Return  to 
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"Feeling  Fit" 

after  a  good  night's  sleep  in  a 

"Woods  Arctic  Eiderdown  Robe" 

Makes  Your  Fall  Hunt  a  Success 

Arctic  Robes  are  Light— Warm— Sanitary— Easy  to  Pack 
Last  a  Lifetime 

SOLE  MANUFACTURERS 

Woods  Manufacturing  Co. 

OTTAWA 

BOOKLETS  ON  REQUEST 


Be  a  Canadian  by 
indulging  in  the 
truly  Canadian  sport 
of  Tobogganing  with  a 


DEAN 


CANADIAN  MAID"  TOBOGGAN 

Made  from  first  grade  materials-3  half  round  runners. 
Prices- 8  ft  $8.00— sizes 6  ft.  to  14  ft.  $1.00  per  foot. 
Special  steel  runners  $4.00  extra.  We  pay  all  delivery 
charges.  Special  children's  "Canadian  Maid"  toboggan, 
5  ft.  $3.50.    Write  or  phone. 


WALTER  DEAN  CANOE  &  BOAT  CO. 

Ft.  of  York  St.  AdeL  1614 

DEALERS— Attractive  proportion  offered  to  dealers. 
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Life-Like,  Lasting  Taxidermy  | 

/  [  [  \   /  j     ^    J    Let  me  model  your  Game  Head  or  other  R 

specimen,  make  your  rugs,  etc.  true  to  their 
original  size  and  life  like  natural  appearance  by  \ 
the  only  scientific  method  of  real  Taxidermy. 
A  TROPHY  WORTH  SAVING  IS  WORTHY 
OF  THE  BEST  WORK.  I  use  no  potter's  clay, 
paper  mache,  plaster  of  paris  or  cast  stock  forms 
of  any  kind  that  I  would  have  to  cut  your  skins 
down  to  fit.  Immediate  attention  and  prompt 
delivery  guaranteed.  My  Show  Rooms  and  Studio 
are  open  every  working  day  of  the  year,  mounting  £ 
all  kinds  of  game  heads  from  all  over  Canada, 
and  U.  S.  A.  Largest  and  most  complete  in 
\  Canada.    Come  and  see  me  any  day.    References  on  request.    My  satisfied 

S'  customers  are  everywhere  in  Canada  and  U.S.A. 
My  SPORTSMAN'S  GUIDE  and  Shipping  Tags  and  any  information 
you  wish  is  free  on  request. 
*        Large  newly  mounted  Moose,  Elk,  R.M.  Sheep  and  Deer  Heads  for  sale. 


ED  WIN    DIXON       -       UNIONVILLE,  ONTARIO 
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CLARK'S 
PREPARED  FOODS 

Please  remember  Mr.  Canadian  Sportsman  that  Clark's 
can  give  you  the  finest  selection  of  Canned  Foods  for 
Camp  use  and  that  they  are 

MADE  IN  CANADA 

Corned  Beef,  Roast  Beef..  Roast  Mutton,  Loaf  Meats, 
Cooked  Tripe,  Beefsteak  and  Onions,  Stewed  Kidney, 
Ox  and  Lunch  Tongues,  Potted  Meats,  Concentrated 
Soups,  Pork  and  Beans,  Peanut  Butter,  Tomato  Ketchup,  Spaghetti 
with  Tomato  Sauce  and  Cheese,  Canadian  Boiled  Dinner,  etc.,  etc. 

PERFECTLY  COOKED  AND  READY  TO  SERVE 
YOUR  GROCER  HAS  THEM  INSIST  ON  CLARK'S 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 
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SMOKE 

*STR 


TOBACCO 


Outdoors  or  indoors, 
its  pronounced  but 
pleasing  aroma 
gives  the  consumer 
a  real  treat. 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE  2©c  A 
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Last  Summer 

Remember  how  you  got  up  in  the  half-light  of  the  early  morning,  went  out  on  the  misty  lake 
and  heard  the  "plop"  and  "splash"  of  the  hungry  bass?  Remember  the  thrill  you  got  in  the 
first  "strike,"  the  vibrations  that  came  along  line  and  rod  like  electric  currents  from  a  living 

dynamo,? 

Great,  wasn't  it?  Didn't  you  feel  bully  when  the  bronze-backed  beauty  was  YOURS— a  prize 
worth  winning?    Going  out  again  next  Summer?    Right-o!    Another  treat  in  store  for  you. 


will  be  ready  for  you.  The  up-to-date  fisherman,  who  wants  the  best  there  is  in  tackle,  gets 
"Bristol"  and  Meek.  You  want  the  rod  of  super-strength  and  pliancv,  the  reel  of  super- 
accuracy. 

Say,  what  if  your  wife  should  get  you  "Bristol"  and  Meek  for  a  Christmas  present?  Wouldn't  ' 
that  make  you  love  her  a  little  bit  more?    It's  just  like  a  woman  to  be  so  thoughtful. 

Perhaps  you  are  already  equipped  for  next  Summer's  fishing,  but  your^tackle  needs  some  re- 
pairs. Send  it  in  to  us  during  the  winter  months,  when  immediate  attention  may  be  given  it. 
Don't  wait  until  Spring  to  order  repairs  or  buy  tackle. 

When  you  want  "Bristol"  Rods  and  Meek  or  Blue  Grass  Reels,  we  recommend  that  you  buy 
of  your  sporting  goods  dealer,  but  if  he  cannot  supply  you,  or  doesn't  seem  anxious  to  do  so 
we  will  equip  you  at  catalog  prices.  Accept  no  substitutes.  "Bristol"  and  Meek  illustrated 
catalog,  mailed  free  on  request,  will  show  you  there's  nothing  as  good. 

The  Horton  Manufacturing  Co.,  32  Horton  street  Bristol,  Conn. 

Pacific  Coast  Branch:  The  Phil.  B.  Bekeart  Company,  717  Market  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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A  Naturalist's  Christmas  Day 

BONNYCASTLE  DALE 


IF  any  of  my  readers  in  Ontario, 
to  whom  I  wish  A  MERRY 
CHRISTMAS,  expect  to  find  ice 
and  snow  in  my  story  they  will  have 
to  look  out  of  their  own  windows  for 
it,  and  in  other  writer's  varns  in 
Rod  and  Gun,  for  there  is  not. enough 

here  to  make  one  wee  snowball.  

There  was  a  heavy  tide  running  up 
the  Gulf  of  Georgia  this  Christmas 
morning  as  Laddie  Jr.  and  I  pushed 
the  bow  of  our  Rice  Lake  canoe  out 
into  the  seething  current.  There  had 
been  wild  winds  off  the  Pacific  for 
three  days,  the  last  gust  a  bit  more 
vigorous  than  the  other  had  blown 
some  eighty  miles  per  hour,  and  the 
giant  Douglass  firs  lay  like  matches 
in  a  row.  One  loggers  camp  up  the 
outside  coast  caught  a  great  three 
hundred  foot  tree  fair  along  the  ridge- 
pole the  seven  foot  body,  twenty  feet 
up  the  trunk;  buried  the  long  table 


and  contents  neatly  and  jumped  the 
men  out  of  the  side  bunks  like  peas  in 
a  pan — all  uninjured.  All  the  rushing 
tides  were  logburdened  from  broken 
open  rafts — and  many  a  dory  and 
sloop  did  we  see  afloat — Alas!  some 
were  fathoms  down,  crews  and  all — • 
Still  the  glad  Christmas  sun  shone  as 
if  made  only  for  the  pleasure  of  us 
two  lonely  ones  in  this  great  green 
scene — the  only  snow  was  on  the 
tops  of  the  far  off  coast  range  and  the 
distant  Olympics  to  the  south. 

We  paddled  hard— watching  mean- 
while a  cruiser  gasoline  boat  coming 
down  from  Alaska — we  were  in 
sheltered  waters,  she  far  out  in  the 
gulf.  She  was  painted  white  above 
with  a  red  bottom. 

"Say!  I  can  see  as  much  red  as 
white— can't  you!"  bawled  the  boy. 

It  was  a  wild  glorious  ride  they 
were  having,  the  waves,  were  long 
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whitecrested  rollers,  fifteen  feet  to 
their  creamy  tops  and  fully  two 
hundred  feet  long— she  bucked  these 
as  a  horse  runs  away  up  a  hill,  and 
dashed  down  them  as  one  of  our 
tobogganists  takes  a  shute— just  here 
we  met  a  "run  out" — swift  and  deep, 
and  it  took  all'  our  skill  to  force 
through  it  and  the  lean,  arching, 
hungry  waves  of  the  "tide  rip"  which 
followed. 

"Creak— crush— scratch"  went  our 
glad  bow  ashore  on  the  long  sandpit 
where  the  piglike  wallows  showed 
where  the  harbour  seals  had  basked 
and  played  yesterday.  With  a  rush 
the  boy  headed  off  a  youngster— a 
late  fall  pup,  while  I  frantically  made 
motions  with  the  camera,  some  of 
which  were  right.  We  have  been 
deeply  interested  to  meet  these  fish 
eaters  at  night  in  the  dark,  the  pup 
is  always  extra  inquisitive  and  both 
it  and  the  mother  drift  along  the 
tide  runnels  close  behind  the  canoe — 
looking  for  all  the  world  in  the 
•  moon's  glare  like  a  wrinkled  old  man 

and   a  baby — suddenly 

there   comes  a  mighty 

"whack"    and    the  big 

hind  flippers    and  tail 

hit  the  water  a  sounding 

blow — and  the  two  have 

disappeared. 

"And   that's   a  good 

blanket  too," said  the  lad, 

as  we  passed  beneath  the 

branches  of  a  huge  hem- 
lock used  for  holding  the 

carved  mortuary  box  of 

some  dead  Coast  Indian, 

it  was  roped  and  swath- 
ed in  native  method,  and 

was  a  silent  reminder  in 


all  this  riot  of  wild  green 
luxuriant  —  summer-like 
growth     that     we  do 

pass  

We  were  "kitchen- 
midden"  hunting.  The  , 
only  relics  of  some  of 
the  long  lost  peoples  who 
lived  and  died  on  this 
coast  are  the  shells  of 
the  shellfish  they  have 
eaten,  left  in  piles  called 
Kitchenmiddens,  and  the 
very  few  bone  or  iron  or 
copper  tools  they  have  left. 

"Looks  like  a  river  of  shells?"  said 
Laddie  Jr.  as  we  walked  along  the 
long  embankment  of  shells  that  edged 
a  field  for  fully  a  quarter  of  a  mile. 

For  stretches  of    fully  a  hundred 
yards  piles  of  shells,  twice  the  lad's 
height,  formed  the  outer  bank  of  the 
field,  along  the  beach,  and  these  were 
deep  into  the  earth  too.  I  pictured  a 
place  ten  feet  high  and  many  feet 
deep  of  clam  and  mussel,  cockle  and 
giant  clam.  Laddie  Jr.  dug  into  these 
until   streams    of   clattering  shells 
descended   many   feet  wide.  The 
greatest  number  were  clam  shells;  but 
as  we  dug  into  the  shifting  mass  long 
stratas  of  sea  urchin  shells  were  ex- 
posed, these  dissolved  into  so  much 
dust,  then  came  layers  of  salmon 
bones,  the  whole  bone  perfect — the 
boy  lifted  a  long  piece  by  sliding  his 
hand  under  it;  and  on  a  hint  from  me 
blew  on   it;  the  entire  section  fled 
away  before  his  breath  like  frost 
before  the  sun;  ages  old  no  doubt. 
We   wondered     this    bright  warm 
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Christmas  day,  while  your  christian 
children  were  playing  with  civilized 
toys,  what  manner  of  wee  kiddies 
played  wjth  the  rudely  carved  deer 
bones  we  found  far  down  in  the  pile? 
or  tfvhat  Indian  woman  fashioned 
what  kind  of  clothes  with  the  rude 
bone  needle  we  picked  up? 

You  know  it  did  not  seem  a  bit 
like  Christmas  to  us,  this  delving  into 
an  unknown  past,  but  we  were  camp- 
ing in  a  lonely  spot  and  therejseemed 
to  be  no  use  staying  in  ,the  damp 
tent  to  celebrate  the  day  ofajHis 
birth.  In  fact  we  were  mighty  short 
of  all  that  makes  to  remind  one  of 
the  glad  day — when  we  feed  much 
more  than  we  worship. 

"Oh!  hurrah!  for  the  Pin  Cushion!" 
shouted  the  happy  boy  as  he  grabbed 
a  huge  Sea  Urchin  from  the  lowering 
tide  line,  "Nice  soft  juicy  thing  for  an 
Indian  boy's  Christmas  dinner  eh! 
oh!"  he  laughed.  It  was  a  big  limey 
shell  all  covered  with  long  move- 
able spines,  like  a  thousand  spears  on 
a  round  water  fort,  why  this  animal 
wears  its  skeleton  outside  and  only 
uses  its  spearlike  spines  to  wave  a 
bit  is  beyond  us  §11.  Its  feeding 
mouth  has  five  long  teeth  protruding 
and  many  a  fishing  tentacle — and  the 
whole  thing  beautifully  colored  green 
or  brown  or  reddish  or  purple,  one 
of  the  widely  scattered  wonders  of 
the  seashore. 

There  had  been  heavy  frosts  all 
over  these  great  sea  beaches  lately 
and  some  weird  results  were  there. 
We  think  we  are  most  fortunate  in  ar- 
riving at  just  the  right  moment  to  see 
just  how  a  colony  of  clams  lives  under 
the  sand.  We  are  all  interested  in 
clam  broth  or  clam  bakes  and  the 
dull  looking  shellfish  does  not  usually 
make  us  sit  up  and  wonder  about  it — 
Yet  I  have  known  them  beat  Laddie 
Jr. "digging  down  into  the  sand,  time 
after  time — they  would  hear  his 
none  too  small  feet  coming  by  the 
vibrations  cast  ahead  in  the  sand,  and 
the  suction  foot  would  get  to  work 
drawing  them  down  faster  than  a 
boy  could  dig.  A  raccoon  can  usually 
scratch  a  few  up  out  of  many,  as 
they  live  upon  them  all  along  this 
coast,  you  can  see  the  big  flat  palm 
of  the  hind  feet  of  the  coon  pressed 


into  the  wet  sands  everywhere.  "Oh 
Joy!"  squealed  the  boy  "Come  here 
— come  a  running." 

I  ambled  over — you  can  hardly 
call  my  best  a  run  now-a-days,  and 
a  sight  of  wonder  met  my  eyes;  such 
as  a  naturalist  has  seldom  gazed 
upon.  The  very  heavy  frost  of  last 
night  had  frdzen  the  exposed  tidal 
sands  down  for  a  distance  of  fully  a 
foot.  In  that  chilled  space  all  the 
shellfish  perished.  Then  along  came 
the  good  old  sun  and  melted  the 
frost,  the  tide  ran  in  and  washed 
away  the  melted  sand  and  lo!  ten 
thousand  clams  were  exposed — killed 
insitu,  dead  in  the  actual  positions 
of  their  everyday  life.  As  far  as  the 
eye  could  reach,  the  sands  were 
dotted  with  dead  colonies  of  shell- 
fish, some  were  in  digging  positions, 
others  had  been  feeding,  some  neigh- 
bors had  evidently  been  holding  a 
Chrfstmas  Eve  gossip  and  got  it 
hard.  In  many  the  abductor  muscle, 
which  hold  the  shells  tight  together, 
had  relaxed,  and  these  were  true 
dead  shellfish  with  their  shells*  gaping 
but  the  colonies  as  a  whole  looked 
like  live  clams.  \ 

We  sat  down  to  our  frugal  Christ- 
mas luncheon,  a  couple  of  cold  boiled 
crabs  with  bread  and  a  nice  wee  bit 
of  Shortbread  a  dear  old  Scotch  lady 
had  sent  me — Laddie  assures  me  it 
was  sent  to  him,  but  possession  is 
nine  points  of  the  law  and  I  opened 
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the  package  thie  moment  the  Indian 
handed  me  my/  mail.  I  can  smell 
goodies  through  many  covers. 

"Someone's  telegraphed!"  said  the 
boy  between  mouthfulls — truly  the 
news  of  the  great  Christmas  day  feed 
had  spread,  and  hoarse  black  ravens 
were  flapping  down  onto  the  sands 
near  us  in  numbers,  great  flocks  of 
crows  were  coming  from  every  direc- 
tion. A  private  message  had  evid- 
ently gone  to  the  gulls— as  a  perfect 
snowstorm  of  Glacous  winged  gulls 
were  speeding  towards  the  luscious 
feast.  A  lone  fish  hawk  sailed  in  on 
great  pinions,  and  two  eagles  came 
along— telling  all  and  sundry  by  sharp 
whistles  to  leave  lots  of  room  for 
therri — and  they  took  it  the  moment 
they  landed  too. 

"Look  at  that  fool!"  laughed  the 
boy — a  raven  had  gone  below  the 
frost  line  and  snatched  a  big  live 
cockle  up — up  flew  the  bird  and  down 
fell  the  cockle  on  the  sand — evidently 
this  agreed  with  it  for  the  raven 
gave  it  another  air  flight  and  dropped 
it  again ;  as  it  was  used  to  doing  on  the 
rocks  elsewhere.  This  only  fresh- 
ened up  the  shellfish  and  sixteen  times 
more  the  foolish  bird  sought  to  break 
open  that  firm  shell  on  the  soft  wet 


yielding  sand— then  it  gave  it  up— 
with  a  foolish  side  hop  or  two,  then 
an  eagle  tried  its  hand,  no  better 
results  after  a  few  more  return  trips; 
and  at  last  reports  the  cockle  was 
snuggling  down  in  the  sand  waiting 
for  the  next  tide. 

A  tremendous,  black  cloud  brought 
over  a  flood  of  rain  and  we  hid  under 
the  canoe,  then  rat-tat-tat  beat  the 
hail  down  upon  us— far  out  in  the 
bay  we  could  hear  the  great  flock 
of  feeding  wild  ducks  rise  with  a 
noise  like  thunder  as  the  big  hail 
stones  struck  them — away  off  to  the 
east,  over  the  Gulf,  the  storm  sped 
and  the  big  pale  sun  over  Vancouver 
Island  made  a  bow  in  the  clouds,  a 
rainbow  of  promise  and  we  remem- 
bered the  words — as  we  peeped  out 
from  beneath  the  canoe— "While  the 
earth  remaineth,  seed  time  and  har- 
vest, summer  and  winter,  day  and 
night,  cold  and  heat  shall  not  cease," 
and  we  took  the  gleaming  arch  for  a 
renewal  of  the  promise — even  though 
the  world  rocked  beneath  the  horrors 
of  war— To  add  to  the  beauty  of  the 
scene  the  great  black  weaving  flock 
of  wild  ducks  flew  off  over  the  Gulf 
right  through  trTe  shining  glories  of 
the  wondrous  bow  that  rested  with 
both  feet  on  the  heaving  waters  of 
the  Gulf. 

We  arrived  back  at  the  little  tent 
on  the  sandspit  tired  £nd  hungrv — 
The  arrow-pointed  hoof  marks Vf  a 
deer  showed  where  a  blacktail  had 
nibbled  up  the  fragments  of  salt  and 
bread  from  our  last  meal  near  the 
door. 

"Let's  order  turkey  and  plum-  . 
pudding;  and  say!  .a  bit  of  candy," 
suggested  the  boy  in  mournful  tones 
(I  had  filled  his  stocking  with  a  few 
small  things  that  morning  but  they  had 
all  disappeared  down  that  great  food 
gulph  of  his)  I  stumbled  over  some 
hard  things  as  I  reached  into  the  tent 
to  light  the  lantern — "Hurray  and 
Hurrah,"  bawled  the  big  boy  in  my 
ear  "the  mail's  come  and  all  our 
packages."  How  we  blessed  that 
Indian,  even  if  he  was  paid  to  get 
our  stuff  up  he  need  not  do  it  on 
Christmas — then  we  remembered  he 
did  not  know  of  the  good  day — His 
manitou  was  a  big  Killer  Whale  that 
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lived  in  the  Gulf,  so  we  rejoiced  that 
we  were  of  a  civilized  nation  and  that 
this  day  was  almost  universally  held 
X^—I  delivered  quite  a  lecture  to 
|  ^Laddie  about  it  while  I  was  heating 
the  good  things  for  the  evening 
dinner— Yes!   and   I   continued  the 


lecture  while  we  were  seated  around 
the  low  table— a  perfectlv  good  lec- 
ture too — until.  I  discovered  that  the 
boy  was  getting  at  least  two  thirds 
of  all  the  goodies  our  friends  had  sent 
up— then  I  fell  to— so  Merry  Christ- 
mas is  all  I  have  time  for  now. 


mm 
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be  an  unpleasant  neighbor  for  a  soft  shelled  crab. 
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(Part  II —Concluded) 


"Klahowya,"  I  responded  genially 
as  he  stalked  majestically  into  the 
tent.  Perhaps  I  should  have  been 
awed  by  his  greatness,  for  he  Was 
really  a  great  chief,  and  had  won  his 
greatness  by  a  very  cruel  custom 
which,  I  am  glad  to  say,  is  now  done 
away  with.  In  Jackson's  youth  if  a 
x  tribesman  died  and  left  children 
unprovided  for,  his  klootchman  went 
back  to  her  people.*  If  the  tribe  did 
not  put  up  money  for  their  support, 
the  children,  if  boys,  became  slaves, 
and  four  of  these  innocents  were 
blindfolded,  their  hands  tied  behind 
their  backs,  and  they  were  maole  to 
kneel  on  the  four  corners  of  the  place 
of  worship.  The  chief  then  stuck 
them  in  the  back,  between  the 
shoulders,  and  let  the  blood  run  down 
onto  the,  four  corners  of  the  building. 
When  he  did  this,  if  the  chief  were 
opulent,  he  was  allowed  to  take  a 
white  man's  name.  Chief  Kicking 
Horse  had  killed  his  four  boy  slaves, 
so  he  took  the  name  of  Jackson. 
This  honor,  however,  was  now  sur- 
passed by  the  intellectual  status  he 
received  through  wearing  the  white 
man's  glasses  on  his  nose. 

He  now  solemnly  informed  me 
that  he  was  ready  to  give  a  great  pot- 
latch.  His  Indians  were  scouring 
the  country  for  miles  to^gather  in  the 


scattered  tribes,  and  they  were  gather- 
ing along  the  river,  camping  ^with 
their  papooses  and  dogs  until  the 
first  great  day  arrived.  The  pot- 
latch  would  begin  in  three  suns  and 
four  moons.  He  was  a  hyas  tyee, 
a  great  chief,  and  it  would  be  a 
hyas  potlatch.  There  would  be  hyiu 
tilicum,  many  people,  and  hyiu  muck- 
amuck,  plenty  to  eat.  His  heart 
would  be  glad  if  his  friend,  the 
King  George  man,  would  come  and 
dance  and  eat. 

"Hyas  Tyee,"  said  I,  "I  thank  you. 
I  will  be  there." 

He  then  stalked  majestically  out, 
without  further  speech.  My  partner, 
Sam,  he  noticed  not  at  all.  I  think 
he  felt  that  all  the  time  Sam  was 
laughing  at  him. 

"Farewell,  old  top,"  Sam  flung 
after  him,  and  though  the  tone  was 
sotto  voce,  I  think  Jackson,  with  the 
trained  ears  of  the  Indian  hunter, 
heard  and  laid  it  up  against  him. 

Sam,  I  knew,  suspected  a  secret  in 
me,  but  had  he  known  that  that 
secret  lay  in  the  breast  of  the  red  man, 
and  not  in  mine,  he  would  have  turned 
himself  inside  out  to  get  into  the 
graces  of  the  old  Indian  chief,  and 
not  have  bothered  looking  through 
my  trunk  and  belongings  to  find 
some  chart  or  secret  map,  for  this, 
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I  felt,  was  what  he  was  after  when, 
on  different  occasions,  I  found  him 
rummaging  through  my  things.  AS 
he  never  stole  anything,  however  1 
let  well  enough  alone,  and  we  worked 
along  very  well  together. 

CHAPTER  IV. 

Hummingbird. 

The  next  day  Sam  and  I  went 
back  to  our  washing,  our  meat  hung 
from  a  convenient  tree  where  we 
could  slice  it  at  will  and  it  would 
be    safe    from    marauding  wolves. 
About  ten  o'clock  we  were  startled 
by  the  sound  of  dogs  barking  in  the 
trees  across  the  ravine,  and  suddenly 
a  pack  of  starved  Indian  curs  dashed 
across  and  made  for  our  tent,  drawn, 
I  suppose,  by  the  smell  of  moosemeat 
around  the  camp.    Sam  and  I  started 
for  our  guns,  but  the  snarling  beasts 
made  to  spring  as  we  moved.  Their 
ugly  lips  were  drawn  back  over  their 
yellow  tusks,  and  we  kept  them  at 
bay  only  as  we  stood  perfectly  still 
and  looked  them  in  the  eyes.  We 
noticed  to  our  chagrin  that  we  had 
left  a  box  on  which  we  washed  right 
under  the  hind  quarters  of  moose 
meat,  and  the  dogs  by  springing  onto 
the  box  could  easily  tear  the  meat 
from  the  limb  of  the  tree.    We  dared 
not  move,  and  there  we  stood,  para- 
lyzed to  all  appearances,  and  holding 
our  pans  of  paydirt  with  the  gold 
dust   sifted  •  here   and   there.  For 
some  minutes  we  stood  there,  waging 
a  mute  tug  of  war  against  those 
mangy  curs,  but  the  minutes  seemed 
more  like  hours.    At  last,  in  spite  of 
our   attitude,   the   dogs   began  to 
creep  stealthily  forward,  like  slinking 
wolves,  snarling  down  in  their  ugly 
throats. 

"Down!"  I  commanded,  but  my 
strange  tones  seemed  to  infuriate 
them. 

The  hideous  snarls,  which  I  can 
only  connect  with  hell-dogs,  rasped 
from  their  ragged  throats,  and  I 
began  to  feel  their  fangs  in  my  creep- 
ing flesh,  and  to  wonder  how  long 
before  they  would  be  on  me,  when  a 
movement  at  the*  edge  of  the  wood 
caught  my  eye  and  held  it.  • 

"Agh!  klatawa!  off  with  you,"  came 


the  command  as  a  rawhide  whif) 
cracked  in  the  air.  The  dogs  crouch- 
ed, though  still  snarling,  and  a  girl  of 
eighteen  summers  came  running  like 
a  hare  across  the  ravine.  She  was 
brown  and  straight  as  a  willow,  and 
her  face  seemed  to  be  cast  more  in  the 
mould  of  an  Egyptian  princess  than 
in  the  mould  of  the  dull  faces  on  the 
klootchmen  I  had  seen.  Her  eyes, 
large,  brown,  somlfre  were  glorious, 
and  the  Egyptian  effect  was  enhanced 
by  a  broad  band  of  finely-wrought 
beadwork  around  her  forehead,  which 
held  in  place  two  long  plaits  of  raven 
hair.  The  two  braids  fell  over  her 
shoulders  as  she  ran,  and  I  noticed 
that  the  ends  were  caught  with  two 
broad  circles  of  beadwork. 

"Anah,"  she  exclaimed  as  she 
neared  the  dogs.  "Klatawa!  Away 
with  you!    Be  off!" 

She  advanced  to  the  leader  of  the 
pack,  an  old  mangy  brute  with  half 
an  ear  gone,  and  a  cross  between 
a  mongrel  and  a  wolf,  and*  fearlessly 
she  brought  the  whip  down  on  his 
cringing  back. 

"Mahkh!"  she  commanded  again, 
"be  off!"  and  the  dogs  slunk  whim- 
pering back  to  cover. 

The  girl,  stood  looking  shyly  at  us 
and  the  meat  slung  from  the  bough. 
I  think  she  was  really  hungry.  She 
was,  I  gathered,  one  of  a  visiting 
tribe  camping  in  the  woods  until 
the  great  potlatch  began.  The  foot- 
prints along  the  river,  which  we  had 
noticed  on  our  return  from  the  moose- 
hunt,  doubtless  were  made  by  this 
tribe. 

"Fair  damsel."  said  Sam,  glancing 
at  the  round  brown  legs  which 
showed  bare  from  her  short  buck- 
skin skirt  to  the  tops  of  her  laced 
moccasins,  "will  you  accept  a  haunch 
of  meat  with  our  heart-felt  gratitude?" 
He  prostrated  himself  in  a  Louis 
Quatorze  bow  as  he  awaited  her 
answer. 

"Anah,"  she  .  exclaimed  angrily. 
She  did  not  understand  Sam's  remark, 
but  she  knew  he  was  mocking  her. 

She  had  really  done  us  a  great  ser- 
vice, so  I  said  kindly  to  her;  "Winapie 
wait.  King  George  man  make  pot- 
latch."    I   cut  off  a  great  chunk 
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change  of  presents,  and  after  that 
the  real  thing  was  to  commence.  I 
went  in  and  out  as  I  wished  during 
the  three  days,  but  for  the  most  part 
stuck  to  my  work.  I  began  to  feel 
that  I  must  make  things  pay,  for  I 
despaired  of  ever  approaching  Jack- 
son in  regard  to  the  Hummingbird 
mine.  Though  he  was  my  friend,  he 
was  ensconced  behind  an  unsur- 
mountable  barrier  of  reserve  and 
dignity.  I  did  not  know  how  to 
approach  the  subject. 

The  fourth  night  of  the  potlatch 
came.  There  was  to  be  dancing, 
eating  of  muckamuck,  .and  great 
speeches  by  Chief  Jackson. 

Now  Jackson  had  lived  beside 
Snake  River  for  a  long  time,  and  he 
had  a  cabin  with  a  window  in  it, 
also  a  stove,  and  a  fat  klootchman 
named  Ponoka  for  a  wife.  As  the 
bucks  and  klootchmen  entered  he 
watched 'the  doorway.  Suddenly  I 
caught  my  breath.  The  young  bucks 
with  heads  lifted  like  wild  animals 
scenting  pr§y,  were  watching  the 
doorway,  and  as  we  all  looked  a 
beautiful  young  klootchman,  her 
lissom  body  covered  with  a  rich,  red 
blanket,  entered  the  doorway.  She 
was  accompanied  by  a  bent  old  hag, 
her  grandmother.  It  was  Humming- 
bird, resplendent  in  necklace  of  bears' 
claws,  chains  of  gold  nuggets  and 
bracelets  of  elks'  teeth,  her  buckskin 
dress  caught  in  at  the  waist  with  a 
fine  bead  belt  from  which  hung  a 
•  Sioux  scalplock  won  by  her  father 
in  days  gone  by.  She  was  a  bar- 
barian, yet  with  all  her  barbarism 
I  would  have  given  at  that  moment 
all  I  possessed  to  call  her  mine. 
Then  I  glanced  at  Jackson.  His 
eyes  were  on  Hummingbird,  and  the 
greed  and  triumph  of  possession 
pictured  there  showed  me  his  game. 
The  potlatch  was  to  get  rid  of  Ponoka 
so  he  could  marry  Hummingbird. 
He  was  in  a  frenzy  over  her,  though 
she  could  have  been  his -granddaugh- 
ter, but  according  to  the  law  of  his 
tribe  he  could  not  take  her  to  wife 
unless  he  got  another  brave  to  marry 
his  first  wife,  and  he  had  invited 
a  great  horde  of  Siwashes  so  he  would 
stand    a   good    chance    of  getting 


be  good  to  Ponoka,  and  not  allow  her 
second  husband  to  beat  her,  for, 
unlike  the  white  man's  laws,  an 
Indian  could  not  beat  his  wife  without 
the  consent  of  his  chief. 

"Klahowya,  klahowya,"  he  wel- 
comed right  and  left  as  he  ladled 
out  the  hootch.  He  was  drinking  , 
hootch,  the  bucks  were  drinking 
hootch,  and  when  they  finished  their 
dippers,  they  stuck  them  into  the 
keg  and  ladled  out  more  hootch 
which  they  seemed  to  swallow  at*  a 
gulp.  It  was  an  awful  mixture — 
alcohol,  ginger  ale,  axle  grease  and 
everything  else  you  could  think  of. 
It  had  been  mixed  together  and  left 
standing  for  a  week,  and  believe  me 
it  was  some  drink.  One  gulp  of  it 
nearly  killed  me. 

But  there  was  more  than  hootch. 
There  was  hyiu  "muckamuck,"  as 
Jackson  said.  Two  caribou,  three  deer, 
a  bear  and  all  of  fifty  rabbits  and 
beavers  were  hung  around  in  con- , 
venient  places,  and  with  their  hunt- 
ing knives  the  Indians  cut  strips  off 
the  meat  as  they  wanted  them. 
With  one  end  of  a  strip  in  his  mouth 
a  solemn  buck  would  give  a  slash 
with  his  knife  and  cut  off  the  bi+e 
right  under  his  nose.  The  klootch- 
men did  the^same,  and  all  the  jumps 
I  made  that'  night,  expecting  to  see 
noses  fly  off,  nearly  sent  me  into 
nervous  prostration.  Truth  to  tell, 
though,  there  was  not  so  much  as  a 
scratch  made  from  ajl  the  slashing, 
but  as  they  ate  their  eyes  grew 
greedier  and  greedier,  and  I  knew 
when  the  potlatch  was  over  there 
would  be  little  or  no  meat  left.  As  for 
me,  the  sight  of  it  turned  me  sick  at 
the  stomach,  but  I  gnawed  doggedly  at 
a  strip  of  dried  cariboo  when  Jackson 
gave  it  to  me.  What  were  fly-blows 
to  me,  I  asked  myself  at  each  gnaw, 
so  long  as  t  could  be  one  of  the  bunch? 

Jackson  was  about  to  make  a  speech 
he  informed  us,  so  he  drank  some  more 
hootch  and  began: 

"Hyiu  tilicum,  braves  and  klootch- 
men, and  King  George  man,  I,  your 
hyas  tyee,  make  you  welcome. 
Drink  of  my  hootch,  eat  of  my 
muckamuck.  The  Saghalie  Tyee  has 
told  me  to  marry  Hummingbird,  for 
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oka  is  the  good  klootchman.  Her 
back  is  strong,  she  is  skookum — 
mamook  tesick,  mamook  illahie — 
she  is  good  to  paddle,  good  to  dig. 
How  many  skins,  oh  braves,  do  you 
give  for  Ponoka?', 

There  was  no  response. 

Jackson  passed  the  hootch  around 
again,  and  again  he  dilated  on  Pon- 
oka's  good  points — how  many  rats 
she  could  skin  in  a  day,  what  big 
toads  she  could  carry  on  her  back. 
It  made  no  impression  on  the  Indians. 
One  got  up,  took  a  look  at  Ponoka, 
then  went  back  and  saUdown  without 
a  bid. 

Again  Jackson  passed  the  hootch, 
and  the  Indians  danced  around,  beat 
their  tom-toms  and  chanted  their 
weird  songs. 

Hummingbird  sat  quiet,  pale,  be- 
side the  old  chitish,  who  mumbled 
now  and  then  through  her  toothless 
gums. 

Jackson  made  another  speech.  He 
turned  Ponoka  round,  showed  the 
cords  in  her  legs,  the  strength  of  her 
neck,  the  muscles  on  her  arms. 

Still  there  was  no  bid. 

More  hootch  was  passed. 

By  this  time  the  Indians  were 
pretty  jolly.  There  was  more  sing- 
ing, more  dancing,  more  tom-tom 
playing,  more  hootch,  but  still  no 
bid  for  Ponoka. 

Again  Jackson  got  up.  He  ex- 
plained how  many  red  foxes,  how 
many  silver  foxes,  how  many  black 
foxes,  and  how  many  rat  skins, 
would  go  with  Ponoka. 

Still  no  one  bid. 

He  passed  the  hootch  again,  and 
the  dance  grew  wilder.  The  tom- 
toms beat  faster,  and  the  singing 
was  terrifying  in  its  wildriess.  / 

Then  Jackson  jumped  up  again. 
He  would  give  chickamm,  his  cabin, 
his  window,  his  stove,  his  chair — 
all  would  go  with  Ponoka. 

A  buck  got  up.  A  great  scar  ran 
up  from  his  chin  to  his  ear,  cutting 
his  mouth  wider  on  one  side  than  on 
the  other,  but  Ponoka  had  no  voice 
in  the  matter.  He  looked  at  her, 
examined  her  good  points,  then  took 
her  off  to  one  side. 


took  his  hunting  knife  and  placed  it 
between  her  shoulders  to  show  that 
he  exacted  submission.  She  was  very 
pale,  but  said  not  a  word. 

As  Jackson  placed  his  knife  be- 
tween Hummingbird's  shoulders  the 
young  bucks  began  to  grunt,  and  the 
grunting  grew  into  growling.  They 
all  wanted  Hummingbird,  and  for 
that  reason  no  one  had  bid  on  Ponoka. 
The  growls  increased,,  and  several 
bucks  began  to  edge  toward  Jackson. 
I  grew  scared  and  backed  out,  for 
I  felt  sure  there  was  going  to  be 
bloodshed.  I  went  to  my  tent  and 
soon  fell  asleep,  as  I  was  tired  after 
listening  to  the  brawling  and  watching 
the  weird  motions  of  the  dance. 
When  the  revelers  went  to  their 
tepees,  now  grouped  all  around  Jack- 
son's cabin,  I  could  not  tell,  but  in- 
the  morning  when  I  looked  out, 
in  the  direction  of  the  tepee  village, 
not  a  tent  was  in  sight.  Even 
Jackson]s  cabin  had  been  jif ted  bodily 
and  carted  into  oblivion,  and  I 
stared  into  empty  space. 

CHAPTER  VI. 
The  Secret. 

Sam  and  I  went  on  with  our  placer 
mining,  for  I  was  in  earnest  now. 
At  times  I  wondered  how  the  trouble 
at  the  pow-wow  had  been  settled, 
but  in  a  few  days  it  dropped  out  of 
my  mind. 

Three  weeks  went  by,  and  one 
morning  I  got  up  feeling  punk.  The 
gold  wasn't  panning  out  very  well,  ■ 
and  I  wondered  if  the  game  were 
worth  the  candle.  A  strong  cup  of 
tea,  I  thought,  would  do  me  good, 
and  as  I  went  to  the  door  to  throw 
out  the  old  tea  leaves  I  nearly  fell 
over  something  that  lay  in  the  door- 
way of  the  tent.  It  was  Jackson. 
He  sat  up  as  I  be'nt  over  him,  but  he 
was  dull  and  heavy.  I  wondered 
if  he  were  drunk. 

"Jackson,"  I  asked  in  alarm,  "what 
is  the  matter?"  I  saw  that  he  was  not 
intoxicated,  but  the  life  had  gone  out 
of  his  eye. 

He  told  me.  He  had  been  down 
with  yellow  fever.  It  had  broken 
out  among  the  Indians  since  the  pot- 


and  all  the  others  had  taken  it.  It 
spread  like  wildfire,  and  many  had 
died.  Indeed,  there  was  only  a 
handful  left  of  the  brave  village  that 
had  clustered  around  him  at  the  pot- 
latch.  . 

I  asked  about  Hummingbird. 

"Humph!"  he  said,  "you  know 
Hummingbird— himdead.  You  know 
Ponoka— him  dead." 

I  said  "That's  too  bad,  Jackson. 

He -said  "Him  good.  Him  bucks, 
him  steal  Hummingbird.  Me  call 
on  Great  Spirit,  Saghalie  Tyee,  kill 
him  Ponoka,  kill  him  Hummingbird, 
and  Great  Spirit  answer  me." 

I   said   again   "That's   too  bad, 
Jackson." 

He  said  "Me  stay  here." 

I  got  him  a  strong  cup  of  tea  as 
soon  as  I  had  the  kettle  boiling, 
but  did  not  waken  Sam,  who  seemed 
to  be  sleeping  heavily. 

Then  Jackson  showed  me  some- 
thing which  did  more  to  jerk  me  up 
than  a  hundred  teams  of  horses 
could  have  done.  It  was  gold- 
gold  sueh  as  I  had  never  seen  before, 
chunks  and  chunks  of  it. 

"Heaps  big  pile,"  Jackson  grunted. 

Where,  Jackson?"  I  asked  excit- 

edly.  • 

"Three  moons,  two  suns,  in  boat," 
he  answered,  "three  moons,  three 
suns,  on  land."  ? 

"Will  you  show  me,  Jackson/ 
I  asked. 

"Humph,"  he  said,  "get  ready." 

He  drank  cup  after  cup  of  tea,  and 
with  each  cup  he  seemed  to  feel  better, 
and  finally  reached  down  inside  his 
shirt  and  pulled  out  his  glasses,  one 
eye  gone,  but  the  other  intact.  He 
put  them  on  his  nose,  and  with  all 
the  sadness  of  him  I  had  all  I  could 
do  to  keep  from  choking  to  death  with 
laughter.  I  was  thankful  that  he 
really  thought  I  was  choking  on  my 
tea.  Finally  I  regained  control  of 
myself. 

"Him  bad  Indian,"  he  told  me, 
"him  try  steal  glass,  me  kill." 

This  only  added  fuel  to  my  sense 
of  humor.  He  had  let  Humming- 
bird go,  he  had  let  Ponoka  go,  he  had 
let  his  cabin,  his  window,  his  stove, 
his  chair,  and  fox  skins  by  the  hundred 
go,  but  he  had  hung  onto  the  worth- 


less smoked  glasses  with  his  life. 
One  eye  was  out,  broken  past  recall, 
but  the  remains  were  still  dear  to 
him.    One  dark  glass  would  have 
given  me  the  razzle-dazzles,  and  I 
knew  it  could  do  him  no  good,  so  I 
went  to  my  chest  and  got  a  good 
pair,  which  I  gave  him.    He  was 
solemnly  grateful,  and  put  them  on, 
handing  me  back  the  broken  pair.  I 
have  it  yet,  and  shall  keep  it  as  a 
souvenir  of  a  true  friend. 
'  All  day  we  were  getting  ready. 
Sam  worked  like  a  trojan  without 
asking  any  questions  beyond  "Mov- 
ing again,  eh?"  and  I  had  a  hunch 
that  he  had  not  been  so  fast  asleep 
that  morning  as  he  had  seemed. 
Far  into  the  night  we  plodded  on, 
back  and  forth  from  the  canoe  to 
the  tent,  packing,  strapping,  whipping 
things  into  shape.    When  all  was 
ready  the  canoe  was  piled  high  with 
pans;  tents,  blankets  and  provisions 
— so  high  that  there  was  room  at  the 
stern  for  only  one  man  and  in  the  bow 
room  for  one  more.    Where  Sam  was 
to  go  I  could  not  make  out.  We 
snatched  a  couple  of  hour's  sleep,  ate 
a   hurried   breakfast,    and   then  I 
jumped  into  the  stern  of  the  canoe. 
Jackson  was  already  in  the  bow, 
paddle  in  hand,  and  I  knew  he  wanted 
to  slip  off  without  Sam.    But  even 
as  he  made  to  shove  off — we  were  in 
deep  water,  and  had  been  tied  to  a 
strong  stake — Sam  came  running  out 
and  jumped  straddle-legs  right  onto 
the  middle  of  the  load. 

The  next  thing  I  remember  Jack- 
son was  standing  over  me  rubbing 
my  hands  and  pouring  some  concoc- 
tion down  my  throat.    Tire  canoe, 
at  the  impact  of  Sam's  body,  had 
turned  turtle  and  spilled  everything. 
Our  outfit  was  gone.    The  heavy 
things  had  sunk  and  the  lighter 
things  had  been  swept  away  by  the 
strong   current.    The   current  had 
taken  the  upturned  canoe  three  miles 
down  the  river,  and  I  had  gone  along, 
unconscious  from  a  blow  on  the  head 
as  we  all  went  over.    In  some  mir- 
•  aculous  way  Jackson  had  saved  him- 
self, the  canoe  and  me.    Sam  he  had 
left  to  himself,  and  he  had  come 
through  without  a  scratch. 

Jackson  still  bent  over  me,  and 
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when  I  opened  my  eyes  I  thought 
•  I  saw  a  glad  flicker  in  his.    He  was 
my  true  friend,  I  knew. 

I  gulped  a  bit  when  I  realized  that 
all  our  trappings  were  gone,  for  there 
were  things  in  the  outfit  that  had 
become  dear  to  me,  my  Navajo 
blankets,  my  Ross  rifle,  and  my  old 
silk  tent.  Still,  I  was  thankful  that 
my  hurt  was  only  temporary,  for  I 
found  in  a  few  minutes  that  I  could 

'  sit  up,  and  walk  a  bit  too.  We  set 
off  for  camp,  and  by  the  time  we 
reached  the  big  tent  I  seemed  to 
fJe  all  right,  and  eager  for  a  good  cup 
of  tea.    We  soon  had  a  fire  going  and 

'  were  refreshed  by  a  good  meal,  and 
then  decided  to  rest  up  for  the  re- 
mainder of  the  day.  Jackson,  I 
suppose,  felt  that  I  had  got  quite  a 
shock. 

.The  next  day  we  got  together 
another  outfit,  a  parody  on  the  first, 


"Three  moons,  two  suns,  in  boat,"*he  an- 
swered, "three  moons,  three  suns  oniland." 


but  Jackson  refused  flatly  to  take 
my  partner;  Sam  Hill. 

"Anah,"  he  spit  out,  angrier  than 
I  had  ever  seen  him,  "Him  go,  hyas 
tyee  stay.  Him  go,  hyas  tyee,  go, 
hyas  tyee  kill,  slay." 

This  was  flat.    Sam  heard. 

"What  will  he  do?"  I  asked  Jack- 
son. 

"Klak,  klak,"  said  'he  shortly, 
"him  go  back  Boston." 

There  was  nothing  else  for  it,  Sam 
must  shift  for  himself.  Nothing 
could  move  Jackson.  I  must  go 
alone  or  take  Indians.  Finally  Sam 
said  he  would  go  back  to  the  coast. 
He  knew  he  was  down  and  cfut  as  fur 
as  the  gold  strike  was  concerned. 
There  was  no  use  trying  to  sneak  in 
on  the  strike.  Jackson  was  too 
wise  a  bird  to  be  caught  like  that. 
So  it  was  settled. 

We  got  together  nine  Indians  and 
once  more  started  off  up  the  river. 
The  strength  of  the  Indians'  lithe 
bodies  drew  expressions  of  admiration 
from  me  again  and  again.  T^ere  was 
no  tipping  of  the  canoes  on  this  trip. 
Though  there  were  ten  Indians  and 
myself,  we  had  only  two  canoes, 
as  our  outfit  this  time  was  so  light 
it  needed  little  room.  Most  of  our 
load  consisted  of  provisions,  as  we 
counted  on  getting  little  fresh  meat 
along  the  way.  Jackson  took  charge 
of  everything,  and  all  went  along 
smoothly  in  the  canons.  When  we 
finished  the  water  trip  and  were  about 
to  portage,  I  was  for  taking  all  our 
stuff  along  with  us,  but  he  would  not 
have  it. 

"No,"  said  he,  "we  go  one  sun, 
make  camp,  make  cache,  Indians  go 
back,  get  more  muckamuck.  We  go 
one  more  sun,  make  him  more  cache, 
Indians  go  back.  We  go  more  sun, 
make  him  camp.  Na?"  He  ap- 
pealed to  his  Indians  and  they  nodded 
solemnly. 

"Nawitka,"  they  assented. 

So  this  was  what  had  to  be  done. 
We  started  to  relay,  taking  in  the  pro- 
visions. We  travelled  for  one  day 
and  made  a  camp,  caching  part  of 
the  provisions  we  were  carrying. 
Three  Indians  then  returned  to  the 
canoe  for  more  food.  Then  we  trav- 
elled another  day,  made  camp  and 
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another  cache,  and  three  more  In- 
dians went  back  to  the  first  cache  to 
.set    the .  stuff   we   had   left  there. 
They  would  bring  it  on  to  the  second 
cache  as  the  stuff  was  removed  from 
there  to  the  third,  and  the  Indians 
who  went  back  to  the  canoe  would 
bring  a  fresh  load  to  deposit  in  the 
first  cache,   which   would   then  be 
empty.    So  it  would  go,  back  and 
forth  from  one  cache  to  another,  and 
things  usually  went  like  clockwork  in 
this  manner,  though  a  white  man 
would  prefer  to  stagger  under  a  big 
load  and  make  only  one  trip.  The 
Indians,  however,  seemed  to  prefer 
being  on  the  run  with  a  lighter  load. 
The  third  day  we  camped,  we  cached 
nearly  all  the  provisions  we  had  Jeft, 
while  the  third  relay  of  Indians  went 
back  for  the  second  cache  to  bring 
on  what  was  left  there. 

The  last  day,  by  this  method, 
left  Jackson  and  me  travelling  alone, 
and  we  carried  only  enough  food  to 
last  us  until  we  arrived  at  the  Hum- 
mingbird mine,  and  one  additional 
day,  as  the  last  relay  of  runners 
should  be  up  with  us  by  the  time  we 
needed  more  food. 

That  last  day  of  our  journey,  with 
only  the  silent  Jackson  beside  me, 
I  shall  never  forget.  If  seemed 
sacrilege  to  think  of  food  amid  the 
vastness  of  those  far-flung  mountain 
tops.  I  was  awed  into  silence  by 
the  magnitude  of  nature's  form  and 
coloring,  for  that  day  the  pinks  and 
mauves  and  purples  seemed  to  wave 
and  scintillate  on  the  ice-crowned 
mountain  tops,  and  the  dark  blue 
shadows  were  like  velvet  in  their 
lovely  contrast  to  the  higher  lights 
that  played  on  ridges  and  mammoth 
beds  of  snow. 

"Nanitsh  yahwa,  look,"  said  Jack- 
son, pointing  into  a  crevice  where  a 
creek  came  down  from  the  mountain 
snows.  We  turned  into  the  ravine. 
The  water  flowed  crystal  clear  in 
its  mad  plunge  down  the  slope,  and  in 
the  light  of  the  setting  sun  I  saw  what 
made  me  think  I  was  mad.  Gold!  . 
I  had  never  seen  its  equal.  The 
pebbles  of  the  mountain  stream  were 
full  of  it,  and  the  lumps  shone  and 
sparkled  like  a  dream  of  "the  prom- 
ised land." 


vastness  of  these  far-flung  mountain  tops." 


We  had  carried  our  pans  for  wash- 
ing gold  all  the  way  from  Snake 
River,  though  what  washing  this 
gold  would  need  I  could  not  see,  for 
it  was  beautiful  enough  as  it  was  to 
string  in  rows  around  my  lady's 
white  neck. 

We  washed  away  till  long  after 
sunset,  however,  and  were  so  hungry, 
that ^  we  ate  the  food  we  had  left/ 
and  turned  in.  The  next  morning, 
we  said,  the  Indians  should  be  there. 
We  awoke  with  keen  appetites,  but 
there  was  no  food  and  there  were  no 
Indians.  We  drank  water  from  the 
icy  stream,  and  began  again  to  wash, 
piles  of  nuggets  knee-high  rising  up 
by  noon.  Still  no  Indkns  came, 
and  again  we  drank  all  the  water  we 
could  take  down.  There  were  no 
fish  in  the  stream,  But  we  said  our 
men  would  be  up  with  us  at  night. 


758 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Night  came,  and  they  did  not  come. 
We  rolled  up  in  our  blankets  and  went 
tp  sleep.  In  the  morning  the  In- 
dians had  not  come,  though  the  se- 
cond relay  could  have  been  there  l)y 
that  time.  What  was  wrong?  We 
were  growing  weak  for  want  of  food. 
Jackson  in  days  past  had  been  able 
to  fast  for  three  days,  and  then,  with- 
out food,  to  go  on  a  bear  hunt,  but 
'now  he  was  growing  old,  and  had  been 
recently  ill  with  yellow  fever,  so  he 
seemed  less  able  to  stand  the  hard- 
ship than  I. 

"What  can  be  wrong,  Jackson?" 
I  asked.  * 

"Humph!"  he  grunted,  "bad  spirit, 
Diaub,  follow  us.  We  go  back  last 
cache." 

All  day  long  we  travelled,  dragging 
our  tired  feet  along  the  rough  way, 
and  at  night,  weary,  footsore  and 
famished,  we  arrived-  at  the  last 
cache. 

There  were  tracks  of  the  Indian 
runners  around  the  cache,  but  there 
were  other  tracks  too — tracks  which 
drove  despair  into  our  tortured  souls 
— tracks  of  the  Indian  devil,  the 
wolverine.  They  had  been  there 
before  us  all.  No  wonder  our  run- 
ners had  not  come  with  empty  arms 
and  empty  stomachs,  wasting  time 
to  tell  us  there  was  nothing  there. 
Everything  was  destroyed.  There 
was  not  a  morsel  that  we  could  eat. 

We  would  have  to  go  back  to  the 
second  cache,  but  it  was  now  nearly 
dark,  and  we  must  have  rest.  We 
found  a  mountain  spring,  took  an- 
other drink  of  water,  and  lay  down  to 
troubled  sleep.  The  next  morning 
we  drank  again  and  stumbled  on. 
All  day  we  limped  along,  and  at 
night,  so  slow  had  been  our  travel, 
that  we  were  still  some  miles  from 
the  second  cache.  We  dare  not 
spend  the  time  in  sleep,  for  fear  that 
the  morning  would  find  us  too  weak 
to  move,  so  we  dragged  ourselves  on 
by  the  light  of  the  stars.  It  was 
hard  going,  and  several  times  Jack- 
son fell,  for  he  was  very  weak.  I . 
do  not  think  he  had  fed  himself 
properly  nor  cared  for  himself  since 
he  lost  Hummingbird,  and  he  was  in 
no  wise  fitted  to  stand  the  terrible  trip 
we  were  making. 


At  midnight  we  reached  the  second 
cache,  and  found  it,  too,  rifled  and 
befouled  by  the  devil  wolverines. 

We  could  go  no  further.  Jackson 
had  been  grunting  and  talking  to 
himself  nearly  all  day,  and  I  now 
became  alarmed,  for  I,  too,  wras  in 
a  very  weak  condition.  We  knew 
without  being  told  that  even  if  we 
had  strength  to  make  the  distance 
back  to  the  first  cache  we  would 
find  it  like  the  second  and  third, 
for  the  devil  wolverines  had  followed 
us  from  the  river,  and  had  destroyed 
each  cache  in  turn.  As  each  relay 
of  Indians  had  gone  back  for  food 
they  had  found  only  stench  and 
refuse,  and  had  gone  back  still  fur- 
ther. 

We  had  now  been  three  suns  and 
three  moons  without  food,  and  as  we 
sat  weakly  by  our  fire  at  two  o'clock 
.in  the  morning  I  heard  some  person 
in  the  distance  holler  what  I  thought 
was  "Hello."  Thinking  it  was  one 
of  our  Indians  with  provisions  I 
grabbed  a  torch  from  the  fire  and  ran 
stumbling  in  the  direction  of  the 
sound,  waving  my  torch  and  hollering 
as  I  ran  "Hello." 

Again,  away  to  the^  left,  I  heard 
someone  call  "Hello." 

Again  I  ran  in  that  direction,  wav- 
ing my  torch  to  and  fro  and  calling  as 
I  ran  "Hello." 

Yet  the  answer  came  from  the 
right,  away  in  the  distance,  "Hello-o." 

I  felt  the  hair  on  my  head  rising, 
for  I  knew  now  that  the  sound  was 
from  no  human  lips.  I  began  to 
wonder  if  I  were  going  mad. 

Again  I  heard  the  call  "Hello-o" 
from  the  opposite  direction,  and  with 
icy  chills  chasing  down  my  back,  and 
my  knees  knocking  together,  I  made 
my  way  back  to  the  tent. 

Jackson  was  sitting  in  the  corner 
mumbling  away  to  himself  with  his 
hands  and  arms  crossed  over  his 
breast.  I  went  up  to  him  and  shook 
him. 

"For  God's  sake,  man,  tell  me  what 
it  is  ,"  I  whispered  hoarsely. 

He  said  "Sit  down." 

As  I  sank  down  beside  him  he 
whispered  "Great  White  Spirit.  Lis- 
ten. Many  moons  gone  by,  white 
men  come  this  way.    No  fear  him 
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Great  White  Spirit,  and  find  this 
place.  One  man,  feet  freeze,  can 
go  no  more.  Friend,  him  stay  too. 
No  leave.  Two  suns,  three  moons, 
maybe,  one  man  him  die.  Friend 
try  go  back.  Go  one  sun,  and  jnoon 
fiiufhim  back  by  dead  partner.  Next 
day  him  start  again,  travel  one  sun, 
when  moon  look  down  him  by  dead 
man  once  more.  Friend  try  next 
day,  go  half  sun,  freeze  where  him 
stand.  Him  skookum.  White  Spir- 
it yell  "Hello"  ever  since.  Great 
White  Spirit  call  you,  call  me.  Hyas 
Tyee  and  King  George  man  no  more 
see  sun.  When  sun  look  down  me 
see  Hummingbird,  me  see  Ponoka." 

I  could  get  nothing  more  out  of  him. 
He  sat  mumbling  and  gnawing  his 
fingers.  Then  I  seemed  to  sink  into 
oblivion. 

I  remember  nothing  more  until  the 
sun  was  shining  in  my  face  the  next 
day.  Two  Indians  were  standing 
over  me  pouring  something  down  my 
throat,  and  I  thought  at  first  I  was 


back  on  the  river  bank  with  Jackson 
bending  over  me.  Where  was  Jack- 
son? 

The  Indians  who  had  come  back 
from  one  starting  point  at  the  river 
just  in  time  to  save  my  life,  pointed 
mutely  to  something  under  a  blanket. 

Hummingbird  and  Ponoka  had 
beckoned  Jackson  to  the  Happy 
Hunting  Grounds — The  Hyas  Tyee 
was  dead.   

(Note. — The' narrator  of  this  story 
said  there  was  no  question  about  his 
hearing  the  word  "Hello."  He  had 
made  enquiries  as  to  the  explanation, 
and  concluded  that  the  sound  came 
from  glaciers  and  mountain  peaks 
not  far  away.  As  the  glaciers  moved 
a  bil  they  scraped  and  echoed,  and  the 
sound  was  like  the  word  "Hello." 
Jackson's  story  of  the  two  white  men 
was  authentic.  They  had  been  found 
as  stated,  and  footprints  in  the  snow 
showed  that  the  one  had  travelled  in 
circles  trying  to  find  his  way  back  to 


Indian  Blankets 
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IN  the  North  Country  a  rabbit  skin 
blanket  is  the  magio  word  among 
Indians  and  white  men,  for  worth 
and  comfort.  Although  formerly 
used  extensively  by  trappers  of  the 
north  to-day,  woollen  blankets  and 
sleeping  bags  are  taking  their  place, 
even  if  they  *are  inferior  in  every 
way. 

These  blankets  are  made  of  rabbit 
skins,  by  squaws,  (I  never  knew  a 
white  man  to  make  one,  as  the  ^pro- 
cess, like  many  Indian  processes, 
seems  to  be  known  only  to  the 
Indians)  and  the  method  of  making 
is  a  very  laborious  one.  The  rabbit 
skins  are  first  of  all  dried,  then  cut 
into  the  right  sized  pieces,  wet,  frozen 
and  worked  alternately.  This  pro- 
cedure is  continued  for  an  indefinite 
period,  until  the  skins  are  properly 
ready  to  be  made  into  blankets.  When 
complete  they  are  the  warmest  and 
lightest  apparel  that  has  ever  been 


pack  down  to  the  barest  necessities 
and  they  are  so  warm,  man  can  sleep 
comfortably  in  them  even  in  the  cold 
arctic  regions  where,  if  a  woollen  blan- 
ket of  the  same  weight  were  used,  he 
would  be  apt  to  freeze.    White  men 
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who  trap  or  follow  other  similar 
activities  in  the  cold  north  will  pay 
fabulous  prices  to  secure  one,  almost 
any  price,  an  Indian  cares  to  ask  and 
even  then  he  considers  himself  very 
fortunate  in  having  secured  it. 

The  reason  of  their  scarcity  is 
due  to  the  rapid  decrease  of  both 
rabbits  and  the  Indians.  In  the 
north  a  plague  strikes  the  rabbits 
every  seven  years  and  they  die 
off  so  fast  and  in  such  large  numbers 
that  where  they  were  formerly  very 
numerous,  by  spring  there  is  scarcely 
one  to  be  found,  seldom  even  a  dead 
•one.  By  the  next  season,  when  this 
disease  is  over  and  rabbits  are  again 
in  evidence  they  are  in  such  small 
numbers  as  to  make  it  impossible  for 
the  Indians  to  secure  many  for  their 
blanket  making,  it  taking  a  large 
number  for  one  blanket.  Although 


they  continue  to  increase  they  have 
only  begun  to  assume  normal  pro- 
portions when  the  plague  again  over- 
takes them  causing  their  numbers  to 
be  much  depleted  at  all  times.  The 
cause  of  this  is  not  known  but  it  has 
been  noticed  that  at  each  season 
when  this  disease  becomes  rampant 
the  lynx,  which  practically  lives  on 
rabbits,  also  decrease  in  numbers  and 
whether  they  also  die  or  only  migrate 
is  not  known. 

There  is  not  the  slightest  doubt 
ol  the  value  of  these  blankets  nor 
of  the  Indians'  appreciation  of  them 
for  in  as  much  as  Indians  are  very 
fond  of  money  it  is  a  rare  thing 
nowadays  for  them  to  part  with  one. 
The  one  shown  in  the  photo  was 
owned  by  an  Indian  and  he  refused 
absolutely  to  sell  it  although  he 
knew  he  could  secure  for  it  any 
sum  within  reason. 
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F.  V.  Williams 


IT    was    Christmas    morn.  Five 
miles  away  down  at  the  little 
settlement,  the  old  and  young 
kiddies  were  all  smiles  and  gladness 
The  happiest  day  of  the  whole  year 
had  arrived  and  the  weather  was 
perfect.    Even  up  here  on  the  hills 
the  wood  folk  seemed- to  Le  enjoying 
themselves,  for  here  and  there  you 
would  see  where  some  red  squirrel 
had  scampered  across  an  open  place- 
On  yes!  there  were  still  a  few  of  "them 
about,these  red  rascals.— It  had  really 
been  very  mild  up  to  a  few  days 
beiore   Christmas  when  there  had 
been  three  days  of  real  winter;  first 
the  creek  had  almost  frozen  over 
then  there  was  a  two  days'  snow 
storm  and  now  to-day  it  was  just 
line  and  frosty  with  a  clear  sky. 

Weather  conditions  to  the  North 
twenty  or  thirty  miles  awav  had  been 


quite  different,  and  the  snow"  that 
had  fallen  on  the  hills  back  of  the 
village  was  merely  the  tail  end  of 
what  one  could  rightly  call  a  blizzard, 
and  with  the  tail  end  o£  this  blizzard 
had  drifted  into  this  neighborhood 
a  white  terror  of  the  air,  more  feared 
than  the  storm  itself  by  the  little 
folks  of  the  woods,  and  this  same 
terror  had  settled  comfortably  down 
in  a  fir  thicket,  not  two  hundred  yards 
from  the  little  bit  of  open  water  that 
still  remained  of  the  creek. 

It  was  a  fine  cock  partridge  that 
discovered  the  white  one  first,  said 
partridge  strutted  out  from  under  a 
bit  of  cover  where  he  had  spent  the 
night.  We  are  wrong  in  this:  he  had 
spent  not  one  but  several  nights  in 
this  cover,  and,  as  he  had  not  been 
disturbed  he  felt  quite  sure  of  himself 
ancUiissurroimdm^ 
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into  the  open  to  look  for  his  breakfast. 

Five  minutes  before  this,  another 
had  decided  he  would  look  for  a  bite 
of  something  to  eat  himself,  and  had 
sailed  suddenly  and  swiftly  to  the 
top  of  an  old  stub  that  overlooked  the 
open  places  there  about.  Now  it  was 
unfortunate  for  the  big  snowy  owl , 
that  he  had  to  drift— drift,we  say 
because  there  was  no  sound,  no  rustle 
of  wings,  that  should  accompany 
the  flight  of  any  honest  bird,  but 
DOES^  NOT  accompany  the  flight 
of  owls. — As  was  mentioned  it  was 
unfortunate  he  should  have  drifted 
down  past  the  dark  branches  of  some 
evergreens.  The  dark  back  ground 
gave  him  away  and  the  partridge  with 
a  rush  and  whirring  of  wings  was 
away  before  the  owl's  rush,  leaving 
him  a  goodly  lead  to  make  sure  of  his 
escape  from  a  pair  of  talons,  that  once 
they  are  set  are  sure  death  to  the 
luckless  one  that  happens  to  be  in 
their  grip. 

The  big  owl  wheeled  in  the  air 
without  the  least  attempt  at  pursuit 
of  the  partridge  and  returned  to  his 
stub.  He  had  sat  there  for  an  hour 
and  the  sun  mounting  above  the  tree 
tops  was  flooding  the  whole  landscape 
with  his  winter  warmth.  The  big 
owl  was  actually  beginning  to  feel 
the  need  of  his  daylight  sleep;  for 
although  he  hunts  in  the  day  time 
as  well  as  the  night,  this  big  snowy 
one,  a  day  like  this,  was  far  too 
brilliant  to  make  for  the  success  of 
any  hunter.  At  his  back  was  the 
thicket  of  evergreens  that  we  have 
mentioned  before,  and  dropping  from 
his  perch,  he  sailed  silently  over  these 
and  dropped  to  a  secreted  little  nook 
that  he  occupied  a  part  of  the  night 
before.  The  gloom  under  the  snow- 
laden  firs  was  far  more  to  his  liking 
than  the  blazing  sunlight  on  the  snow, 
and  he  settled  himself  comfortably 
on  a  low  branch  of  an  ancient  wind- 
fall. In  the  midst  of  making  his 
morning's  toilet  he  snapped  his  head 
about  and  gazed  directly  back  of 
him  into  a  pair  of  blazing  eyes  some 
twenty  feet  away.  The  eyes  were 
set  in  the  battle  scarred^  face  of  a 
he-cat;  now  this  was  not  a  pretty 

in         in  "irv  ,,riv- 


acy,  to  say  the  least,  and  evidently 
this  he-cat  was  looking  for  trouble, 
and  he  got  it. 

For  the  space  of  perhaps  five  min- 
utes, the  big  white  wild  domestic 
cat  and  the  big  white  pirate  from  the 
North  mixed  in  a  way  fearful  to 
behold.  A  blue  jay,  inquisitive  as 
all  his  family,  who  came  to  see  what 
all  the  racket  was  about,  was  scared 
into  a  silent  witness,  as  feathers  and 
fur  mixed  in  a  fight,  such  as  even  the 
oldest  fir  tree  thereabouts  had  never 
seen.  The  big  Tpm  suddenly  dis- 
covered he  was  fighting  something 
that  was  not  easily  hurt.  Those 
great  blazing  yellow  *eyes  showed  no 
signs  of  fear  and  met  his  own  devilish 
glare  with  a  look  that  was  ominous  to 
say  the  least,  fighting  on  his  back  and 
using  all  four  feet  as  well  as  his  teeth, 
he  began  to  feel  something  as  near 
fear  as  he  had  ever  experienced.  The 
owl  got  a  grip  with  one  powerful 
claw  in  the  cat's  shoulder  and  the 
cat  twisting  around  with  lightning- 
like quickness  wrenched  himself  free 
and  crawled  under  a  nearby  log, 
crawled  'w.ay  under,  so  far  indeed 
that  he  was  two  feet  beyond  the 
reach  of  any  possible  attempt  of  his 
enemy  to  reach  him;  and  the  owl? — 
Oh!  he  sat  on  the  ground  at  first, 
the  snow-covered  ground  that  was 
now  plentifully  spattered  with  red 
blotches,  white  feathers  and  tufts 
of  white  fur. — Yes  indeed  it  looked 
like  a  real  battle  ground,  did*  this 
little  open  space  amongst  the  firs. 

After  a  bit  the  big  white  demon 
floated  up  to  a  nearby  stub  and  sat 
there  and  watched.  But  he  watched 
in  vain.  .That  cat  had  had  enough, 
no  more  owls  for  him,  and  he  stayed 
right  where  he  was,  safe  till  well  into 
the  night  when  he  crept  forth  and 
sneaked  .back  to  the  little  settlement 
from  whence  he  came,  and  a  nice  old 
lady  who  thinks  him  the  most  won- 
derful pet  in  the  world,  will  tell  you 
to  this  day  how  her  big  white  cat 
had  been  nearly  killed  by  "dogs," 
but  this  fact  remains  that  that 
"wild"  domestic  "Tom"  does  no! 
venture  into  that  piece  of  fir  woodland 
looking  for  game  that  he  should  by 
reason  of  his  well  fed  existence  leave 
alone. 
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And  Christmas  night  while  the 
badly  whipped  cat  was  crawling 
away  to  his.  home  in  civilization 
a  big  white  owl  sat  right  out  in  the 
open,  and  ate  his  Christmas  dinner 
consisting  of  a  big  mink  that  he 
caught  near  the  open  water  of  the 
little  stream;  and  looking  at  him 
sitting  there  in  the  moonlight  you 


might  perhaps  had  you  been  a  natur- 
alist, or  one  who  has  studied  birds  a 
heap,  have  discovered  a  few  feathers 
missing  here  and  there,  but  to  the 
ordinary  observer,  you  would  never 
have  dreamed  that  this  bird  had 
whipped  the  biggest  white  he-cat 
in  tour  counties. 


George  Gilbert 


MONSIEUR  will  regard  that  the 
daughter  of  Jean  Lachine  is 
-  my  betrothed,"  remonstrated 
Pierre  Lagrange  to  Paul  Clavier  who 
was  up  in  the  Lac  a  Jim  region  for 
an  autumn's  shooting.  Pierre  was 
Clavier's  guide. 

Clavier's  fresh,  clean  face  sparkled 
into  smiles;  his  white  teeth  shone 
eyes  of  blue  twinkled.  His  six  feet 
nothing,  of  good  flesh  and  bone  and 
nerve  stretched  itself  out  the  more 
luxuriously  before  the  camp  fire  on  the 
dry  pine  needles  in  the  little  grove 
beside  the  brawling  Petit  Brule 
With  Clavier  was  his  friend,  5ohn 
Armstrong  and  Armstrong's  guide 


It  was  early  afternoon  and  they  were 
almost  ready  to  break  camp  for  home 
their  game  license  limit  filled  and  no 
more  to  do  in  the  way  of  big  game 
hunting. 

"All  right,  Pierre,"  Clavier  said, 
lazily  offering  new  incense  to  Lady 
Nicotine,  "I  meant  nothing  by  flirt- 
ing with  Marie  Lachine  when  she 
came  in  with  the  buckboard  and 
brought  out  our  supplies  from  Mel- 
cnoir.  Fact  is,  Pierre,  women  have 
rather  spoiled  me;  but  I  don't  want 
your  sweet  little  girl,  even  for  a  forest 
flirtation.  I'm  sorry  I  spoke  lightly 
of  and  to  her  " 

Clavier's  powerful  hand  went  careless- 
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ly  out  to  Jean.  He  did  not  even  do 
the  offended  one  the  honor  to  stand 
v  *  when  making  the  amende.  Jean, 
as  if  he  did  not  see  the  peacefully 
offered  palm,  a  thunder  cloud  in  his 
brow  that  seemed  low  because  the 
curly  black  hair  of  the  French  Cana- 
dian habitant  swept  so  far  down  over 
it,  turned,  his  eye-corners  puckered 
into  an  intense  scowl.  He  strode 
toward  the  spring.  Armstrong's 
guide,  old  Anton  Poulet,  sturdy, 
grizzled,  followed  the  offended  man. 

Gorgeously-colored  leaves,  chatter 
of  squirrels,  the  distant  drumming  of 
grouse,  an  occasional  gusty  sigh  from 
the  wind,  told  of  the  seasonal  change 
soon  to  come  over  the  Nescopern. 
*  *  *  * 

"I  don't  think  you  managed  that 
very  well,  Clavier,"  Armstrong  scold- 
ed, stepping  around  the  fire  to  where 
his  companion  was  lolling;  "you  are 
too  devilish  noncholant  about  this 
girl  fad  of  yours.  Your  way  of  offer- 
ing your  hand  to  Pierre  was  in  itself 
an  insult." 

Clavier  forced  himself  up  onto  his 
haunches  and  sat  gazing  moodily 
at  the  fire  for  a  moment,  then  drawl- 
ed: 

"I  meant  him  no  harm — nor  the 
girl." 

"But  you^  take  such  matters  too 
easily." 

"Just  what  you  said  last  year  when 
I  told  you  that  I  meant  nothing  by 
paying  attention  to  Ethel  Whitcomb 
back  home — " 

Armstrong's  face  went  white;  his 
black  eyes  snapped.  But  his  fea- 
tures softened  again  at  once,  yet  his 
voice  held  a  tinge  of  bitterness  as  he 
interposed: 

"Let's  not  discuss  her.  I  could 
have  had  her — but  for  you." 

Clavier  glanced  quickly  at  the 
other,  who  went  on: 

"When  she  refused  me  she  intim- 
ated at  the  end  of  our  talk  that  she 
thought  well  of  you-  " 

Clavier  snapped  erect  and  inter-" 
rupted: — 

"She  is  the  only  girl  that  really 
ever  interested  me,  John,  but  I  got 
out  of  your  way  with  her  because  we 
have  been  friends  for  years  and  I 


wanted  you  to  have  the  first  chance 
with  her." 

Clavier  turned  shortly,  started  up  the 
little  path  leading  up  the  slope  from 
the  brawling  stream.  At  the  top 
of  the  little  rise  he  called  back: — 

"When  Pierre-comes  back,  tell  him 
I've  gone  up  into  the  glen  to  pick 
some  wintergreen  berries.  I'll  make 
a  birch-bark  basket  to  carry  them  in. 
There  are  heaps  of  big  ones  up  there. 
Have  him  come  and  fetch  my  rifle. 
I'll  pretend  to  shoot  at  a  mark  when 
he  comes.  But  really  I  want  to  get 
him  apart  and  apologize  to  him  in 
due  and  ancient  form.  And  I'll 
add,  John,  that  after  what  you've 
told  me  about  Ethel,  and  as  she's 
refused  you  definitely,  I  think  I'll 
try  my  luck  with  her  when  we  get 
back  home.  "I  know  I  can  win — 
now." 

With  a  crisp  "All  right!"  Armstrong 
turned  his  face  toward  the  fire  again. 

*  *  *  * 

"Pierre,"  urged  sturdy  old  Anton 
Poulet,  leaning  his  broad  back  against 
a  silver  birch  beside  the  spring  and 
gazing  down  on  the  jealous  man  who 
was  sitting  there,  dappled  over  with 
golden  sunlight  and  umber  leaf  shad- 
ows, "it  is  not  well  to  quarrel  with  the 
good  people  we  guide.  Monsieur  has 
made  the  amende  honorable,  perhaps 
not  graciously,  but  of  a  sufficiency. 
Soon  he  is  home  and,  pouf,  your 
Marie  sees  him  no  more.  What 
say  you?  Shall  I  go  ask  him  to 
shake  the  hand  again,  in  true  sin- 
cerity, all  anger  aside?" 

"If  you  think  best,"  Pierre  grunted, 
still  stubborn,  but  yielding  to  the 
moral  force  of  the  older  man. 

Old  Anton  went  swiftly,  joyfully, 
glad  to  hav?  the  squall  pass  so.  His 
mocassined  feet  made  no  sound. 

Armstrong,  fumbling  at  the,  pock- 
et of  Clavier's  shooting  coat  that  hung 
at  the  tent-entrance,^  started  back 
hastily  as  Poulet  called  to  him  asking 
where  Clavier  was.  Anton  saw  some- 
thing that  Armstrong  had  taken  from 
Clavier's  jacket  fall.  With  the  true 
courtesy  of  the  good,  guide,  the  older 
man  stooped  quickly,  found  it  amidst 
the  pine  needles.  It  was  a  cartridge 
for  a  rifle.  He  handed  it  to  Arm- 
strong, who  thanked  him.    For  one  to 
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borrow  of  another  like  that  was 
usual  in  the  outer  spaces,  so  Anton 
made  no  remark,  on  that  point,  but 
instead  gladly  announced : — 

"Pierre,  he  is  sorry  he  was  so  anger- 
ed with  the  Monsieur  Clavier,  and  so 
is  ready  to  shake  the  hand  in  all  sin- 
cerity with  him." 

"It  falls  out  luckily,  then,"  Arm- 
strong eagerly  cut  in,  "as  Mr.  Clavier 
asked  me  to  send  Pierre  after  him  up 
to  the  berry  patch  and  to  have  Pierre 
take  his  rifle  to  him,  as  he  may  wish 
to  shoot  at  a  mark  and  when  they  are 
alone  up  there  they  will  be  the  more 
easily  reconciled." 

"Indeed,  it  falls  out  very  well," 
old  Anton  agreed  hastening  to  inform 
Pierre. 

"Anton,"  Armstrong  said  an  hour 
later,  "there  goes  the  rifle  again, 
Clavier  seems  to  be  enjoying  himself 
shooting  at  the  mark.  No  doubt  he 
and  Pierre  are  reconciled,  eh?  Well, 
I  shall  take  my  24-gauge  shot  gun  and 
go  down  the  Brule  to  the  dead  pine 
and  see  if  I  can  shoot  the  big  osprey 
that  roosts  there  at  times  when  he  is 
watching  for  fish." 

"Olu,  Mo'sieu,  that  so  light  a  gun 
of  yours  is  a  beauty  and  with  poudaire 
smokeless  makes  almost  the  crack 
of  the  rifle,  nonT9  and  Anton  smoked 
lazily  as  the  other  strode  off,  gun 
under  crooked  arm. 

*** 

An  hour  later  Anton  flicked  to  his 
feet  as  Pierre  came  running  into  camp, 
calling: 

"Anton;  Monsieur  Armstrong! 
Monsieur  Clavier  is  shot,  is  shot!" 

"Bad?"  snarled  old  Anton,  spring- 
ing into  action. 

"Vair  bad,  I  fear.  Take  his  friend 
and  get  him  to  camp.  I  in  the  canoe 
will  speed  to  Melchoir  for  the  doctaire. 
He  lies  on  the  path,  near  the  berry 
patch — you  know  where.  He  said 
for  me  to  come,  then  he  fainted — " 

Casting  down  Clavier's  rifle,  Pierre 
sprang  into  the  canoe  and  was  gone. 

Old  Anton,  before  starting  for  the 
place  where  Clavier  lay,  placed  his 
right  palm  thoughtfully  on  the  barrel 
of  the  gun.  It  was  still  warm. 
Then  he  called  for  Armstrong,  who 


answered  from  down  the  little  |Brule. 
He  came  in,  panting. 

*** 

Armstrong  and  Anton  laid  the 
limp  body  on  the  pine  needles  before 
the  tent.  Anton,  stooping  over,  fum- 
bled in  the  pocket  of  Clavier's  shirt, 
over  his  heart.  His  hand  showed 
blood  when  he  withdrew  it,  clasped 
about  something. 

"He  shot  him  close  to  the  heart 
like  a  dog,  did  Pierre,"  Armstrong 
snarled;  "he  seems  near  to  death. 
Pierre  shot  him — like  a  dog." 

"Some  one  did,"  Anton  said. 

Clavier  stirred,  sighed,  even  essay- 
ed weakly  to  sit  erect. 

"Not  so,"  Anton  prevented,  his 
brawny  hand  pn  the  injured  one's 
breast  in  kindly  restraint;  "lie  prone, 
easy,  till  the  doctaire  he  is  here. 
Luckily  we  are  at  the  edge  of  the 
settlements  again.  He  may  come 
in  time." 

Breathing  heavily,  as  a  man  will 
after  running  up  hill,  Clavier  fought 
for  his  life  against  the  deadening 
shock  of  the  bullet  wound  over  his 
powerful  heart.  Doctor  Verlaire,  for- 
tunately found  within  three  miles, 
having  been  called  into  the  woods  to 
dress  a  hunter's  broken  leg,  encourag- 
ed the  patient  with  stimulants,  stir- 
ring words,  the  while  listening  to 
Anton  and  Armstrong  debate,  while 
Pierre  sat  apart,  grim,  dumb. 

"He  must  have  done  it,"  Armstrong 
was  insisting,  over  again. 

"Why  must?"  Anton  queried,  his 
lips  to  a  white  line. 

"Pierre  was  with  him;  no  one  else. 
He  was  shot  with  a  rifle  bullet. 
Pierre  had  the  rifle  when  he  came  in. 
The  barrel  was  still  warm,  you  admit, 
before  he  bolted  after  the  doctor." 

"True,  so  far,  but  if  Pierre  falsely 
attacked  Clavier,  why  did  he  go  for 
the  doctaire..    Eh,  so?" 

"It  was  a  blind,  to  quench  sus- 
picion— " 

"But  one  thing  more,  please,  Mo'- 
sieur  John;  why  did  not  the  bullet 
from  so  strong  a  rifle  kill,  at  once?" 

Perhaps  the  ball  hit  something  in 
Clavier's  pocket  and  was  turned 
aside." 

"Ah  so?  What  think  you  of  this  I 
found  in  his  pocket?"  showing  a  fat, 


flat  little  memorandum  book,  In  it 
was  suhole,  slightly  oblong,  not  clean- 
cut,  but  smashed  through  the  layers 
of  paper."  .       .  . 

Armstrong  made  as  it  to  take  it, 
but  Anton  kept  it. 

"Regard,"  he  said,  "the  hole! 
How  strange  that  at  such  a  short 
range  the  bullet  from  the  high- 
power  rifle  should  key-hole,  go  and 
over  end,  wild,  instead  of  spinning 
and  cutting  clean.  How  odd  that 
the  bullet  should  keyhole,  instead 
of  going  true,  when  Pierre  at  best 
was  but  50  feet  from  Clavier.  Ex- 
plain me  that,  Mo'sieu." 

"Well,  "  and  Armstrong's  lips  drew 
back  in  a  snarl. 

"Well,  it  is  so.  Where  are  the 
cartridges  I  saw  you  take  from 
Mo'sieu's  jacket?  You  had  two  then, 
can  you  show  both?  No;  you  lost 
one?  Eh  so?  I  myself  have  put 
a  heavy  bullet,  taken  from  the  end 
of  a  rifle  cartridge,  into  a  shot  gun 
when  short  of  ball  cartridges,  to  kill 
a  bear  when  out  of  rifle  ammunition 
and  in  the  deep  woods  on  a  winter 
trap  line.  And  in  such  a  case,  regard, 
Mo'sieu,  the  bullet  is  vair  apt  to 
keyhole,  to  go  end  over  end,  as  this 
one  did,  not  true  as  from  a  rifled 

barrel  "  „  . 

"You  go  too  far,  Anton,  Arm- 
strong bellowed;  "this  matter  must 
abide  the  decision  of  the  coroner  when 
we  get  out  of  the  woods." 

"Oui,  Mo'sieu.  But  ^  you— and 
Pierre — must  remain  here." 

The  long  road  that  Clavier  labored 
up  steepened;  the  sun  dipped,  the 
wind  rustled  the  golden  leaves,  the 
crows  cawed,  the  squirrels  chattered 
and  the  sudden  night  came  to  make 
the  camp  fire  leap  into  its  true  posi- 
tion as  the  centre  of  the  scene  about 
which  the  doctor,  Pierre,  Anton  ahd 
Armstrong  went  oh,  so  quietly  about 
whatever  tasks  came  to  their  hands. 
And  the  little  Brule  talked  and  whis- 
pered the  night  away. 

*** 

"Where  is  Armstrong?"  asked  Glav- 
ier,  as  he  came  to  full  consciousness 
next  day.  The  shadows,  far-slanted, 
told  of  afternoon's  Iclose. 


"He  was  called  home  suddenly  by  a 
telegram  he  said  a  runner  brought 
in"  said  Doctor  Verlaine,  and  has 
left  you  with  us  to  get  well  before  you 
go  back,  too." 

Overhead  a  woodpecker  drummed. 
A  trout,  rising  in  the  pool  below, 
splashed  the  tingling  water  dehcious- 
ly  Afar  they  heard  voices.  Anton 
and  Pierre  came  up  the  river  path 
together. 

Anton  glanced  inquiringly  at  the 
doctor,  holding  up  a  paper. 

"He  is  strong  enough  now,"  the 
physician  said,  taking  the  sheet. 

"Then  read  it  to  him;  let  him  know 
the  truth,"  Pierre  said  eagerly.  I  he 
surgeon  read: 

"  'I  shot  Paul  Clavier  with  my 
shot  gun,  using  a  shot  gun  shell,  from 
which  the  shot  has  been  extracted  by 
me  and  a  rifle  bullet  inserted,  in 
place  of  the  shot.  I  hate  him  for 
coming  in  between  me  and  a  woman 
he  knows  of.  I  thought  to  slay  him 
and  lay  the  blame  onto  Pierre  La- 
grange." , 

Clavier  glanced  up  at  Pierre,  reach- 
ed up  to  him  weakly  and  shook  tn? 
youn^  guide's  hand. 

"I  knew  it  wasn't  you,  Pierre, 
he  said,    then  queried:    "did,  you 
turn  him  .  loose— or  take  him  in  to 
Melchoir  for  trial?" 

"We  let  him  go;  we  thought  you 
would  like  it  best  so.    Was  it  for  the 

best?"  ,  • 

"Yes;  for  the  best,"  assented  Clavi- 
er, his  head  falling  wearily  back  onto 
the  friendly  mound  of  coats  the 
doctor  had  ready  fof  him;  111 
rest  now  and  get  up  .strength  enough 
for  the  return  trip  to  Melchoir  in  the 
canoe  and  then— home  as  straight  as 

"Paul  "  Clavier's  wife  said  to  him 
a  few  days  after  he  had  changed  her 
named  from  Whitcomb  to  his  own 
"how  odd  that  John  Armstrong  shoftild 
have  disappeared  so  queerly  up  there 
in  the  woods?  His  business  atiairs 
are  in  good  shape.  Can  you  imagine 
why  he  went?" 

"Why  no  Ethel,"  he  •puffed  lazily 
atjhis  pipe,  "I  can't." 


In  the  Basin 


H.  C.  Haddon 


IT  is  in  the  late  summer  that  th? 
Basin   is   at   its   best.     In  the 
background    stands  the  Sphinx 
grim,  majestic,  eternal,  a  monstrous 
upheaval  of  rock.    No  tree  breaks 
the  harshness  of  its  appearance,  no 
vegetation  softens  the  hardness  of  its 
outlines.    Rock,  sheer  rock,  vast  and 
barbaric,    gray   and  weatherbeaten 
with  the  snows  of  the  forgotten  years 
its  slopes  sprawl  out  in  tumbled  con- 
fusion. 

On  the  north  side,  where  the  sun 
S  no  empery,  in  the  sombre 
shadow  of  the  frowning  peaks  is 
eternal  snow— and  the  glacier  The 
Basin  itself  lies  On  the  south  west  side 
Here,  where  the  elements  have 
obtained  some  slight  footing  is  the 
chaotic  confusion  of  the  rock  slide 
brought  down  from  those  grim  neaks 
by  snow  and  rain.  P 

clatter  01  falling  debris  as  some  portion 
disintegrated  by  the  action  of  the 
elements  breaks  off  and   adds  its 

tTp  t^  ^u^1  .accumukation  at 
the  head  of  the  Basin. 

*  Presently  when  the  wound  in  the 

silence  is  healed  and  the  echoes  have 

died  away  a  big  marmot  sits  up 

among  the  boulders  and  whistles  with 

monotonous    regularity.     A*  eolden 

eagle  comes  gliding  through  the  nass 

boiddafteH  2tf  hf  a'dozen  wWiSSS; 

tnmhi  ^SS-  m  their  nu^ers 

tumbling  and  diving  and  doing  their 

■f^nat^f6  the  big  bird'  and  Pro- 
faning the  silence  with  their  raucous 
cries. 

Big  balsams  dot  the  Basin,  singly 
and  m  groups   their  thick  branches 

fl0^^1  down  t0  the  ground 
though  the  lower  ones  are  killed  and 
broken  with  the  weight  and  depth 
ol  the  winter  snows.  Over  towards 
the  pass,  along  the  ridge  of  rocks 
that  form  the  rim  of  the  Basin,  a 
tew  stunted  tamaracks  struggle  for  an 
existence,,  their  trunks  crooked  and 
bent,  their  knotty  branches  twisted 
into  fantastic  designs.  Everywhere 
on  the  drier  ground  is  the  matted 


turf  of  the  heath,  with  its  pink,  bell- 
like flowers     Among  the  trees,  free 
from   underbrush   and   parklike  in 
their  perfection,  the  open  glades  arc 
rich  with  flowers,  white  and  pink  and 
yellow;  asters  in  all  shades  from  blue 
to  purple,  saxifrage,  speedwell,  slender 
terns    tiny  stout   flowering  rushes 
false  Solomon's  Seal  with  their  berries 
•  already  ripening— and  everywhere  the 
nodding, dancing  feathery  seed  heads 
ol  the  wind  flowers.    Gradually  the 
nights  grow  longer,   and  the  chill 
winds  of  autumn  whisper  of  the  snows. 
the  marmot  and  the  grizzly  have 
needed  the  warning  and  are  sleeping 
till  the  spring  —the  wonderful  new- 
young  spring— shall  call  them  out 
again.    The  frosts  have  touched  the 
llowers,so  that  now  they  hang  brown 
and  discoloured,  their  life  work  fin- 
ished. 

i  Alld  theS'  gray  and  leaden,  the 
clouds  collect  around  the  Sphinx, 
the  wind  goes  sighing  down  the 
valley  , and  Winter,  in  her  robes  holds 
her  court  again! 


Relentlessly,  unceasingly,  day  after 
day,  week  after  week  the  pitiless  snow 
tell  deeper  and  deeper.    Dry  and 
powdery,  at  first  it  imposed  no  great 
obstacles  in  the  way  of  travelling  or 
finding  feed,  but  with  each  day's 
added  quota  the  total  mounted  up 
rapidly  as  December  ebbed  and  waned. 
And  all  through  the  weeks  of  the  new 
year  the  same  monotonous  regularity 
pi  the  fall  continued.    Down  below 
in  the  valleys  came  occasional  spells 
ot  rain  that  reduced  the  depth  of 
snow,  but  up  on  the  summits  with 
their  rarer  atmosphere  and  greater 
altitude  the  cold  prevented-any  thaw 
Almost  the  first  big  fall  of  the  winter 
wiped  out  all  irregularities  from  the 
outlines  of  the  hillsides.    The  boul- 
ders,, the  big  granite  boulders  that 
were  scattered  so  lavishly  through 
the  mountains  appeared  at  first  as 
only  a  mound  in  the  snow.    As  the 
weeks  dragged  by  these  disappeared 
and  the  face  of  the  snow  took  on  the 


level  .unbrcken  appearance  that  con- 
cealed all  the  character  of  the  ground. 
Here  a  terrible  half  mile  of  rockslide 
appears  as  smooth  and  even  as  the 
treeiess  slopes  that  lie  on  either  side 
of  it.  where  in  the  summer  the  wild 
mountain  flowers  form  a  little  garden 
in  the  wilderness,  and  where  the  big 
grizzly  likes  to  come  in  the  late 
afternoons  to  drowse  in  the  sunshine. 

The  fallen  trees  that  littered  the 
hillside  and  that  in  summer  form 
such  a  drawback  to  travel  in  the 
mountains  lost  their  terror,  buried 
under  the  heavy  blanket  that  oblit- 
erated all  traces  of  their  outlines. 

Even  the  tangle  of  "down  timber" 
that  proves  so  effectual  a  barrier  when 
the  ground  is  bare  was  covered  up, 
and  travel  became  possible  now  where 
before  was  no  highway. 

In  the.  Basin  the  great  balsams 
struggled  unceasingly  with  the  never 
ending  snow.  Down  below  in  the 
valley  the  thaw  that  usually  .follows 
each  snowfall  would  enable  the  trees 
fo  shake  off  much  of  their  burden  of 
snow,  but  up  here  on  the  summit, 
and  with  the  constant  fresh  falls,  the 
trees  were  loaded  down  almost  to 
the  breaking  point.  Now  and  again 
a  wind  would  strip  off  part  of  their 
burden,  but  always  the  fresh  snow 
was  adding  to  it,  so  that  the  branches 
were  dragged  and  weighed  down  out 
of  all  semblance  to  their  shape. 

No  glades  now,  a-riot  with  their 
flowers — only  the  bleakness  of  the 
snow-bound  mountains,  the  gray  hope- 
lessness, the  utter  loneliness  of  the 
silent  places!  4  , 

***** 

Then  with  February  the  clouds 
drifted  away  and  the  weather  cleared 
up.  The  sun  came  out,  but  brought 
no  warmth,  and  the  white  moon 
that  ruled  the  night  rode  pitilesslv 
across  the  frozen  sky.  With  the 
tremendous  depth  of  the  snowfall 
and  now  the  weeks-long  length  of  the 
cold  Spell  came  a  time  of  terror  and 
hardships  to  the  people  of  the  hills. 
To  the  smaller  carnivora  even  the 
rigours  of  an  exceptionally  hard 
winter  seem  to  impose  no  added 
strain.  Only  now  the  snow  remained 
unbroken  by  the  tracks  of  marten 
and  weasel.    They  did  not  run,  cov- 


ering the  snow  with  the  records  of 
their  wandering  miles  as  they  had 
done  earlier  in  the  winter. 

Instead,  secure  under  the  great 
white  blanket  that  kept  the  earth 
loose  and  unfrozen,  they  lived  in  a 
world  of  their  own.  Among  the 
tangle  of  fallen  trees  that  are  every- 
where in  the  mountains  they  hunted' 
and  kept  warm  in  the  subterran- 
ean tunnels  and  runways  that  the 
snow  and  the  logs  had  made  for  them. 
Here  the  mice  burrowed  and  slept, 
and  here,  where  there  was  feed  aplenty 
came  the  smaller  hunters,  living  and 
keeping  in  good  condition  and  making 
their  kills  in  a  grotesque  world  of 
snow  caverns  and  snow  tunnels, 
safe  fr6m  the  prowling  eyes  that 
watched  the  hopeless  snows  in  search 
of  them. 

But  from  the  others,  the  larger 
meat  eaters,  denied  this  world  be- 
neath the  snow  by  reason  of  their 
size,  the  severeness  of  the  winter 
demanded  its  remorseless  toll.  The 
yielding  cold  (cold  so  bitter,  so  in- 
tense, so  pitilessly  penetrating  that 
one  wondered  if  ever  the  world  could 
be  warm  again)  and  the  depth  of  the 
snow  could  only  be  overcome  at  the 
cost  of  the  vitality  that  it  was  so 
easy  to  lose,  and  so  hard  now  to 
replace. 

The  winter  trails,  the  grim  winter 
trails  are  an  epic  in  themselves.  To 
each,  to  hunter  and^to  hunted  comes 
this  stern  annual  test  that  decides 
if  they  are  to  go  on  through  the 
halcyon  summer  and  reproduce  their 
kind  or  whether  they  are  to,  die, 
unnoted  and  unremembered  in  some 
corner  of  the  lonely  mountains, 
unable  to  overcome  the  conditions 
that  have  proved  them  unfitted. 

An  off  year  with  the  rabbits,  now- 
hardly  a  track  upon  the  snow  betray- 
ed the  presence  of  one  that  had  come 
through  the  sickness  of  the  summer, 
to  go  skipping  through  the  thickets, 
ghost-like,  tantalising,  elusive,  a  red- 
blooded,  firm  fleshed  morsel  that 
could  be  tossed  as  a  sop  for  a  few 
short  hours  to  the  insatiable  gods  of 
hunger. 

Arc/und  the  evergreen  thickets  or 
lifeless,  leafless  alder  swales,  or 
through  the  shadows  of  the  timber 


now  and  again  a  big  lynx  would 
patiently  patrol  his  hopeless  route. 
The  wandering  erratic  tracks  are 
pitifully  eloquenj  of  the  patience  with 
which  the  big  cat  has  hunted  in  all 
likely  <and  unlikely  places,  covering 
the  miks  with  the  same  steady 
determination  that  is  usually  so 
successful.  Pity  for  the  big  cat  one 
must  feel,  and  admiration  for  his 
dogged  hopefulness,  with  nothing  in 
his  stomach  except  a  little  acid  pine 
needles  to  help  stay  that  awful  end- 
less hunger.  One  can  imagine  him 
growing  thinner  and  weaker  as  the 
days  pass,  each  with  their  miles — 
but  never  the  bloodstained  snow  to 
tell  of  the  game  surprised  and  the 
hurriedly  bolted  meal,  crouching  in 
the  snow  and  growling,  savage-eyed, 
at  the  shadows. 

Warned  in  advance  in  some  occult 
manner  the  caribou  had  deserted 
their  usual  range,  drifting  south- 
wards before  the  storms,  grayish 
white,  shadow-like,  surrounded  by 
the  steam  from  their  breath  and 
bodies;  and  the  trail  that  they  had 
broken  was  long  since  filled  up  with 
fresh  snow. 

Down  below  in  the  valley,  shel- 
tered in  the  side  hill  benches,  the 
white  tailed  oleer  were  forced  to 
yard  up  and  here,  'confined  in  a 
prison  of  their  own  making  they 
suffered  terribly  from  the  big  cougars 
that  hunger  and  cold  and  the  snow 
had  sent  slouching  down  from  the 
uplands. 

**** 

Late  one  afternoon  a  huge  dog 
wolf  emerged  from  the  timber  that 
fringes  the  Big  Slide.  It  was  over 
a  week  since  he  had  tasted  food  more 
satisfying  than  an  occasional  mouse, 
and  now,  gaunt  and  lean  and  raven- 
ously hungry  he  started  to  follow  up 
the  course  of  the  slide.  Below  the 
Twin  Dogs'  Teeth,  where  the  wind 
wails  and  sobs  through  from  the 
valley  on  the  other  side  he  lifted  up 
his  voice  in  the  mournful  eerie  wolf 
call  that  is  the  rallying  cry  of  the 
pack.  From  afar  down  the  hillside 
he  received  an  answer,  and  later 
was  joined  by  a  female  wolf,  his 
mate  of  the  season  before.  At  odd 
intervals  the  big  dog  sent  his  terrible 


blood-curdling  summons  echoing 
through  the  silent  hills,  the  invifation 
for  the  pack  to  assemble.  During 
the  night  the  four  cubs  of  the  spring 
heard  the  call  and  answered  it,  each 
one  from  their  own  barren  trails  that 
had  led  to  nothing  but  starvation. 
Two  other  wolves,  ranging  over  from 
their  usual  hunting  grounds  driven 
far  afield  by  their  terrible  necessity 
also  responded,  and  morning  found 
the  wolf  pack  assembled  and  miles 
away  from  their  rallying  point. 

Never  as  abundant  as  is  believed, 
yet  by  their  very  potency,  the  deadly 
accuracy  of  their  killing,  their  insati- 
able blood  lust  when  the  occasion 
offers,  their  strength  and  endurance, 
the  wolves  of  the  mountains  command 
respect  and  attention. 

All  spring  arid  summer  and  fall 
their  trails  are  as  harmless  as  the 
bear's^fpr  small  game  is  abundant 
and  Life  demands  no  heavy  payment 
for  any  favours  that  she  may  give. 
Grubs  and  beetles,  mice,  birds,  goph- 
ers, rabbits,  the  small  fare  of  the 
mountains  all  play  their  part  in  the 
wolf  diet.  Even  the  wild  berries  are 
eaten  eagerly,  especially  the  red  haws 
of  the  wild  rose. 

But  with  mid-winter,  with  its  snow 
and  hunger,  the  trails  that  have  run 
singly  unite  into  the  pack  that 
becomes  strong  enough  to  tackle  the 
larger  game,  even  the  caribou  bands 
with  their  great  legs  and  splendid 
horns.  This  latter  is  usually  only  as  a 
last  resort,  though,  and  is  only  adopt- 
ed when  other  means  fail. 

With  the  big  dog  that  had  assembl- 
ed them  in  the  lead  the  pack  travelled 
southwards  all  that  night,  apparently 
as  tireless  as  though  they  were  full 
fed  and  rested. 

For  a  few  hours  in  the  morning 
they  snatched  what  little  sleep  the 
cold  and  their  hunger  would  allow 
them,  and  then,  in  the  gray  bitterness 
of  the  late,  afternoon  they  continued 
on  their  way.  So,  till  they  struck 
the  end  of  the  range  that  radiated 
like  the  points  of  a  star  with  the 
Sphinx  as  the  centre.  Here,  at  the 
end  of  the  arm  the  pack  dropped  down 
into  the  valley,  meeting  with  no 
success  nor  finding,  for  that  matter 
any  tangible|signs  of  the  game  that 
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they  were  after.  Among  the  willows 
and  alders  that  fringed  the  creek 
they  broke  their  formation,  each 
hunting  on  their  own  account  to  try 
and  snap  up  a  rabbit,  assembling 
again  as  the  dusk  deepened.  One  or 
two  had  managed  to  stay  their 
hunger  for  a  brief  hour  or  so,  but  the 
country  had  proved  hopelessly  empty 
of  life. 

So  they  worked  back  towards  their 
starting  point,  ascending  the  hillside 
and  following  the  ridge  on  the  oppo- 
site side  of  the  valley.  Once  they 
crossed  the  trail  of  an  old  bull  caribou 
travelling  by  himself,  but  the  tracks 
were  so  old,  so  filled  with  snow  that  it 
seemed  hopeless  to  follow  them. 

Towards  morning  it  grew  warmer. 
The  sky  clouded  up  and  then  it 
began  to  snow  again.  With  the 
coming  of  the  daylight  the  paek 
continued  on  their  way,  for  food  now 
was  of  more  importance  than  sleep. 
~  And  then,  a  few  short  miles  of  valley 
separating  them  from  their  starting 
point  the^  pack  ran  onto  the  tracks 
that  they  had  covered  so  many  miles 
to  find. 

Some  time  before  the  snow  had 
started  a  bunch  of  black  tailed  deer, 
some  fourteen  or  fifteen  strong  had 
come  up  out  of  the  valley  into  the 
range,  and  now  were  headed  towards 
the*  Sphinx.    The  great  scar  through 


again — and  eight  gray  silent  shapes 
that  slipped  noiselessly  among  the 
tree  trunks  with  heaving  sides  and 
red  tongues  protruding,  slaves  to  the 
master-hunger. 

The  miles  slipped  by  before  their 
flying  feet,  a  mile,  another  mile,  and 
then^  suddenly  the  gaunt  leader  put 
his  nose  down  to  the  snow — and  then, 
terrible,  eerie,  ghastly,  the  hunting 
cry  of  the  pack  echoed  and  re-echoed 
among  the  silent  hills.  A  bare  hun- 
dred yards  and  they  came  to  the 
beds  that  the  deer  had  used  for  a 
few  hours  and  then  vacated,  their 
trail  fresh  now,  new-broken,  elo- 
quent of  firm  flesh  and  red  blood 
steaming  hot! 

Another  hundred  yards  and  the 
timber  broke  up  abruptly  into  scat- 
tered clumps  of  trees  that  dotted  the 
open  hillside  below  the  summit. 

*Oh,  big  buck  at  the  head  of  the 
band,'  you  rested  too  long  in  the  tim- 
ber, dallying  till  the  storm  passed 
when  you  should  have  travelled 
with  all  speed  that  the  snow  that  the 
gray  North  wind  is  bringing  might 
have  wiped  out  the  record  of  your 
passing!  Too  late  now,  the  snow, 
even  though  you  seek  shelter  from 
the  wind  among  the  trees  ot  the 
Basin!  .  , 

The  sheer  gap  of  the  pass  loomed 
ahead,  opened  up,  passed  behind  the 


the  snow  tfiat  marked  their  passing    speeding  pack.    The  ground  slopea 

i         i        j_i*k;  r-.ii    „.:  +  u   „  „«^or  +l»air  fppt  AS  thftV  QeSCenQ- 


was  already  drifting  full  with  the 
flurrying  flakes  of  the  new  fall,  but 
the  pack  took  up  the  trail  with  new- 
born eagerness.  Somewhere  at  the 
other  end  of  the  trail  were  the  deer 
that  had  broken  it,  unaware  of  their 
peril,  perhaps  still  travelling,  perhaps 
resting  up  till  the  snow  should  have 
ceased — the  snow  that  could  not 
come  fast  enough  now  to  blot  out 
the  record  of  their  passage,  to  save 
them  from  the  danger,  avidly  eager, 
white  toothed,  blood  crazy,  that  eat 
up  the  miles  between  them. 

An  hour  passed,  an  hour  of  grim 
pursuit  with  the  game  not  yet  in 
sight,  nor  Their  trail  any  fresher. 
Only  the  silence  of  the  forest,  the 
unending  snow  of  valley  and  hollow 


awav  under  tksir  feet  as  they  descend- 
ed into  the  Basin,  the  fresh  newly 
broken  meat  trail  pointing  straight  as 
an  arrow. 

A  sudden  cloud  of  breath-steam, 
of  snow  sent  flurrying  by  flying  bodies 
and  the  blacktail  band  broke  cover 
from  among  the  tress.  And  like  a 
cyclone  the  wolf  pack  was  in  their 
midst,  merciless,  pitiless,  driven  mad 
with  the  lust  of  blood  and  slaughter. 

Here,  both  his  hamstrings  cut, 
the  big  buck  that  had  led  the  way  into 
the  Basin  sunk  onto  his  haunches,  to 
roll  over  with  a  great  sighing  sob 
as  the  leader  of  the  pack  found  his 
heart  with  one  great  snap,  snap  of 
those  terrible  white  teeth.  There  a 
yearling  doe,  big-eyed,  frightened, 


unenamg  snow  oi  vaney  aim  nunuw  jcanmg  ,   -  -  « 

and  ridge,  with  ever  the  great  trees,  separated  from  the  rest  ot  the  Dana 

moss  grown,  snow  burdened,  march-  set  up  a  wild  snorting  of  fear  and 

ing  on  endlessly  up  hill  and  down  surprise  at  the  gray  forms  that  sua- 
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denly  surrounded  her,  to  go  slither- 
ing down  into  the  snow  ^as  a  slim 
male  wolf,  his  eyes  alight  with  mad- 
ness leapt  in  and  out  again  and  left 
her  lying  there,  all  her  throat  torn 
out  in  that  one  second's  space. 

Here  a  single  deer  slipping  away 
unseen,  here  another,  a  big  buck 
making  a  vain  attempt  to  beat  off 
the  attack,  rearing  up  on  his  hind 
legs-,  snorting  with  the  lust  of  battle 
and  trying  to  beat  his  attackers  into 
the  snow  with  his  fore  feet;  there  a 
couple  of  wolves  madly  tearing  great 


chunks  of  quivering  meat  from  a 
crippled  animal  that  still  lived  and 
that  struggled  unavailingly  to  rise 
to  its  feet— a  scene  of  slaughter,  of 
carnage,  of  excitement  indescribable. 
***** 

The  fresh  snow  will  cover  the  blood 
stained  trampled  killing  ground.  The 
Chinook  wind  and  the  rain  will  usher 
|n  the  spring— and  the  sun  and  the 
Summer  will  bring  back  the  flowers 
that  not  through  the  glades  among 
the  trees. 


SOME  said  that  he  had  a  splash 
of  white  on  his  stomach — others 
said  it  was  snow  gathered  in  his 
fur — also,  some  said  he  had  a  strain 
of  grizzly  blood  in  him,  and  that 
was  where  he  got  his  great  size. 
But  every  hunter,  trapper  or  lum- 
berjack in  the  Marbleau  country  who 
had  seen  him  agreed  that  he  was 
mostly  cinnamon  and  mean  as  his 
hair  was  brown;  and  the  dash  of 
super-meanness  that  put  the  silver 
nose  on  him  and  gave  him  his  name 
was  the  worst  kind  of  blood  that 
could  have  been  mixed.  In  half- 
breeds  the  bad  qualities  arer  usually 
predominant,  and  Silver  Tip  was  no 
exception.  The  bear  was  known 
from  Windy  Lac  to  the  Nipigon's 
headwaters,  and  he  had  committed 
every  crime  on  the  bear  calendar 
from  purloining  bacon  in  unguarded 
cabins  to  stealing  sheep  from  an 
embryo  rancher  down  at  Gargam- 
mon.  His  taste  for  mutton  had  sent 
the  would-be  sheep  raiser  back  to 
the  States  in  disgust  and  had  whetted 
popular  desire  for  his  hide.  He  was 
probably  the  most  hated  and  at  the 


same  time  the  most  feared  bear  in 
the  Canadian  woods.  He  came  down 
to  the  Marbleau  country  in  the  winter 
and  in  the  summer  he  disappeared, 
where,  no  one  knew.  Some  said  he 
had  got  matters  mixed  in  his  bear 
mind  and  hibernated  during  the 
wrong  season  of  the  year,  at  any  and 
all  events  it  was  strange  that  he 
should  persist  in  roaming  abroad 
during  the  bitter  winter  months  when 
other  bears  slept. 

The  best  bear  hunters  and  trappers 
in  the  whole  Marbleau  country  had 
trailed,  chased,  and  still  hunted  and 
been  baffled  in  turn  by  the  wily  bear, 
to  say  nothing  of  an  army  of  sports- 
men from  Ottawa  to  the  Gulf  who 
had  come  equipped  with  high  power 
.30  calibre  rifles  fitted  with  telescopic 
sights,  and  returned  still  possessing 
them  but  no  bear  hide — at  least  not 
the  hide  they  wanted.  And  not  a 
few  there  had  been  who  had  had 
narrow  escapes  from  the  bear. 

So  when  Pierre  Bapiste  swore  to 
trail  Silver  Tip  down,  he  did  so  with 
a  full  realization  of  what  he  was 
swearing  to  do.    But  the  fiery  blood 
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that  ran  in  Pierre's  veins  when  arous- 
ed knew  no  cooling  tilL  justice  was 
done.  For  Pierre  was  no  bad  man, 
he  was  a  stickler  for  justice  and  the 
trait  had  often  seen  him  in  tight 
places.  Once  he  had  decided  that 
when  a  certain  prowling  cougar  had 
stolen  into  his  camp  and  chewed  up 
a  quarter  of  moose,  justice  demanded 
that  he  rush  out  in  the  darkness  and 
shoot  the  animal,  and  its  screams 
had  dropped  a  mate  from  a  tree  onto 
Pierre's  shoulders.  The  work  the 
big  cat  had  done  with  its  teeth  and 
claws  before  Pierre's  knife  found  its 
throat  was  responsible  for  his  peculiar 
twist  when  shouldering  a  gun.  There 
were  other  things,  which  do  not  con- 
cern our  tale.  Therefore  we  come 
to  the  winter  when  Pierre  was  trap- 
ping in  the  upper  Marbleau  country 
on  the  very  edge  of  the  barren  lands\ 

For  several  mornings  Pierre  had 
found  the  catches  in  his  traps  mutil- 
ated and  torn.  Often  there  would  be 
only  the  leg  of  an  animal  left  in  a 
trap  where  some  marauder  had  feasted 
on  a  marten  or  fox  worth  many  dollars 
to  Pierre.  The  robber  would  follow 
the  line  of  traps  unerringly  and  as 
its  appetite  became  satisfied  would 
content  with  merely  killing  and  maul- 
ing the  trapped  animals.  There  had 
been  a  blustering  wind  for  several 
days  that  had  kept  the  snow  fields 
moving  in  ever  changing  drifts,  and 
Pierre  had  found  the  robber's  tracks 
obliterated  each  morning.  Then  one 
night  the  wind  had  died  and  Pierre 
set  forth  in  the  early  dawn  to  run  his 
line. 

It  was  as  before,  the  first  traps  were 
robbed  of  their  catch  for  the  maraud- 
er's breakfast,  the  others  held  mutili- 
ated  remains.  But  what  sent  the 
hot  blood  coursing  through  Pierre's 
veins  were  the  tracks  that  followed 
his  line,  plainly  visible  in  the  un- 
dnfted  snow.  Bear  tracks,  they  were 
—huge  lumbering  tracks  such  as  only 
one  bear  in  the  Marbleau  country 
made! 

So  it  was  that  standing  by  a  trap 
which  flaunted  a  mass  of  torn  fur 
that  had  once  been  a  silky  marten 
and  almost  brought  tears  to  Pierre's 
eyes,  the  outraged  trapper  swore  to 


avenge  all  the  crimes  of  Silver  Tip, 
he  would  trail  the  marauder  down. 

Pierre  stood  in  the  snow  staring  at 
the  trail  that  switched  off  the  trap 
line  and  twisted  away  toward  the 
north.  He  was  already  on  the  edge 
of  the  barren  lands,  and  the  bear's 
trail  led  up  into  those  desolate  snow 
fields  where  few  men  venture  and 
from  whence  fewer  return.  But 
Pierre  Bapiste  knew  not  fear.  And 
so  with  his  lips  set  firmly  and  a  light 
of  determination  burning  in  his  eyes 
he  took  up  the  trail  of  Silver  Tip— 
the  sworn  Nemesis  of  that  outlaw 
of  the  north. 

Two  hours  later  Pierre  stopped. 
The  last  blur  of  the  timber  line  had 
melted  away  behind  him  and  to  the 
north  and  on  all  sides  stretched 
interminable  snow.  -Pierre  was  sweat- 
ing from  his  super-exertion  and  during 
the  momentary  rest  his  clothes  froze 
to  board-like  stiffness.  His  legs  were 
dog-weary  and  even  the  weight  of 
his  rifle  seemed  tons.  But  still  the 
bear's  trail  led  on  and  on  into  those 
God-forsaken  regions.  The  trail 
Pierre's  practised  eyes  read,  was  new 
he  must  be  not  far  behind  the  bear. 
((  "iMon  Dieu!"  muttered  ,  Pierre. 
"Why  mus'  he  come  up  here  so  far?" 
And  a  strange  uneasiness  began  to 
take  possession  of  Pierre.  But  there 
still  burned  in  his  eyes  that  same 
light. 

"There  ees  surely  a  reeson  for 
heem  goin'  so  far,"  muttered  Pierre 
again,  then  added  determinedly,  "but,  ' 
eet  mus  be  one  of  us."  He  gritted 
his  teeth  and  pushed  on,  a  great 
mystery  in  his  mind. 

After  a  while  Pierre  began  to  lose 
sense  of  time.  He  just  plodded 
doggedly  ahead,  his  eyes  glued  to  the 
bear's  trail.  Uneven  contours  of  the 
snow  fields  and  ice  ridges  stuck  a 
finger  of  frosty  warning  at  him.  He 
knew  he  was  getting  far,  far  into  the 
arctic  regions.  That  a  bear  should 
wander  so  far— again  he  marvelled? 

Then  Pierre  came  to  an  ice  hum- 
mock which  the  trail  led  up  and  over. 
On  the  ridge  Pierre  halted,  then 
dropped  to  his  knees  and  stared  at 
something. 

Hairs,  he  saw,  that  the  jagged 
edge  of  the  ice  had  pulled  from  the 
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bear  as  he  clambered  over — but  they 
were  white! — white  as  the  snow  itself! 

And  there  came  to  Pierre's  mind 
the  stories  of  the  splash  of  white  on 
Silver  Tip's  stomach — which  some 
had  thought  to  be  snow;  but  now, 
Pierre  knew  that  he  was  following  a 
bear  with  a  strain  of  polar  in  him — 
those  white  monsters  whose  home  sire 
the  regions  where  no  men  live  but 
the  brown  skinjjed  esquimaux.  That 
was  where  Silver  Tip  went  in  the 
summer,  when  the  south  grew  too 
warm  for  him! 

He,  Pierre  Baptiste,  was  trailing 
a  bear  that  knew  no  boundary  of 
snow  and  ice — a  chill  wind  began  to 
creep  over  the  snow  wastes  and 
Pierre's  snowshoes  seemed  to  be 
tugging  to  drag  him  down.  But 
had  he  not  sworn  to  trail  down  Silver 
Tip?  True,  only  the  snow  and  the 
„wind  had  been  witnesses  to  his 
swearing,  but  it  could  not  have  been 
more  binding  had  he  sworn  before 
Father  Lestel  down  at  Gargammon. 
Therefore  it  was  that  Pierre  stumbled 
on  following  that  never  ending  gos- 
samer thread  that  spun  a  streak  of 
despair  over  the  snow  wastes  into  the 
dim  distance. 

It  was  an  hour  later  and  miles 
farther  that  Pierre  stopped  before  a 
huge  ice  hummock  in  an  uneven 
stretch  of  country  that  he  knew  must 
not  be  far  from  the  great  ice  sheet  of 
Hudson's  Bay.  Some  instinct 
prompted  Pierre  to  loosen  the  mitten 
on  his  right  hand  and  gently  try  the 
action  of  his  rifle  to  make  sure  the 
cold  had  not  gummed  the  oil.  Then 
he  worked  up  the  ice  ridge. 

"™On  the  top  Pierre  halted.  At  first 
he  saw  nothing,  then,  less  than  an 
eighth  of  a  mile  away,  he  saw  some- 
thing moving,  a  lumbering  figure 
plodding  over  the  snow,  a  figure 
brown  haired  and  with  a  Silver 
Nose — and  a  splash  of  white  on  the 
belly  as  though  snow-dragged.  A 
smile  of  grim  satisfaction  cracked 
Pierre's  frosted  features  as  he  slipped 
off  his  mitten  and  raised  his  rifle  to 
his  shoulder. 

As  Pierre  pressed  his  cheek  against 
the  stock  of  his  rifle  he  thought  he 
saw  something  out  the  corner  of  his 


eye  that  made  him  turn.  He, lowered 
his  rifle  and  scanned  the  snow  fields 
on  all  sides.  But  far  as  eyes  could 
reach  there  stretched  only  the  white 
barrens.  The  only  living  thing  be- 
sides himself  was  that  lumbering 
ball  of  brown.  Again  Pierre  raised 
his  rifle.  But  as  his  finger  touched 
the  trigger  he  lowered  the  gun  once 
more.  Something,  the  barest  flit 
of  a  glimpse,  had  drawn  his  attention. 
But  he  saw  no  moving  thing  other 
than  the  bear. 

"Eet  ees  so  ver'  funny!"  muttered 
Pierre,  and  prepared  to  raise  his 
rifle  determinedly.  Then,  on  a  ridge, 
and  the  color  of  the  ice  it  moved 
against,  Pierre  saw  something  move. 
One  moment  Pierre  stared,  and  his 
keen  eyes  distinguished  the  silver 
fox  from  its  icy  background! 

With  steel-like  steadiness  Pierre 
raised  his  rifle  and  sighted.  A  spurt 
of  flame  cracked  the  frosty  air  and 
shattered  the  white  silence  into  a 
million  echoes.  The  next  moment 
Pierre  was  stumbling  madly  across 
the  snow  to  where  a  growing  red 
blotch  showed  clearer  than  the  fox. 

The  trapper  fell  to  his  knees  by 
the  dead  animal  and  examined  it 
almost  reverently.  Fortune  of  for- 
tunes! There  was  not  even  a  blemish, 
the  bullet  had  passed  into  the  brain 
through  the  eye.  Pierre  ran  his 
fingers  through  the  silky  fur  with  the 
tenderness  of  a  connoisseur. 

"Worth  two  t'ousan'  dollaire  eef 
eet  ees  worth  two  cents!"  cried 
Pierre  almost  tearfully. 

Then  suddenly  Pierre  sprang  to 
his  feet  and  gazed  out  across  the 
snow.  Silver  Tip,  alarmed  by  the 
shot,  was  fast  lumbering  out  of  range. 
Pierre  raised  his  rifle  and  sighted. 
The  bead  hovered  over  the  bear's 
back  a  moment,  then  dropped  to  a 
spot  just  back  of  the  huge  fore 
shoulders  and  steadied. 

Then,  very  deliberately,  Pierre 
lowered  the  rifle  and  watched  the 
bear  clamber  from  sight  over  a  snow 
ridge.  He,  Pierre  Baptiste,  had  sworn 
to  trail  the  bear  down,  and  he  had, 
and — Pierre  was  glad  he  had  not 
sworn  to  kill  the  bear. 

The  trapper  looked  at  the  ball  of 
silver  lying  at  his  feet,  the  fur  which 
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"All  night,"  he  said,  "we  will 
travel,  by  morning  we  be  home!"  . 

Then  Pierre's  white  teeth  flashed 
in  a  smile  as  he  again  looked  in  the 
direction  in  which  Silver  Tip  had 
disappeared. 

"Seelver  Teep,"  he  said,  ''you  pay, 
weeth  eenterst!" 


every  trapper  of  the  far  north  sees 
in  his  elaysian  dreams. 

"So,"  Pierre  spoke  after  the  re- 
treated bear.  "Thees  ees  the  reeson 
you  cum  so  far,  to  pay  your  debt!" 

Then  Pierre  looked  away  toward 
the  south.  He  no  longer  felt  tired, 
how  could  he,  with — he  dropped  to 
his  knees  beside  the  fox. 


The  Propagation  of  the  Brook  Trout 

John  W.  Titcomb 
FishXulturist,  New  York  State 


FISH  culture  in  the  usual  sense  consists  in 
the  conservation  of  fish  eggs  which 
would  otherwise  be  wasted  and  it  is 
made  possible  by  the  knowledge  that 
the  process  in  nature  termed  fertilization  can 
be  improved  upon  by  manipulation.  The 
fertilization  of  fish  eggs  may  be  compared 
to  that  of  flowers.  The  eggs  are  to  the  fish 
what  seeds  are  to  the  plants.  The  seed  of 
the  plant  is  not  complete  until  it  has  been 
united  with  the  pollen.  Bees  and  other 
insects  when  in  search  of  honey  shake  off 
the  pollen  and  carry  it  thus  from  one  flower  to 
the  other  thus  bringing  it  into  contact  with 
the  seed:  or  the  wind  may  be  the  agent.  The 
milt  of  the  fish  corresponds  to  the  polle  n  ofthe 
flowers  and  it  is  carried  to  the  eggs  through 
the  agency  of  the  water  after  both  eggs  and 
milt  have  been  expelled  by  the  parent  fish. 
The  fish  culturist  takes  advantage  of  the  know- 


ledge by  bringing  the  eggs  and  milt  into 
direct  contact,  this  effecting  almost  perfect 
fertilization  before  water  is  applied. 

Generally  speaking,  fish  cultural  operations 
may  be  divided  into  two  classes;  First, 
artificial  propagation:  second,  pond  culture. 
The  discovery  that  fish  eggs  could  be  artifici- 
ally impregnated  by  "stripping"  both  the 
eggs  and  the  milt  from  the  parent  fish  was  first 
made  in  Germany  in  the  year  1758.  It  is 
interesting  to  note  that  the  author  of  a  treatise 
published  in  1854  referring  to  the  discovery, 
writes;  "So  occupied  were  the  people  of 
Europe  in  the  art  and  science  of  cutting  one 
another's  throats  that  it  was  lost  sight  of  and 
was  re-discovered  in  1 840,  in  a  more  valuable 
form  by  two  poor,  illiterate  French  fishermen." 

Seth  Green,  is  accredited  with  being  the 
first  man  in  America  to  take  advantage  of 
artificial  propagation,  and  from  this  fact  he  is 
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generally  known  as  the  "father  of  fish  culture" 
in  this  country.  In  the  early  days  of  fish 
culture  the  eggs  were  expelled  into  a  span  of 
water  and  the  milt  was  then  added.  Under 
present-day  methods  the  two  elements  are 
brought  into  contact  before  the  water  is  added, 
and  as  a  result  a  very  high  percentage  of 
fertilization  is  achieved.  The  eggs  may  be 
taken  from  fish  caught  by  commercial  fish- 
ermen, which  are  destined  for  market,  or 
they  may  be  taken  from  fish  caught  expressly 
for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  their  eggs.  In 
the  latter  case  the  fish  may,  after  the  opera- 
tion, be  returned  uninjured  to  the  water. 
After  impregnation  the  eggs  are  protected  by 
providing  the  most  favorable  conditions  for 
hatching,  and  then,  with  the  trouts  and  the 
salmons  the  various  stages  of  fish  rearing 
follow  which  we  are  accustomed  to  see  at 
different  seasons  of  the  year.  Owing  to  the 
cannibalistic  nature  of  other  species  arti- 
ficially propagated  and  the  enormous  numbers 
produced,  it  is  customary  to  plant  them  as 
fry. 

Among  the  fish  which  have  hitherto  yielded 
the  most  satisfactory  results  by  the  methods  of 
artificial  propagation  are  mentioned  the 
various  members  of  the  trout  family,  salmon, 
whitefish,  pike-perch,  muscallonge  and  a 
number  of  other  fish  and  also  salt  water 
species.  On  the  other  hand,  small-mouth 
and  large-mouth  black  bass,  calico  boss, 
crappie,  bream,  catfish  and  other  fishes  of 
similar  habits  do  not  submit  to  the  "stripping" 
process.  These  species  thrive  best  in  warmer 
water  than  the  trout  family,  and  are  ordin- 
arily handled  by  the  so-called  pond  culture 
methods.  It  is  in  connection  with  the  in- 
creased propagation  of  these  varieties  that  so 
many  amateurs  are  concerned.  As  the  warm 
water  fishes  do  not  yield  to  the  artificial 
methods  described  in  the  foregoing  para- 
graphs it  is  fortunate  that  a  very  large  per- 
L.  centage  of  the  eggs  of  these  species  are  fertil- 
ized when  spawning  occurs  naturally.  Add- 
itional advantage  is  gained  by  the  habit  of 
the  parent  lish  in  caring  for  and  protecting 
their  young  until  they  are  free  swimmers. 
The  cultivation  of  these  fishes,  therefore, 
consists  in  providing  ponds  which  shall  give 
to  the  maximum  number  of  breeding  fish^and 
their  young  all  the  essential  conditions  of  a 
natural  environment,  while  at  the  same  time 
protecting  them  from  their  enemies  and 
holding  them  under  control.  The  breeding 
of  fish  in  artificial  ponds,  dates  back  to  the 
luxurious  days  of  ancient  Rome.  China  for 
many  centuries  has  propagated  fish  in  ponds 


and  as  far  back  as  1611  shipped  goldfish  to 
Europe.  Many  improvements  have  been 
made  over  the  methods  of  pond  culture  con- 
ducted in  those  days  when  the  ponds  were 
stocked  by  the  transfer  of  eggs  from  other 
waters,  or  perhaps  by  the  transfer  of  fishes. 
It  is  important  to  state  that  the  young  of  the 
black  bass  and  other  nest  building  fishes 
cannot  be  confined  in  the  troughs  or  small 
ponds  used  for  trout  rearing  and  will  not 
accept  artificial  food.  They  depend  for  sus- 
tenance upon  minute  forms  of  animal  life  and 
upon  one  another.  At  a  very  tender  age  they 
develop  cannibalistic  tendencies  and  when 
larger  numbers  are  confined  in  artificial 
ponds  even  where  there  is  an  abundance  of 
natural  food,  they  may  reduce  their  own 
numbers  60  to  80  per  cent  within  a-month  or 
six  weeks  from  the  time  of  hatching.  Not 
even  with  a  judicious  selection  of  a  profuse 
growth  of  aquatic  vegetation,  which,  besides 
providing  a  refuge  from  one  another,  pro- 
duces directly  or  indirctly  the  small  crus- 
taceans and  other  minute  forms  of  animal  life 
upon  which  the  young  bass  feed,  is  the  fish 
culturist  able  to  prevent  a  large  loss  by  canni- 
balism.) 

There  are  some  variations  in  the  methods 
of  spawn-taking  according  to  species  but  in 
general  the  operation  consists  in  expelling 
the  eggs  by  a  gentle  pressure  of  the  thumb 
and  forefinger  along  the  walls  of  the  abdomen, 
the  strokes  being  continued  until  all  the  ripe 
eggs  have  been  secured.  The  fish  is  usually 
grasped  near  the  head  and  to  hold  it  firmly 
may  be  pressed  against  the  body  of  the 
spawntaker.  The  receptacle  into  which  the 
eggs  are  expelled  is  usually  a  6-quart  milk- 
pan  which  has  been  dipped  into  the  water  and 
then  emptied,]  thus  leaving  it  slightly  moist. 
The  milt  is  obtained  by  the  same  process  as 
the  eggs  and  applied  to  the  latter  in  the  pan 
used  to  receive  them  from  the  fish. 

Heavy  eggs,  such  as  those  of  the  trout,  are 
incubated  in  wire-bottom  trays  set  in  troughs 
of  running  water.  The  mesh  of  the  wire  is 
of  a  size  to  suit  the  size  of  egg  and  to  permit 
the  young  fish,  as  they  hatch,,  to  drop  through 
into  the  trough.  The  troughs  are  usually 
plain  open  boxes  varying  in  length  from  12 
to  16  feet  and  in  depth  from  4  to  12  inches,  to 
suit  conditions.  An  arbitrary  width"  ©f  14 
inches,  inside  measure,  has  been  adopted, 
uniformity  in  width  being  desirable  for 
economy  in  interior  equipment.  For  brook 
trout  eggs  (Salvelinus  iontinalis)  one  often 
depends  upon  commercial  trout  raisers,  eyed 
eggs  being  obtained  from  them  at  lower  cost 
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than  it  is  possible  to  collect  from  wild  fish  at 
most  places  or  from  brood  fish  maintained 
only  for  their  eggs.  The  eggs  are  annually 
purchased  from  four  to  six  dealers.  For 
the  purpose  of  making  a  just,  comparison  as  to 
quality  and  final  cost  of  fish  produced  from 
each  purchased  lot  of  eggs  received  from  such, 
each  dealer  is  accounted  for  until  their  pro- 
duct is  ready  for  distribution.  Eggs  also  are 
obtained  from  trout  inhabiting  natural  lakes 
or  artificial  lakes  on  private  preserves.  Dur- 
ing September  and  October,  principally,  and 
continuing  into  November,  the  fish  ascend 
the  streams  in  large  schools  on  each  rise  of 
water.  The  fish  culturist  has  only  to  provide 
suitable  racks  and  traps  in  anticipation  of  the 
period  of  migration,  constructing  them  in 
the  streams  that  have  been  dammed  to  make 
the  lakes.  The  fish  are  dipped  from  the 
trap  into  adjacent  pens  above  the  rack,  the 
pens  being  kept  covered  to  guard  against  the 
escape  of  the  fish  in  case  of  a  possible  flood.  A 
field  station  of  this  character  is  sometimes 
managed  by  one  man,  who  constructs  the 
trap,  rack,  and  pens,  cares  for  and  strips  the 
fish,  and  then  cares  for  the  eggs,  which  are 
incubated  until  "eyed,"  then  are  packed  and 
shipped  to  the  central  station.  After  the 
fish  have  been  manipulated  for  their  eggs  and 
milt  they  are  returned  to  the  water  with  but  a 
trivial  loss,  if  any  at  all.  Thus  some  clubs  and 
individuals  annually  replenish  their  stock  of 
fish  by  the  maintenance  of  hatcheries  in  con- 
nection with  their  ponds. 

The  scope  of  this  article  is  to  show  how 
individuals  may  comply  with  the  law  and 
stock  their  waters  at  a  minimum  expense  by 
procuring  the  eggs  of  trout  which  can  be 
bought  at  a  low  figure,  and  hatching  them  on 
their  own  premises.  It  is  hoped  also  that 
some  may  be  interested  in  stocking  public 
waters  and  to  all  such  Fish  Commissions 
should  furnish  eggs  free  of  charge.  Fry 
delivered  in  the  months  of  April  and  May 
in  small  lots  cost  at  the  rate  of  $2.50  to  $3.00 
per  thousand  at  commercial  hatcheries.  The 
fish  are  either  shipped  by  express  in  patent 
cans  or  sent  in  ordinary  cans  accompanied 
by  a  messenger.  Thus  ten  thousand  (10,000) 
fry  at  three  dollars  per  thousand  will  amount 
to  thirty  dollars.  Add  the  expressage  to  this 
and  you  have  something  like  five  dollars. 
Added  up  this  is  an  expense  to  you  of  thirty- 
five  dollars.  If  a  messenger  accompanies  the 
fish  (which  is  the  customary  method),  add 
$2.50  per  day  for  his  services;  add  his  car-fare 
and  subsistence  en  route  and  the  bill  will  be  at 
least  twelve  dollars  more.  The  cost  of  the 
fry  will  then  amount  to  from  thirty-five  to 


fifty  dollars  delivered  at  the  railroad  station 
In  the  above  we  give  an  instance.    As  to 
whether  you  pay  more  or  less  depends  wholly 
upon  what  part  of  the  country  you  happen  to 

be  in. 

Eggs  can  be  bought  for  fifty  cents  per 
thousand  and  expressage.  Estimating  tb< 
expressage  at  $1.50  and  the  total  cost  of 
$10,000  eggs  is  $6.50.  In  large  lots,  eggs  sold 
as  low  as  thirty  five  cents  per  thousand  one 
season.  In  the  ease  of  the  United  States 
Fish  Commission  it  is  possible  to  obtain  the 
eggs  free  of  cost,  in  which  case  the  only 
expense  would  be  the  expressage.  At  the 
lowest  estimate  on  the  cost  of  10,000  fry  and 
the  highest  estimate  on  eggs,  there  is  a  balance 
of  twenty-three  dollars  and  fifty  cents  in 
favor  of  the  eggs.  The  eggs  must  now  be 
hatched  which  means  that  you  must  equip 
yourself  with  a  miniature  hatchery  and  then- 
give  the  eggs  care  and  attention  a  fehott 
time  daily  for  two  or  three  months.  Two 
advantages  of  purchasing  eggs,  aside  from  the 
financial  question  are  that  the  product  can  be 
planted  at  your  leisure,  a  few  at  a  time  and 
the  fish  will  be  'fresh  and  strong.  The  cost 
of  fingerlings  is  so  much  greater  than  that  of 
fry  that  I  have  not  brought  them  into  my 
comparison  with  fry  and  eggs,  although  the 
results  obtained  by  planting  them  are  most 
satisfactory. 

In  this  article  I  shall  only  give  the  details 
for  procuring  and  hatching  trout  eggs,  receiv- 
ing the  eggs  in  the  form  of  "eyed  ova"  and  are 
ready  to  be  fed  or  to  be  planted. 

The  subject  of  rearing  to  fingerlings  belongs 
to  another  chapter,  when  the  fish  require 
more  water,  more  critical  care  and  at  a  season 
when  farm  work  demands  more  attention. 
It  will  be  touched  upon  only  in  brief. 

II. 

THE  WATER  SUPPLY. 

This  is  the  most  important  question  to  be 
considered  both  as  to  quantity  and  quality. 
If  a  hatchery  is  to  be  constructed  the  water 
supply  is  the  first  consideration  and  the  loca- 
tion of  the  hatchery  is  dependent  upon  it. 
As  this  article  contemplates  the  necessity 
for  only  a  small  floor  space  to  hatch  enough 
fish  to  stock  one  stream  or  a  portion  ol  it, 
room  for  the  hatchery  may  be  found  in  the 
barn,  barn  cellar, cellar  of  house  or  some  other 
available  space  protected  from  the  inclem- 
ency of  the  weather.  Assuming  that  there  is 
floor  space  somewhere  about  your  buildings 
can  you  run  your  present  water  supply  into  it 
and  have  you  sufficient  flow  of  water  to 
spare  some  of  it  for  fish  cultural  purposes9  A 


 1   _  

HOD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


consideration  of  the  following  requisites  will 
enable  you  to  decide:    First,  the  supply  may  ' 
be  ironi  a  spring,  a  brook,  a  pond  or  a  lake. 
Fish  culturists  differ  as  to  which  is  prelerable, 
but  conditions  vary  in  different  localities  and 
climates.       In  Veimont,  very  few  brooks 
ai e  free  from  sediment  at  all  seasons.  Springs, 
if  tapped  at  their  sources  are  practically  free 
from  sediment.    That  is,  it  must  not  become 
roily  during  the  frequent  thaws  in  winter  or 
the  heavy  rains  of  springtime.    Second,  it 
should  be  of  an  even  temperature  throughout 
the  period  of  incubation.    This  last  is  not 
essential,  but  preferable.    In  New  England 
the  normal  temperature  of  spring  water  at 
the  sources  of  springs  is  16  to  48  degrees  and 
does  not  vary  from  that  amount  summer 
or  winter  more  than  five  degrees.    If  allowed 
to  flow  along  the  surface  until  it  forms  into  a 
brook,  the  temperature  will  of  course  be 
reduced  in  winter  and  raised  in  summer,  but 
will   be   comparatively   even.    Trout  eggs 
can  be  hatched  in  any  temperature  of  spring 
water  or  in  a  temperature  varying  from  33  to 
50  degrees  Fahrenheit.    I  prefer  a  tempera- 
ture of  from  33  to  44  degrees  during  the 
period  of  incubation,  rising  to  60  or  65  de- 
grees for  the  little  fishes  as  warm  weather 
approaches.    Ordinarily   the   water  supply' 
for  a  house  and  stable  is  suitable  for  this  work 
if  a  sufficient  volume  of  it  can  be  spared  to 
flow  steadily  24  hours  a  day  for  every  day  the 
hatchery  is  in  operation.    A  city  water  supply 
can  usually  be  regarded  as  suitable.  Trout 
cannot  be  hatched  successfully  unless  the 
eggs  have  a  constant  flow  of    water.  It 
cannot  be  diverted  temporarily  for  creamery 
or  domestic   purposes   without   danger  of 
weakening   or  smothering  the   eggs.  The 
quantity  of  water  depends  upon  the  number 
of  eggs  to  be  hatched  or  the  number  of  hatch- 
ing troughs   to  J>e   used.    The  minimum 
amount  of  water  allowable  for  one  trough 
whether  to  contain  10,000  eggs  or  double 
that  number  should  not  be  less  than  two 
gallons  per  minute.    The  simplest  way  of 
ascertaining  whether  there  is  a  sufficient  flow 
of  water  is  to  catch  the  flow  in  a  pail  of  known 
measure  and  see  how  long  it  takes  to  fill  the 
pail.    If  you  have  a  spring  of  unknown  vol- 
ume put  in  a  temporary  spout  with  earth 
packed  around  the  intake  end  long  enough  to 
conduct  the  water  to  a  point  where  it  can  be 
caught  and  measured.    Do  not  attempt  to 
run  the  smallest  hatchery  on  less  than  two 
gallons  of  water  per  minute. 

It  may  be  best  to  construct  a  small  building 
for  a  hatchery  near  the  source  of  supply  and 


save  piping  the  water.  For  an  isolated 
building,  spring  water  has  several  advantages 
in  that  it  is  not  liable  to  freeze  either  at  the 
intake  or  in  the  hatchery  and  that  artificial 
heat  for  the  hatchery  is  unnecessary  except 
for  personal  comfort  in  working  over  the 
troughs.  There  is  one  disadvantage  in  using 
spring  water;the  fry  may  develop  so  rapidly 
that  they  will  be  ready  for  distribution  before 
the  waters  to  be  stocked  are  free  from  freshets. 
Brook  water,  a  considerable  distance  from  the 
springs  which  are  its  source  may  give  trouble 
by  freezing  at  the  intake  or  still  more  in  the 
troughs  unless  the  hatchery  is  artificially 
heated.  Water  from  lakes  and  ponds  if 
taken  several  feet  below  the  surface  gives  an 
even  and  favorable  temperature  for  hatching 
eggs  slowly.  Do  not  take  water  from  a  bog 
or  stagnant,  pond.  Eggs  and  fry  need  air 
which  is  taken  through  the  medium  of  clear, 
sparkling  water. 

The  water  may  be  conducted  in  pipes^  of 
lead,  iron  or  wood,  the  same  as  used  in  con- 
ducting water  to  your  house  for  domestic 
purposes.    It  is  preferable  to  use  pipe  two  or 
three  times  larger  than  is  absolutely  necessary 
to  give  the  requisite  volume  of  water  and  the 
following  statement  may  be  used,  as  a  guide 
as  to  the  size  of  pipe  required: — "A  straight 
cylindrical  pipe,  one  inch  in  diameter,  inclined 
one  foot  in  ten  will    convey  about  eleven 
gallons   of  water   per  minute.    The  same 
pipe  with  an  inclination  of  one  foot  in  twenty 
will  convey  eight  gallons  per  minute;  with  an 
inclination  of  one  in  fifty,  five  gallons  per 
minute;  with  an  inclination  of  one  in  one 
thousand  one  gallon  per  minute.    A  two 
inch  pipe  will  convey  about  five  and  one  half 
times  as  much  water  as  a  one-inch  pipe;  a 
three-inch  pipe  nearly  fifteen  times  as  much." 
Angles  or  bends  in  the  pipe  will  materially 
reduce  the  capacity.    A  square  conduit  mad,e 
of  boards  or  planks  well  jointed  does  as  well  as 
anything  else  to  conduct  water,  and  if  spring 
water  it  maybe  laid  on  the  surface  of  the 
ground,  reducing  the  temperature  slightly  to 
its  advantage.    A  perforated   zinc  or  copper 
strainer  with  much  more  surface  than  the  size 
of  the  conduit  is  preferable  for  the  intake  but 
an  ordinary  packing  box  perforated  with 
small  holes  and  connected  with  the  conduit 
will  do.    Any  spring  should  be  thoroughly 
cleaned   before  each   hatching  season.  It 
should  be  covered  sufficiently  to  exclude 
falling  leaves  and  debris  of  any  kind.  The 
intake  should  be  examined  occasionally  to 
guard  against  its  becoming  clogged. 

While  not  essential  it  is  desirable  to  have 
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the  hatching  room  well  lighted  to  avoid  the 
necessity  of  using  artificial  light  in  working 
over  the  eggs  or  fry.  No  artificial  heat  is 
necessary  in  a  hatchery  supplied  with  spring 
water  but  if  the  water  gets  below  36  degrees 
in  temperature  artificial  heat  may  be  necessary 


to  prevent  its  freezing  over  the  surface  in  the 
troughs.  There  is  no  objection  to  artificial 
heat  so  far  as  the  eggs  are  concerned. 

In  selecting  a  site  for  a  hatchery,  place  it 
far  enough  from  the  intake  to  secure  a  fall 
of  five  or  more  feet  to  the  floor  of  the  building. 
The  object  of  this  is  to  r'aise  the  troughs  about 
two  feet  from  the  floor  for  convenience  in 
working  over  them.  Bear  in  mind  the 
heavy  snows  of  winter  and  high  waters,  that 
the  building  may  not  be  inundated. 

III. 

THE  HATCHERY  BUILDING. 

A  simple  house  may  be  built  at  small 
expense  with  a  plain  shed  roof.  Use  rough 
boards  and  cover  joints  with  3  inch  by  1  inch 
battens.  A  suitable  building  paper  will  of 
course  make  it  less  susceptible  to  changes  of 
the  weathei.  The  roof  should  be  made  water 
tight.  Tttere  should  be  a  drain  underneath 
the  building  to  conduct  the  water  from  the 
waste  pipes.  The  outside  should  be  well 
drained  around  the  bottom.  A  building  16 
ft.  by  9  ft.  will  accommodate  a  pair  of  troughs 
12  ft.  long  placed  side  by  side  in  the  center  and 


one  additional  trough  against  the  walls  on 
each  side. 

Figure  I  shows  the  arrangement  of  troughs 
in  pairs  side  by  side.  Figure  2  shows  how  the 
troughs  could  be  arranged  so  that  the  second 
trough  would   utilize  the   same  water  as 


Figure  1.  A  A,  Hatching 
troughs.  B,  Supply  trough. 
C,  Spigot,  a,  Tail  screen,  b, 
Aerating  screen.  c,  Water 
gate.  d,  Supply  pipe.  e, 
Surplus  water  overflow.  f, 
Waste  pipe  water  trough, 
g  g,  Waste  pipe  to  hatching 
troughs,    h,  Slash  board. 


Figure  2.  Sections  ot 
troughs,  A  A,  set  tandem. 


Figure  3.    Water  gate. 


pine.  The  man  who  is  experimenting  with  a 
home  made  plant  can  use  matched  spruce  and 
nail  the  bottom  of  the  trough  cross  wise.  It 
will  not  make  so  smooth  a  working  surface 
inside  but  it  will  serve  the  purpose  if  a  water 
tight  box  is  secured. 


At  the  prevailing  prices  for  good  pine  or 
cypress  lumber,  he  who  would  buy  his  troughs 
or  have  them  made  may  find  it  economy  to  go 
to  a  manufacturer  of  maple  sugar  evaporators 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


781 


and  sap  tanks  and  order  galvanized  sheet 
iron  troughs  of  dimensions  herein  specified. 
One  great  advantage  of  these  is  that  they 
are  sure  to  be  water-tight,  an  important  con- 
sideration if  to  be  set  up  where  it  is  desirable 
to  keep  the  floor  dry.  If  sheet  iron  troughs 
are  adopted,  ears  of  the  same  material  may  be 
soldered  to  sides  where  saw  kerfs  or  cleats 
have  been  suggested  for  the  wooden  trough. 

Make  two  screens  like  Figure  8,  thirteen 
and  three-fourths  inches  by  the  depth  of  the 
trough  inside.  If  the  trough  is  8  inches  deep 
inside,  make  the  frames  of  the  screens  8 


Figure  6.  Section  of  hatch- 
ing trough,  showing  method 
of  wedging  a  hatching  tray 
and  tail  screen  in  place. 


the  alevins  under  the  screen.  N  If  you 
wedge  the  screen  on  the  back  side  as 
shown  in  Figure  6,  at  AA,  pressing  it  firmly 
down  at  the  same  time,  you  will  ensure 
secure  a  tight  fit  in  the  trough.  The  object 
of  the  aerating  screen  is  to  spread  and  aerate 
the  water  and  break  its  fall  on  to  the  fish  in 
the  trough.  It  also  acts  as  a  cover  for  that 
portion  of  the  trough  where  it  is  placed. 
Make  the  hatching  trays,  Figure  7,  thirteen 
and  one-half  inches  wide  and  18  inches  long, 
outside  measure.  (The  length  of  the  trays 
may  be  governed  by  the  length  of  the  troughs 


Figure  7.    Hatching  tray. 


m  Figure  8.  Tail  and  aerating 
screens. 


inches  by  thirteen  and  three-fourths  inches 
•utside  measure.  For  the  upright  pieces  of 
fiames,  use  1  inch  square  stock  and  for  the 
top  and  bottom  pieces  use  five  eighths  inch 
by  one  inch  stock,  nailing  the  thin  sides  of  the 
top  and  bottom  pieces  to  the  end  pieces  as 
shown  in  Figure  8.  Cover  the  frames  with 
No.  9  zinc,  perforated  with  holes,  324  to  the 
square  inch.,  033  diameter.  A  frame  thir- 
teen and  three-fourths  by  8  inches  requires  a 
piece  of  perforated  zinc  seven  and  one-half 
inches  by  twelve  and  three-fourths  inches. 
While  the  perforated  metal  is  more  expensive 
than  wire  cloth  it  is  far  more  durable  and  is 
more  easily  cleaned.  If,  on  account  of  ex- 
pense, wire  cloth  is  to  be  used  for  these  two 
screens  get  material  described  as  "24  by  24, 
number  24  galvanized  wire  cloth." 

For  equipping  a  large  hatchery  it  would 
be  best  to  obtain  for  the  aeration  screens  a 
metal  with  coarser  perforations  than  for  the 
tail  screen,  but  in  fitting  up  only  a  few  troughs 
it  will  be  cheaper  to  make  the  two  screens 
alike.  To  the  one  used  as  a  tail  screen,  tack 
two  thicknesses  of  flannel  or  several  thick- 
nesses of  cotton  cloth  on  the  edge  which 
comes  in  contact  with  the  bottom  of  the 
trough.    This  assures  against  the  escape  of 


and  with  a  view  to  economy  in  space.)  Use 
for  the  sides,  seven  eighths  inch  by  seven 
eighths  inch  and  for  ends,  five  eighths  inch 
by  seven  eighths  inch.  Mortise  together  as 
shown  in  Figure  7.  Cover  with  "galvanized 
wire  cloth,  2x9  mesh.  No.  24-23  double 
warp."  For  a  tray  thirteen  and  one  half  by 
18,  cut  the  cloth  13  by  seventeen  and  one 
half. 

The  wire  cloth  may  be  purchased  through 
your  local  hardware  dealer.  He  will  be  glad 
to  secure  prices  for  you  from  various  sources. 
In  ordering  perforated  metal,  give  the  size 
of  pieces  required,  in  order  that  the  stock  sent 
you  can  be  cut  economically.  Use  three  oz. 
copper  tacks  to  fasten  perforated  metal  or 
wire  cloth  on  to  the  frames.  If  not  easily 
obtainable  use  three  oz.  tinned  carpet  tacks. 
Most  all  of  the  stock  required  in  making 
trays  and  other  equipment  can  be  gotten  out 
of  the  waste  lumber  from  the  troughs. 

Paint  troughs  inside  and  all  trays  and  other 
equipment  which  comes  in  contact  with  the 
water  with  two  coats  of  turpentine  asphaltum 
paint.  The  outsides  of  the  troughs  may  be 
painted  with  turpentine  asphaltum  or  with 
lead  paint. 

Having  equipped  a  hatchery  with  a  con- 
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slant  and  suitable  water  supply  you  are 
ready  for  the  eggs  but  there  are  somehatchei  y 
tools  which  will  be  convenient,  most  of  which 
you  can  make  yourself.  Figures  9  and  10 
show  two  forms  of  egg  pickers  with  wlych  to 
pick  out  dead  eggs.  Figure  9  is  made  by 
taking  a  piece  of  galvanized  sheet  iron  about 
22  gauge  and  cutting  it  into  a  strip  about  12 
inches  long,  one  to  one  and  one  half  inches  wide 
at  the  centre  and  tapering  to  about  one-eighth 
inch  wide  at  each  end.  Bring  the  Lwo  ends 
together  as  shown  in  the  figure.  Figure  10 
is  a  more  elaborate  form  of  ajpfcker  mode  by 


JTiff.JO. 


45  to  75c  per  yard,  54  inches  wide.  The  side 
of  the  wire  frame  opposite  the  handle  should 
first  be  covered  with  some  coarse  material 
to  which  the  bobbinet  can  be  fastened.  This 
is  because  the  bobbinet  would  wear  out  too 
quickly ,if  sewed  directly  to  the  bottom  of  the 
frame.  The  triangular  net,  Figure  12,  is 
much  smaller  than  the  other  and  does  not 
require  so  heavy  a  wire  frame,  either  4  or  5 
inches  to  a  side  is  a  good  dimension  to  follow. 
Otherwise  it  is  made  by  the  same  method  as 
the  larger  one.  It  is  well  to  paint  the  wire 
before  covering  it" to  prevent  rusting.  Figure 


Figures  9  and  10, 
Pickers. 


Figures  11   and   12,  Scarf 

Nets. 


Figure  13,  Feather  Brush. 

Figure    14,    Side  view  of 

Spigot. 


Figure   15,   End    view  ©f 

Spigot. 


Figure   16,  Tin   Hood  for 

Spigot. 


Figure  17,  Wedge. 


cutting  the  tweezers  out  of  a  solid  piece  of 
clear  pine  about  six  inches  or  seven  inches 
long  and  attaching  to  them  some  fine  wires 
with  rings  at  the  ends  about  one  eighth  of  an 
inch  in  diameter.  A  more  simple  picker  can  be 
cut  out  by  trimming  down  a  clothes  pin  or 
cutting  plain  wooden  tweezers  out  of  a  piece 
of  pine.  Nearly  every  fish  culturist  makes  a 
picker  to  suit  himself. 

Figures  11  and  12  are  scarf  nets  used  for 
picking  up  eggs  or  fry  and  for  cleaning  troughs, 
etc.  The  rectangular  net  should  be  about 
10  inches  wide  by  9  or  10  inches  deep.  It 
is  made  by  bending  a  wire  into  the  form 
shown  fastening  the  wire  to  a  light  handle  and 
covering  with  mosquito  netting  or  bobbinet. 
The  bobbinet  is  preferable  and  costs  from 


13  shows  a  feather  brush  made  by  slitting  the 
end  of  a  piece  of  wood  with  a  fine  saw,  in- 
serting tail  feathers  of  a  crow.  A  rectangular 
pan  14  in.  by  20  in.  and  four  inches  deep, 
bound  at  the  edge  with  wire  is  a  very  handy 
implement  in  transferring  eggs  from  packing 
trays  to  hatching  trays  and  in  many  other 
ways.  The  sides  and  one  end  of  the  pan  are 
to  be  perpendicular  to  the  bottom  the  other 
end  flares  like  "the  sicte  of  an  ordinary  milk- 
pan.  The  ordinary  No.  2  bench  brush,  more 
commonly  called  in  the  kitchen  a  dust  brush, 
and  a  palmetto  scrub  brush  are  convenient 
tools  which  can  be  purchased  at  the  stores. 
The  spigot,  Figures  14,  15  and  16,  is  made  as 
follows.  Make  a  round  plug  of  clear  pine, 
and  two  and  one-half  inches  in  diameter  at 
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one  end  and  tapering  to  one  and  three-fourths 
inches  at  the  other,  six  inches  long.  Bore 
an  inch  hole  through  it  horizontally.  Notch 
as  shown  in  Figure  14.  Cut  a  piece  of  tin 
into  thfe  form  shown  in  Figure  16,  the  upper 
portion  to  fit  the  end  of  the  spigot  as  notched, 
the  lower  edge  about  four  inches  wide.  The 
tin  is  tacked  to  the  end  of  the  plug,  pro- 
ducing the  effect  shown  at  C,  Figure  1.  The 
tin  hood  can  be  bent  forward  or  back  to  direct 
the  flow  of  the  water  on  to  the  centre  of  the 
aeration  screen.  A  wooden  cider  spigot 
with  an  inch  hole  would  serve  the  same 
purpose.  If  one  is  willing  to  go  to  a  little 
more  expense,  a  one-inch  molasses  spigot  is 
an  improvement  over  the  homemade  wooden 
one  herein  specified.  If  troughs  are  made 
of  galvanized  iron,  metal  spigots  in  the 
supply  trough  would  be  almost  a  necessity. 

Figure  17  shows  a  wedge.  Make  it  out 
of  one  half  inch  square  stock  or  dimensions 
approaching  that  size  and  from  4  to  5  inches 
Jong.  You  will  need  two  wedge's  for  the  tail 
screen,  two  for  the  slash  board  and  two  for 
the  hatching  tray.  The  method  of  wedging  the 


hatching  tray  so  as  to  hold  it  in  place  above 
the  bottom  of  the  trough  is  shown  in  Figure 
6,  A.  By  this  method  the  tray  can  be  sus- 
pended at  any  height  in  the  trough  and  is 
used  most  frequently  where  roily  water  is 
encountered.  As  water  has  been  selected 
which  is  not  going  to  be  roily,  I#will  describe 
another  method  of  setting  the  hatching  trays 
in  the  trough.  Drive  two  4d  wire  finish 
nails  into  the  opposite. corners  of  one  end  of 
the  tray  and  two  6d  nails  into  the  opposite 
corners  at  the  other  end.  Drive  them  in 
just  enough  to  be  firm  and  so  that  all  four 
legs  thus  made  will  rest  firmly  on  the  bottom 
of  the  trough.  When  the  tray  is  set  in  the 
trough,  put  the  shorter  legs  towards  the  head 
of  it  and  wedge  the  tray  firmly  into  place  on 
one  or  both  sides.  All  these  preparations 
should  be  made  before  the  eggs  are  received. 
I  have  written  quite  a  detail  to  prepare  you 
for  the  reception  of  the  eggs  for  it  is  these 
details  which  must  be  looked  after  in  fish 
hatching  and  much  more  might,  of  course, 
be  said. 

(Concluded  in  January  number.) 

i 


Emma  Brown,  twelve  years  old,  and  her 
two  hour  catch  at  Penantan  Lake,  near 
Kamloops,  B.  C. 


Fish  culture  in  its  broadest  sense  consists 
not  only  in  the  art  of  fish  breeding  but  includes 


(l)'the  preservation  of  rivers,  lakes,  harbtrs, 
estuaries  and  shore  waters  in  a  normally,  pure 
condition;  (2)  the  prohibition  of  methods  and 
seasons  of  fishing  which  have  proved  too  de- 
structive or  clearly  would  prove  to  be  so;  and 
and  (3.)  the  destruction  of  such  creatures  as 
prey  upon  food  fishes,  and  the  encouragement 
and  growth  of  plants  and  animals  which  serve 
them  for  food.  The  first  of  these  aids  to  fish 
culture  has  as  yet  scarcely  been  attempted. 
Every  town  befouls  the  neighboring  stream 
with  sewerage  and  with  the  refuse  products  of 
manufactories. —  W.  N.  Lockington. 


A  river  may  be  quickly  emptied  of  the  fish 
which  visit  it  periodically  such  as  salmon  and 
shad  by  overfishing  in  the  spawning  season  as 
well  as  by  dams  which  cut  off  the  fish  from 
their  spawning  grounds  and  by  the  sawdust 
and  refuse  from  mills;  numerous  rivers  in 
America  and  Europe  might  be  named  in  g 
which  this  has  occurred.  But  it  is  now 
equally  as  well  known  that  such  destruction 
of  valuable  property  can  easily  be  prevented, 
first  by  wisely  restraining  the  capture  ot  the 
fish,  and  their  destruction  by  refuse  in  the 
water,  and  second  by  cultivation  and  the 
placing  of  fishways  in  the  streams. 
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Viscount  Grey 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


THE  appointment  of  Viscount  Grey  as 
the  temporary  representative  of  Great 
Britain  to  the  United  States  while  an 
ambassador  is  being  selected  is  bound  to 
awaken  some  interest  amongst  the  anglers  of 
this  continent  mainly  through  the  fact  that 
this  notable  Briton  is  a  true  Waltonian  and 
ranks  very  high  as  an  exponent  of  the  gentle 
*art  of  angling.  The  present  writer  does  not 
care  to  judge  a  man  in  this  instance  by  his 
political  affiliations  nor  by  his  state  record, 
but  rather  to  esteem  the  man  for  what  angling 
has  meant  to  him  and  what  effect  it  has  had 
upon  his  character.  We  are  wont  to  align  the 
most  honorable  of  men  with  anglers  of  the 
woild  and  we  rarely  find  a  man  in  those  ranks 
who  has  not  some  pure  ideal  which  actuates 
his  best  thought  and  impels  him  to  give  his 
worthiest  to  the  cause  of  humanity.  There 
are  always  mistakes  made  it  is  true, — but 
then  life  is  at  best  a  mass  of  complications: 
we  have  to  make  the  best  of  circumstances 
and  conditions  as  they  are.  It  is  well  for 
the  v  true  Waltonian  to  keep  a-breast  of  the 
times  and  not  to  reject  a  plan  of  life  without 
sountl  reasoning  and  deliberation.  I  believe 
that  Viscount  Grey  is  a  thinking  man:  one  in 
whom  a  certain  trust  is  reposed.  But,  as  1 
say,  I  judge  the  man  not  in  the  very  least  by 
anything  he  has  ever  done  politically:  what 
positions  he  has  held.  I  thiust  all  that  aside 
and  judge  him  as  an  angler.  What  a  man 
says  as  an  angler  amounts_to  what  a  man  is 
worth  in  this  world. 

And  so  we  judge  Grey  as  an  angler.  He  is 
known  to  fishermen  who  otherwise  have  not 
heard  of  the  man's  political  record  extending 
over  so  many  years.  His  book  "Fly  Fishing" 
tells  you  all  about  trout  and  salmon  fishing, 
it  is  finely  illustrated  by  Rackham,  has  colored 
plates  of  the  most  desirable  of  flies  to  use  and 
is  said  to  have  gone  through  four  editions.  In 
the  foreword  to  this  book  he  says; 

"I  cherish  a  belief  that  I  am  entitled  to  rank 
high  amongst  those  whose  reputation  as 
anglers  is  measured,  not  by  skill  but  by  their 
»  devotion  to  angling,  and  by  the  delight  that 
they  have  in  it,  A  chief  object  of  this  little 
book  will  be  to  express  some  of  this  pleasure, 
to  explain  some  of  its  qualities  and  virtues, 
and  to  say  how  it  is  that  we  who  are  anglers 
congratulate  ourselves  upon  having  one  of  the 
best  and  most  wonderful  recreations  that  have 
ever  been  known  to  man." 


Grey  looks  upon  Walton  as  the  Supreme 
High  Apostle  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Anglers. 
He  delights  in  Walton  and  has  tried  to  fashion 
his  life  after  him.  He  has  obtained  from 
him  comfort  and  broadmindedness.  "With 
the  exception  of  Gilbert  White's  'Selborne\" 
writes  Grey,  "I  know  of  no  book  in  which  it  is 
so  easy  for  a  tired  mind  to  find  refuge  and 
repose  as  in  the  'Complete  Angler.'  " 

Grey  is  a  devoted  admirer  of  Charles 
Kingsley,  the  novelist,  who  was  also  a  de- 
voted angler.    He  writes; 

"There  is  an  onset  of  enthusiasm  in  such 
a  piece  as  'Chalk  Stream  Studies/  which 
must  stimulate  the  keenness  of  any  angler, 
and  Kingsley  has  a  good  store  of  knowledge 
of  plants,  weeds,  birds,  and  all  the  life  about 
a  river.  Who  would  not  have  kindled  at  the 
thought  of  a  day's  fishing  with  Kingsley? 
Who  would  not  have  been  the  better  for  it? 
Walton  feels  that  all  he  has  to  tell  us  is  visibly 
leading  to  some  new  discovery  which  any 
man  with  a  good  will  may  hope  to  make  in  a 
lifetime.  In  Kingsley's  time,  and  still  more 
now  this  delicious  sense  of  impending  dis- 
covery is  gone,  fish  and  flies  are  classified 
and  indexed.  We  may  still  argue  some 
points  such  as  the  number  of  different  species 
of  salmonidae  or  whether  fish  have  a  keen 
sense  of  color,  but  we  know  enough  to  be 
dogmatic  and  to  make  even  things  which  are 
still  uncertain  appear  not  to  be  open  ques- 
tions." 

The  later-day  school  of  anglers  do  not 
believe  in  the  above  to  the  extent  that  all 
angling  lures  and  flies  have  been  thought  out 
and  are  now  a  common  thing.  The  field, 
as  Charles  Van  Horn  tells  me  quite  frankly, 
has  scarcely  been  touched.  We  shall  in  the 
future  give  some  ideas  along  that  line  that 
will  prove  this  conclusively. 

The  joys,  and  gains  afforded  through  ang- 
ling, Grey  holds  are  many  and  one  should 
approach  the  recreation  in  a  right  mood.  He 
says: 

"If  we  are  to  enter  into  the  moods  of 
Nature  we  must  bring  with  us  some  vigor  and 
elasticity  of  spirit.  A  feeble  mind  looking 
upon  fair  scenes  with  a  languid  eye  will  not 
feel  the  joy  of  them,  and  it  is  with  Nature  as 
with  friendship — we  cannot  take  all  and  bring 
nothing.  On  the  other  hand,  work,  if  it  be 
of  an  interesting  sort  and  not  crushing  in 
amount  is  a  fine  preparation  for  the  country. 
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Such  work  is  stimulating  and  when  we  make 
our  escape  we  do  it  with  faculties  erect  and 
active,  with  every  sense  alert  and  eager  for 
sights  and  sounds  and  all  joys,  which  are  not 
to  be  met  with  in  cities.  These  we  bring 
with  us  such  an  uprising  of  the  spirit  that  we 
seem  to  be  fit  companions  for  Nature  even  in 
her  finest  and  best  days  in  spring." 

Viscount  Grey  is  a  world-wide  known 
statesman  and  has  been  highly  spoken  of  by 
some  of  the  most  brilliant  of  men.  Perhaps 
the  greatest  compliment  paid  him  was  that 
spoken  by  Gladstone  when  he  said  of  Grey: 
"I  never  knew  in  any  man  such  aptitude  for 
political  life  and  such  disinclination  for  it." 
When  Gladstone  said  that  Grey  was  yet  a 
young  man  and  was  making  ready  for  his 
career.  Viscount  Grey  has  never  gone  in 
search  of  positions.  They  have  come  to  him 
and  he  has  filled  them  with  marked  merit. 
Grey  has  never  shown  out  on  the  platform  as 
an  orator:  he  is  quiet  and  unassuming.  When 
the  European  world  was  at  the  brink  of  war- 
fare and  hostilities  gave  evidence  of  brewing 
Viscount  Grey  was  at  the  head  of  the  British 
foreign  office.  The  thought  of  war-fare,  of 
the  world  plunged  into  a^mad  whirlpool  of 
blood  and  carnage  was  something  from  which 
he  turned  in  dread.  His  had  been  the  ways 
of  peace.  Like  all  anglers  he  had  learned  the 
futility  of  warfare,  and  modern  warfare  least 
of  all  as  a  means  to  any  end  worthy  of  sanc- 
tion. He  knew  that  wars  meant  the  com- 
plete overturning  of  Nature's  laws,  for  in 
modern  wars  the  pick  of  the  lands  are  mar- 
shalled out  to  be  shot  and  murdered  while  the 
unfit  are  left  at  home  to  propagate.  This 
fact  he  had  learned  by  the  study  of  Nature. 


He  knew  that  it  is  Nature's  law  that  the  weak 
and  unfit  fall  first  and  the  strong  survive  for 
the  betterment  of  the  race.  When  the  world 
was  torn  with  cries  for  early  war  and  the 
patrioteers  were  busy  Grey,  kept  a  cool  head 
and  with  all  his  might  and  main  sought  to 
bring  about  a  peaceful  settlement.  But  such 
a  condition  was  impossible.  Europe  was 
boiling.  The  mad  were  set  on  making  the 
world  abide  by  their  dictates.  Says  a  con- 
temporary : 

"No  man  clothed  with. official  responsibility 
ever  labored  harder  to  avert  war  than  did 
Viscount  Grey.  But  Germany's  mad  am- 
bition was  settled,  unreasoning  and  arrogant 
in  the  extreme.  Full  preparations  for  the 
conquest  of  Belgium  and  France  had  been 
most  deliberately  planned  in  all  its  details, 
and  that  was  but  an  initial  step  in  the  German 
scheme  of  conquest.  No  German  official  or 
militarist  of  note  questioned  her  ability  to 
put  the  program  through  and  they  were  not 
to  be  denied  the  glorious  day  they  had  so 
long  planned.  Viscount  Grey  did  his  best 
and  failed.  The  war  had  been  decreed  at 
Potsdam,  and  the  war  came.  To  read  the 
record  of  those  few  days  of  struggle  to  avert 
a  world  disaster  is  to  form  a  very  high  estimate 
of  the  moral  integrity  as  well  as  high  patriot- 
ism of  the  man  who  comes  to  Washington  to 
begin  the  responsible  work  of  representing  one 
of  the  very  greatest  world  powers  in  the  labor 
of  international  reconstruction.  No"  man 
could  possibly  have  been  chosen  whose  genius 
for  cementing  the  international  sentiment 
which  just  now  seems  to  mean  so  much  to  the 
world  could  inspire  greater  confidence  on 
both  sides  of  the  ocean." 


A  Pernicious  Practice 

A  clipping  from  a  Hamilton,  Ontario,  paper  reads  as  follows: 


WOULD  you  believe  that  it  is  possible 
for  a  man  to  woo,  fondle  and  caress 
a  fish  in  its  native  haunts? 

No! 

Well,  if  the  affidavit  of  Frank  Wall,  148 
Park  street  north,  is  to  be  respected,  don't 
make  a  bet  that  this  is  beyond  the  scope  of 
man's  winning  ways. 

Listen  to  Frank's  tale: 

"When  one  of  the  Duckworth  brothers 
who  are  members  of  the  Bay  Shore  clan,  told 
me  he  could  go  up  in  the  marsh  and  catch 
pike  without  the  aid  of  a  spear,  of  course,  I 
laughed  at  him,  but  he  afterwards  convinced 


me  that  he  can  catch  this  species  of  fish  with 
his  two  naked  hands. 

"At  this  season  of  the  year  the  female  of 
the  species  is  selecting  her  spawning  place, 
and  the  jack  pike  is  always  near  as  a  protec- 
tor. Duckworth,  in  his  flat-bottomed  boat, 
peddles  slowly  and  quietly  into  the  spawning 
quarters, usually  in  shallow  water,  and  seeing 
a  pike  lying  lazily  in  the  water,  he  puts  his 
hand  cautiously  down*  and,  with  a  tickling 
movement  of  the  fingers,  commencing  at  the 
tail,  plays  along  the  back  of  the  fish  with  his 
hand  until  he  reaches  the  gills,  when  he  takes 
hold  of  the  fish  and  lifts  it  out  of  the  water.  jg 
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"Yes,  I  laughed,  too,  when  I  was  told  that 
this  man  could  catch  a  fish  in  the  marsh  with 
his  hands,  but  I  ceased  to  laugh  when  I  had 
the  feat  demonstrated  to  me  over  and  over 
again. 

"The  Duckworth  boys  have  been  around 
the  bay  all  their  lives,  anB  it  may  be  that 
they  are  on  more  friendly  terms  with  the  fish 
than  the  rest  of  us.  You  can  tell  the  world 
that  there  is  no  fiction  about  their  being  able 
to  catch  pike  with  the  naked  hand.  And  they 
know  much  more  than  most  of  us  about  the 
nature  and  habits  of  the  furbearing  animals 
and  feathered  creatures  to  be  found  on  the 
bay  and  in  the  inlets." 

Catching  fish  by  the  tickling  method  is  one 
of  the  oldest  gags  in  the  gentle  art.    It  is 
immortalized  in  Shakespeare's  line: 
"Here  comes  the  trout  that  must  be  caught 
with  tickling." 

To  which  a  true  sportsman  replied  in  the 
same  paper  as  follows: 

To  the  Editor. 

I  notice  in  your  issue  of  even  date,  a  man 
priding  himself  in  taking  pike  by  hand  in  the 
bay  during  spawning  season.  This  is  easy 
for  anyone  to  accomplish. 

I  would  like  to  know  what  kind  of  sports- 
man he  is  who  would  do  things  like  that? 
He  is  not  only  destroying  unclean  fish,  which 
are  not  fit  for  food  (as  pike  are  not  fit  for  food 
during  spawning  season),  but,  on  the  other 
hand,  he  is  destroying  thousands  of  other  fish 
by  not  allowing  them  to  spawn. 

In  England  it  is  against  the  law  to  kill  fish 
during  spawning  season,  and  I  think  the  same 
law  should  apply  here. 

However,  no  true  sportsman  would  be 
guilty  of  such  unsportsmanlike  conduct.  At 
least  there  is  the  opinion  of  yours  very  truly. 

GEO.  H.  HILL. 

Angling  Editor's  Comment: — The  reply  is 
a  good  one,  and  well  put.  The  practice  of 
indiscriminately  harvesting  in  spawning  fishes 
by  any  method  or  system  that  will  make  the 
wholesale  performance  a  complete  success  is 
one  that  should  be  put  a  stop  to.  01  course 
we  realize  that  the  pike  as  a  game  fish  is  as 
nothing  in  comparison  with  the  trout,  and  we 
are  liable  to  class  it  too  freely  with  the  rough 
fishes,  hence  kill  the  specie  without  any 
thought  for  its  future.  That  the  pike  are 
assailed  during  the  spawning  season  in  what- 
ever part  of  the  continent  they  happen  to  be 
found  is  only  too  true.  In  some  places  they 
have  decreased  to  such  an  extent  that 
measures  are  being  taken  to  restore  them  to 
somewhat  near  past  numbers     It  is  always 


true  that  the  large  fishes  suffer  during  the 
spawning  season  being  hunted  out  with  shot- 
guns and  spears  in  the  hands  of  thoughtless 
men  and  boys.  Usually  the  fish  is  shot  as  it 
lies  in  the  water  and  then  as  it  turns  up. 
stunned  for  a  moment,  it  is  speared.  As  the 
correspondent  to  the  above  Ontario  paper 
states,  fish  taken  during  the  spawning  season 
are  of  little  or  no  value  as  a  food,  andahis  is 
especially  true  of  the  pikes  and  the  rough 
fishes,  also  the  trouts.  Fish  when  in  the 
state  of  milting  and  casting  eggs  are  truly  in 
an  "unclean  condition"  the  same  as  the  sal- 
mon. Not  knowing  of  thisTact  thousands  ol 
people  consume  fish  taken  in  the  spawning 
season,  when  the  flesh  is  certainly  at  its  worst , 
and  with  probably  little  or  no  food  value  to 

it  at  all.  Because  fish  are  easy  to  obtain 
during  the  spawning  season  when  the  hordes 
are  easily  speared  any  number  of  the  populace 
will  go  forth  to  reap  the  harvest.  They 
spear  fish  at  this  season  of  the  year,  then 
hang  them  up  and  have  pictures  taken  of 
them.  Usually  these  photos  will  be  shown 
around  later,  and  of  course  those  who  look 
upon  these  photos  are  told  that  they  were 
caught  on  rod  an#  reel.  It  is  always  instinct 
with  these  clumsy  butchers  to  do  this,  and 
place  rods  and  reels  and  creels  around  the 
speared  fish  so  that  their  pseudo-prowess 
might  be  caroled  later  on. 

*No  man  with  one-eighth  of  an  ounce  of 
sportsmanship  in  him  will  spea$  and  murder 
wholesale  the  spawning  fishes.  Be  a  man  out 
of  Nature  at  least.  Let  the  fishes  spawn  and 
so  replenish  the  water  before  you  kill  the 
parents.  Abide  by  the  natural  laws  of 
Nature,  pleasel 


MAN'S'  CONTROL  OVER  NATURE 

Both  the  jay-hawk  and  the  man  eat  chick- 
ens but  the  more  jaw-hawks  the  fewer  chickens, 
while  the  more  men  the  more  chickens.  Both 
the  seal  and  the  man  eat  salmon,  but  when  a 
seal  takes  a  salmon  there  is  a  salmon  less, 
and  were  seals  to  increase  past  a  certain  point 
salmon  must  diminish;  while  by  placing  the 
spawn  of  salmon  under  certain  conditions 
man  can  so  increase  the  number  of  salmon  as 
to  more  than  make  up  for  all  he  may  take,  and 
thus,  no  matter  how  much  men  may  increase, 
their  increase  need  never  outrun  the  supply 
of  salmon. — Henry  George. 


Food  springs  not  from  Agriculture  alone 
and  non  vegetable  food  may  be  multiplied 
almost  without  limit  by  the  free  agency  of 
man. — Henry  George. 


Robert  Page  Lincoln 


TI1ERK  is  that  in  the  pleasure  of  angling 
that  is  not  easily  understood.  Perhaps 
this  is  so  because  fishing  and  all  that 
pertains  to  the  art  affords  such  happiness  that 
defies  comparison,  and  whether  one  be  young 
or  whether  jonc  be  past  his  prime  incapa- 
citated it  matters  not.  The  charm  of  angling 
is  in  the  blood  and  will  not  out.  I  hope  I  will 
be  forgiven  what  some  may  believe  is  a  mental 
failing.  It  is  that  I  look  upon  all  anglers  as 
the  chosen  of  the  Lord,  if  I  may  make  so  bold 
as  to  say  so.  This  failing  has  grown  with  the 
years.  We  will  say  we  are  given  to  the  law  of 
selection  and  elimination.  We  put  men 
through  the  hopper  of  our  estimation.  Some 
remain  true  to  our  calculations,  and  those  we 
set  aside.  It  may  be  that  we  are  prejudiced 
and  slip  by  every  angler  when  no  one  is 
looking,  and  of  course  one  may  be  forgiven 
for  that,  considering  the  possibilities  stored 
up  in  every  Waltonian. 

So  long  as  a  man  fshes  there  is  hope.  He 
has  good  nature  and  a  kindly  outlook  upon 
life.  Financially  and  intellectually  he  may 
be  at  a  shallow  margin  and  nevertheless  be 
wealthy  and  mentally  the  possessor  of  just 
that  knowledge  that  men,  otherwise  bent, 
have  spent  their  whole  lives  hunting  for  in  the 
Great  Grist  Mill  and  yet  have  not  discovered. 
Suddenly  as  one  sits  angling  one  day  the 
whole  purpose  of  life  will  reveal  itself  in  one 
flash.  Of  course  we  who  angle  know  just 
what  that  something  happens  to  be,  but  we 
refuse  to  part  with  our  information.  And 
yet  anyone  who  will  lay  a  line  to  water  and 
will  spend  «a  certain  number  of  hours  every 


year  in  courting  chance  upon  the  good  waters 
will  sooner  or  later  discover  the  very  essence 
of  life. 

Once  a  man  has  angled  he  will  always  angle 
and  he  will  always  live  in  hopes  of  some  sup- 
erior attainment  toward  which  he  is  forever  in- 
stinctively reaching  out.  I  suppose  you  have 
all  heard  the  story  about  the  man  who  grew 
young  while  busy  at  the  art  of  angling.  He 
entered  the  ranks  rather  late  in  life  as  one 
would  say — commercially;  that  is,  on  the 
walks  of  trade  he  had  long  died  the  death-, 
of  the  dead  whose  souls  are  eaten  out 
in  the  lust  for  gain.  But  he  was  not  too- 
old  to  angle.  And  when  he  was  to  die  he  still: 
refused  to  expire  until  he  had  tried  out  a  bit 
of  water  which  he  just  knew  held  the  big  one 
he  had  been  after.  It  is  obvious  that  he  was 
stubborn.  He  refused  to  leave  us.  He 
ordered  his  tackle  laid  out  all  around  him  and 
he  had  a  rod  placed  in  his  hand  so  that  he 
wxmld  be  ready  to  start  fishing  at  the  wwd  go. 
He  died  but  has  been  fishing  right  along. 
Men  will  tell  that  up  there  at  the  Big  Pool 
they  can  hear  him  come  wading  up  the 
shallows  and  they  can  see  the  invisible  flies 
fall  to  w-ater  and  they  can  hear  an  inarticulate 
chuckle  of  delight  as  he  turns  up  a  good  one 
under  that  submerged  bank  at  the  "Twist." 
It  amounts  to  this;  That  angler  knew  per- 
haps that  extreme  caution  was  necessary  to 
obtain  any  luck  along  that  stream  so  what  was 
to  stop  him  from  becoming  invisible  so  he 
could  better  fool  the  wily  ones.  Nothing  that 
I  can  see.  Anything,  (no  matter  what  you 
can  think  of)  is  possible  with  one  who  angles. 
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The  closing  assertion  in  the  paragraph 
above  set  clown  I  have  quite  often  made  use 
of.  I  am  the  originator  of  it:  the  sole  possessor 
and  founder  of  it.  IVicn  from  far  and  near 
realize  that  I  have  made  an  original  assertion 
and  have  been  quick  to  come  to  me  for 
advice.  I  have  risen  on  all  occasions  with 
alacrity  and  have  guided  my  disciples  right. 
They  have  been  able  to  fish  even  though 
handicapped.  I  feel  at  times  though  that 
I  am  strained  for  the  right  answer.  I  will 
prove  that  a  man  who  undertakes  to  be 
guardian  and  adviser  to  the  goodly  clan  must 
needs  have  qualifications  out  of  the  ordinary. 

I  was  opening  my  mail  one  day  when  the 

letter  arrived.  I  opened  it.  The  writer  went 
on  to  state  that  she  was  the  sister  of  a  soldier 
who  had  returned  from  over-seas  and  while 

in  conflict  he  had  incurred  total  blindness. 
He  had  always  been  •  lover  of  fishing  and 
now  wanteel  me  to  explain  to  him  how  it 
would  be  possible  to  fish  now  that  he  was 
blind.  I  at  once  sat  down  and  wrote  him  a 
courteous  letter  wherein  I  endeavored  to 
inform  him  that  blindness  was  rather  an  aid 

1o  f  string  than  a  stumbling  block.  I  pointed 
out  that  whereas  he  had  been  deprived  of  om 
of  his  senses,  that  being  the  sense  of  sight,  it 
was  one  of  Nature's  wise  provisions  that  the 
other  senses,  as  a  direct  result,  become  Che 
more  active  and  therefore  the  more  useful. 
Thus  I  pointed  out  that  if  a  man  lost  one  arm 
the  other  arm  becomes  as  possessed  of  the 
strength  of  two.  Thus  if  a  man  were  de- 
prived of  his  eye-sigh  t  his  sense  of  touch  makes 
up  for  what  his  eyes  are  incapable  of  detailing 
to  his  mind.  Thus  being  blind  and  sins 
eye-sight  a  man's  hearing,  too,  is  at  the 
height  of  its  usefulness.  Guided  over  good 
waters  a  blind  man  can  cast  all  day  long, 
thumb  the  reel  better  than  ever  since  the 

sense  of  touch  is  now  so  heightened:  and  in 
every  way  comport  himself  so  as  to  absolutely 
deceive  the  onlooker.  At  still  fishing  the 
blind  man  is  of  course  in  his  element.  As  we 
all  know  the  bobber  to  the  line  is  a  hindrance 
rather  than  an  aid.  The  catch  is  made  two 
thirds  of  the  time  while  the  fish  is  nibbling  at 
the  lure.  The  blind  man  with  his  intensified 
sense  of  touch  learns  to  judge  the  nibbles  so 
accurately  that  he  rarely  pulls  up  without 
hooking  the  fish.  It  is  for  that  reason  I 
continued  that  we  list  amongst  the  successful 
anglers  of  the  world  a  great  number  of  blind 
men. 

"So  many  anglers,"  I  wrote,  "waste  their 
time  in  aimlessly  looking  around  without 
paying  attention  to  the  matter  to  hand.  The 


blind  angler  however  pays  strict  attention  to 
his  fishing,  and  being  in  the  darkness  as  re- 
gards the  sight  he  is  mentally  in  the  broadest 
daylight  and  discovers  speedily  the  tricks  so 
many  anglers,  possessing  all  the  senses,  rarely 
come  to  understand.  I  hardly  need  to  state 
that  angling  and  success  are  as  one  with  the 
blind  man.  He  has  his  hours  off  that-  the 
man  possessing  his  eye-sight  can  rarely  make 
use  of.  A  blind  man  is  at  once  th'3  friend  of 
every  man.  A  blind  angler  is  the  friend  of 
every  man — and  woman'" 

I  dispatched  the  letter  and  quite  forgot  it 
all  but  the  incident  returned  again  with  a  rush 
upon  receiving  a  letter  one  day.  First  of  all 
out  dropped  a  photograph.  It  was  signed: 
"Morris  S.  Earl,  the  blind  angler,  and  a 
32-ib.  muscallonge  caught  by  him."  The 
letter  stated  that  he  was  having  good  success 
and  had  beaten  all  the  anglers  in  his  territory 
and  could  "pound  the  pads"  without  making  a 
hook-up  in  them  once.  He  stated  that  before 
the  season  was  over  he  expected  to  land  a 
40-pounder  'longe.  He  said  he  was  growing 
tired  telling  angling  visitants  where  to  go  for 
this  sort  of  fish  or  that.  He  said  he  made  his 
jwn  flies  now,  and  his  own  spoons,  and  that 
he  enjoyed  catching  the  common  fishes  in  the 
shallows  with  his  fly-rod. 

I  put  the  above  down  as  a  unique  case  and 
I  wished  Mr.  Earl  the  best  of  luck.  No  doubt 
he  will  be  one  of  the  best  guides  in  that  part 
of  the  country  in  a  couple  of  years. 

Bug  to  continue. 

I  was  going  through  my  mail  one  day  when 
I  came  across  an  epistle  that  I  read  twice 
before  I  laid  it  aside.  The  writer  of  the 
letter  stated  that  he  had  been  on  a  visit  to 
France  and  that  it  was  more  than  a  pleasure 
jaunt  to  gay  Paree.  In  trying  to  break  the 
back  of  the  Hindenburg  line  he  had  met  up 
with  about  twenty  bullets  and  a  consignment 
of  shrapnel,  the  result  being  the  loss  of  two 
legs  a  id  his  left  arm/  But  he  stated  in  the 
letter  that  he  was  feeling  in  fine  fettle  and  had 
decided  to  spend  the  rest  of  his  days  fishing 
and  wanted  to  know  just  how  he  should  go 
about  this  in  the  most, efficient  manner. 

I  at  once  uncovered  my  typewriter  and  I 
wrote  a  singularly  courteous  letter  in  which  I 
stated  quite  emphatically  that  whereas  most 
anglers  find  their  legs  useful  in  fishing,  still, 
legs  are,  in  the  sense  of  the  word,  luxuries. 
It  follows  that  legs  may  be  dispensed  with  and 
one  may  still  be  a  successful  angler.  I 
pointed  out  thai  legless  anglers  have' been  some 
of  the  most  industrious  students  of  Walton 
ancT  themost  efficient  contemplatively  speak- 
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ing.  I  went  on  to  declare  most  emphatically 
that  legs  are  often  the  worst  detriment  to  the 
> average  angler.  It  is  often  as  not  a  race  from 
morning  till  night.  A  few  casts  in  this  pool 
and  then  up  and  away  to  the  next  pool,  never 
trying  out  any  one  spot  before  its  up  and 
hurry  on  to  another  locality.  Legs,  I  pointed 
out,  were,  therefore,  one  point  scored  against 
the  efficiency  of  the  average  angler.  For  so 
long  as  the  average  angler  has  legs  he  will  use 
them.  Without  .legs  an  angler  speedily 
becomes  a  progressive  Waltonian.  I  further 
went  on  to  state  that  evolution  is  doing 
away  with  many  needless  appliances  found 
in  our  bodies  such  as  the  tonsils  and  the 
appendix.  No  doubt,  I  averred,  the  legs  will 
be  the  next  to  pass  into  the  beyond,  since  we 
are  given  to  riding  over  wheels  most  of  the 
time,  and  therefore  will  have  no  use  for  those 
implements.  I  stated  that  whereas  he  had 
lost  his  legs  he  had  merely  come  in  Qn  the 
ground  floor  neck  to  neck  with  evolution. 

I  stated  that  whereas  he  had  lost  his  left 
arm  that  was  fortunate.  So  long  as  it  was 
not  the  right  arm  it  did  not  necessarily  impair 
his  fishing  ability.  Most  of  the  angling 
people  rarely  use  the  left  hand  save  as  guiding 
the  line  on  the  reel  and  pretending  that  it  is  a 
useful  member  which  is  not  always  true. 
Again  one  does  not  have  to  use  a  casting  rod 
and  reel  to  be  a  successful  angler.  Far  from 
it.  It  is  with  the  cane  pole  that  some  of  the 
lustiest  fish  swimmings-he  lakes  are  caught. 
The  one  armed  angler  resting  the  butt  of  the 
pole  against  his  body  and  using  the  lever- 
age system  is  able  to  bring  the  fish  out  of  the 
briny  deep  with  such  remarkable  finish,  that, 
if  seen  by  other  still  fishermen  possessing 
three  arms  they  will  at  once  discard  two  and 
use  only  one  since  that  is  the  method  pro- 
claimed far  and  wide  as  the  one  best  bet. 
Th.e  fact  that  a  one-armed  man  has  the 
strength  of  two  arms  in  one  makes  it  possible 
to  derrick  up  a  fifteen  pound  musky  with 
such  finish  that  he  can  say:  "Never  mind  the 
gaff,  me  lad;  it  is  my  good  right  arm  that  is 
doing  it." 

I  had  a  few  more  things  to  say  in  the  line  of 
encouragement.  Mr.  Perry  wrote  me  a  letter 
telling  me  that  he  had  found  life  much  rosier 
by  reason  of  my  comforting  words,  and  that 
he  can  use  a  cane  pole  in  such  a  successful 
manner  that  he  marvels  he  ever  had  use  for  a 
left  arm.  The  other  day  he  tells  me  he  played 
a  large  bass  for  fifteen  minutes  and  brought 
him  to  the  boat,  picked  him  up  and  un- 
hooked him  without  moving  much,  if  any,  in 
his  seat.    He  tells  me  that  he  displayed  a 


string  of  fine  bass  and  pike  to  five  or  six  non- 
successful  anglers  the  other  day  who  had  cast 
over  three  lakes  all  morning  without  any 
luck  and  were  using  the  best  outfits  money 
can  buy.  He  tells  me  that  he  likes  the  small 
Number  3  spinners  with  trailers  of  red  flannel 
attached  to  the  hooks;  he  works  these  in  the 
pot-holes  and  along  the  weed  banks  and  in 
amongst  the  deadheads  with  a  great  deal  of 
success.    He  says: 

"One  bit  of  advice  I  have  to  give  to  anglers 
having  legs  and  two  arms  and  that  is,  do  not 
try  to  cover  a  whole  lake  in  the  morning.  Pay 
strict  attention  to  what  you  are  doing.  Fish 
carefully,  with  caution.  Most  fishermen  here- 
abouts cast  over  a  nook  in  a  bay  but  two  or 
three  times  and  then  they  move  on.  It  is 
far  better  to  cast  a  couple  of  times  at  one  place, 
then  cast  over  in  another  end  of  a  nook. 
After  a  while  come  back  to  the  first  place  and 
like  as  not  you  will  find  a  bass  waiting  that 
was  only  stirred  up  and  interested  during  the 
first  casts.  I  always  manage  to  pick  out  some 
fine  ones  in  that  manner.  I  find  small  baits 
far  better  than  large  baits.  The  one  trouble 
I  have  to  find  with  large  baits  that  are  cast 
with  the  rod  with  a  reel  attached  is  that  it 
falls  to  water  with  a  crash  that  is  likely  to 
frighten  a  fish  more  than  interest  it.  Select 
the  smaller  baits,  whether  live  or  artificial  and 
you  will  be  doing  the  ri^kt  thing.  Then  see 
that  you  place  them  to  water  without  it 
sounding  like  you  had  dropped  in  a  cobble 
stone.  That  is  one  reason  I  like  the  long  cane 
pole.  I  just  hold  the  butt  against  the  pit  of 
my  stomach,  then  I  move  the  tip  of  the  pole 
forward  at  the  same  time  releasing  my  bait 
and  it  swings  out  and  drops  without  any 
sound  to  water.  Then  I  move  the  bait  with 
little  jerks  through  the  water  and  it  is  not 
long  before  I  have  some  elegant  bass  or  pike 
in  my  boat.  I  know  now  since  I  have  lost 
both  my  legs  and  my  arm  the  value  of  study 
and  concentration  about  one's  fishing.  I 
actually  think  it  took  a  world  war  to  make  a 
good  fisherman  out  of  me!" 

I  can  find  no  faults  with  the  above.  On  the 
other  hand  I  find  that  it  contains  many  hints 
about  fishing  that  bear  careful  study  and  a 
following  up  by  those  who  have  all  their  limbs 
and  yet  complain  about  the  poor  fishing. 

ADDENDUM 
I  must  stop  writing  at  this  point  as  I  have 
some  letters  that  must  be  answered,  one  of 
them  being  from  a  soldier,  Arthur  Gwyn, 
who  has  had  both  arms  amputated  through 
frightful  injuries  sustained  in  the  fearful 
battles  in  Flanders  when  the  German  com- 
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mand  was  hurling  its  grey  masses  through  again  this  autumn  and  would  like  to  know  a 
the  gap  between  Bethune  and  gas-drenched     few  good  lures  to  be  used  for  fishing  for  the 

Armentieres.    He  experts  Lo  be  on  the  lakes     great  northern  pike 


GUNS  AMMUNITION 


How  Much  Does  Your  Bullet  Fall? 

John  Lynn 


'jpHE  following  contains  little  that  will 
be  new  to  the  seasoned  rifleman  and 
hunter,  but  it  is  a  new  assemblage  of  data 
that  perhaps  never  before  has  all  been  pre- 
sented together.  In  an  effort  to  put  a  finger 
on  reliable  figures  as  to  fall  of  bullets,  all 
published  information  was  found  to  be  badly 
scattered,  and  much  of  it  dealt  only  indirectly 
with  fall.  The  handbooks  and  catalogs  we 
are  all  familiar  with  contain  tables  of  tra- 
jectory, but  no  satisfactory  statement  of  the 
ratio  between  trajectory  and  fall.  A  few 
writers  have  touched  on  the  fall  of  bullets  in 
discussions  of  other  points,  notably  Col. 
Townsend  Whelen,  but  no  one  seems  to  have 
made  a  special  point  of  the  matter. 

Ever  since  I  was  a  small  boy  believing  that 
a  bullet  carried  "flat"  and  superiritelligently 
found  its  mark,  however,  this  subject  of  fall 
has  forced  itself  on  me  whenever  I  tramp  over 
the  mountains  and  through  the  woods.  It 
is  a  very  practical  question.  Why  did  I 
not  figure  it  out  and  be  satisfied?  The  fall  of 
bullets  is  easily  calculated,  it  is  said.  The 
ballistic  sharp  can  figure  it  by  means  of  various 
mystic  formula  that  are  preserved  deep  in 
books  on  ordnance  and  physics.  But  as  a 
ballistic  sharp  I  have  never  been  put  through 
promotions  and  advancements  to  the  point 
where  this  thirty-second  degree  knowledge 
has  been  imparted  to  me  for  everyday  use. 
On  this  subject,  therefore,  and  particularly 


for  the  purposes  of  this  article,  I  stand  with 
thousands  of  other  hunters  and  ask:  "How 
much  fall  have  I  got  to  hold  over  for  or  raise 
the  sights  for,  on  any  particular  shot?" 

All  these  years  manufacturers  of  rifles  have- 
been  telling  how  much  their  bullets  rise  while 
passing  over  various  ranges.  Those  facts' 
are  of  the  greatest  value  to  manufacturers 
themselves  in  determining  the  height  of  sights 
to  put  on  and  to  hunters  in  adjusting  the 
sights  before  going  into  the  woods.  But  the 
tables  of  trajectories  do  not  answer  the 
question  that  flashes  up  in  the  mind  of  the 
fellow  who  gets  a  shot  on  game  at  a  range 
beyond  his  point-blank  adjustment.  They 
do,  however,  bear  a  certain  relation  to  the 
amount  of  fall,  which  is  useful  when  known, 
but  the  popular  catalogs  and  hand-books  are 
silent  on  what  this  relation  is. 

Once  in  a  while  a  magazine  article  has  spec- 
ulated on  the  point,  sometimes  with  reason- 
able accuracy;  sometimes  in  an  absurd_way. 
For  instance,  it  has  been  printed  that  the 
fall  for  any  distance  is  three  times  the  tra- 
jectory height  at  the  halfway  point  to  that 
distance:  and  again  the  fall  is  stated  as  four 
times.  A  very  old  idea  is  that  the  fall  is 
just  double  the  midway'  trajectory  height. 
At  this  point  the  ballistic  sharp  will  interrupt 
with  scorn  in  his  eye,  and  say  that  the  matter 
is  absolutely  simple.  You  simply  square  the 
trajectory,  or  the  velocity,  or  some  other 
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data  figure  (I've  heard  which,  but  the  detail 
has  slipped  my  memory)  and  multiply  by  the 
number  of  scratches  on  the  stock  of  your  rifle 
or  by  some  other  easily  obtained  number. 

Again,  Urey  Maines  says  he  can  tell  in 
advance  of  shooting  exactly  how  much  his 
32-20  bullet  falls  by  sighting  over  aa-ordinary 
match  stick  held  at  arm's  length.  If  falls 
just  the  space  hidden  from  the  eye.  ^And  Cal 
Holt,  who  has  a  32-40,  knows  that  his  bullet 
falls  precisely  two  inches  at  300  yards,  for 
one  fine  day  he  fired  at  a  knot  in  a  board  that 
distance  away  and  the  bullet  struck  two 
inches  under  it.  A  44-40  carries  up  as  well 
as  a  30-30,  in  the  opinion  of  another  fellow, 
because  he  saw  a  deer  wounded  with  one  at  a 
long  range  while  another  hunter  with  a  30-30 
was  plowing  up  the  leaves  this  side  the  deer. 

In  other  words,  the  woods  are  full  of  poor 
guesses,  and  something  better  is  needed. 

Before  discussing  the  shooting  that  was 
done  in  this  investigation/it  is  well  to  glance 
over  the  scraps  and  odds  of  dope  in  the  books 
which  may  be  made  to  give  light  on  bullet  fall. 

Perhaps  of  most  importance,  because  most 
complete,  are  the  tables  giving  the  "Angle  of 
departure  (of  bullet)  for  every  25  yards  from 
100  to 2,000  of  the  30-06,  the  30-40,  the45-70, 
and  other  military  cartridges.  These  tables 
are  all  to  be  found  in  Col.  Townsend  Whelen's 
"The  American  Rifle,"  and  separately  %  in 
different  ordance  pamphlets,  in  the  old 
Newton  catalog,  and  in  some  foreign  publica- 
tions. The  Lyman  sight  people  also  issue  a 
leaflet  which  carries  something  of  a  similar 
nature  under  the  title  "Elevation  table." 

The  angle  of  departure  or  the  number  of 
minutes  of  angle  to  which  the  bore  of  the 
rifle  is  elevated  above  the  line  of  sight  readily 
can  be  translated  into  inches  of  bullet  fall, 
since  one  minute  of  angle  equals  one  inch  for 
each  hundred  yards  of  range.  The  new 
Springfield  rifle  and  the  30-06  cartridge,  for 
instance,  must  be  given  about  2.4  minutes  of 
elevation  for  100  yards  range.  Therefore 
this  bullet  falls  2.4  inches  at  100  yards.  At 
200  yards  range  the  necessary  angle  is  5.1, 
and  the  lall,  therefore,  is  10.2  inches,  though 
here  enters  several  other  factors  that  will  be 
discussed  in  separate  paragraphs.  At  300 
yards  the  angle  is  about  8.3,  with  consequent 
fall  of  2-1.9  inches;  at  400  yards  the  angle  is 
about  12  and  the  fall  48  inches,  and  at  500 
yards  the  angle  is  about  15,  the  fall  80  inches. 

For  the  30-40  cartridge  the  angles  of  depart- 
ure and  fall  are  as  follows,  small  decimals 
being  eliminated:  100  yards,  4.5  minutes, 
4.5  inches  fall;  200  yards,  10  minutes,  20 


inches  fall;  300  yards,  16  minutes,  48  inches 
fall";  100  yards,  23  minutes,  92  inches  fall,  500 
yards  31.6  minutes,  158  inches  fall. 

The  outstanding  fact  about  these  figures 
is  their  size.  To  a  hunter  they  seemed  ab- 
surdly big.  Few  will  believe  that  the  Krag 
bullet  falls  20  inches  at  200  yards,  oi  the  30-06 
ten  inches.  And  if  these  high  power  bullets 
fall  so  much,  what  in  the  world  must  the  low 
powers  do,  such  as  the  38-55  and  32-20? 
The  tables  of  trajectory  give  the  200  yard 
halfway  height  of  the  30-06  as  about  2.9 
inches,  and  of  the  30-40  as  about  5.5  inches. 
The  actual  fall,  therefore, in  these  instances  is 
three  and  a  half  to  four  times  the  trajectory 
height.  The  200  yard  halfway  trajectory  of 
the  38-55  is  about  13  inches — is  then  its  fall  at 
200  yards  upwards  of  four  times,  13  inches  or 
about  50  inches? 

Every  user  of  a  38-55  knows  that  he  does 
not  hold  over  or  adjust  his  elevation  for  50 
inches  at  200, yards  in  order  to  hit,  and  every 
30-40  man  knows  he  allows  for  no  20  inches. 
Evidently  theR  is  something  the  matter  with 
figures  of  absolute  fall  so  far  as  woods  use  is 
concerned.  They  may  be  correct,  but  they 
do  not  fit  conditions.  No  tables  giving  angles 
of  departure  of  bullets  are  available  for  other 
than  the  three  or  four  military  cartridges, 
anyhow. 

A  little  further  examination  shows  whete 
several  errors  can  creep  into  the  calculations . 
There  is  the  matter  of  barrel  flip.  A  rifle 
may  fling  a  bullet  higher  than  the  bore  is 
pointed.  This  is  a  thing  that  can  not  be 
calculated.  It  must  be  found  through  actual 
firing,  and  it  must  be  allowed  for,  lower  or 
higher,  in  the  setting  of  the  sights.  Also, 
there  is  a  matter  of  the  limit  of  vision,  and  of 
light  on  sights.  A  person  may  think  the  tip 
of  a  bead  was  in  exact  line  with  a  certain  spot 
on  a  paper  or  animal's  hide  or  bird's  feathers, 
but  it  reality  a  little  space  was  between.  If 
there  had  not  been,  the  spot  would  have 
been  hidden.  For  this  reason  rifles  nearly 
always  are  sighted  to  shoot  above  the  exact 
point  at  which  aim  is  taken.  The  eye  may 
not  distinguish  the  fact  when  the  setting  is 
close,  but  the  fact  is  there  just  the  same. 

And  this  leads  directly  to  a  third  error  that 
interferes  with  the  usefulness  of  figures  of 
absolute  fall.  The  "point-blank"  adjust- 
ment of  a  rifle's  sights  may  be  anything  the 
owner  wishes.  It  consists  of  enough  eleva- 
tion to  make  the  bullet  rise  to  the  line  of 
sight,  which  means  the  half  inch  to  full  inch 
or  more  of  distance  between  bore  and  tip 
of  front  sight,  plus  the  allowance  for  limit  of 
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vision  mentioned,  and  plus  whatever  distance 
the  bullet  falls  in  travelling  to  the  object 
aimed  at.  If  the  point  blank  adjustment  is 
for  short  range,  as  for  squirrel  shooting  at 
10  to  50  yards,  the  setting  necessary  on  some 
rifles  may  be  higher  than  is  needed  for  50 
yards  or  more,  and  fully  high  enough  for  100 
yards  and  more.  Thus  Col.  Whelen  describes 
a  25-35  rifle  he  owns  which  requires  exactly 
the  same  elevation  for  50  yards  as  for  100 
yards.  The  reason  is  that  when  the  bullet 
climbs  up  to  the  line  of  sight  abruptly,  it 
gejts  an  upward  slant  that  is  not  overcome  by 
its  fall  (that  of  course  starts  as  soon  as  it 
leaves  the  muzzle)  for  many  yards. 

Figures  of  fall  that  are  to  be  useful,  there- 
fore, must  give  the  part  of  the  absolute  fall 
that  remains  after  the  lift  and  range  of  the 
point-blank  adjustment  is  deducted.    In  a 
very  few  instances  such  figures  may  be  found 
in  print.    Original  Ross  literature  gave  them 
for  the  280,  for  instance,  as  something  like  3 
inches  at  200  yards,  7  inches  at  300  yards, 
15  inches  at  400  yards  and  35  inches  at  500 
yards.    Col.  Whelen  gives  a  table  for  the  30- 
40  cartridge  on  page  248  of  his  book,  "The 
American  Rifle,"  which  tells  exactly  what 
hunters  want  to  know.    It  gives  the  fall 
remaining  at  100,  2(jo,  300  and  400  yards, 
when  the  sights  are  set  to  strike  the  point  of 


is  the  information  that  is  needed.  As  a  means 
of  getting  it  in  the  cases  of  four  rifles  that 
happened  to  be  standing  behind  the  door  of 
the  author,  they  were  taken  out  and  fired  just 
as  sighted  for  shooting  in  the  woods.  All  of 
them  have  been  used  to  kill  game.  The  35 
Remington  was  the  only  one  with  the  fac- 
tory sight  adjustment  for  point-blank  un- 
changed—actual distance  unknown,  as  the 
catalog  does  not  say.  The  Springfield  was 
set  for  150  yards,  the  38-55  and  35-70  for  30 
to  40  yards,  I  should  estimate. 

The  target  in  each  case  was  a  9-inch  bulls- 
eye  with  a  strip  of  paper  about30  inches  wide 
behind  it  and  hanging  down  far  enough  to 
catch  the  bullets,  and  it  was  fired  on  from  25 
yards,  75  yards,  150  yards,  200  yards  and  300 
yards.  Firing  was  first  done  at  25  yards, 
the  aiming  point  being  a  square  of  white 
paper  the  size  of  a  postage  stamp.  Aim 
being  as  near  as  the  eye  could  deter- 
mine on  the  center  of  this  white  spot.  The 
small  paper  was  pasted  in  the  upper  half 
of  the  bull  at  a  point  where  the  25  yard  aim 
would  be  held  as  nearly  as  could  be  estimated 
to  the  point  that  the  aim  at  the  longer  range 
would  fall  normally  when  sighting  at  the 
whole~bulI. 

The  result  of  the  firing  is  summarized  in 
the  following  table. 


Fall  of  Bullets  as  Determined 

Cartridge.        25  yards  75  yards 

30-06        34-inch  rise  Net  on  center 

M-inch  group       1 3^-inch  group 


35  Rem. 


38-55 


45-70 


1-  inch  rise 
3-inch  group 

1  ^-incfi  rise 

2-  inch  group 

1-inch  rise 
1^-inch  group 


234-inches  fall 
43^-inch  group 

3  inches  fall 

6-  inch  group 

4  inches  fall 

7-  inch  group 


aim  or  just  above  it  at  50  yards,  100  yards, 
150  yards,  200  yards,  250  yards  and  300  yards. 
With  the  200-yard  setting,  as  an  example,  the 
bullet  falls  about  8  inches  at  250  yards,  about  a 
foot  and  a  half  at  300  yards  and  more  than  4 
feet  at  300  yards.  It  is  a  wonder  that  rifle- 
makers  have  not  presented  similar  informa- 
tion for  all  the  hunting  cartridges  they  desire  to 
push.  The  table  mentioned  could  hardly 
be  bettered  as  a  model. 

The  relation  of  25-yard  sighting  or  100- 
yard  sighting  or  whatever  the  point-blank 
may  be,  to  longer  ranges  up  to  500  yards  or  so 


by  Shooting,  With  Other  Data 

150  yards        200  yards        300  yards 
5  inches  fall       1 5  inches  fall 
5M-inchgroup  8-inch  group 
(3-inch  traj . )     (7  3^-inch  tra j .  > 

5  inches  fall       1 1  inches  fall 

23^-inch  group  14-inch  group 
(5^-inch  traj.) 

1 6  inches  fall     34  inches  fall 

8-inch  group      9-inch  group 
(13-inch  traj.) 

1 8  inches  fall     35  inches  fall 

14-inch  group    20-inch  group 
(13-inch  traj.) 

Observe  that  at  25  yards  all  bullets  struck 
above  the  point  of  aim  with  a  setting  of 
sights  that  was  dictated  by  experience  in  the 
woods.  All  these  rifles  had  been  used  for 
shooting  game  such  as  deer  and  bear,  and 
rabbits,  groundhogs,  weasels  and  other  smalt 
stuff,  and  had  delivered  the  goods  when 
called  in.  The  number  of  shots  at  each 
range,  three,  is  hardly  enough  to  swear  by, 
yet  the  results  preserve  a  certain  relation  to 
other  known  facts,  a  fact  that  helps  to  justify 
conclusions.  With  the  30-06  the  fall  is. 
about  one  and  a  half  times  the  trajectory  at 
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hunting  ranges;  with  the  35  Remington  it  is 
twice;  and  with  the  other  rifles  it  is  two  and  a 
half  times. 

Here  we  have  the  figures  which  connect  the 
ballistic  data  with  ordinary  shooting  experi- 
ence, and  make  the  catalog  facts  of  some  use 
in  the  field.  From  the  trajectory  tables  one 
can  learn  the  midrange  height  of  the  curve  oi* 
any  hunting  bullet  for  100,  200  and  300  yards, 
and  often  for  500  yards.  With  the  rifle 
sighted  as  usual,  the  fall  for  any  longer  range 
within  hunting  distances  can  be  learned  rough- 
ly by  multiplying  the  trajectory  height  by 
one  and  a  half,  two,  or  two  and  a  half,  depend- 
ing on  whether  the  rifle  is -of  the  2700  to  3000 
foot  velocity  class,  the  2000  foot  class,  or  the 
black  powder  class.  Some  shooting  then 
should  be  done  to  check  up  these  figures.  It 
is  unfortunate  that  the  article  cafn  not  be 
completed  with  a  list  of  figures  for  a  large 
number  of  hunting  rifles,  but  such  a  project 
is  too  expensive  for  an  individual  to  under- 
take, besides  being  something  that  each  rifle 
owner  can  settle  for  himself. 

Once  the  amount  of  fall  is  known  for  each 
range,  the  rifle  owner  should  proceed  to  mark . 
his  sight  for  correcting  it  accurately  on  short 
notice.  Each  division  on  the  stem  of  the 
peep  sight,  if  one  is  used,  or  each  step  on  the 
elevator  of  the  open  sight  such  as  the  rifle 
factories  furnish,  will  correct  a  certain  num- 
ber of  inches  of  fall  for  each  hundred  yards. 
How  much  each  division  or  step  corrects  can  be 
figured  accurately  by  counting  the  number 
of  them  in  a  half  inch  or  an  eighth  inch. 
Peep  sight*  divisions  usually  measure  about 
.04  or  .05  inch,  though  some  are  as  small  as 
.02  inch,  while  the  scale  on  one  or  two  peep 
sights  has  the  marks  farther  apart  the  higher  the 
elevation  is.  Open  sight  elevators  usually 
have  a  range  of  about  3-32  of  an  inch  from 
bottom  to  top,  and  within  this  space  three, 
four  or  five  notches,  which  makes  each 
notch  measure,  quite  often,  about  .025.  To 
learn  the  correction  that  a  division  or  a  step 
will  give  at  100  yards,  divide  the  number  on 
inches  between  front  and  rear  sights  into  the 
number  of  inches  in  100  yards,  (whic  h  is 
3,600)  and  multiply  by  the  decimal  measure- 
ment of  the  division  or  notch.  Almost  always 
this  correction  wrill  be  found  to  be  between  3 
and  6  inches,  and  mostly  about  4  or  5  inches. 

The  next  step  is  to  mark  down  somewhere 
on  the  gun  the  figures  of  fall  and  the  figures 
of  sight  correction.  Thus  if  one  notch  of 
elevation  equals  5  inches,  put  down  1-5  and 


follow  with  the  inches  of  fall  thus,  for  illus- 
tration: 

100  yards.         150  yards.         200  yards. 

7  inch  fall         16-in.  fall  34  in.  fall 

The  figures  may  be  put  on  the  wood  of  the 
stock  by  pressing  them  into  it  with  the  point 
of  a  nail  or  other  blunt  tool,  or  even  with  a 
hard  pencil  point,  and  finishing  with  an  indel- 
ible pencil.  Or  they  may  be  lightly  carved. 
Another  way,  still  better,  is  to  stamp  them 
on  a  nickel  or  silver  plate  which  can  be  screwed 
lightly  to  the  side  of  the  stock. 

The  influence  of  different  ammunition  must 
never  be  overlooked  when  making  allowance 
for  bullet  fall.  Some  cartridges  shoot  higher 
than  others.  Light  bullets,  particularly  if 
pointed,  commonly  fly  higher  than  blunt- 
nosed  bullets.  The  fall  of  the  bullet  is 
always  less  when  the  gun  is  pointed  downhill. 
It  is  also  less  when  the  shooting  is  done  up- 
hill at  the  same  distance  as  on  the  level,  a 
fact  that  is  not  undei stood  by  many  hunters. 
Therefore  uphill  and  downhill  shooting  take 
less  holding  over  or  less  sight  elevation  than 
shooting  on  the  level.  - 

For  holding  over,  it  is  invaluable  to  learn 
the  appearance  of  the  front  sight  against 
objects  commonly  seen  in  the  field,  including 
the  game  to  be  shot.  The  ordinary  lront 
bead  is  1-16  of  an  inch  in  diameter,  and  on 
the  usual  rifle  seems  to  hide  about  6  inches 
of  space  for  each  100  yards  of  distance,  though 
in  theory  it  should  hide  8  inches  or  more. 
When  the  United  States  Government  equipped 
its  soldiers  with  its  model  1917  rifle,  it  supplied 
score  books  and  charts  showing  the  exact 
appearance  of  the  front  sight  for  different 
wind  holds,  and  the  width  of  the  blade  was 
t]ie  basis  for  all  calculations.  On  a  hunting 
rifle  it  is  easy  enough  to  hold  over  for  12 
inches  of  fall  at  200  yards,  for  instance,  when 
it  is  known  that  the  bead  just  covers  that 
space. 

With  a  bolt  rifle  the  number  of  inches  of 
absolute  fall  can  easily  be  determined,  with 
fair  accuracy  by  sighting  the  rifle  in  bv 
shooting,  then  sighting  the  boie  accurately 
on  the  target  and  without  moving  the  gun 
noting  how  far  below  the  "center  of  the  target 
the  line  of  sight  strikes.  And  yet  this  result 
will  be  almost  valueless  just  as  most  ballistic 
computations  of  fall  are. 

One  of  these  days  some  sight  maker, 
ammunition  maker  or  rifle  maker  is  going 
to  wake  up  to  what  figures  hunters  can  use, 
and  immortalize  itself  by  publishing  them, 
complete  lor  all  the  good  hunting  cartridges 
and  rifles,  in  a  catalogue  or  handbook. 
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International  Small  Bore  Match 

C.  S.  Landis 


THE  international  Small  Bore  Match  was 
one  of  the  most  important  features 
of  the  National  Matches  this  year. 
Due  to  a  lack  of  space  in  the  November  issue, 
I  could  not  incorporate  the  results  of  this 
match  in  that  issue  and  as  a  match  of  this 
type  is  of  great  interest  to  nearly  all  riflemen 
who  are  interested  in  the  .22  cal.  rifle,  I  am 
giving  an  account  in  this  issue  and  separating 
it  from  the  regular  military  rifle  and  pistol 
matches,  the"  account  of  which  featured 
the  November  issue. 

The  English  .  team  was  picked  from  the 
various  small  bore  riflemen  of  England  and 
was  assembled  at  one  place  in  Great  Britain 
where  they  fired  their  scores  and  the  results 
were  lorwarded  to  the  statistical  officer 
oi  the  matches  at  Caldwell. 

The  American  Team  shot  their  scores  on 
Sunday,   August  24th.   .The  match  began 
at  8.30  in  the  morning  and  was  completed 
about  1  P.M.    The  match  consisted  of  twenty 
men  per  team,  one  team  from  Great  Britain 
and  one  from  the  United  States,    Each  man 
fired  twenty  shots  slow  fire  at  50  yards  upon  a 
target  whose  inner  scoring  circle  was  one 
inch  in  diameter  and  also  twenty  shots  slow 
fire  per  man  at  100  yards  upon  a  target  whose 
inner  scoring  circle  was  two  inches  in  diameter. 

The  scores  were  as  follows: 
International  Team,  United  States  of  America 

Individual 

Name  Total 

Wotkyns.  G  ,  39 1 

Morgan,  A   388 

Richard,  W.  H  ~  335 

Stokes,  W.  R   335 

Hart,  A.  E   385 

Raymond,  P  335 
Miller,  J.  E  334 
Preussner,  D  ^  332 

Rice>  E   382 

Lee>  W.  A   332 

Andrews,  W  332 

Renew,  J   379 

Chesley,  G   379 

Stewart,  R   377 

Crossman,  Mrs.  E.  C.  377 

Denny,  H                                   .. '  375 

Laudensack,  A  375 

Boles,  J   374 

Schneering,  J  374 

Wade,  J  :^.ZZ'ZZ  373 


International  Team,  Greaf  Britain 

Individual 

Name  Tota, 
Mcintosh,  II.  J.  334 

Tyerman,  A   333 

Bayley,  A.  J   333 

Samways,  W   333 

Harper,  R   381 

Cole'  H-  L   330 

N.S.Stuart         •  380 

Ridler,  A   379 

Oakey,  D.S   379 

Butt,  A  (.   376 

Deeley,  G.  P.  376 

May,  J.  H   375 

Huck,  F   375 

English,  H   374 

Willcox,  G.  C.  M  373 

Scott,  \V.  R   373 

Rickarby,  A.  G.   371 

Norton,  W.  T   359  - 

Keir,  A.D   367 

Richardson,  F  352 

As  will  be  noticed,  the  American  Team 
won  by  quite  a  substantial  margin,  and  I 
am  rather  inclined  to  believe  that  both  coun- 
tries could  turn  out  a  team  who  would  defeat 
both  of  these  teams.    The  American  Team 
as  will  be  noticed,  is  composed  largely  of 
expert  military  rifle  shots,  very  few  of  whom 
have  given  the  time  to  the  small  bore  shooting 
that  has  been  done  by  many  other  riflemen 
throughout  the  United  States/  There  are 
many  small  bore  riflemen  of  splendid  reputa- 
tion in  the  United  States  who  would  have  been 
almost  certain  to  have  made  this  team  but 
who  were  not  at  Caldwell  as  the  National 
Matches  are  generally  considered  a  series  of 
military  rifle  matches  and  the  teams  that 
represent  the  states  at  the  National  Matches 
are  picked  from  men  who  are  likely  to  make  a 
good  showing  with  the  military  rifle.    Fw  that 
reason,  I  believe  that  a  team  that  was  picked 
from  individuals  who  were  sent  to  the  Nation- 
al Matches  for.  the  one  purpose  of  competing 
upon  a  small  bore  team  would  be  likely  to 
turn  out  higher  scores  than  any  team  that 
could  be  picked  from  an  exaggeration  of 
expert  military  riflemen. 

I  suppose  that  it  is  also  true  that  the  rifle- 
men in  Great  Britain  have  suffered  very  much 
more  severely  from  the  war  than  those  in  the 
States,  which  may  account  in  large  measure 
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for  the  difference  in  the  scores.  However, 
the  fact  remains  that  the  American  Team 
turned  out  a  remarkable  set  of  scores  consid- 
ering circumstances  and  considering  also 
the  fact  that  many  of  them  were  just  as  busy 
on  the  military  range  during  the  early  part 
of  the  matches  as  they  were  later  on  at  the 
small  bore  range. 

The  writer  hopes  to  see  the  time  arrive 
when  a  National  Small  Bore  Match  will  be 
held  each  year  for  the  purpose  of  holding  an 
International  Match  between  Great  Britain, 


Canada  and  the, United  States  where  men 
will  be  sent,  for  their  proficiency  with  the 
small  bore  and  where  each  country  will  send 
the  best  they  possess  in  this  particular  line. 
If  this  is  done  and  if  the  small  bore  internat- 
ional match  is  made  the  ultimate  goal  of  the 
series  of  matches  instead  of  being  an  incid- 
ental attraction  at  the  National  Matches, 
I  believe  it  will  do  much  to  boom  the  sport 
of  small  bore  rifle  shooting  throughout  these 
countries. 


More  Hunting  Experiences  With  Various  Arms 

W.  L.  Decker 


MR.  Ashley  A.  Haines'  article  in  August 
Rod  and  Gun  is  responsible  for  this 
attempt  to  break  into  print.  I  am 
Enable  to  agree  with  Mr.  Haines  on  a  couple 
of  points.  I  am  aware  that  I  am  "bumping 
into  something"  when  I  attempt  to  dispute  a 
man  of  his  caliber  but  I  am  unable  to  under- 
stand how  a  man  with  his  experience  can 
recommend  the  .30-30  class  of  rifles  for  deer, 
in  preference  to  the  later  rifles. 

I  have  hunted  deer  for  16  successive  seasons 
and  some  years  ago  used  to  hunt  them  out  of 
season  as  well  as  in  season,  whenever  I  wanted 
meat.  I  do  not  know  how  many  deer  I  have 
shot  but  I  have  shot  deer  every  season  and 
one  season  shot  15  deer  when  I  was  acting  as 
guide  for  a  party  and  we  were  allowed  two 
deer  per  man.  The  last  few  years  my  count 
has  gone  as  low  as  one  deer  to  the  season, 
but  two  or  three  is  my  usual  number. 

Living  as  I  do  in  a  big  game  country  and 
always  hunting  with  a  party  I  have  had  a 
good  chance  to  observe  the  effects  of  the 
various  cartridges  on  deer. 

My  first  three  deer  were  killed  with  a  single 
shot  each  from  a  .32-40  black  powder  rifle 
but  who  will  say  that  the  .32-40  black  pow- 
der is  a  good  deer  cartridge?  Not  I!  (Pos- 
sibly it  might  suit  Mr.  Haines  because  it 
doesn't  spoil  much  meat.)  This  good  start 
was  followed  by  a  long  string  of  wounded  deer 
escaping  and  a  few  shot  full  of  holes  before 
lying  down  for  good,  so  I  finally  changed  to 
the  2.000  ft.  sec.  rifles  and  for  a  long  time 
thought  that  they  couldn't  be  beaten  but 
since  then  "I've  had  my  eyes  opened." 

If  Mr.  Haines  finds  that  the  .30-30  class  of 
rifles  suits  him,  all  well  and  good.  That  is 
the  rifle  for  him  to  use  but  I  do  not  think, 


he  should  make  an  attempt  to  prove  that 
they  are  ideal  deer  rifles,  for  the  fact  that  he 
and  others  have  killed  many  deer  with  a  single 
shot  from  such  rifles  is  no  proof  that  they  will 
always  do  so.  I  have  proven  to  my  own 
satisfaction  that  even  a  properly  placed  bullet 
will  not  always  stop  them  at  once  and  it  is 
not  always  possible  to  place  your  bullets 
where  you  want  them,  especially  on  a  running 
deer. 

In  this  part  of  the  country  there  is  so  much 
underbrush  that  if  you  wait  to  make  the  first 
shot  count  you  might  almost  as  well  stay  at 
home  although  I  agree  with  Mr.  Haines 
that  it  is  best  to  do  so  whenever  possible. 

I  hunted  for  several  seasons  with  a  man  who 
always  made  the  first  shot  count  but  he  only 
shot  three  deer  in  that  time  and  one  of  the 
three  was  not  found  until  the  next  day  several 
hundred  yards  from  where  it  was  shot  and 
"the  bullet  just  missed  the  heart.  The  rifle 
used  was  a  .303  Savage.  He  was  always  the 
first  man  to  leave  camp  because  he  didn't 
get  enough  sport. 

Personally,  I  hunt  for  sport  as  well  as  meat 
and  I  agree  with  Mr  Haines'  brother  Jay 
.that  "it  is  no  sport  to  shoot  a  standing  deer." 
The  faster  they  go  and  the  more  shots  I 
have  to  fire,  the  more  sport  it  is  for  me  and 
the  rifle  that  will  kill  with  the  first  fair  hit  is 
the  rifle  I  want,  providing  it  is  light  enough 
to  carry  on  an  all  day  hunt,  has  a  quick  action 
and  light  recoil. 

My  experience  wijth  the  .30-30  class  of 
rifles  is  that  the  deer  usually  have  more  holes 
than  a  pepper  duster  before  they  do  go  down 
for  good  and  often  they  get  away  wounded 
especially  if  the  user  is  not  good  on  quick 
repeat  shots  on  running  deer.    My  experi- 
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ence  is  that  even  a  shoulder  shot  does  not  save 
them  from  being  shot  up  for  they  will  often 
go  far  enough  to  have  several  other  bullets 
tear  through  them,  for  who  will  not  keep 
firing  at  a  wounded  deer  that  is  making  a 
get  away?" 

One  bullet  from  a  3000  ft.  sec.  rifle  is  usually 
enough  and  although  they  do  spoil  some 
meat,  still  one  such  bullet  will  not  spoil  as 
much  meat  as  several  .30-30  bullets.  I  do 
not  claim  that  the  3000  ft.  sec.  rifles  will 
always  stop  a  deer  with  one  shot  but  they 
will  do  so  with  much  greater  regularity  than 
the  .30-30. 

Some  years  ago  old  hunters  would  not 
use  even  the  .30-30  because  they  said  it 
spoiled  too  much  meat  and  for  a  time  stuck 
to  the  old  black  powder  rifles  but  they  gradu- 
ally came  to  it.  Now  we  have  more  improved 
cartridges  and  again  a  bunch  "from  Missouri." 

One  would  think  that  Mr.  Haines' experi- 
ences on  "shooting  them  up"  would  have 
been  sufficient  to, convince  him  that  the  .30-30 
is  not  the  best  to  be  had  for  deer.  Let  me 
quote  from  his  own  article.  "The  shooting 
however,  was  under  a  bit  more  favorable 
conditions,  the  first  shot,  broadside,  being 
a  standing  one,  the  next  two  as  she  slowly 
walked  along  beside  a  fallen  tree  but  she 
did  not  fall  until  the  third  bullet  struck  her. 
These  three  shots  were  easily  covered  with 
one  hand  and  were  grouped  right  where  they 
should  have  been  just  behind  the  front 
shoulder.  All  told  that  deer  was  hit  ten 
times."  What  was  wrong  with  the  .30-30? 
He  will  not  admit  that  the  rifle  was  at  fault 
but  I  can  think  of  no  other  explanation. 

About  seven  years  ago,  I  used  a  .22  H.P. 
Savage  and  sighted  a  deer,  about  100  yds. 
away.  All  I  could  see  was  the  hind  parts, 
from  the  paunch  back,  past  a  pine  tree.  I 
was  on  a  small  rock  and  could  not  move  and 
if  that  deer  moved  he  was  completely  out  oi 
sight.  I  fired  one  shot,  so  as  to  barely  miss 
the  tree  and  hit  it  in  the  paunch.  That 
deer  did  not  go  30  ieet  and  there  was  no  meat 
spoiled.  This  is  only  one  of  several  I  got 
with  a  single  paunch  shot  from  the  Imp. 
Mr.  Haines'  deer  as  above  related  had  one 
paunch  shot  but  "it  was  a  long  ways  from 
there  before  that  deer  was  finally  killed." 

About  10  years  ago,  a  club  of  twelve  of  us 
hunted  at  an  old  lumber  camp.  An  old  camp 
foreman,  who  knew  the  ground  perfectly,  was 
the  leader  of  the  party.  He  placed  us  along 
an  old  log  road,  on  the  edge  of  a  hardwood 
and  then  set  out  the  dog.  The  dog  took  a 
fawn  past  almost  the  entire  crew  and  things 


happened  fast  and  kept  happening  for  some 
minutes.  I  do  not  pretend  to  remember 
how  many  shots  were  fired  but  each  man 
fired  several  shots.  There  were  .30-30, 
.32  Spl,  .38-55  and  .45-70  rifles  barking.  The 
last  man  in  the  line,  seeing  that  the  deer  was 
hard  hit,  quit  shooting  and  watched  the  deer 
stand  for  several  minutes  before  it  finally 
fell  dead.  I  do  not  know  how  many  bullets 
found  the  mark  but  almost  every  part  ol  that 
deer,  from  head  to  tail,  was  shot  up.  All 
the  meat,  that  was  fit  for  use,  could  be  put  in 
your  hat.  This  was  the  worst  case  I  ever  saw 
of  "shooting  them  up"  but  was  only  one  of 
many  I  have  seeji. 

One  day,  I  was  walking  along  an  old  road 
and  saw  a  deer  standing  about  30  feet  to  one 
side  of  the  road.  I  was  using  a  .32-40  H.  P. 
Savage  and  fired  for  the  shoulder  but  that  deer 
sure  went  some  and  although  several  other 
bullets  went  after  him,  he  kept  going.  I 
trailed  him  a  long  distance,  getting  an  occas- 
ional shot  and  finally  finished  it.  There 
were  six  bullets  through  that  deer,  two  of 
them  clear  through  endways  and  the  one 
through  the  shoulder,  from  my  first  shot. 
The  other  three  were  poorly  placed  shots. 

Another  case  was  a  big  buckTstanding  in  a 
small  clearing  about  50  feet  away.  I  fired 
at  his  shoulder  but  he  started  for  the  tall 
timber.  I  fired  several  other  shots  before  he 
disappeared.  Then  I  ran  along  an  old  road, 
about  200  yards  and  headed  him  off  at  the 
end  of  a  ravine,  two  more  shots,  at  about  25 
feet  and  he  quit.  He  was  hit  five  times, 
three  of  them  shoulder  shots  and  one  just 
forward  of  the  hips  and  ranging  forward  and 
out  just  back  of  the  front  shoulder,  the  other 
one  was  only  a  flesh  wound. 

A  few  days  later  I  was  standing  on  a  small 
rock  overlooking  a  small  ravine  and  had 
three  deer  run  past  me  within  20  feet.  I 
fired  four  shots  at  them  and  had  one  dead 
deer.  The  other  two  got  away  wounded. 
A  couple  of  hours  later  I  found  one  of  the 
wounded  deer,  by  chance,  about  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  away.  The  one  killed  at  once  had  one 
paunch  shot  and  one  end  shot  and  the  other 
had  two  shoulder  shots. 

The  rifle  used  in  the  last  two  cases  was  a 
.303  Savage.  I  didn't  get  one  clean  kill, 
that  fall,  with  that  rifle  although  the  fall 
before  I  had  five  clean  kills  in  a  string.  I 
cannot  account  for  this  as  I  had  the  poorest 
chances  the  fall  I  got  the  clean  kills.  I  have 
often  noticed  that  one  often  has  a  run  of 
clean  kills  even  when  using  rifles  of  inferior 
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killing  powei  and  then  a  long  string  of  badly 
shot  up  deer  or  wounded  deer  getting  away. 

I  could  go  on  and  give  many  other  cases  of 
"shooting  them  up"  but  I  think  that  those 
given  should  be  sufficient. 

The  fact  that  a  deer  is  killed  with  a  single 
shot  proves  nothing.  I  have  known  of  three 
deer  being  killed  with  a  single  shot  each  from  a 
.22  rim  fire  but  is  the  .22  R.  F.  a  deer  rifle? 
W  ell,  I  guess  not.  I  once  knew  a  big 
buck  to  be  killed  with  a  .32  Spl. 
and  all  that  bullet  did  was  to  knock  off  a 
piece  of  hide  and  flesh  about  the  size  of  a 
silver  dollar  just  back  of  the  front  legs  below 
the  heart.  Perhaps  that  is  the  proper  place 
to  hit  them.  I  don't  know  but  anyway  it  got 
that  one. 

The  last  seven  years  I  have  been  using  .22 
H.  P.  Savage  and  .250-3000  rifles  mostly. 
My  experience  with  the  .22  H.  P.  is  that, 
while  it  is  a  wicked  little  pill  and  although 
it  gives  a  tremendous  shock,  it  has  not  got 
quite  enough  punch  to  make  it  a  clean  killer 
at  all  times,  although  I  never  shot  up  a  deer 
as  badly  with  it  as  with  the  .30-30  class  of 
rifles  and  I  shot  a  lot  ef  deer  with  it.  It  gave 
a  majority  of  clean  kills  and  I  would  certainly 
cboose  the  .22  H.  P.  in  preference  to  the  .30- 
30.  My  biggest  objection  to  it  was  that  the 
bullets  seldom  went  clear  through  and  left 
no  trail  of  blood  to  follow  if  the  deer  got  out 
of  sight  and  besides  was  not  good  in  thick 
brush. 

I  have  used  a  .250-3000  Savage  for  the  last 
four  seasons  and  while  I  have  not  shot  very 
many  deer  with  it,  I  have  had  no  cases  of 
"shooting  up."  A  couple  of  years  ago,  out 
of  about  20  deer  shot  by  members  of  our 
hunt  club  with  .250-3000  rifles,  there  were 
only  about  four  deer  that  required  a  second 
shot  and  as  near  as  I  can  remember  only  one 
that  required  a  third  shot.  My  experience 
is  that,  while  it  makes  a  dirty  mess  to  clean 
up,  a  paunch  shot,  Irom  a  .22  H.  P.  or  a 
.250-3000  rifle  is  as  sure  a  kill  as  any  and 
spoils  little  or  no  meat,  while  a  paunch  shot 
with  a  2,000  ft.  sec.  rifle  is  a  worse  than  use- 
less shot. 


The  above  are  my  own  conclusions  arrived 
at  lrom  my  own  experiences  with  the  various 
calibers.  The  experiences  of  others  may 
differ  from  mine,  due  #to  different  hunting 
conditions  in  different  sections  of  the  coun- 
try and  to  the  individualities  of  the 'user. 
What  one  may  find  best  for  his  oun  may 
not  be  best  for  another  but  I  believe,  however, 
that  most  deer  hunters,  who  have  given  all 
the  different  rifles  a  fair  trial,  will  agree  with 
me. 

It  is  a  well  recognized  fact  that  even  a  .22 
rim  fire,  will  kill  a  deer  with  a  single  properly 
placed  bullet,  on  rare  occasions,  while  the 
powerful  modern  rifles  will  unaccountably 
lall  down  sometimes.  Any  single  incident, 
or  even  shoit  series  of  incidents,  do  not  prove 
the  killing  power  of  a  cartridge,  but,  it  is  by 
comparing  the  results  of  many  such  incid- 
ents, that  the  facts  in  regard  to  the  killing 
power  of  the  various,  cartridges  can  be  arrived 
at. 

Personally,  I  prefer  to  "shoot  them  up" 
once  in  a  while,  rather  than  take  a  chance  of 
using  a  rifle  which  may  let  them  get  away  to 
lie  in  the  bush. 

Mr.  Haines'  advice  to  withhold  the  first 
shot,  until  sure  what  you  are  shooting  at, 
cannot  be  too  strongly  impressed  on  shooters 
in  general,  for,  while  we  have  never  had  a 
shooting  accident  in  any  of  the  hunt  clubs 
I  have  hunted  with,  still,  I  could  fill  Rod  and 
Gun  with  accounts  of  close  calls  and  of  the 
many  times  they  were  avoided  by  taking 
time  to  make  sure  it  was  a  deer.  Many 
deer  have  escaped  for  this  reason  but  I  do 
not  regret  it,  "better  no  deer  than  a  dead 
comrade."  Therefore,  first,  be  certain  it's 
a  deer  then  blaze  away. 

In  conclusion,  let  me  say  that  I  have  always 
enjoyed  and  expect  to  continue  to  enjoy  Mr. 
Haines'  writings  and  this  is  the  first  occasion 
I  have  ever  felt  justified  in  criticizing  any- 
thing in  his  writings  and  I  am  not  looking 
for  a  quarrel  now  and  trust  I  may  be  par- 
doned for  expressing  views,  differing  from 
those  of  a  man  of  his  experience  and  ability. 


Queries  and  Answers 


A  Cure  For  Flinching 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

The  writer  has  been  a  lover  of  flight  shoot- 
ing for  many  years,  but  two  years  ago  un- 
consciously developed  the  habit  of  closing  his 


eyes  at  the  moment  of  pulling  the  trigger. 
The  result  is  generally  satisfactory  to  the 
bird.  Can  you  suggest  how  this  habit  can 
be  overcome? 

Yorkton,  Sask.  W.  N.  F. 
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Reply — The  bcsl  wa>  I  know  oi  to  cure  your 
habit  of  gun  shyness  would  be  to  use  a  heavy 
weight  shotgun  fitted  with  a  rubber  recoil  pad 
and  practice  shooting  at  tin  cans  thrown  into 
the  air  until  you  are  able  to  control  your 
nerves.  The  habit  of  flinching  is  the  most 
distressing  one  that  can  be  developed  by  a 
sportsman,  but  as  far  as  I  know  there  is  no 
absolutely  certain  cure  for  it. — Editor. 

The  Newton  Rifle 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  been  a  reader  of  your  magazine  for 
sometime  amd  enjoy  reading  the  discussions 
on  guns.  I  would  like  to  reach  more  about 
the  Newton  rifle.  In  my  opinion,  this  is  one 
of  the  best  rifles  on  the  market  due  to  the 
high  velocity  and  consequent  flat  trajectory 
developed  by  them  and  to  the  lact  that  they 
retain  a  higher  striking  energy  at  300  yards 
and  over,  then  any  other  rifles  manufactured 
in  this  country. 

I  would  like  to  have  your  opinion  of  the  .30 
Newton  as  to  its  qualities,  and  defects,  if  any. 
Would  you  choose  the  .256  Newton,  the 
.30-1906  Winchester  or  the  .405  Winchester 
for  use  on  big  game  in  Canada? 

Would  you  select  a  solid  frame  or  a  take- 
down model  if  you  were  purchasing  a  Model 
1895  Winchester? 

There  has  been  quite  a  controversy  in 
some  of  our  magazines  here  regarding  the 
Lever  action  and  Bolt  action  rifles.  It  has 
always  appeared  to  me  that  the  superior 
ballistic  qualities  possessed  by  the  Newton 
rifles  as  compared  to  other  types,  would 
offset  the  speed  obtained  with  a  Lever  action 
rifle.  My  reasons  for  believing  so  are  due 
to  the  greater  energy  of  the  Newton  bullet 
at  impact  which  is  where  the  game  is  when  it 
is  hit.  I  would  like  to  have  your  opinion 
oi  the  above  and  a  comparison  of  the  ballis- 
tics of  the.  Newton  and  other  leading  big  game 
rifles. 

Chicago,  111.  G.  D.  Marsh. 

Reply — I  recently  had  the  opportunity  of 
thoroughly  testing  a  .30-1906  Cal.  Newton 
rifle  on  the  Navy  Rifle  Range  at  Caldwell, 
N..J.  during  the  National  Matches.  This 
rifle  was  equipped  with  a  gold  bead  front  sight, 
and  a  Lyman  peep  sight  was  mounted  on  the 
cocking  piece. 

This  was  a  Newton  sporting  rifle  manufac- 
tured by  The  Newton  Arms  Company  at 
Buffalo,  N.Y.  and  which  had  been  purchased 
and  sold  by  the  re-organized  Newton  concern 
located  in  the  Woolworth  Bldg.  New  York, 
City.     I  found  by  trial  that  the  rifle  shot  2^ 


feet  to  the  left  at  500  yards.  As  there  wns 
no  wind  gauge  on  this  rifle,  we  drove  the  front 
sight  over  by  the  aid  of  a  tack  hammer  until 
the  rifle  was  sighted  correctly  Fifteen 
shots  were  then  fired  on  the  20  inch  bull  at 
500  yards,  using  Frankford  Arsenal  ammuni- 
tion loaded  with  full  metal  cased  bullets. 
These  15  shots  scored  71  points  out  of  75, 
there  being  11  bull's  eyes  and  1  shots  out  for 
wind,  the  last  12  shots  being  in  a  group  app- 
proximately  15  inches  in  diameter.  This 
is  the  most  accurate  shooting  that  I  have  been 
able  to  do  with  a  sporting  rifle.  Two  of  us 
tried  it  out  at  rapid  fire  at  200  yards  and  we 
both  had  trouble  with  the  gun  jamming  in 
rapid  fire.  This  was  caused  by  the  rifle  not 
loading  well  from  the  clip.  The  greatest 
number  of  shots  that  either  of  us  could  get 
off  in  one  minute  was  eight,  although  I  have 
no  trouble  whatever  to  shoot  10  sjiots  from 
a  Springfield  in  45  seconds  with  sufficiently 
good  aim  to  score  well  at  200  yards. 

Whether  to  select  a  .256  Newton  ,  a  .30-1906 
Newton,  a  .30  Newton  or  a  ..35  Newton 
depends  altogether  upon  your  ammunition 
supply  more  than  any.  other  one  thing.  I  _ 
would  suggest  that  you  select  a  rifle  chambered 
for  the  .30-1906  cartridge  as  it  is  the  most 
accurate  one  of  the  lot  and  the  easiest  to 
obtain  ammunition  for.  This  cartridge  load- 
ed with  the  new  200  grain  Winchester  bullet 
is  more  powerful  than  the  .405.  Whether  to 
select  a  Newton  or  a  Winchester  rifle  is 
entirely. a  matter  of  personal  taste. 

I  would  prefer  a  solid  frame  rifle  to  a 
take-down,  unless  it  would  be  necessary  to 
pack  the  rifle  in  a  very  small  space.  The 
.30-1906  Winchester  is  ballistically  equal  to 
the  .30-1906  Cal.  Newton  and  the  others  com- 
pare in  proportion  to  the  ballistic  qualities 
of  the  cartridges  they  shoot.  For  shooting 
big  game  in  brushy  country,  I  would  prefer 
the  .405  to  any  of  the  others,  and  for  shooting 
big  game  at  long  range,  I  would  prefer  a 
.30-1906  Newton  when  loaded  with  the  180 
grain  bullet  to  any  of  the  others. 

Fditor. 


Various  Inquiries. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 
Which  is  the  best  caliber  for  shooting  moose 

and  deer? 

What  is  the  extreme  killing  range  oi  it? 

Where  can  I  get  waterproof  balloon  silk 
to  make  a  tent  or  something  like  it? 

Yours  truly, 
Port  Arthur,  Ont.  S.  Sanfbrd. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  the  best 
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calibers  for  shooting  moose  and  deer  are 
entirely  a  matter  of  personal  preference. 
For  use  in  brushy  country  I  would  prefer  a 
weapon  like  the  .35,  the  .405,  cal.,  Model 
1895  Winchester  or  .35  Remington  Automatic 
or  the  .303  Savage.  For  a  rifle  to  be  used  in 
localities  where  occasionally  one  would  score 
long  range  shots,  I  would  prefer  a  Bolt  Action 
.30  Cal.  rifle  shooting  the  .30-1906  cartridge 
loaded  with  the  180  grain  bullet. 

The  extreme  killing  range  of  any  of  these 
cartridges  for  all  practical  purposes  is  as 
far  as  you  can  hit  your  game  in  a  vital  spot. 
Under  ordinary  circumstances  that  would 
be  300  yards,  the  number  of  actual  hits  be- 
yond that  range  being  so  small  on  running 
game  as  to  be  hardly  worth  considering. 

To  obtain  water-proof  balloon  silk,  I  would 
suggest  that  you  write  to  Abercrombie  & 
Fitch  Company,  New  York  City,  or  Schover- 
ling,  Daly  &  Gales,  also  of  New  York  City. 
Probably  Hallam's,  the  D.  Pike  Company 
or  the  Lion  Sporting  Goods  Company  ,  all 
Canadian  firms  who  advertise  in  this  maga- 
zine could  also  obtain  it  for  you. — Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  kindly  answer  the  following 
questions: 

1.  I  have  a  .280  Ross  and  I  would  like  to 
get  a  peep  sight  lor  it.  If  possible  I  would 
like  to  get  the  one  which  fits  just  over  the 
bolt  such  as  the  Ross  Factory  puts  out.  Is 
there  any  other  peep  sight  that  could  be 
fitted  to  this  rifle? 

2.  I  would  like  to  get  a  white  ivory  bead 
for  this  gun  too.  Is  there  any  firm  that 
makes  a  bead  that  would  fit  this  rifle? 

3.  Is  the  Ross  Factory  completely  shut 
down,  or  is  it  possible  to  get  spare  parts,  etc. 
for  guns  at  present? 

4.  I  haver  a  .303  Ross  Mark  II  target  rifle 
which  I  am  altering  myself  into  a  sporting 
rifle.  I  have  made  a  very  good  job  so  far, 
but  would  like  to  know  where  I  could  have 
a  piece  cut  off  the  barrel.  It  is  now  30  inches 
long.  How  much  should  I  have  cut  off, 
lour  or  six  inches!  Do  you  think  it  will  be  a 
good  sporting  rifle?  What  sights  would  you 
recommend  for  the  above  rifle  and  how  could 
they  be  attached?  ^ 

5.  My  collection  of  guns  up  to  the  pres- 
ent are:  .280  Ross,  .22  High  Power  Savage, 
.303  Ross,  No,  1  Grade.  12  gauge  Remington 
Repeating  shotgun,  which  I  had  made  to 
order,  all  engraved,  and  a  matted  rib  down 
the  barrel.  What  do  you  think  of  this 
shotgun,  its  shooting  qualities,  etc? 


6.  Is  there  any  other  arm  that  you  would 
recommend  to  make  my  collection  more 
complete? 

Yours    very  truly, 
Ottawa,  Canada.  A.  G.  Hamilton. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  the  Ly- 
man Gun  Sight  Corporation,  Middlefield, 
Connecticut,  can  supply  you  with  both 
front  and  rear  sight  for  your  .280  Ross 
rifle. 

In  regard  to  your  inquiry  in  reference  to 
the  Ross  Factory  being  completely  closed 
down,  I  will  be  unable  to  answer  this  ques- 
tion definitely  until  a  month  or  so  after  the 
reply  to  this  inquiry  as  at  present  writing  it  is 
not  definitely  decided  whether  they  will 
resume  operations  or  not. 

In  regard  to  cutting  off  the  barrel  of  your 
.303  Ross  rifle  I  would  not  advise  you  to  do 
so  as  it  will  materially  change  the  balance  of 
the  rifle.  However,  this  can  be  done  for  you 
by  A.  O.  Niedner,  1  Beacon  St.,  Maiden, 
Massachusetts  or  by  A.  W.  Peterson,  Denver, 
Colo. 

Your  Remington  shotgun  is  undoubtedly  as 
good  a  repeating  shotgun  as  you  can  secure 
and  is  thoroughly  reliable.  To  make  your 
collection  of  arms  more  complete,  I  would 
suggest  that  you  secure  a  good  .22  Cal.  target 
rifle  which  will  give  you  more  real  sport  than 
any  of  the  others.  Among  the  rifles  which 
are  properly  adapted  to  this  work  are  the 

B.  S.A.  No.  12,  the  Stevens  No.  404  and  414 
the  Winchester  single  shot  musket,  the  new 
Winchester  bolt  action,  .22  Cal.  rifle  (as 
soon  as  it  is  retailed)  and  you  might  also  like 
one  of  the  lighter  weight  repeating  rifles  like 
the  Savage  bolt  action,  the  Remington  No.  12, 

C,  the  Marlin  Model  1897,  or  the  Winchester 
Model  1890.  However,  I  would  suggest  a 
good  heavy  single  shot  target  rifle  equipped 
with  the  finest  sights  or  a  telescope.  This 
latter  would  complete  your  very  satisfactory 
outfit— Editor. 


A  Remarkable  Shot. 

Editor,  Guns  Sc  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  use  a  .30  U.S.  rifle  with  Lyman  receiver 
sight  on  the  rear  and  a  gold  bead  on  the  front. 
This  rifle  was  lost  in  the  White  River  for 
about  one  year  but  is  still  effective  and  does 
good  business. 

On  one  occasion  my  collie  dog  ran  a  lynx 
out  on  a  small  lake  that  was  frozen  over  and 
had  about  one  inch  of  snow  on  the  ice.  The 
lynx  was  300  feet  ahead  of  the  dog  and  was 
travelling  fast,  making  long  high  jumps. 
The  dog  was  running  low  with  his  tail  straight 
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out  and  was  gaining  on  the  lynx.  I  broke 
the  back  of  the  lynx  with  the  first  shot  at  a 
distance  of  800  feet.  This  distance  was 
correctly  measured. 

Is  this  considered  good  shooting? 
Matoniska,  Alaska.  Geo.  S.  Moshier. 

Reply — This  certainly  was  a  most  extra- 
ordinary shot  and  undoubtedly  is  one  that 
you  will  remember  for  many  years  as  one 
seldom  makes  a  shot  of  this  nature. — Editor. 


Notes  on  Reloading. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  be  good  enough  to  advise  me  what 
the  best  reloading  tool  on  the  market  for  a 
.38  New  A,rmy  Colt's  Revolver  would  be.  I 
don't  want  to  make  any  mistake  in  buying 
this. 

Will  you  also  give  me  the  address  of  someone 
in  your  part  ol  the  country  who  would  be 
liable  to  stock  the  above,  as  it  is  impossible 
to  obtain  same  here. 

I  should  like  to  know  if  there  is  a  book 
published  on  the  subject  of  "Reloading"  and 
where  same  might  be  ordered. 

Yours  sincerely, 
Calgary,  Alta.  <    Sergt  Mat  Park. 

Reply— The  tool  you  want  is  the  Ideal  No. 
3  with  double  adjustable  chamber  and  a 
separate  bullet  mould:  A  good  bullet  to 
use  would  be  the  Ideal  bullet  360271  with 
3  grains  of  Bull's  Eye.  In  addition  to 
the  loading  tool  you  would  need  to  order  a 
bullet  mould  for  bullet,  No.  360271  and  a 
bullet  resizing  chamber  to  fit  the  No.  3  tool 
for  the  same  bullet.  Another  good  bullet  to 
use  would  be  Ideal  bullet  358311  and  3  grains 
of  Bull's  Eye.  Use  the  Ideal  tool  for  this 
bullet  also. 

Ideal  tools  are  sold  by  P.  J.  O'Hare,  33 
Bruce  St.,  Newark,  N.J.  by  the  Abercrombie 
&  Fitch  Company,  New  York  City,  by  Hal- 
lam's,  the  Lion  Sporting  Goods  Company  and 
by  theD.  Pike  Co.,  all  of  which  are  Canadian 
firms  that  advertise  in  Rod  and  Gun.  All 
of  these  firms  will  be  glad  to  receive  your 
order. 

The  only  book  published  upon  reloading  is 
the  Ideal  Handbook  which  is  now  out  of 
print.  / 

Very  truly  yours, 
  Editor. 

Talks  on  the  .22  Caliber  Rifle. 

Having  noted  with  much  interest  the  Guns 
and  Ammunition  talks  in  Rod  and  Gun  I 
thought  I  would  give  my  experiences  with  the 
common  .22  Caliber  rifles  made  in  the  U.S. 
to-day. 


Any  man  has  a  large  assortment  of  rifles 
to  choose  from  and  also  a  variety  of  cartridges 
after  he  has  chosen  the  rifle  which,  to  his 
way  of  thinking,  is  the  best  ever.  I  have 
tried  the  different  single  shot  rifles  but  at  last 
I  have  taken  to  the  repeaters.  The  gun 
which  may  suit  my  requirements  may  not 
suit  another  person.  Then  there  are  the 
different  makes  which  are  all  good,  but 
that  is  not  saying  that  they  could  not  im- 
prove a  lot  on  their  products. 

Having  used  and  liked  the  cheap  Stevens 
rifles,  I  thought  I  would  try  the  visible  loader 
they  had  on  the  market  some  years  ago.  I 
purchased  it  and  was  well  pleased  with 
the  shooting  qualities  of  same.  But  that 
was  the  only  good  point,  the  worst  being  its 
short  barrel,  poor  extractors  and  also  its 
loosening  up  in  the  action  after  shooting  a 
good  deal. 

The  next  rifle  was  a  Remington  target 
grade.  This  gun  was  a  good  shooter,  but  one 
day  a  friend  of  mine  and  I  were  out  hunting. 
My  friend  was  shooting  and  I  was  standing  a 
little  to  one  side,  when  "bang"  and  the 
extractor  whizzed  by  my  head  and  as  far  as  I 
know  it  is  flying  yet.  That  finished  the 
Remington  for  I  sold  it  the  following  week. 
About  this  time,  I  met  a  friend  who  was  using 
a  nice  pump  action  Winchester.  It  was 
built  nice,  the  action  worked  right,  but  still 
the  gun  could  have  been  improved. 

I  had  my  mind  set  on  one  particular  gun 
and  one  day  I  came  across  a  fellow  using  one. 
It  was  the'Marlin  Model  1897. 

Boys,  if  you  want  a  reliable,  accurate,  strong 
and  nicely  finished  gun,  get  the  1897.  I  have 
shot  mine  thousands  upon  thousands  of  times 
and  I  have  yet  to  have  a  shell  stick  so  that 
the  extractors  won't  (pull  it  out.  For  the 
trapper,  it  ought  to  be  the  best  ever,  as  he  can 
load  it  up  in  the  morning  and  the  chances  are 
that  one  loading  will  be  enough  for  the  day. 
For  the  hunter  or  gun  crank,  its  nicely  finished 
stock  and  lines  ought  to  appeal  to  him  the 
minute  he  lays  his  eyes  on  it.  Anybody 
having  the  above  gun  certainly  must  be  some 
tough  customer  if  he  is  not  satisfied  with  it. 

I  know  there  will  be  some  who  will  say  that 
there  are  lots  of  rifles  just  as  good.  Maybe 
there  are,  but  I  wish  to  state  that  there  are 
lots  of  rifles  being  made  that  are  worse. 

Trusting  to  see  somebody  else  write  about 
the  most  used  of  all  calibers  the  .22. 

A  .22  For  Target  Shooting. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 
Would  a  Remington  U.M.C.  Model  12  C, 
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N.R.A.,  target  grade  rifle  make  a  good  target 
rifle,  if  not  what  other  make  should  I  select? 
(This  is  a  new  grade  in  1918-19  catalogue?) 

Would  you  advise  sights  listed  on  rifle  per 
catalogue  or  what  others? 

Would  you  kindly  tell  me  how  our  laws 
govern  firearms   particularly  revolvers  in 
this  province,  or  could  I  get  some  book  or 
copy  of  them,  and  how  and  where. 
Toronto,  Ont.  F.  J.  Benham. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  the 
Remington  12C,  N.R.A.  target  repeater 
would  be  as  good  a  .22  repeater  of  light  weight 
as  you  could  secure  for  target  shooting. 
However,  it  is  not  as  accurate  nor  as  easy 
to  hold  for  very  fine  work  in  target  shooting 
as  one  ol  the  heavier  single  shot  rifles.  It  is  a 
splendid  rifle  lor  hunting  and  for  light  target 
shooting,  shooting  at  tin  cans  and  things  of 
that  nature,  but  for  shooting  at  a  2  inch  mark 
at  100  yards,  or  its  equivalent,  it  is  not  as 
good  as  a  heavier  weapon. 

The  sights  that  are  furnished  on  this  rifle 
are  quite  satisfactory. 

I  cannot  give  you" any  information  concern- 
ing the  laws  governing  fire-arms  in  Ontario. 
It  will  be  necessary  for  you  to  inquire  of  your 
local  authorities  to  obtain  this  information. 

Editor. 


The  .32-20  for  Wolves  and  Deer. 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  kindly  answer  this  question  in 
one  of  your  issues?  I  have  a  .32-20  Win- 
chester model  1892  repeater.  Is  it  a  good 
rifle  for  game  such  as  deer,  coyotes,  or  wolves? 
I  have  found  it  fair  for  ground  hogs  and  other 
small  game.  I  am  thinking  of  taking  up 
deer  hunting  this  fall.  Would  I  need  a 
more  powerful  rifle? 

Orangeville,  Ont.         Norman  I.  Phillips. 

Reply —  In  reply  to  your  inquiry  in  re- 
gard to  using  a  .32-20  Winchester  for  deer, 
coyotes,  and  wolves,  I  would  suggest  that 
this_  rifle  lacks  both  range  and  power  for 
anything  but  close  range  shooting. 

I  would  suggest  a  rifle  like  the  .250-3000 
Savage,  a  .30-1906  Springfield,  Winchester  or 
Newton  or  some  similar  rifle  that  has  both 
long  range  and  a  flat  trajectory,  both  of  which 
are^necessary  in  successiul  shooting  at  coy- 
otes and  wolves.  Amost  any  rifle  from  the 
.30-30  to  the  .405  Winchester  will  do  good 
shooting"at  deer  in  the  usual  brushy  country. 

You  will  undoubtedly  be  able  to  kill  deer 
occasionally  with  a  .32-20,  but  you  are  far 
more; likely  to  lose  wounded  game  than  if 
you  used  a  more  powerful  weapon. — Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  kindly  let  me  have  your  opinion 
in  your  magazine  as  to  a  suitable  rifle  to 
purchase  for  a  sixteen  year  old  boy  for  use 
upon  game  in  the  district  of  Parry  Sound. 
At  present  I  am  considering  a  .32  Winchester 
,  Special  with  a  short  barrel  and  a  .30  Rem- 
ington. Do  you  think  the  mechanism  of  the 
latter  will  stand  up  as  well  as  that  of  the 
Winchester?  How  do  their  respective  ranges 
compare?  Do  you  consider  the  advantages 
of  a  take-down  style  of  rifle  exceed  its  disad- 
vantages? 

Toronto,  Ont.  A.  A.  Jackson. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  in  regard 
to  the  comparison  between  a  .32  Winchester 
Special  and  a  .30  Remington,  these  two 
cartridges  are  almost  exactly  equal  in  power 
and  range  and  also  in  accuracy,  so  the  ques- 
tion resolves  itself  into  a  choice  between  the 
two  types  of  rifles. 

If  you  use  open  sights  exclusively,  I  do 
not  think  that  a  take-down  rifle  is  any  par- 
ticular disadvantage  in  regard  to  changing 
the  sighting,  but  if  you  use  a  tang  peep  sight, 
your  sighting,  will  be  continually  changing 
whenever  you  take  the  rifle  apart  and  put  it 
together  again.  This  change  will  not  be 
very"  great  with  a  new  rifle, but  it  will  exist 
.in  spite  of  information  to  the  contrary. 

Either  of  these  two  rifles  would  l)£  well 
adapted  to  the  use  of  a  young  man  of  16  and 
I  would  suggest  that  you  let  him  handle  both 
of  them  if  possible  and  then  have  him  use  the 
one  he  seems  to  like  the  feel  of  the  better. 
He  should  have  either  rifle  sighted  with  a 
medium  sized  gold  or  ivory  bead  front  sight 
and  a  rear  sight  similar  to  the  No.  6  Lyman 
or  King  rear  sights  or  1A  Lyman  tang  peep 
sight  or  the  corresponding  type  of  marble 
sights. — Editor. 


The  Question  of  Snapping  Firearms 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Much  confusion  and  many  different  opin- 
ions exist  as  to  the  advisability  of  snapping 
empty  pistols,  rifles  and  revolvers.  Some 
claim  much  injury  is  done  thereby,  others  that 
snapping  practice  may  be  indulged  in  with 
impunity,  while  still  others  claim  pistols  and 
rifles  with  firing  pins  should  never  be  snapped 
but  that  those  equipped  with  firing  pin  and 
hammer  may  be,  without  harm  to  the  arm. 

The  writer  was  much  interested  in  Mr. 
James  Whyte's  letter  on  page  410,  Septem- 
ber, 1919  issue  of  your  most  excellent  magazine 
and  especially  where  he  states  he  may  write  a 
short  article  on  snapping  practice.    It  is 
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sincerely  to  be  trusted  that  he,  or  some  other 
expert,  will  do  this. 

Like  many  other  ardent  lovers  of  firearms, 
the  writer  possesses  quite  a  collection  of  the 
very  finest  pistols  and  revolvers  put  out  by 
the  famous  Smith  &  Wesson  and  Colt's  fac- 
tories and  it  is  felt  an  article  under  the  sub- 
ject of  snapping  empty  hand  guns  would  be 
appreciated  by  all  such  owners.  Such  an 
article  would  be  particularly  valuable,  if 
written  by  somebody  in  an  ^ithoritive  man- 
ner and  with  sufficient  expert  knowledge  of 
the  mechanism  of  hand  guns  to  expound 
logically  the  reasons  for  or  against  the  snap- 
ping of  empty  guns.  Such  an  article,  it  is 
felt,  would  be  more  than^  welcome  and  would 
certainly  assist  in  putting  the  writer's  mind 
at  rest  as  to  whether  or  not  snapping  may  be 
indulged  in  without  damage  or  whether  it 
can  be  done  with  certain  guns. 

Advantage  is  taken  of  this  opportnuity  to 
express  admiration  of  the  method  in  which 
your  entire  magazine  is  conducted,  especially 
interesting  and  valuable  are  the  many  articles 
contributed  by  your  editor  and  others  on  the 
subjects  of  fishing,  guns  in  general  and  am- 
munition. 

Kansas  City,  Mo.  S.  Harris. 

Reply — My  peisonal  opinion  has  always 
been  that  it  was  perfectly  allowable  and  not 
injurious  to  the  weapon  to  snap  any  bolt 
action  rifle  as  often  as  desired,  but  that  this 
should  never  be  done  with  any  weapon  that 
uses  a  rim-fire  cartridge.  I  have  never  seen 
anyone  actually  break  a  revolvei  by  snapping 
it,  but  I  notice  that  very  few  target  shots  seem 
to  care  to  have  their  pet  weapons  snapped 
unnecessarily. — Editor. 


A  Rifle  for  Moose,  Deer  and  Bear. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  been  thinking  of  getting  a  rifle  for 
hunting  moose,  deer,  bear  and  so  forth,  but 
I  cannot  decide  which  would  be  a  good  gun 
for  them. 

I  have  had  in  mind  a  .32  Special  Winchester 
or  a  .30-30  Winchester.  I  would  like  some- 
thing like  the  above  mentioned.  Are  they 
strong  enough  for  above  mentioned  game? 
If  so,  will  you  please  tell  me  which  would 
be  the  best  of  the  two? 
Winnipeg,  Man.  B.  Molecey. 

Feply — In  reply  to  your  request,  there  is 
very  little  difference  between  the  .32  Special 
and  the  .30-30,  the  .32  Special  being  more 
powerful. 

Either  of  these  would  be  a  good  selection 
for  deer  and  small  bear,  but  for  heavy  bear 


and  moose,  I  would  prefer  something  a  little 
heavier.  For  instance,  the  .30-1906  cartridge, 
shooting  the  180  grain  bullet;  a  .£5  Remington 
Automatic,  the  .35  or  .405  model  1895  Win- 
chester and  8  m.m.  or  9  m.m.  Mauser  or 
some  other  weapon  of  similar  power. 

The  two  rifles  that  you  mention  will  both 
be  quite  satisfactory  for  the  majority  of  your 
shooting,  but  occasionally  you  will  .hit  one 
too  far  back  and  lose  a  cripple  that  yoti  would 
hold  if  you  were  using  a  more  powerful  cart- 
ridge.— Editor. 


Another  Moose  and  Bear  Riflt. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I   take  much   pleasure  in  reading  your 
publication.    I   would  like  to  know  your 
opinion  of  the  Winchester  Automatic  .351 
for  big  game,  moose,  bear,  etc. 
Swiit  Creek,  B.C.  F.  B.  Ells. 

Reply — Replying  to  your  request,  the  .351 
Winchester  Automatic  is  a  good  weapon  for 
the  game  that  you  suggest,  but  I  would  prefer 
a  rifle  that  shoots  a  more  powerful  cartridge 
like  the  .30-1906,  using  the  180  grain  bullet, 
the  8  m.m.  Mauser,  the  .35  or  .405  model 
1895  Winchester.  I  would  prefer  the  .401 
Winchester  Automatic  to  the  .351  as  it  is  more 
powerful. 

I  would  rather  have  a  rifle  using  a  more 
powerful  cartridge  than  is  used  in  any  of  the 
automatic  rifles.  — Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Does  it  harm  a  .22  long  rifle  by  shooting  .22 
short  ammunition  in  it?  If  so  does  it  harm 
the  rifle  by  shooting  .22  long  ammunition  in 
it? 

Could  a  person  shoot  as  accurately  from  the 
left  shoulder  as  from  the  right? 
Newmarket,  Ont.  Geo.  Cave. 

Reply — I  would  suggest  that  you  use, 
nothing  but  .22  long  rifle  cartridges  in  any 
rifle  chambered  for  them. 

The  continued  shooting  of  short  and  long 
cartridges  will  naturally  result  in  gas  cutting 
and  the  roughening  up  of  the  chamber  of  the 
rifle,  which  eventually  destroys  the  accuracy 
and  causes  the  rifle  to  fail  to  extract  the 
fired  cartridges. 

It  is  possible  to  shoot  as  accurately  from 
the  left  shoulder  as  from  the  right.  Some  of 
the  best  shots  I  know  shoot  from  the  left 
shoulder. 

A  person  who  shoots  from  the  left  shoulder 
will  nearly  always  require  a  different  sight 
setting  than  one  who  shoots  from  the  right 
shoulder  due  to  the  difference  in  the  way  the 
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recoil  is  taken.  This  is  particularly  notice- 
able with  a  military  rifle  or  any  other  high 
power  rifle.  Those  who  shoot  from  the  lelt 
shoulder  are  usually  at  a  disadvantage  when 
shooting  rapid  fire  with  a  bolt  action  rifle 
or  when  shooting  a  rifle  that  ejects  to  the 
right  side.  Whenever  possible,  those  who 
shoot  from  the  left  shoulder  should  choose  an 
automatic  or  lever  action  rifle  that  ejects 
from  the  top  or  from  the  bottom  ol  the  re- 
ceiver.— Editor. 


A  Special  B.S.A.  Single  Shot  Rifle. 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  would  like  your  advice  concerning  a  B.S.A. 
Martini  single  shot  which  I  intend  to  have 
built  for  the  .25-20  single  shot  cartridge.  I 
wish  to  use  it  for  target  and  crow  shooting  and 
to  have  a  28  or  30  inch  barrel. 

What  charges  would  you  recommend  in 
both  black  and  smokeless  and  what  is  the 
longest  range  at  which  such  a  gun  would  be 
most  accurate.  I  have  used  a  rifle  of  this 
make  before  and  for  accuracy  would  ask  for 
nothing  better. 

Yours  very  truly, 
Lewisville,  George  Huntingfordy 

Moncton,  N.B. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  the  Special 
B.S.A.  .25-20  single  shot  rifle  that  you  mention 
would  make  a  most  excellent  rifle  for  the  pur- 
pose for  which  you  intend  to  use  it.  Your 
best  charges  would  probably  be  about  one 
grain  of  bulk  smokeless  powder  like  Scheut- 
zen,  DuPont  or  "E.G."  smokeless  shotgun 
powder  in  the  bottom  of  the  shell  and  the 
balance  of  the  shell  full  of  F.F.G,  L  &  R 
Orange  Extra  black  powder  on  top  and  an 
86  grain  25720  Ideal  bullet  cast  about  1  to 
30  and  the  usual  black  powder  primer.  One 
grain  F.F.G.  black  powder  in  the  bottom  of 
the  shell  and  the  balance  of  the  shell  full 
of  DuPont  Scheutzen  bulk  smokeless  and  an 
Ideal  bullet  25720  cast  1  to  15,  tin  and  lead 
also  makes  a  splendid  combination. 

Seat  these  loads  with  two  bands  of  the 
bullet  projecting  from  the  shell  and  do  not 
crimp  the  shell  upon  the  bullet  to  any  appreci- 
able extent.  In  using  the  Scheutzen  load 
it  will  be  necessary  for  you  to  clean  your 
rifle  with  stronger  ammonia  to  be  absolutely 
sure  that  you  will  not  ha\e  any  pitting  ol  the 
barrel.  Either  of  these  loads  are  extremely 
accurate. 

I. suppose  that  this  rifle  will  be  made  with 
an  ordinary  soft  steel  barrel  in  which  case  it 
will  not  be  possible  for  you  to  use  a  metal- 
cased  bullet,  but  if  you  are  able  to  obtain  itJ 


with  a  special  smokeless  steel  barrel  the  86 
grain  full  metal  cased  bullet  and  from  10  to 
12  grains  of  Hercules  Lightning  powder  will 
make  a  very  fast  and  extremely  accurate  load. 
This  will  be  a  much  better  load  for  crow 
shooting  than  either  of  the  previous  ones 
mentioned  as  it  will  do  very  good  service 
up  to  125  yards  and  occasionally  you  will  be 
able  to  get  one  at  longer  range.  This  lifle 
would  be  accurate  at  100  yards  but  it  would 
not  be  of  much  account  for  crow  shooting  over 
125  yards  due  to  the  fact  that  the  caitridge  has 
too  high  a  trajectory. 

If  you  have  this  rifle  equipped  with  a 
telescopic  sight  and  a  special  smokeless  steel 
barrel,  you  will  have  a  splendid  rifle  for  all 
small  game  shooting.  I  would  suggest  thai 
you  clean  the  barrel  with  stronger  ammonia 
(26%),  in  which  case  your  rifle  would  last 
for  a  lile  time  and  will  retain  its  extreme 
accuracy. 

Editor. 


A  Rifle  for  the  Trap -Line. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Is  a  .22  Cal.  rifle  adapted  to  use  on  the  trap 
line  by  a  14  year  old  boy? 

A  Reader. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  a  repeating 
rifle  chambered  for  the  long  rifle  cartridge 
would  be  the  most  generally  satisfactory  rifle 
that  you  could  use  for  this  purpose.  If  you 
can  secure  the  cartridges  loaded  with  hollow 
point  bullets  they  will  prove  somewhat  better 
than  the  regular  ones  supplied  with  solid 
bullets. 

You  will,  find  /he  .22  rifle  to  be  the  best 
weapon  for  securing  bait  for  your  traps  and 
you  ■will  have  the  added  advantage  of  being 
able  to  carry  a  large  supply  of  ammunition 
in  a  very  small  space. — Editor. 


The  .351  Winchester  for  Moose  and  Mountain 
Sheep. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  please  tell  me  what  you  think  of  a 
.351  Winchester  Automatic  for  big  game 
hunting  such  as  moose,  mountain  sheep  and 
bear.  I  am  just  a  young  man  and  do  not 
know  very  much  about  rifles  and  would  like 
someone  who  has  more  experience  to  tell  me 
what  they  think,  so  that  I  will  not  select  the 
wrong  weapon. 

Thanking  you,  I  am, 
Calgary,  Alta.  G.  M. 

Reply — Tffe  .351  Winchester  Automatic 
would  be  a  good  rifle  for  moose  and  bear  in 
the  brush  and  at  ranges  not  over  about  150 
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yards  but  the  cartridge  does  not  have  a  suffic- 
iently flat  trajectory  to  be  satisfactory  for 
shooting  mountain  sheep  where  the  shots  are 
quite  often  at  long  range.  For  such  work  I 
would  prefer  the  Winchester  r,ifle  shooting  a 
cartridge  like  the  .30-1906  or  .303  British  or 
some  other  long  range  cartridge  of  this  type. 

These  cartridges  when  loaded  with  a  good 
heavy  bullet  are  also  just  as  well  adapted  to 
use  in  shooting  moose  and  bear  at  any  range 
that  you  are  likely  to  encounter. — Editor. 


Ammunition  for  an  Old  Spencer. 

I  have  an  old  Spencer  Carbine.  It  takes 
a  rim  fire  cartiidge.  Do  you  know  where  I 
could  secure  ammunition  for  it?  What 
Caliber  is  this  rifle? 

Have  you  any  idea  what  range  it  is  good 
for?  Would  this  rifle  be  suitable  for  bear  and 
moose  hunting  and  if  not  what  kind  of  hunting 
is  it  adapted  to? 

Detroit,  Mich.  Edward  Ross. 


Watching  the  "Running  Deer"  target  at  the  Nova  Scotia  Guides'  Tournament,,  Yarmouth, 

August  26th,  1919 


Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  you  could 
secure  ammunition  for  this  Spencer  Carbine 
from  the  Remington  Arms  U.M.C.  Corp., 
Broadway,  New  York  City.  This  old  Spen- 
cer might  be  either  a  .56*-50  or  a  .56-56  Cal. 
if  it  is  a  Carbine,  but  if  it  is  a  Spencer  rifle 
it  is  a  .56-52  Cal. 

If  you  could  secure  an  old  cartridge  or  a 
bullet,  this  matter  could  easily  be  determined. 
This  rifle  would  not  be  of  very  much  use  for 
hunting  over  about  150  yards  as  the  velocity 
of  the  bullet  is  too  low  at  longer  ranges  and 
you  would  have  trouble  from  under  and  over 
shooting.  This  rifle  was  one  of  the  first 
attempts  at  designing  a  magazine  rifle. 

You  could,  of  course,  use  this  rifle  for  either 
bear  or  moose  shooting  but  I  would  suggest 
that  you  secure  a  more  powerful  weapon 
unless  your  shooting  is  at  very  close  range  in 
the  brush. — Editor. 


Wild  Life  Protection 


W.  T.  HORNADAY 

Address  Delivered  Before  the  Wild  Life  Conference,  Ottawa,  February  18th,  1919 


Mr.  Chairman,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen :- 
To  me  this  is  really  a  thrilling  moment;  it 
means  a  very  great  deal  to  me.  During  the 
past  four  years  the  boundary  line  between  the 
United  States  and  Canada  has  become  more 
than  ever  an  imaginary  line.  It  is  3,000 
miles  long,  but  it  is  not  defended  by  a  single 
gun  or  a  single  soldier,  or  even  by  a  canoe  of 
war.  It  rests  on  something  far  stronger — a 
gentleman's  agreement. 

During  the  past  four  years  we  have  lived 
to  witness  many  great  events.  I  am  proud 
and  thankful  that  I  have  lived  to  witness  two 
things,  the  triumph  of  the  treaty  for  the  pro- 
tection of  1,022  species  of  migratory  birds  of 
North  America,  and  the  complete  defeat  and 
smashing  of  Germany  on  land  and  sea. 

Canada  has  participated  in  both  those 
great  undertakings  and  shares  in  the  glory 
of  both  those  achievements.  I  invite  you  to 
pause  a  moment  and  join  me  in  gloating  a 
few  gloats  over  the  triumph  of  the  migratory 
bird  treaty;  such  an  opportunity  comes 
to  us  but  once  in  a  lifetime.  Events  have 
been  moving  so  rapidly  during  the  past  four 
years  that  the  people  of  the  United  States 
and  possibly  the  people  of  Canada  also,  have 
scarcely  had  time  as  yet  to  take  full  cog- 
nizance of  the  meaning  of  the  triumph  of  that 
international  treaty.  I  know  very  well  in- 
deed that  there  was  a  time  during  the  pro- 
gress of  the  great  war  when  it  seemed  not 
only  useless  but  almost  cruel  to  call  upon 
Canada  to  pay  any  attention  to  that  treaty 
that  was  pending.    In  view  of  the  tremendous 


efforts  that  Canada  was  making  to  carry  on 
her  share  of  the  great  war  it  seemed  almost 
wrong  to  talk  to  Canadian  statesmen  and 
Canadian  naturalists  about  the  protection 
of  birds.  But  the  bird  protectors,  of  the 
continent  agreed  in  their  hearts  that  Canada 
and  the  United  States  were  great  enough  to 
protect  their  wild  life  and  forests  and  conduct 
a  great  war  at  the  same  time.  And  so  Canada, 
in  spite  of  the  tremendous  efforts  that  she  was 
putting  forth  in  mobilizing  men  and  sending 
them  across,  took  hold  of  the  matter  and 
promptly  and  effectively  performed  her  full 
part  in  the  ratification  of  the  treaty.  That 
left  United  States  nothing  to  do  but  play  a 
good  second. 

Now,  when  we  came  to  the  ratification  or 
the  enabling  act  of  congress  to  carry  the 
treaty  into  effect,  our  congress  was  busy  with 
war  measures,  and  did  not  want  to  hearken. 
So  we  said:  "Look  here;  see  what  Canada 
did  during  the  throes  of  her  great  struggle. 
Can  we  do  less?"  Of  course,  the  answer  was : 
"No,  we  can  do  no  less." 

Now,  the  wonderful  thing  about  that 
Migratory  Bird  Treaty  is  that  it  covers  about 
four-fifths  of  the  whole  of  the  continent  of 
North  America — isn't  that  magnificent — and 
it  protects  1,022  species  of  migratory  birds. 
Just  previous  to  that  the  United  States  and 
Canada  had  enacted  laws  prohibiting  for  all 
coming  time  importation  of  wild  birds' 
plumage  for  millinery  purposes,  and  so  far 
as  this  continent  was  concerned  north  of 
Mexico,  we  protected  the  birds  of  the  world 
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against  the  millinery  trade.  It  is  no  wonder 
that  our  colleagues  in  London  have  said  and 
printed  openly  and  even  joyously  that  we  are 
to  be  envied  the  success  that  we  have 
.achieved  in  these  lines. 

What  is  the  wonderful  thing  about  the 
operation  of  the  migratory  bird  law?  I  will 
try  to  tell  you  in  a  very  few  words. 

In  the  first  place,  in  the  United  States  there 
have  been  during  all  these  years  of  bird  pro- 
tection certain  recalcitrant  and  incorrigible 
States.  There  were  certain  States  that  were 
bad,  just  as  bad  boys  are  bad;  there  were  cer- 
tain States  unethical  and  ungentlemanly 
toward  their  wild  life  and  toward  the  wild 
life  of  the  continent  at  large.  The  majority  of 
our  States  did  what  was  right  by  the  birds  of 
North  America,  migratory  and  all  others, 
without  any  international  treaty,  but  there 
are  others,  like  Texas,  South  Carolina,  and 
North  Carolina,  and  others  that  I  could 
name  if  there  were  time,  that  were  absolutely 
incorrigible.  That  migratory  bird  treaty 
did  this:  it  enabled  the  United  States  Gov- 
ernment, in  the  first  place,  to  stop  all  spring 
shooting  in  all  these  recalcitrant  States.  It 
enabled  the  United  States  government  to  fix 
bag  limits  in  all  the  States  where  no  bag 
limits  had  previously  existed.  It  enabled  the 
United  States  government  to  declare  long 
close  seasons  for  all  migratory  birds  that  were 
threatened  with  extermination.  Finally,  and 
perhaps  most  important  of  all,  it  enabled  the 
United  States  government  absolutely  to 
prohibit  the  sale  of  game  so  far  as  the  migra- 
tory birds  were  concerned.  Four  great 
things  wrapped  up  in  the  folds  of  that  magni- 
ficent treaty — and  Canada  has  done  precisely 
the  same.  Think  what  that  means  from  the 
international  boundary  between  the  United 
States  and  Mexico  to  the  North  Pole.  Is 
not  that  something  so  much  worth  while  that 
we  should  feel  thankful  that  we  have  lived 
to  see  its  accomplishment? 

But  with  all  this  there  are  flies  in  the 
ointment.  The  Migratory  Bird'  Treaty  does 
not  touch  the  non-jnigratory  birds.  Now, 
I  do  not  like  adjectives  that  express  negation 
so  I  am  going  to  call  these  non-migratory 
birds  the  stationary  birds.  The  stationary 
birds  are  the  birds  which  do  not  migrate,  of 
course,  and  they  include  all  the  upland  game 
birds  as  they  are  called  by  naturalists — the 
grouse,  the  quail,  the  ptarmigan,  and  all  their 
likes.  There  are  a  great  many  of  them,  and 
they  depend  for  their  existence  to-day,  to- 
morrow, and  the  day  after  upon  local  State 
or  Provincial  legislation.    It  is  a  great  pity, 


ladies  and  gentlemen,  that  the  international 
bird  treaty  could  not  protect  the  upland 
game  birds  as  well  as  the  migratory  birds  of 
;ill  kinds,  but  it  did  not,  it  could  not,  and  so 
we  see  this  unfortunate  state  of  affairs. 

In  the  first  place,  there  are  fifty  times  too 
many  guns  for  the  upland  game.  Anybody 
and  everybody  can  go  out  and  hunt  upland 
game  birds,  if  there  are  any.  In  the  United 
States,  perhaps  5,000,000  men  and  boys  went 
hunting  every  year  previous  to  the  war, 
though  not  so  many  during  the  war.  Well, 
the  upland  game  cannot  stand  that  awful 
strain,  particularly  when  we  add  to  that 
fearful  handicap  the  further  handicap  of 
automatic  and  pump  shot  guns,  the  awful 
decrease  of  cover  and  natural  food  supplies, 
the  exposure  to  the  attacks  of  their  natural 
enemies  both  on  the  ground  and  in  the  air, 
and  the  absence  of  cover  that  leads  to  extra 
exposure  and  starvation  in  the  winter.  A 
great  many  handicaps  press  heavily  upon'  the 
upland  game  birds.  They  appeal  to  a 
greater  number  of  sportsmen,  men  and  boys, 
than  the  migratory  water  fowl  or  the  shore  ( 
birds,  because  they  are  more  widely  diffused 
over  the  land. 

Now,  I  believe  in  legitimate  sport.  I  am 
interested  in  the  protection  of  wild  life  partly 
because  I  wish  to  help  protect  the  rights  ot 
posterity  in  our  heritage  of  game,  and  also 
because  I  do  not  wish  to  see  the  legitimate 
sport  of  hunting  with  the  gun  become  an 
extinct  pastime.  I  am  not  a  complete  and 
thorough-going  sentimentalist.  I  think  that 
when  game  is  sufficiently  plentiful  and  the 
taking  of  a  portion  of  it  does  not  spell  exterm- 
ination, it  is  right  to  take  a  toll  of  the  wilds; 
therefore  I  have  been  exceedingly  interested  in 
endeavoring  to  promote  measures  that  would 
preserve  the  quail  and  the  sage  grouse  and  the 
sharp-tailed  grouse  and  the  pinnated  grouse 
from  the  extermination  with  which  they  have 
been  threatened.  I  do  not  wish  to  see  sport 
with  these  birds  become  an  extinct  pastime. 
As  I  have  said,  the  future  of  these  birds 
depends  on  local  legislation;  it  is  for  the  states 
of  the  United  States  and  the  provinces  of 
Canada  to  say  whether  these  birds  shall  be 
protected  on  an  adequate  basis  or  not.  We 
have  before  us  certain  object  lessons  that 
every  American  and  every  Canadian  should 
lay  to  heart. 

The  enormous  increase  in  the  population  of 
United  States  and  Canada  and  the  enormous 
increase  in  guns  and  gunners  must  not  for 
one  moment  be  forgotten  by  the  friends  of 
wild  life.    In  the  state  of  New  York  37,000 
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men  go  deer  hunting  every  year.  There  aie, 
in  round  numbers,  about  50,000  deer  in  the 
state  of  New  York,  and  about  10,000  are  killed 
annually.  Strange  to  say,  the  balance  of 
deer  life  in  the  state  of  New  York  is  to-day 
fairly  well  preserved,  but  we  have  Had  the 
fight  of  our  lives  in  placing  upon  our  statute 
books  a  law  forbidding  the  killing  of  female 
deer  in  the  state  of  New  York.  Ever  since 
that  law  was  put  on  our  statute  book  it  has 
been  attacked  in  the  Legislature  regularly  by 
the  deer  hunters  of  the  Adirondacks,  except 
last  winter.  In  the  state  of  New  Jersey, 
thanks  to  the  excellent  foresight  of  the  people 
of  that  state  and  its  Conservation  Commis- 
sion, there  are  more  deer  to-day,  I  believe, 
than  there  are  in  the  state  of  New  Mexico. 
New  Mexico  should  have  10,000  deer,  and 
New  Jersey,  by  rights,  should  have  none, 
because  of  its  enormous  population  and  the 
large  number  of  men  who  go  deer  hunting. 
But,  with  all  that,  deer  are  so  plentiful  in  the 
little  state  of  New  Jersey  to-day  that  365  were 
legally  and  properly  killed  in  that  state  last 
year. 

I  have  spoken  of  recalcitrant  states,  of 
incorrigible  states.  I  am  going  to  sKctch 
another  picture.  In  order  that  I  may  not 
be  accused  of  partiality,  I  will  generously  and 
kindly  go  outside  the  state  of  New  York  and 
invite  you  to  consider  for  a  moment  the  virtues 
of  the  state  of  Pennsylvania.  Really  the 
history  of  game  protection  in  the  state  of 
Pennsylvania  is  something  of  which  all 
Pennsylvanians  may  well  be  proud. 

Briefly,  this  is  what  Pennsylvania  has  done. 
Pennsylvania  has  created  nineteen  state  game 
sanctuaries,  small  ofies,  to  be  sure,  but  each 
situated  in  a  five-acre  tract  of  state  forest. 
Whenever  a  Pennsylvania  deer  is  shot  at, 
if  he  is  not  killed  he  immediately  makes  a  bee 
line  for  the  heart  of  that  five-acre  forest  where 
he  knows  he  has  a  sanctuary  in  which  he 
will  find  protection;  once  he  goes  under  the 
breast-high  wire  which  surrounds  that  sanc- 
tuary, he  knows  that  he  is  safe  and  that  no 
hunter  dares  follow  him  there.  In  Penn- 
sylvania automatic  guns  are  prohibited  and 
the  use  of  guns  by  aliens  is  prohibited.  More 
than  that,  the  ownership  of  dogs  by  aliens 
is  prohibited.  That  leads  to  this  interesting 
observation.  Sometimes  when  I  and  my 
colleagues  over  there  in  wild  life  protection 
have,  metaphorically  speaking,  been  fighting 
for  our  lives  against  powerful  enemies,  ior 
their  encouragement  and  for  mine  I  have 
said:  Gentlemen,  remember  that  in  this 
cause,  righteous  as  it  is,  the  boldest  policy 


is  the  best  policy.  Now,  New  York,  is  a  good 
game  protecting  state;  in  some  respects  I 
consider  that  it  stands  higher  than  all  others. 
But  we  never  have  dared  to  pass  a  law  similar 
to  that  Pennsylyania  law  prohibiting  the 
ownership  of  guns,  and  even  the  ownership 
of  dogs,  by  aliens.  But  Pennsylvania  was 
goaded  into  the  Alien  Gun  Act  by  the  murder 
of  her  wardens  by  alien  hunters,  and  so 
they  shut  their  fists  and  shut  their  teeth  and 
said:  "we  will  stop  this  killing  of  our  wardens 
by  aliens  who  are  hunting."  They  enacted 
that  law,  and  of  course  the  aliens  fought  it. 
Remember,  there  is  a  large,  ignorant  alien 
population  in  Pennsylvania,  on  account  of 
Pennsylvania's  coal  mines.  The  law  was 
immediately  challenged  as  to  constitutional- 
ity and  they  fought  it  clear  through  to  the 
Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States  and  won 
out  on  its  constitutionality.  The  same 
thing  happened  in  regard  to  the  automatic 
gun;  that  was  carried  to  the  Supreme  Court, 
and  the  state  authorities  won  out  on  that. 

Just  one  more  word  with  regard  to  Penn- 
sylvania. Pennsylvania  is  now  very  active 
in  the  introduction  of  wild  game.  They  have 
sufficient  funds  and  their  Conservation  Com- 
mission are  introducing  deer,  wild  quail 
brought  all  the  way  from  Mexico — pheasants, 
rabbits,  squirrels.  And  besides,  they  are 
trapping  an  immense  number  of  animals 
that  are  destructive  to  wild  game,  ground 
game  especially,  which  are  classed  in  one 
word,  as  vermin.  On  these  they  pay  boun- 
ties. 

That  shows  what  a  state  can  accomplish 
in  wild  life  protection  when  she  puts  her  mirm 
to  it  and  diligently  follows  a  definite  plan. 
Here  is  one  interesting  fact.  The  hunters 
of  Pennsylvania  killed  more  bear  last  year  than 
were  killed  in  any  other  state  of  the  United 
States— about  300— and  they  have  been 
so  successful  in  the  introduction  of  white- 
tailecT  deer  that  in  many  portions  of  the 
state  they  now  have  excellent  deer  hunting. 
They  have  even  gone  to  the  Yellowstone  Park 
and  imported  elk  from  that  region  and  turned 
them  loose  in  Pennsylvania  that  they  might 
become  numerous  there;  but  I  regret  to  report 
that  orchards  and  farms  are  so  very  numerous 
throughout  the  state,  even  in  the  forested 
regions,  that  the  elk  have  made  themselves 
too  much  at  home;  they  have  thrived  too 
well.  They  immediately  began  to  destroy 
valuable  orchards  and  crops  generally;  so  the 
elk  experiment  in  that  state  must  be  discon- 
tinued. As  an  animal  to  introduce  in  an 
agricultural  country  the  elk  is  impossible, 
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because  he  is  too  large,  too  courageous,  too 
voracious  and  too  destructive. 

There  is  one  matter  of  which  I  must  speak 
in  this  connection,  and  that  is,  public  senti- 
ment; it  relates  to  the  ethics  of  shooting. 
The  sportsmen  at  large  of  the  United  States 
have  yet  much  to  learn  and  much  to  remem- 
ber in  regard  to  the  ethics  of  hunting  and 
game  protection.  I  mean  that  there  are  in 
the  United  States  an  immense  number  of 
sportsmen  and  hunters  out  of  the  four  or  five 
million  men/  who  hunt  who  entertain  the 
curious  idea  that  it  is  entirely  right  and 
proper  and  desirable  to  kill  every  wild  thing 
that  the  law  permits  them  to  kill;  that  is  to 
say,  in  hunters'  parlance,  to  "kill  up  to  the 
bag  limit."  Now,  a  more  deadly  idea  never 
found  lodgement  in  the  minds  of  sportsmen. 
The  conscientious,  educated,  sensitive  sports- 
man who  sincerely  desires  to  do  his  part  in 
the  preservation  of  our  stock  of  wild  game  for 
posterity  is  impelled  to  stop  when  he  sees 
that  the  species  that  he  is  pursuing  is  threat- 
ened with  extermination — even  if  the  law 
permits  him  to  go  on.  But  there  are  men 
who  will  go  out  and  cheerfully  kill  the  last 
quail,  the  last  ruffed  grouse,  the  last  sage 
grouse,  the  last  wild  duck  and  the  last  any- 
thing, if  the  law  permits  them  to  do  it.  Is 
it  not  strange  that  the  ethical  idea  should  be 
absent  from  the  minds  of  so  many  intelligent 
men? 

At  times  I  have  been  positively  disgusted 
by  the  attitude  of  some  of  the  quail  hunters  of 
Long  Island.  Men  have  talked  to  me  about 
the  sufferings  of  Long  Island  quail  in  the 
severe  winter  weather  and  have  told  me  with 
moisture  in  their  eyes,  almost  with  the  tears 
coursing  down  their  cheeks,  of  how  the  quail 
were  slaughtered  last  winter  by  sleet,  snow 
and  starvation.  And  when  I  turn  to  such  a 
man  and  say;  Will  you  refrain  next  fall 
when  the  hunting  season  opens  from  going  out 
quail  hunting,  what  do  you  suppose  his 
answer  is?  Every  single  time  that  I  have 
talked  to  a  confirmed  Long  Island  quail 
hunter  in  that  strain,  he  has  said;  Well, 
it  is  not  the  hunters  who  have  exterminated 
the  quail:  it  is  the  cold  and  hard  winters. 
Why  should  we  leave  them  for  the  winters  to 
kill?  We  might  just  as  well  have  them  for 
ourselves.  Now,  is  that  not  enough  to  dis- 
gust anyone? 

That  reminds  me  of  another  thing  in  regard 
to  local  control.  Beware  of  the  danger  of 
local  control  in  certain  cases.  We  will  say 
that  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten  it  is  all  right,  it 
is  save  and  may  be  trusted,  but  look  out  for 


the  tenth  case.  Take  Long  Island  as  an 
illustration.  I  have  known  for  a  long  time  . 
that  the  quail  of  Long  Island  were  on  the 
point  of  extermination.  A  few  quail  have 
existed  on  the  grounds  of  a  number  of  hunting 
clubs  where  they  are  well  protected  except 
during  the  hunting  season,  but  elsewhere  in 
the  open,  where  Thomas,  Richard  and  Henry 
may  go  out  with  their  licenses  and  shoot  them, 
they  have  almost  disappeared.  Long  Island 
men  have  told  me  this—men  in  a  position  to 
know^-and  that  is  why  I  state  it  as  a  fact. 

Long  Island  men  have  asked  me  to  help 
them  to  give  the  long  close  season  to  the, 
quail  of  Long  Island  that  six  years  ago  the 
rest  of  New  York  extended  to  the  quail  of  the 
whole  state.  I  have  said;  Yes,  but  the 
impulse  must  come  from  within;  let  the  men 
of  Long  Island  show  that  they  are  interested 
in  protecting  the  quail  of  Long  Island  from 
extinction,  and  I  will  come  forward  and  help. 
That  challenge  was  accepted  once.  Some 
gentlemen  whom  I  know,  only  two  or  three 
of  them  all  told,  made  a  strong,  well-organized 
and  determined  effort  to  convince  the  state 
Conservation  Commission  that  the  quail  of 
Long  Island  needed  the  exercise  of  the  dis- 
cretionary power  of  that  Commission  in  the 
way  of  a  long  close  season  for  these  quail. 
This  is  what  happened.  A  hearing  was  held 
in  New  York, attended  by  the  representatives 
of  shooting  clubs  to  the  total  number  of 
seventeen;  just  five  people  were  there  to 
speak  on  behalf  of  the  quail.  So  those 
seventeen  men  who  came  for  the  purpose  ef 
assuring  the  Conservation  Commission  that 
everything  was  lovely  and  that  the  quail  were 
on  a  continuing  basis  on  Long  Island  and 
that  the  proposed  close  season  was  entirely 
unnecessary —  why,  they  talked  the  rest  of  us 
down.  Wl  made  a  very  poor  showing,  the 
five  of  us  against  the  seventeen,  The  same 
thing  was  repeated  at  River  Head,  only  to  a 
worse  extent.  Only  three  people  were  there 
to  talk  for  the  quail,  and  judging  by  the 
weight  of  evidence  that  was  presented  at 
those  hearings,  our  Conservation  Commission 
was  bound  to  conclude  that  the  contentions 
of  the  majority  were  right.  So  the  quail  of 
Long  Island  did  not  get  their  long  close  sea- 
son, and  I  bade  them  then  a  long  farewell. 
If  the  people  of  Long  Island  are  indifferent  to 
their  fate,  I  can  afford  to  be.  I  will  never 
hunt  any  of  them;  I  can  stand  the  extermin- 
ation of  the  quail  of  Long  Island  if  they  can. 
I  was  at  a  Long  Island  club  not  long  ago  on 
the  opening  day  of  the  quail  season.  Four 
very  able  sportsmen,  aided  by  four  dogs,  went 
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out  and  hunted  all  day  in  the  best  covers  they 
have,^  and  they  came  back  at  night  with  one 
poor,  little  hen  quail. 

There  is  something  to  be  said  with  regard 
to  the  big  game  situation.  The  subject 
is  so  large  that  it  is  impossible  to  cover 
even  one-tenth  of  the  ground,  but  I  will  try 
to  give  you  a  brief  sketch  of  it. 

The  big  game  situation  is  very  peculiar 
in  the  United  States;  in  no  two  states  is  it 
exactly  the  same,  because  of  the  different 
manner  in  which  different  states  handle  their 
game.  We  have  seen  moose  disappear  to 
the  point  that  only  three  groups  of  moose 
now  exist  in  the  United  States,  in  Maine,  in 
Minnesota  and  in  northwestern  Wyoming. 
The  moose,  as  an  animal  to  be  hunted  in  the 
United  States,  has  almost  gone  forever. 
According  to  law,  there  is  no  longer  any 
hunting  of  antelope  anywhere  in  United 
States  and,  worse  than  that,  the  antelope  are 
disappearing  in  spite  of  that  universal  pro- 
tection. As  you  know,  the  antelope  is  a 
peculiar  creature,  very  delicate,  very  sensi- 
tive to  evil  conditions;  and  under  adverse 
circumstances  it  has  no  more  stamina  than  a 
pet  monkey,  and  is  easily  snuffed  out.  We 
noted  with  extreme  interest  and  delight  the 
action  of  Alberta  in  establishing  a  great, 
special  antelope  reserve  a  short  distance 
southwest  of  Medicine  Hat.  That  experi- 
ment is  now  a  success;  the  herd  that  was^orig- 
inally  impounded  there  has  increased  by  thirty 
head  and  now  contains  seventy-four  head. 
It  looks  like  what  business  men  call  a  going 
concern.  The  antelope  are  living  in  their 
own  country  and  are  eating  their  own  food; 
there  is  no  reason  why  they  should  not  sur- 
vive and  thrive. 

We  have  endeavored  to  acclimatize  the 
antelope  in  some  of  our  bison  ranges  in  the 
United  States.  In  two  of  these  bison  ranges 
the  experiment  promises  to  succeed,  and  we 
hope  that  eventually  the  species  can  be 
perpetuated  in  the  eight  national  bison 
ranges  that  we  now  have. 

The  mountain  sheep  is  not  so  badly  placed. 
No  hunting  of  mountain  sheep  is  done  any- 
where in  the  United  States  now  except  in 
Wyoming  and  the  state  of  Washington. 
Something  like  twenty-eight  years  ago  Color- 
ado became  a  great  mountain  sheep  preserve. 
At  the  beginning,  it  was  estimated  that  about 
two  hundred  mountain  sheep  were  left;  now 
there  are  considerably  over  seven  thousand, 
and  the  number  is  continually  increasing. 
There  was  a  case  where  all  the  people  of 
Colorado  in  the^regions  inhabited  by  the 


mountain  sheep  elected  to  observe  not  only 
the  letter  but  the  spirit  of  the  law  to  protect 
these  wonderful  animals. 

A  curious  thing  happened  at  Ouray  not 
long  ago.  The  people  of  Ouray  regard  the 
mountain  sheep  that  surround  their  town  as 
you  and  I  regard  our  pet  dogs  and  cats;  they 
are  just  as  sacred  to  them.  A  time  came 
when  the  state  of  Colorado  wished  wbout  six 
specimens  of  mountain  sheep  from  the  stock 
at  Ouray  to  use  in  the  park  at  Denver  for 
breeding  and  exhibition  purposes,  so  they  sent 
a  man  to  Ouray  to  capture  some  living  speci- 
mens. Of  course,  everything  of  that  kind  had 
to  be  done  openly  and  above-board,  and  the 
people  of  Ouray  became  cognizant  of  what 
was  proposed.  To  the  astonishment  of  the 
state  authorities  the  people  of  Ouray  rose 
as  one  man  an<|  said:  Not  by  any  means; 
these  sjieep  are  ours;  they  are  inviolate; 
death  to  the  man  who  touches  one  of  our  sheep 
— etc.,  etc.,  Well,  it  took  considerable  per- 
suasion to  bring  the  people  of  Ouray  around 
to  the  point  of  believing  that  ethically  and 
sentimentally  and  every  other  way  it  would 
be  all  right  and  perfectly  proper  to  catch  some 
of  these  sheep  and  transport  them  to  the  city 
of  Denver  to  exhibit  them  and  to  breed  them 
in  captivity.  That  is  why  Colorado  has  to- 
day over  seven  thousand  living  mountain 
sheep.  The  mountain  sheep  has  responded  to 
protection. 

The  grizzly  bear,  as  an  animal  to  be  hunted 
by  sportsmen,  has  almost  disappeared  from 
the  United  States.  There  are  a  few  regions 
in  Wyoming  in  which  it  is  possible  for  a 
sportsman,  if  he  has  an  extra  skilful  guide, 
to  find  and  shoot  a  grizzly  bear,  but  the  locali- 
ties in  which  that  can  be  done  can  be  counted, 
I  think,  on  the  fingers  of  one  hand.  The  griz- 
zly bear  is  just  that  near  to  extinction  in  our 
country. 

The  black  bear  approaches  the  status  of  the 
white-tailed  deer;  it  politely  but  firmly,  re- 
fuses to  be  exterminated,  so  that  many  states 
— -almost  an  absurd  number  of  states,  one 
may  say — in  our  country  contain  some  black 
bears.  Give  the  black  bear  species  half  a 
chance — aye,  even  quarter  of  a  chance — and 
he  will  not  only  survive,  he  will  actually 
increase.  We  have  black  bears  in  the  Adiron- 
dacks  and  in  the  Catskills  in  the  state  of 
New  York.  As  I  have  said,  Pennsylvania 
sportsmen  killed  300  two  years  ago.  I  think 
that  about  sixty  were  killed  in  New  York  state 
during  the  past  year.  We  hope,  therefore, 
that  the  black  bear  will  remain  with  us:  1 
should  be  sorry  indeed  to  see  any  species  of 
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NEW        .280  Copper  Tube  Ross  Cartridges.    .256  Newton  Cartridges 
GOODS 
IN 

STOCK 


We  expect  during  the  next  few  weeks,  SAVAGE  RIFLES,  all  calibres, 
NOW  IN  STOCK— REMINGTON  RIFLES,  Model  12A,  .22  calibre. 

Remington  Rifle.,  Mod«I  14a.  30  Calibre  Remington  Rifles.  Model  10a 

Remington  Pump  Guns,  12  Gauge 

For  Your  Fall  Shooting  Provide  Yourself  With  Pike  Equipment 

THE  RELIABLE  SPORTING  GOODS  SHOP| 

Get  ready  for  your  Hunting  and  Fall^Shoots.  LDon't  wait  until 
you  need  your  supplies — Order  Now. 

^EPIKEGs 

123  Knco  St.  B.% 

FISHING  TACKLE,  SPORTING  GOODS  AND  BOAT  HARDWARE 


No  Trouble  to  Prepare 

Reindeer  Coffee 

or 

Reindeer  Cocoa 

Just  Add  Boiling  Water 

Handy  for  home  use,  at  picnics, 
hunting,  fishing  or  camping. 

BORDEN  MILK  CO. 


MONTREAL 


HOTEL  ST.  JAMES 

Times  Square,  New  York  City 

Just  off  Broadway  at  109-113  W.  45th  St. 
Blocks  from  Grand  Central  Station. 

Conducted  by  a  Canadian. 


Much  favored 
by  women  trav- 
elling without 
escort. 

40  Theatres,  all 
principal  shops 
and  churches, 
8  to  5  minutes' 
walk. 


2  minutes  of 

all  subways,  'V 
roads,  surface 
cars,  bus  lines. 

All  Outside 
Rooms 

Hot  and  Cold 
Running  Water 
in  every  room. 
With  adjoining  bath  .  .  from  $1.50  up 
With  private  bath  .   .   .   from  $2.50  up 
Sitting  room,  bedroom,  bath,  from  $5  up 
W.  Johnson  Quinn,  Mgr. 
Formerly  of  Hotel  Webster 


Dents  Condition  Pills 


A  marvelous  tonic  for  dogs  that  are  all  out  of  sorts,  rua.  down,  thin  and  unthrifty 
with  harsh  staring  coat,  materated  eyes  and  high  colored  urine  There  is  nothing  to 
equal  them  for  distemper,  mange,  eczema  and  debilitating  diseases.  You  will  notice 
the  difference  after  a  few  doses.  At  druggists  or  by  mail,  fifty  cents.  The  Dent 
Medicine  Company,  Toronto,  Canada  and  Newburgh.  N.  Y.  A  practical  treatise 
on  dogs  and  there  training,  160pp.  fully  illustrated  mailed  for  10c  to  all  customers. 
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North  American  bear  exterminated.  Those 
of  you  who  are  sportsmen  know  that  one 
single  bear  on  foot  and  in  a  healthy  frame  of 
mind  can  cast  a  glamour  of  romance  over  a 
thousand  square  miles  of  wild  country. 

The  white-tailed  deer  is  in  many  respects 
the  most  valuable  animal  that  we  have, 
because  he  also  refuses  to  be  exterminated. 
Give  the  white-tailed  deer  one-tenth  of  a 
chance  and  it  will  survive.    I  think  it  is  safe 
to  predict  that  when  the  last  inhabitant  of 
North  America  kills  the  last  hoofed  animal, 
that  animal  will  be  the  white  tailed  deer.  The 
white-tailed  deer  carries  his  head  low:  he 
skulks.    When  you  start  him  in  the  timber,  in 
the  brush,  or  anywhere  he  rarely  stops  to 
turn  around  and  look  at  you  and  see  what 
kind  of  clothes  you  aie  wearing:  all  that  he 
is  anxious  to  do  is  to  put  .pace  between 
himself  and  you.    The  mule  deer  ia  a  much 
finer  animal  to  look  at,  much  more  statues- 
que.   He  carries  his  head  high,  and  nearly 
every  time  when  you  start  him,  before  he 
runs  out  of  gun  shot  he  stops  and  turns 
around  and  takes  a  good  look  at  you:  and  that 
is  the  moment  for  which  the  hunter  waits  and 
which  is  so  often  fatal  to  the  splendid  mule 
deer.    The  mule  deer,  is,  1  am  afraid,  doomed 


to  disappear,  but  the  white-tailed  deer  re- 
mains.   It  exists  in  our  country  in  a  very 
i,reat  number  of  states.    It  is  the  hoofed 
animal  of  all  others  that  responds  most  quickly 
and  most  thoroughly  to  protection.    If  you 
have  in  Canada  an  area  or  territory  that  is 
at  all  suitable  to  the  existence  of  the  white- 
tailed  deer,  nil  you  need  do  in  order  to  have 
the  white-tailed  deer  inhabit  that  country  is  to 
purchase  a  dozen  specimens  at  from  $25  to 
$50  each,  take  them  there  in  the  spring  and 
turn  them  loose,  and  they  will  do  the  rest. 
The  state  of  Vermont  once  had  completely 
exterminated  her  white-tailed  deer.  They 
put  in  thirteen  head,   and  in  twenty-two 
years  they  opened  deer  hunting  and  were 
killing  all  the  way  from  one  thousand  to  two 
thousand  deer.    So  it  pays  to  protect  #ancl 
^propagate  and  colonize  that  particular  species 

Dr.  Hornaday  then  showed  forty-three 
lantern  slides,  illustrating  the  slaughter  of 
wild  life  in  the  United  States,  Canada  and 
elsewhere  on  the  North  American  continent, 
the  species  that  have  been  exterminated,  the 
influence  of  protection  on  wild  life,  and  gamr 
in  Drescrves. 


My  First  Deer  Hunt 

W.  H.  W. 


VERY  interesting  events  stay  fresh  in  a 
person's  memory  after   a  considerable 
lapse  of  time  and  so  the  details  of  the 
following  hunting  trip  still  remains  a  pleasant 
recollection. 

Four  years  ago  last  autumn,  a  friend  of 
mine,  who  had  been  in  the  habit  of  making  his 
holidays  coincide  with  a  deer  hunting  trip, 
asked  me  how  a  similar  trip  would  suit  me. 
About  as  quickly  as  I  could  say,  "Nothing 
better,"  arrangements  were  made.  On  ac- 
count of  our  respective  business  ties,  no  exact 
date  for  our  departure  could  be  agreed  upon 
and  I  had  begun  to  think  that  the  trip  had 
fallen  through,  when  one  evening  about  8.30 
a  telephone  message  informed  me  that  the 
rest  of  the  party  were  making  final  preparations 
and  owing  to  faulty  telephone  service,  they 
had  not  been  able  to  get  in  touch  with  me 
until  the  last  half  hour.  However,  that 
thirty  minutes  was  enough  for  me  to  get 
together  a  few  essentials  including  blankets, 
waterproof,change  of  clothing  and  of  course  a 


few  "eats"  and  a  rifle  and  ammunition.  A 
few  summers  in  a  military  training  camp  had 
given  me  an  idea  of  how  to  travel  "light." 

Well,  in  brief  we  arrived  at  our  local  station 
and  were  soon  on  our  way  to  Toronto  and 
thence,  via  C.P.R.,  to  our  destination  in 
Parry  Sound,  where  we  arrived  at  eight 
o'clock. 

Packing  our  duffle  about  forty  rods  to 
a  convenient  sheltered  spot,  we  decided 
on  a  makeshift  camp  for  the  night.  After 
getting  a  bite  to  eat  we  spread  the  tent  out 
on  the  ground,  or  I  should  say  rock,  for  that 
is  about  all  that  you  walk  on  in  that  section, 
the  blankets  spread  on  top  and  we  undertook 
to  keep  beneath  them.  Well,  the  frost  got  a 
little  sharp,  the  wind  a  little  unruly,  and  the 
unfortunate  tenderfoot,  either  by  chance  or 
purpose,  was  allotted  the  centre  where  the 
blankets  met.  Yes,  they  met  alright  and 
even  overlapped  for  awhile,  but  the  overlap 
grew  less  and  less  until  a  space  appeared  and 
that  space  grew  and  grew  until  the.  ,edges|©f 
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YOU  TOO  CAN  BE  A 
SATISFIED  FUR  SHIPPER 


Like  thousands  upon  thousands  of  others, 

you  too  can  be  a  satisfied  Fur  shipper  if  you  will  ship 
your  Furs  direct  to  "SHUBERT."    Prices  are  higher 
than  ever  before. 

It's  up  to  you  to  get  the  full  mar- 
ket value  for  every  skin  you -ship. 
Don't  be  misled  by  high  quotations. 
It's  not  the  prices  quoted  in  a  price 
list  that  count— it's  the  amount  of 
the  check  you  receive  that  either  makes 
you  smile  or  swear.   "SHUBERT"  checks 
will  make  you  smile.   That's  why  Fur  ship- 
pers never  change  after  they  have  once  given 
"SHUBERT"  a  trial.   Join  the  happy  crowd 
of  satisfied  Fur  shippers.  Ship  your  Furs  direct 
to  "SHUBERT."    You  take  no  risk.  "The 
Shubert  Guarantee' *  protects  you  absolutely, 
Why  not  give  "SHUBERT"  a  trial  today? 


LTD.  <A 

*WorId$ 


A.B.  SHUBERT, 

CThe  Largest  House  in  the  World 
Dealing  Exclusively  in  A/Y 

NORTH  AMERICAN  RAWFURsli 


WINNIPEG  CANADA, 


HOTEL 

VAN  RENSSELAER 

Eleventh  Street,  by  Fifth  Avenue 
NEW  YOKK 

KNOTT  MANAGEMENT 

Situated  in  the  coolest  and  quietest  part  of  New 
York.    Directly  in  the  Washington  Square  Section. 
Near  the  terminus  of  the^popular  Fifth  Ave.  busses. 
The  town  residence  of  prominent  business  and  pro- 
fessional men  and  their  families. 
MINIMUM  PvATES  BY  THE  DAY: 
Single  Room  (1  person)        -       .         $4.00  with  meals 
p.         _        ,    ■  .      '       '         $2.00  without  meals 

Double  Room  (2  persons)     -       .         $7.00  with  meals 

$3.50  without  meals 
Special  weekly  rates  for  families. 
An  interesting  illustrated  booklet  sent  free. 

JOHN  HARRIS 

Manager 
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the  blankets  absolutely  refused  to  meet.  It 
took  a  whole  blanket  to  reach  around  the 
"Doc",  so  every  half  turn  meant  half  a 
blanket  gone.  Fortunately  I  had  no  reason 
to  be  afraid  of  night  prowlers,  for  as  soon  as 
"Doc"  got  to  sleep  he  breathed  definance  over 
a  large  area,  in  a  very  sonorous,  guttural. 
Lesson  1.  Don't  get  where  you  have  to  depend 
on  someone  else  for  blankets. 

There  were  five  of  us  in  camp  at  first. 
"Doc"  was  cook,  general  supervisor  and  "first 
aid  to  the  injured."  Before  we  left  Toronto 
he  was  swinging  along  with  a  circular  bundle 
in  a  bag,  sometimes  over  his  back,  sometimes 
in  one  hand,  often  changing  hands  but 
always  in  his  own  hands,  and  once  I  fancied 
I  heard  it  gurgle.  Then  there  was  Sile,  who 
has  probably  accounted  for  more  coons  than 
any  other  man  in  this  country.  Bert,  who 
could  eat  more  toast  than  any  other  man  in 
camp.  Jim,  who  always  fired  a  shot  once  a 
week  whether  he  needed  to  or  not  and  always 
tumbled  his  deer  "end  over  end,"  and  then 
the  song  again,  "slipped  around  a  rock  and 
got  away,"  and  always  "thebiggess  buck  you 
ever  seen."  Lastly  the  writer  who  was  out 
to  see  and  learn.  The  sixth  member,  the 
"undertaker,"  blew  in  about  three  days  later. 
He  was  minus  a  thumb  and  finger,  which 
made  his  gun  handling  look  suspicious. 

The  first  day  was  taken  up  setting  up  tents 
and  laying  in  a  supply  of  firewood.  We 
selected  a  sheltered  wood  lot,  dry  and  with 
enough  earth  to  enable  us  to  stake  the  tents, 
and  near  to  a  clear  stream  of  water. 

All  was  in  readiness  for  a  hunt  the  next 
day.    "Doc."  always  took  care  of  camp  or 
hunted  near  by,  his  build  not  adapting  him 
to  much  rock  climbing  or  marsh  wading. 
We  "still  hunted"  and  got  under  way  in  fair 
time  and  working  up  the  wind  or  across  it. 
Sile  advised  me  to  keep  in  touch  with  him  for 
the  first  day,  not  being  acquainted  with  this 
style  of  country,  and  this,  by  the  aid  of  a 
whistle,  I  endeavored  to  do.    We  had  been 
working  along  for  about  an  hour  when  Sile's 
little  rifle  began  to  talk.    He  used  a  Marlin 
25-20  and  usually  got  the  most  and  best  deer. 
I  had  heard  that  he  could  shoot,  but  that 
sounded  more  like  an  automatic  to  me.    If  a 
rifle  could  "sputter"  that  one.  could.  The 
deer  was  at  a  distance  and  only  visible  at 
times,  and  he  managed  to  get  away.  About 
noon  I  heard  three  shots  from  the  same  little 
rifle  and  in  answer  to  Sile's  whistle  I  helped 
him  hang  up  a  splendid  buck,  with  a  fine  set 
of  antlers.    He  weighed  over  200  pounds  at 
our  local  station.    The  25-20  did  it  and  yet 


there  are  some  who  use  a  .280  Ross  or  high 
power  Newton  to  do  the  same  trick.  We 
used  three  Marlin  25-20's,  a  Marlin  32-40, 
a  Remington  30-30  and  a  303  Savage. 

We  had  been  working  west  and  now  worked 
north  for  several  miles  and  found  that  we  were 
at  the  head  of  an  angling,  rough-coasted 
lake  that  forced  us  to  make  a  detour  of  several 
miles  over  the  roughest  country  that  I  have 
ever  travelled,  up  one  rock  ridge  and  down 
another,  through  a  marsh  and  then  a  timber- 
strewn  stretch  that  would  tax  our  ingenuity 
to  traverse  it  at  all.  I  believe  that  if  I  had 
carried  a  pedometer  that  day  that  it  would 
have  started  to  repeat.  We  got  back  to 
camp.  Bert  reported  a  buck  to  his  credit, 
but  Jim  "never  saw  a  flag."  The  boys  had 
told  me  that  tramping  in  the  north  country 
was  a  great  appetizer,  but  Oh,  Boys!  just 
see  those  fellows  eat,  of  course  I  was  pretty 
busy  myself,  but  side  glances  revealed  won- 
ders, whole  platefuls  just  disappearing.  After 
the  eating,  had  subsided  "Doc"  commanded 
"All  hands  to  the  dishwashing,"  but  they 
simply  couldn't,  and  just  rolled  onto  the 
bunk. 

We  were  pretty  stiff  the  next  morning,  but 
has  some  luck  and  brought  home  a  small 
deer  to  help  out  the  meat  rations  at  camp. 

The  next  day  Sam  the  undertaker,  came. 
He  was  supposed  to  be  a  seasoned  bushman. 
You  couldn't  lose  him,  no  sir,  you  couldn't 
get  far  enough  away,  from  him.  He  was  a 
great  trailer. 

We  had  a  lively  time,  one  morning  when 
Sile  and  Sam  were  working  a  small  swamp, 
yours  truly  on  the  right  bank  on  high  rock! 
A  snap  in  the  bushes  put  me  on  my  guard  and 
then  things  began  to  happen.    The  other 
two  opened  fire  for  a  few  seconds,  then  I  got 
a  few  shots  using  a  32-40.    The  deer  was 
running  through  a  thick  growth,  only  being 
visible  for  a  few  seconds  each  time,  and  at 
times  the  three  rifles  working  on  him.  Then 
all  was  still.    I  said  the  deer  was  still  there; 
the  others  said  he  wasn't.    But  Mr.  Deer 
settled  the  question  by  jumping  out  then 
and  another  shot  or  two  stopped  him.  That 
deer  was  just  seen  by  flashes.    He  had  ten 
wounds  on  him,  some  from  front  sides,  rear 
and  top.    Bert  and  Jim  claim  that  they 
heard  over  twenty  shots. 

Another  deer  was  shot  on  a  runway.  Sam 
at  least  shot  at  him  and  claimed  him  for  his 
own  but  when  told  that  he  was  blind  he  was 
not  quite  so  enthusiastic. 

Sile's  .25-20  accounted  for  another  large 
buck  with  a  splendid  head,  which  we,  Sam, 
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Alabama 
Arizona 
Bermuda 
Cubajj 


THE  DOUBLE  TRACK  ROUTE 

WINTER  TOURS 


TO 


CALIFORNIA 


Or  to  some  other  Pacific  Coast  Point  or  to 


Florida 
Georgia 
Louisiana 
Mississippi 


New  Jersey 
New  Mexico 
North  Carolina 


South  Carolina 
Texas 

West  Indies 


Golfing,  Tennis,  Polo,  Bathing,  Fishing,  etc.,  or  just  rest. 
Tickets  on  Sate  Now  Stop-over  Privileges  Allowed 

Apply  to  any  Agent  of  the  Company  who  will  be  pleased  to  furnish  yon 
Appiy  w  a  ^  «  compiete  information  as  to  fares,  routes,  etc. 


G.  T.  Bell 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager 
Montreal 


W.  S.  Cookson 

General  Passenger  Agent 
Montreal 


FREE  SAMPLE 

of  HALLAM'S  Paste 


Enough  for  2  or  3  sets — attracts  all  flesh  eating 
animals — is  put  up  in  tubes  (like  tooth  paste) — not 
affected  by  rain  or  snow.  Economical  to  use, 
handy  to  carry,  j 

Also  Hallam's  Trappers'  and  Sportsmen's 
Supply  Catalog  —  48  pages,  English  ,  and 
French — showing  Animal  Traps,  Guns, 
Ammunition,  Fish  Nets,  etc.    All  at 
moderate  prices. 

Sample  bait  andicatalog 
Free  for  the  asking — 
Send  to-day. 

Address  in 
fmll  as  below 


i  mi  ted 


541  HALLAM  BUILDING, 
TOR0NTO. 
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Sile,  Bert  and  myself,  by  turns  carried  part 
way  to  camp,  but  before  we  got  to  a  familiar 
section,  darkness  overtook  us.    We  hung  up 
the  buck  and  made  a  line  as  near  as  possible 
for  camp.    Sile  was  guide  and  he  never  used 
a  compass,  but  we  had  been  consulting  it 
now  and  then  to  try  and  keep  our  bearings. 
After  tumbling  over  rocks  and  trees  and  falling 
into  holes  for  an  hour  or  two,   Sile  said, 
"Where's  your  compass?    I'm  done." 
I  might  say  the  moon  began  to  rise  and  then 
all    blackened    over.    We    were  certainly 
"balled  up"  and  could  not  recognize  any  of 
our  surroundings.    We  had  been  travelling 
east  by  the  compass  Tor  some  time  without 
making*  much  headway,  when  Sile  reached 
for  my  rifle  and  fired  a  shot  in  the  air.  A 
shout  from  Jim,  who  had  started  for  camp  an 
hour  before  us,,  answered  from  a  march  in 
front  of  us.    You  would  hear  ;  limb  crack, 
then  a  splash  accompanied  by  a  few  adjectives 
and    finally  Jim    floundered      out  with 
"Gee  I'm  glad  to  find  you  fellows." 

He  had  got  so  near  camp,  just  at  dark  that 
he  heard  the  dog  bark,  but  on  working  his 
way  out  through  a  swamp,  he  had  put  the 


rising  moon  behind  him,  instead  of  the  setting 
sun  and  the  sky  having  clouded  over  he  had 
been  travelling  west  until  he  met  us.  We 
got  to  camp,  but  oh!  what  a  tramp!  We  had 
carried  a  small  deer  out  with  us  and  still 
carried  it  in  case  of  forced  camp  on  the  rock. 
Some  of  us  were  "all  in"  and  that  small  deer 
seemed  to  weigh  about  200  lbs.  Lesson  No.  2 
IJ  in  a  strange  bush  country,  get  to  camp  by 
dark. 

The  others  were  getting  their  count  pretty 
easily  and  I  was  getting  uneasy  about  mine. 
The  deer  took  advantage  of  my  ignorance  and 
started  out  of,  apparently  the  most  unlikely 
places  and  always  managed  to  beat  a  safe 
retreat.  However,  one  day  a  fool  deer 
stopped  running  and  just  left  about  three 
inches  of  the  top  of  his  head  showing  over  a 
rock  about  fifty  yards  away,  and  in  about 
two  seconds  that  deer's  brain-box  was  empty 
and  I  had  shot  my  first  deer. 

Our  twelve  days  were  about  up,  so  we 
brought  in  our  deer,  got  loaded  on  the  train 
and  were  soon  on  our  way  to  our  respective 
homes,  well  satisfied  with  our  outing. 


My  1918  Deer  Hunt 

Melville  W.  Robinson 


IT  was  just  ten  years  since  I  enjoyed  a  deer 
hunt,  and  this  year  in  particular, — owing 
to  the  World's  war,  and  scarcity  of  meat,- 
the  Government  was  allowing  two  deer  in 
number  for  a  license  of  three  dollars. 

Fully  making  up  my  mind,  the  license 
bought  (it  sure  looked  like  old  times  to  see  it) 
I  started  preparations. 

The  tinge  of  youth  seemed  to  run  through 
my  whole  frame.  It  hardly  seemed  true  I  was 
going  to  one  of  Canada's  solitudes  in  quest 
of  deer,  away  from  the  noise  for  a  rest,  and 
an  outing.  I  felt  jubilant  at  having  intact 
my  hunting  outfit,  (which  had  been  carefully 
packed  for  a  month  previous),  and  which 
included  my  303  Savage  rifle  light  weight 
takedown,  packed  in  the  outfit  with  one 
hundred  and  twenty  rounds  of  soft  nosed 
cartridges. 

I  have  always  taken  such  pride  in  my 
hunting  outfit,  and  no  man  on  the  Continent 
has  a  finer  one.  It  is  all  that  is  needed, 
everything  for  lightness  and  water-proofing, 
and  has  been  figured  from  years  of  experience 
in  the  woods,  and  on  the  marsh. 


Now  for  deer  hounds,  being  a  breeder  of 
Irish  Water  Spaniels,  English  Pointers,  and 
Fox  Hounds  (the  intervening  ten  years  having 
been  devoted  to  grouse  and  duck  shooting, 
and  fox  in  winter),  I  have  some  of  the  finest 
fox  hounds  that  ever  put  a  nose  to  the  track, 
and  stayers,  but  they  had  nevei  yet  smelled 
deer.  An  invitation  had  been  extended  to 
me  from  three  paities.  all  good  fellows,  and  I 
was  at  a  loss  to  know  which  one  to  take. 
Then,  at  the  last  minute  the  one  which  had 
been  decided  on,  two  of  the  four  members  did 
not  think  they  could  get  away.  My  partner 
and  I  then  decided  to  get  a  duck  hunt  on 
Mile  Lake,  ninety  miles  north  of  Kingston, 
where  ducks  were  in  thousands,  and  deer  also 
came  when  hounded.  With  this  now  in  view, 
decoys  and  boats  packed,  as  well  as  a  case  of 
five  hundred  twelve  gauge  No.  5  shells,  a  fish 
net  was  also  packed,  as  fish  were  known  to  be 
plentiful  in  this  lake. 

Our  hunt  seemed  to  be  upset,  but  we  were 
going  somewhere  at  any  rate,  then  near  the 
time  to  go  we  arranged  with  George  Mc- 
Intyre  of  Douglas,  Ont.,  Robt.  McLaren  of 
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I  About  Your  Own  Vigor 

Sent  Free  To  Men 


Her^s  southing  I  have  to  offer  you  absolutely  for 
not'.mVia  Utile  pVivate  book  of  special  information 
about Ve legitimate  uses  and  unnatural  abuses  of 
Sianlv  "itfor;  about  the  preservation  of  ^'^f^ 
and  its  possible  self-restoration;  an  "Pirated Xtonc 
compendium  of  8.000  words  .2 !  pages  a"d^a±tp^S 
nhotographs.  reproductions—which  1  am  very  P'e?Jfa 
o  seml  tPv  inair  absolutely  free  of  chagj.  »n  P  Jin. 
wa'-d  envelope,  to  any  man.  your.g  or  elderly,  single  or 

zgsar  *m&?^?^dg 

books  on  sex  subjects,  while  my  book  is  tree  1  here- 
fore reader  if  vou  would  like^a  great  fund  of  inside 
in ormalio "relating  directh  to  the  subject  of  manly 
vigor  all  put  in  perfectly  plain,  easy-to-read  language 
wif-  many  hint*  that  you  can  surclv  apply  to  your  own 
Te If  no  ma\ter  how  strong  you  may  be  or  how  nervous 
or  run-down  you  may  be-if.you  want  to  kno* |U»e facts 
about  tin-  particular  subject,  given  to  V'U  without  a 
single  scare,  then  Oil  in  the  coupon  below  send  to  me  and 
receive  mv  book,  sealed,  by  return  mail  In  one  part 
of  thU  "ittle  publication  I  describe  « 'mechanical  in- 
vention ol  my  own.  which  I  call  the  SANDEN  Vitalizer 
wmiething  vou  wear  at  night  as  an  aid  to  the  restoration 
o  To,t  or  waning  strength .  but  you  are  no.  expected  to 
get  one  of  these  appliances  unless  you  decide  .or  your- 
fp|f  that  vou  want  one.  The  book  is  complete  and 
there  h  absolutely  nothing  you  are  required  to  buy  or 
pay  either  now  or  ^  the  future.  TWrefore  rd.ase 
send   your   name  and   address  to-day.  SANUb-JN, 

AUMANI100D!  The  quality  which  rules  the. world  1 to- 
dav  Mv  friend,  there  never  wa>  a  time  in  the  history 
of  the  human  race  when  real,  sturdy  manhood .  nianl> 
viuor  and  manly  courage  counted  for  as  much  as  they 
do  now.  this  very  minute  No  ma  tor  what  your  years, 
whether  vou  are  20  or  f>0.  you  must  be  either  ent.reK  in 
The  race  or  entirely  out  of  it. .  It  is  invariably  the  fe  W 
who  proves  up  the  strongest  m  this  human  strength  that 
forces  to  the  front,  while  weaklings  stand  aside. -J  is  he 
also  who  is  in  most  demand  and  most  sought  after  by 
women  and  men  in  his  community,  simply  because  he 
radiates  that  marvellous  magneto  influence  which  only 
an  abundant  vigor  and  rugged  manly  health i  can  radiate. 
I  believe  anv  man  can  hope  to  completely  develop  or 
restore  thi*  "same  vigor  of  manly  strength,  no  matter 
what  his  past  follies  may  have  been,  provided  he  is 
w  Inn*  to  REALLY  MAKE  THE  EFFORT;  and  pro- 
vided of  course,  he  is  not  weighed  down  by  extreme 
old  age  or  is  not  incurably  diseased  To  my  rnind  the 
road  of  the  one  who  wants  more  vigor  is  perfectly  plain 


Manhood  Wins  in  All  Walks  of  Life 

but  it  is  a  road  that  any  man  MUST  travel  if  he  attains 
the  highest  ideals  in  respect  to  his  own  manhood,  bee 
information  in  my  free  book. 

As  to  the  SAN  DEN  Vitalizer,  previously  mentioned, 
will  say  it  is  a  little  mechanical  appliance,  weighing  but 
a  few  ounces,  whirl,  vou  weal  at  night  1  his  V  tabzer 
generates  and  senoV  forth  a  certain  soft  pen^ng 
force  which  I  call  Vitality.  It  apparently  drives  this 
Vitalitv  into  vour  nerves,  blood,  muscles  and  organs  as 
vou  sleep  li  is  quieting  to  the  nervous  system—or,  at 
feast  so  user-  sav.  Men  *r>te  that  it  takes  pam  put 
'/Vi  the  b^ck  an<<  restores  vitality  in  90  days  ^member 
the  yeperal  information  of  the  tree  Look  is  independent 
of  this  Vitalizer,  and  vou  are  not  expected  to  get  qnj  of 
these  little  api.liitn.es  antess  you  want  to_  You  (an 
write  me  late!  hs  to  that  if  you  so  desire  With  special 
attachments,  my  Vitalizer  is  used  by  women  as  well  as 
men  for  rheumatism,  kidney,  liver,  stoniach  bla d  r 
disorder*  etc.  If  vou  live  m  or  near  this  city  I  shouW 
be  most  pleased  to  have  you  call  in  person  at  my  off*  e, 
There  vou  may  see  and  test  the  Vitalizer  free  of  charge. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every  case  Or  incon- 
venient to  call,  do  not  fail  to  write  for  the  free  booklet. 


TO  GET  FREE  BOOK  PLEASE  USE  COUPON 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto  Ont.. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  Book,  as  advertised,  free, 
sealed. 

Name  

Address  
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Renfrew  and  Harry  McGonigal  of  Flower 
Station,  all  three  who  had  hunted  near  where 
we  were  going,  and  considered  good  hunters 
and  shots,  which  proved  to  be  true.  Mc- 
Gonigal was  to  act  as  guide  and  dog  man, 
the  writer  and  Robt.  Duncan — my  partner — 
having  never  been  in  this  place  before. 

Duncan  had  Cwo  fine  hounds  which  had 
been  hunted  on  deer  the  past  six  falls,  and 
Mclntyre  brought  in  as  fine  a  deer  hound  as 
one  would  wish  to  own.    Potter.  Engineer  on 
the  C.  P.  R.  let  us  have  his  two,  and  Michael 
Amodeo,  one  of  Kingston's  Wholesale  Fruit 
Dealers,  his  one,  they  not  being  able  to  get 
away  themselvea,  so  we  were  wonderfully 
equipped  for  good  dogs,  which  I  consider 
seventy-five  percent,  of  one's  success  hunting, 
and  when  one  feeds  and  cares  for  them  a  whole 
year  for  a  few  week's  hunting,  they  surely 
ought  to  be  appreciated.    We  planned  to 
leave  on  Oct.  29th  C.  P.  R.  noon  train  for 
Flower  Station— two  and  a  half  days  before 
the  season  opened.    Some  thought  it  early, 
but  there  was  camp  to  get  ready,  wood  to  cut, 
and  a  host  of  things  to  do,  so  as  not  to  take 
up  the  valuable  hunting  time  of  fifteen  days, — 
and  possibly  a  week  or  so  of  bad  weather. 
Dozens  of  others  on  the  same  quest  were  on 
the  same  train,  and  at  nearly  every  station 
hunters  and  dogs  got  aboard, — in  fact  it 
seemed  a  hunter's  train.    Hounds  had  to  be 
brought  into  the  passenger  coaches,  so  great 
was  the  baggage  and  number  of  dogs  on  the 
train  going  North. 

As  hunters  need  no  introduction,  there  were 
scores  of  deer  hunts  swapped,  talks  of  hunting 
grounds,  great  dogs,  men  who  were  'crack 
shots,  etc.    Wre  had  one  hour's  delay  at 
Tichbourne  Junction,  and  also  at  Sharbot 
Lake  to  make  connections  with  trains  going 
east  and  west,  which  gave  us  ample  time  for 
dinner.    We  arrived  at  Flower  Station  about 
six  o'clock  where  our  guide,  McGonigal,  met 
us.    We  got  some  extra  stove  pipes,  and  the 
wagon  was  loaded  early  the  next  morning, 
with  all  our  duffle.   Mclntyre  came  in  on  the 
morning  train  from  Renfrew,  and  the  start 
was  made  to  what  was  one  time  Gray's 
Lumber  Camp,  in  the  days  of  the  pine,— 
which   lies  about  straight  west  fiom  the 
Station,  eight  miles  over  the  most  dreadful 
trail  one  would  wish  to  take  horses,  the  wheels 
at  times  dropping  into  the  ruts  where  the 
axle  barely  cleared,  and  some  holes  filled  with 
water,  where  the  hounds,  which  were  tied 
behind  to  a  long  pole,  had  to  swim  to  follow. 
*Sorne  hills  the  horses  would  have  to  rest  two 
or  three  times,  while  we  put  stones  behind  the 


wheels  before  making  the  tops,  and  from  the 
top  of  these  hills  one  could  see  for  miles  and 
miles.  It  was  some  sigh t  for  a  lover  of  nature. 
We  stopped  on  the  way  in  at  a  settlers,  Mr. 
Close,  to  feed  horses,  and  where  his  pretty 
daughter.  Margaret— a  girl  of  about  sixteen 
summers, — cooked  us  a  most  appetizing 
dinner.  While  there  we  were  advised  that  a 
wagon  had  gone  in  about  an  hour  ahead  of  us 
with  four  hunters  heading  for  the  same  place, 
they  having  no  dogs,— which  was  quite  a 
surprise,  and  made  it  look  bad  for  our  camp 
site,  but  first  come  first  served— we  were  soon 
off  again.  On  the  w^y  in  we  raised  about  a 
dozen  grouse,  and  as  it  was  a  closed  season, 
had  to  leave  behind  my  pointers  "Frontenac" 
and  "Myssie  N."  My  choice  of  hunting  is 
shooting  over  good  bi»d  dogs,  wntcning  their 
wonderful  work,  and  coming  to  a  point,  but 
some  other  fall  will  find  us  there,  all  going  well, 
on  these  birds. 

On  reaching  camp  we  found  it  occupied  as 
advised.    We  had  not  bothered  with  tents, 
as  we  were  assured  possession  of  the  camp. 
The  buildings  which  lay  in  a  hollow  between 
the  hills,  consisting  of  the  main  camp  (which 
had  been  idle  for  years,  over  half  the  roof 
having  fallen  in,  but  walls  and  bunks  the  men 
used — eight  in  number — still  remained)  the 
tool  and  harness  shack,    a  building  about 
twelve  by  sixteen  all  fixed  up.    This  was  the 
one  occupied  and  contained  the  stove  and 
the  stables  and  grainery  where  oats  and  grain 
were  kept  foi  the  horses.    All  buildings  were 
built  of  logs.and  the  roofs  were  in  bad  order.  It 
no  doubt  was  a  typical  Canadian  lumber 
camp  at  one  time.    There  was  nothing  left 
to  do  but  send  out  for  tents,  or  get  busy,  and 
fix  up  the  building.    Taking  possession  of  the 
best  half  of  the  big  building,  we  rushed  a  new 
roof  on, — Earl  Close  and  Harry  going  out  for 
a  roll  or  two  of  tar  paper,  and  more  pipes  and 
two  elbows,  which  made  another  trip  over 
that  awful  trail  for  horses.    We  put  in  two 
miserable  nights  without  fire,  it  raining  hard 
the  first  night,  but  we  had  sufficient  board 
cover  to  keep  the  wet  out,  and  the  back  was 
almost  boarded  in.    This  sure  was  loughing 
it.    Sugar  bags  which  our  bread  came  in  were 
tacked  over  the  windows  where  glass  was 
gone,  and  a  lot  of  novel  ideas  were  employed. 
It  was  not  the  first   time   the  writer  had 
roughed  it  out,  and  by  Thursday  night  the 
camp  not  only  surprised  the  other  hunters, 
but  amazed  ourselves.    About  4  p.m.  Harry 
arrived  back  with  the  stove  with  more  duffle, 
and  to  our  surprise  with  him  were  Potter  and 
Amodeo,  who  were  able  to  get  away  at  the 
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FINE  PURE  WOOL 

For  the  Man  Who  Is  Out  of  Doors 


Anyone  who  is  much  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman,  the  lumber- 
man, the  engineer,  the  prospector,  the 
miner — will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Gar- 
ments wonderfully  comfortable  and  dur- 
able for  outdoor  life. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments' — Sleeping 
bags,  blankets,  travelling  rugs,  sleeping  caps, 
colic  bands,  chest  protectors,  underwear,  hosiery, 
shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings,  sweaters,  cardigans, 
spencers,  knitted  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps,  gloves, 
etc. 


A  FULLY  ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE  WILL  BE 
SENT  FREE  ON  APPLICA- 
TION. 


DR.  JAEGER  s"itas^rmooUe,,C0-  LIM1TEI> 

Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg 

British  "founded  1883". 


OPERATIONS 
UNNECESSARY 

HEPATOMA  removes  Gall  Stones,  cor- 
rects Appendicitis  in  24  hours  without  pain. 
Registered  under  Pure  Food  and  Drug  Act. 

SOLE  MANUFACTURER 

Mrs.  Geo.  S.  Almas 

230  4th  Ave.  S.       Saskatoon,  Sask. 

Box  1073 


>  oPORT5MAN^  FRIENlT 

Odorless,  colorless,  clean  to  use, 
unaffected  by  climatic  changes, 
Nyoil  positively  keeps  rust 
away  from  firearms  and  fish- 
ing tackle  and  makes  itself  so 
generally  useful  as  to  become 
indispensable  to  the  outdoor  man. 
The  steady  growth  of  its  popularit  v 
among  sportsmen  is  due  to  the 
satisfaction  obtained  from  Its 
use.  Ask  your  dealer.  Large  handy 
ran,  Jf>c.  postpaid.  Trial  bottle  lf>r  " 
Wm.  F»  Nye,  New  Bedford,  Mass. 


'RAPPERS 

The  name  5UMMERFIELD 

assures  you  of 
A  SQUARE  DEAL 


47  years  of  square  dealing  has 
w  earned  us  the  confidence  of 
trappers  all  over  America,  Canada 
and  Alaska. 

WE  CHARGE  NO  COMMISSION 

If  fair,  honest  grading,  prompt  returns, 
and  top  market  price  are  what  you  want, 
then  you  will  make  no  mistake  in  shipping 
to  the  old  reliable  house  of  Summerfleld. 

Write  now  for  our  reliable  prices,  supply 
catalog  and  shipping  tags. 

Simon  Summerfield  &Co. 


Catch  Fish, 


Eels,  Mink,  Muskrats  and 
other  fur-bearing  animals 
in  large  numbers,  with  the 
Now,  Folding.  Galvanized  Steel  Wire  Trap.  It 
catches  them  like  a  fly-trap  catches  flies.  Made  in 
all  sizes.  Write  for  descriptive  price  list,  and  free 
booklet  on  best  bait  known  for  attracting  aU  kinds 
offish.  J.F.Gregory,  Dept. 208,  Lebanon, Mo. 
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last  minute.    Our  original  plan  was  now 
complete,  seven  in  all,  all  old  timers,  and  not 
one  tenderfoot  in  the  party.   The  stove  up,  a 
wood  fire  soon  had  it  home-like  and  dried  out, 
and  the  tar  paper  roof  was  soon  in  place,  and 
ready  for  any  weather.    Amodeo  proved  a 
tireless  worker,  and  a  good  cook.  Every- 
thing was  got  ready  for  an  early  breakfast, 
rifle  racks  up,  rifles  oiled  and  ready  lor  Friday 
a.m.  Nov.  1st.,  the  first  day  of  the  hunt. 
During  the  evening  another  wagon  had  come 
in  with  four  hunters,  who  put  up  two  tents, 
and  had  things  rather  nice  in  a  few  hours, 
they  having  hunted  there  for  the  past  seven 
years,  and  who  were  greatly  taken  up  with 
the  completeness  of  our  camp,  which  was  later 
the  hangout  for  all  in  the  evenings.  Everyone 
was  up  early,   and  we  could  heai  voices 
"Hurrah  for  the  Cattle  Trail."    Some  headed 
out  hours  before  day  break,  most  of  them 
being  familiar  with  the  country,  and  could  go 
the  trails  in  the  dark,  in  fact,  some  of  the  older 
men  used  to  work  in  the  camps.   Duncan  and 
Mclntyre  having  looked  over  the  ground 
Thursday  p.m.,  we  were  soon  at  our  stands, — 
which  looked  rather  doubtful  for  a  runway. 
The  morning  broke  clear  and  chilly,  with 
hardly  a  breath  of  wind.    My,  such  peace 
ahd  quietness  in  this  country,  where  the 
woodman's  axe  had  cleared  out  the  pine  and 
other  timber  years  ago,  and  still  traces  of 
forest  fire  which  had  come  through,  but  now 
thickly   covered   with    underbrush,  poplar, 
some  cedar  and  birch,  while  some  stately  old 
pines,  fire  swept,  were  still  standing  amid  the 
peace  and  quietness  of  it  all,  the  air  so  whole- 
some and  refreshing.    There  was  no  honk 
of  the  automobile  horn,  no  clang  of  street 
cars,or  thump  of  horse's  feet  and  dray  wagons. 
It  was  part  of  Canada's  Great  Hunting 
Ground,  now  where  deer,  moose,  bear  and 
wolf  eked  out  a  living.    The  Indians  who 
trapped  the  beaver  and  other  animals  were 
also  gone.    I  stood  there  looking  over  the 
great  hills,  and  iavines  below  for  over  an 
hour.    It  was  a  sight  worth  all  tie  hard  work 
in  and  at  the  camp,  and  to  come  miles  to  see 
alone. 

I  could  see  Potter  on  another  hill  east  of. 
me,  and  Amodeo  and  his  red  hat  to  the  south 
on  the  side  of  another  hill  with  a  man,  which 
proved  to  be  a  stranger  on  the  same  stand. 
It  seemed  about  time  our  dog  man  had 
started  something,  but  all  was  still.  I  would 
have  been  quite  content  to  have  sat  there  all 
day  looking  the  wonderful  sight  over  hour 
after  hour,  the  work  of  Nature— it  needed  no 
painter's  brush  or  color — This  was  the  real 


thing,  but  the  white  man  is  ever  restless  and 
must  be  adoing.    I  could  see  some  dark 
,  object  on  the  side  of  a  distant  hill  moving 
along,  apparently  a  young  bear.    What's  this 
I  see?   It's  antlers  coming,  a  deer's  head,  and 
crossing  on  the  hill  between  Amodeo  and 
myself  was  a  monster  buck,— Yes  all  I  could 
see  was  its  head  and  horns  still  coming  walking 
fast.    Don't  hear  any  dogs.    When  he  gets 
opposite  I  open  fire,— one  shot,  still  walking,- 
two  shots,  he  stops, — three  shots,  he  jumps 
and  runs.    Two  more  shots  and  he's  gone. 
Not  over  two  hundred  yards  across  there,  and 
a  clean  miss  for  five  shots, — such  a  fine 
specimen  of  deer  and  not  a  big  haul  to  camp. 
Amodeo  and  the  stranger  watched  me  shoot 
instead  of  helping,  then  I  see  Potter  level  his 
rifle,  and  he  also  misses  two  shots.  Amodeo, 
and  the  stranger  came  across,  and  claimed  \ 
hit  him  the  third  shot,  but  we  found  no  trace 
of  blood,  and  I  felt  hurt  at  missing  such  a, 
beauty.    I  even  wondered  if  the  iifle  was 
shooting  true,  as  I  was  too  busy  at  camp  to 
test  it  out.    Other  years  1  had  fired  twenty  to 
twenty  five  shots  to  get  the  hang  of  it  before 
going  out.    The  shots  had  echoed  through 
the  hills,  but  it  was  quiet  once  more  as  though 
nothing  had  happened,  and  I  consoled  myself 
that  his  head  was-a.  small  mark  and  the  brush 
a  little  thick  for  shooting.    Where  are  the 
hounds?  riot  a  sound  yet,— yes,  at  the  last 
are  a  pair  Longuing.    They  have  lifted  their 
deer  and  are  going,  but  not  ours.    To  the 
south  I  hear  more,  and  a  little  while  later- 
dozens  of  dogs  are  tonguing,  and  to  the  west 
are  more.    The  dog  men  are  busy,  and  it 
needs  no  telling  that  the  white  man  has  in- 
vaded this  solitude.    I  hear  the  crack,  crack 
crack  of  rifles,  and  in  some  cases  dogs  stop, 
which  means  a  kill, — others  go  om  which  is 
generally  a  miss,  and  it  is  hounds  all  over, 
and  hunters  where  one  would  little  expect  to 
find  them.    But  where  are  our  dogs?    I  can 
hear  one  old  bugler  of  a  hound  about  two  miles 
to  the  south, — my  such  tongue, — clear  as  a 
bell,  and  above  all  the  others,  such  music — 
I  had  owned  hounds  with  such  tongue  years 
ago,  but  the  present  day  hounds  do  not  have 
it. 

The  great  tongue  dog  stops,  and  Harry  says 
that's  at  Middle  Branch  Lake,  the  deer  taking 
the  water,  and  no  doubt  they  have  it.  Seven- 
teen deer  were  put  in  that  lake  by  hounds  the 
first  day  last  fall,  and  it  is  infested  with 
hunters  over  there.  "Things  look  blue  for 
us  Harry  eh?"  "Oh  no, — the  deer  are 
bunched, — they  are  not  fully  scattered  yet. 
Just  then  the  "King"  Dog  and  my  "Miss 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


823 


Manufacturers  to 

HIS  MAJESTY 
KING  GEORCE  V. 


THE  O  RE  A  T 
ENGLISH  FIELD 
says  "We  mu  st 
never  forget  that  it 
is  to  HARDY 
Bros,  of  Alnwick  we 
owe  the  supremacy 
we  have  achieved  as 
Rod  makers. 


Hardy's  The  Great  British  Specialists 

In  "Palakona"  Regd.  Split  Bamboo  Fishing  Rods 


THE  "DE  LUXE"  ROD,  made  of  Steel  hard  "PALAKONA"  is  Hardy's  latest 
design  in  single-handed  rods  for  wet  or  dry  fly  fishing. 

IT  is  the  product  of  the  largest,  and  best  equipped  factory,  supervised  by  the 
champion  Professional  Fly  Casters  and  Anglers  in  Europe,  "Hardy's."  Don't 
forget  that  as  wages  in  Great  Britain  are  75%  less  than  in  America  we  can 
give  greater  value  in  high  class  hand  work.  All  our  rods  are  hand  made  by  ex- 
perts whose  lives  have  been  spent  at  this  work,  for  which  50  GOLD  MEDALS 
nave  been  awarded.  Length  9-ft.,  weight  5J4  ozs.;  9-ft.  6-ins.,  weight  b%  ozs.; 
10-ft.,  weight  6  ozs.    All  fitted  with  Hardy's  patent  screw  grip  reel  fittings. 

fir^^  i      DRY  FLIES — As  made  by  us  for  the  late  F.  M.  Halford 

Esq.,  for  whom  we  also  made  rods,  etc. 

v»  GUT  CASTS — The  Anglo-American  tapered  mist  color 

No.  1  medium,  No.  2  fine,  as  made  for  Mr.  Halford. 

Stout  to  4X  Ditto,  Ditto  to  3X,  Stout  Lake  to  fine,  Ditto- 
to  medium,  Ex-stout  to  MEDIUM,  Ex-stout  to  stout,  6  ft. 

We  will  be  pleased  to  quote  prices  on  receipt  of  inquiry. 

Hardy  Bros., Manufactory  Alnwick,  England 


NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 

This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree 
South  of  Winnipeg,  and  is  Big  enough  to  include 
the  six  New  England  and  four  Middle  States  of 
the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  waterpower,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN 
ONTARIO  contains  millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which  may  be  had  by 
returned  soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free;  to  others,  48  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  mites  of  colonization  roads  and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's 
web  over  a  huge  part  of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write 
H.  A.  MACDONELL,  Director  of  Colonization,  Parliament  Buildings,  TORONTO,  CANADA 
G.  H.  FERGUSON,  Minister  of  Lands,  Forests  and  Mines. 


KEEP  YOUR  GUN  CLEAN! 
HOPPE'S 

NITRO  POWDER  SOLVENT 
No.  9 

(Trade  Mark  Registered) 
A  liquid  not  made  with  acids;  thoroughly 
removes  the  residue  of  any  high  power 
powder,  including  black  powder — prevents 
rusting  in  any  climate— removes  metal 
fouling  and  leading.  Nitro  Powder  Sol- 
vent has  been  put  to  the  test  at  National 
J*  n?n*es>  used  °y  U.  S.  Riflemen; 
endorsed  by  prominent  sportsmen;  never 
fails  to  do  all  claimed  for  it  Sold  bv 
dealers  in  guns  and  at  Hardware  dealers. 

FRANK  A.  HOPPE,  2314  N.  8TH  ST., PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


Genuine  Diamonds 

\<S\\\/////  $1>  $2' ?3>  w  e  e  k  1  y 

^SSSSs\l/Ayyy^  Save  money  on  v°ur  Diamonds 
^SZS!*£f&t&Z£&  by  buying  from  us.  We  are 
Diamond  Importers.  Terms, 
$1.  $2  or  $3  Weekly.  We 
guarantee  you  every  advantage 
in  Price  and  Quality. 

Write  to-day  for  Catalogue,  it  is  free. 

We  send  Diamonds  to  any  part  of  Canada  forinspection 
at  oar  expense.  Payments  may  be  made  Weekly  or 
Monthly. 

JACOBS  BROS., 
15  Toronto  Arcade 


Diamond  Importers 
-    -    Toronto,  Canada 
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Mezzo  '  come  rushing  to  us,  having  back 
tracked  from  the  Madawaska  river,  and  the 
lead  is  put  on  them,  and  in  about  an  hour  I 
shot  a  big  doe  that  tried  to  run  over  me  with 
King  and  Mezzo  on  its  very  heels.  About  the 
same  time  Duncan  scores  on  another  big  deer, 
and  also  wounds  another.  They  are  cleaned 
out,  poled,  carried  to  the  wagon  trail,  hung 
up  in  the  shade,  and  covered  with  cedars. 
I  always  carry  a  sash  cord  and  pulley  to  make 
work  easy,  so  one  can  work  alone  if  necessary. 
A  Marble  axe  is  also  a  great  thing  to  carry, 
and  don't  forget  a  compass,  a  liberal  lunch, 
and  some  matches.  (Sometime  one  may  get 
lost  like  I  did- some  years  ago,  and  put  one 
awful  night  in  the  woods  alone  without 
blankets  or  matches).  That  ended  our  first 
day,  two  deer. 

Wood  was  got  and  the  camp  put  in  better 
shape  still.  Shelter  made  for  dogs  in  other  end 
of  camp  building,  with  good  marsh  hay  beds. 
We  all  had  a  good  night's  rest,  and  knew  our 
dogs  had  good  quarters  too.  Some  hunters 
claim  dogs  work  better  half  starved,  but  I 
know  I  don't,  and  neither  do  the  dogs,  but 
don't  overfeed.  We  had  one  hundred  lbs. 
horse  meat,  lots  of  bread  and  biscuits,  and 
many  strange  hounds  came  to  our  camp  half 
starved,  these  were  fed  and  put  out  the  next 
morning  (two  staying  with  us  two  days,  and 
another  four  and  a  half  days,  the  latter  about 
all  in,  foot  sore,  and  could  not  move  out  next 
day.  He  apparently  would  have  eaten  the 
camp  out  in  one  meal).  Some  dogs  had  the 
initials  cut  in  their  hair,  while  others  were 
painted  or  dyed. 

Saturday  the  second  we  were  out  early, 
and  got  some  chases  which  went  to  the 
Madawaska  River,  and  Prince, — one  of  our 
best  dogs, — failed  to  come  back.  Sunday,  the 
third,  we  took  a  hike  and  studied  the  country 
more.  No  deer  were  seen,  although  we  were 
not  hunting.  We  saw  more  hunters  moving 
into  a  place  called  Baldwin  Depot,  another 
abandoned  lumber  camp  about  two  miles 
from  us.  Later  we  called  on  them  and  had  a 
conversation.  Potter  went  to  another  camp 
five  miles  away  in  quest  of  Prince. 

Monday  the  fouith  it  was  raining  and 
snowing.  We  slid  our  two  deer  into  camp  and 
hung  out  after  our  dogs  failed  to  get  a  start. 
We  also  passed  some  men  in  a  camp  getting  out 
pulp  wood. 

Tuesday  Nov.  fifth  we  jumped  three  deer 
on  our  way  to  the  new  ground  we  had  looked 
over  Sunday  which  we  missed,  not  reaching 
our  runways  in  time,  the  dogs  ahead  of  us, 
being  let  go  too  soon.  King  had  a  buck  ahead 


of  him,  a/id  Miss  Mezzo  a  doe  and  a  fawn 
going  to  High  Falls.  We  heard  the  crack  of 
rifles  and  her  stop,  and  two  deer  that  should 
have  been  ours  were  gone.  Then  King  stops 
after  a  rifle  crack,  and  someone  got  the  buck 
also.  We  could  see  both  races  for  fully  five 
minutes  in  full  view  of  the  six  of  us,  who  were 
cursing  the  dog  man  for  not  giving  us  more 
time.  Harry  coming  through  jumps  a  deer, 
and  took  shots  but  failed  to  score  a  hit. 
During  the  afternoon  I  also  watched  a  chase 
ahead  with  the  Baldwin  Depot  party  dog  for 
fully  ten  minutes.  Our  Rex  dog  joined  in, 
and  failed  to  come  back,  and  while  we  were 
debating  just  what  to  do,  the  King  dog  put 
a  small  buck,  which  almost  ran  over  us  all, 
and  Mclntyre  shot  it.  Amodeo  got  a  snap 
shot  of  a  deer  but  failed  to  score.  Mezzo 
failed  to  come  back,  but  got  in  during  the 
night. 

Wednesday,  Nov.  6th  we  were  out  of  bed 
at  four  thirty,  starting  out  at  day  break  in  a 
heavy  frost  and  fog,  which  made  it  difficult 
to  get  to  our  runways.  Potter  scored  on  a 
young  buck  ahead  of  Caillie  and  Sport  <Jogs. 
Harry  widens  on  a  buck  at  two  hundred 
yards  for  six  shots,  which  rang  up  the  valley 
for  miles  but  failed  to  score.  We  were  on  new 
ground  to  the  north  of  our  camp,  and  I  could 
hear  four  dogs  to  our  east  and  two  others 
further  north  from  us,  but  deer  run  out  of  our 
Country.  On  our  way  into  camp  the  dogs  got 
mixed  up  with  a  porcupine  while  bringing  in 
Potter's  deer,  and  we  had  some  job  for  one 
pair  of  pliers  on  the  mouths  of  five  dogs.  We 
also  found  Rex  dog,  lost  day  before.  Another 
wagon  load  of  goods  and  bunch  of  hunters 
arrived  with  two  hounds  and  a  collie,  which 
looked  more  like  a  wolf  than  a  dog.  This 
outfit  made  a  total  of  twenty  seven  men  in  all 
in  camps  adjoining. 

November  7th,  in  a  light  rain,  we  got  .an 
early  start  for  our  runways.  King  dog 
started  a  large  buck,  which  ran  along  the  side 
of  a  hill  from  us.  McLaren  opened  fire  at  one 
hundred  yards,  and  claimed  two  hits  in  eight 
shots.  We  failed  to  find  blood,  lost  out  on  the 
track,  and  King  was  soon  back  to  us.  We  were 
unable  to  locate  the  buck.  It  rained  hard  and 
we  reached  camp  at  twelve  noon.  After 
dinner  we  all  had  some  practice  on  a  stump  in 
a  small  lake,  and  nearly  all  were  scoring  hits 
at  two  hundred  yards.  After,  we  went  south, 
and  got  a  buck  started  and  it  ran  from  us  to 
the  Madawaska  river,  we  all  getting  back  to 
camp  after  dark. 

November  8th  we  all  left  camp  at  daybreak 
with  prospects  of  a  good  day.    We  were 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


825 


A  HOCKEY P 

knows  Go  oof 

SKATES, 


You  can  rely  on  a  Hockey  player's  judgment. 

Watch  him  with  his  STARR  skates  swing  off 
down  the  ice. 

See  him  swoop  down  on  the  puck,  stop  with  a 
jerk — he's  off  with  it,  running  dowa  on  his  toes — 
he  swerves,  he  dips,  he  flashes  in  front  of  the  goal. 

Zip! — he's  scored.    STARR  skates  deserve  part 
of  the  credit. 

He  has  perfect  confidence  in  STARR  SKATES;  he 
chose  them  because  they  are  exceptionally  light,  made 
of  finely  tempered  and  tested  steel  and  need  very  little 
sharpening. 

He  knows  that  no  matter  to  what  strain  he  puts 
them,  STARR  skates  won't  break. 

His  STARR  hockey  skates  are  extra  strong  because 
of  the  STARR  secret  process  of  tempering  and  quality 
of  steel  used  in  the  runners,  which  consequently  hold 
their  cutting  edge  longer. 

It  does  not  matter  whether  it's  natural 
or.artificial  ice,  STARR  SKATES  are  best. 
Best  for  hockey — Best  for  fun. 

Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you  STARR 
SKATES. 

Write  to-day  for  our  1919  Illustrated 
Catalogue. 


All  ST ARR SKATES 
are  unconditionally 
guaranteed  —  i)  ihey 
break,  take  them  back 

STARR  MFG.  CO. LIMITED  and  get  a  new  pair 

DARTMOUTH.  NOVA  SCOTIA  ^ree' 
Toronto  Branch:    122   Wellington   St.  West 


TARR 
KATE 

TAY 


the  stakrmT'g  Co 


FEATHERWEIGHT 
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getting  better  acquainted  with  the  country. 
Mclntyre  scores  on  a  young  buck  for  three 
shots,  and  McLaren  drops  a  monster  buck 
ahead  of  Mezzo  and  Caillie  with  one  shot 
from  a  thirty-thirty,  breaking  its  back.  We 
failed  to  get  another  start.  We  met  another 
party  of  Kingston  hunters  who  were  camped 
at  Mile  Mountain,  which  is  about  seven 
miles  from  our  camp, — telling  us  one  of  our 
lost  dogs  had  come  to  them.  One  of  the 
camps  across  from  us  brought  in  two  deer, 
another  a  doe  and  a  buck.  It  rained  hard  at 
seven  thirty  that  evening,  so  all  shaved  and 
wrote  letters.  One  man  was  leaving  for  home 
the  next  day,  and  would  take  out  the  mail, 
r  All  our  dogs  came  back  to  camp,  and  we  got 
word  that  our  Piince  dog  was  at  another 
camp  with  "E"  brand  some  unscrupulous 
hunter  had  put  on.him. 

Saturday  Nov.  9th  we  were  "up  at  -1.30.  It 
had  rained  all  night,  but  cleared  very  well  by 
seven,  so  we  decided  on  a  tryout,  and  used 
two  dog  men.  A  strange  dog  was  in  one  of  the 
stalls.  He  was  fed  and  put  out  with  the 
others.  We  failed  to  get  a  start  at  all.  It 
rained  hard  again  at  three,  so  all  headed  for 
camp  just  in  time  to  avoid  a  heavy  down 
pour.  On  our  way  in  we  saw  some  good  bear 
signs.  Dogs  again  got  mixed  up  with  a 
porcupine,  making  an  hour's  delay.  I  had 
two  pair  of  pliers  with  me  this  time  (all 
hunters  should  carry  a  good  pair, — also  a 
lead  I  will  describe  to  anyone  interested, 
which  will  keep  a  dog's  mouth,  open  so  you 
can  safely  work,  and  is  the  best  thing  in  a 
lead  I  ever  saw.  They  are  generally  for  show 
ring  purposes  but  every  hunter  should  carry 
one,  which  does  away  with  the  dog's  collar, 
put  on  and  off  in  an  instant.  Any  workei  of 
leather  can  make  them.)  All  dogs  got  to 
camp,  weie  fixed  up  for  the  night,  and  fed. 
One  of  the  other  camps  had  got  a  small  buck. 

On  our  hikes  we  made  good  use  of  the 
wintergreen,  which  grew  everywhere,  and 
made  delightful  chewing. 

Sunday  Nov.  10th  we  took  a  walk  through 
the  hills,  and  saw  more  bear  signs.  Also 
fresh  tracks.  We  wanted  to  get  the  dogs  and 
put  on  the  bears,  but  Harry  said  goodness 
knows  where  they  would  take  us  and  the  dogs, 
and  no  snow  to  follow,  possibly  someone  else 
would  get  the  bear,  so  did  not  think  it  worth 
the  trouble.  A  f ew  deer  tracks  were  seen,  but 
no  deei  in  sight.  Potter  left  for  the  camp  to 
get  our  Prince  dog  wnich  had  been  located. 
A  heavy  west  wind  blew  at  times  during  the 
afternoon.  We  could  hear  an  odd  shot,  but 
apparently  no  one  was  hunting.   We  jumped 


several  grouse  on  our  way,  arriving  in  camp 
at  four. 

Monday  Nov.  11th  we  left  camp  at  day 
break,  and  other  camps  had  also  left.  We 
reached  our  iunways  in  good  time,  and  in  a 
short  while  I  could  hear  four  dogs  tonguing 
near  "Middle  Branch  Lake."  At  eight  a.m. 
the  dogs  put  a  buck  near  my  stand.  I  opened 
fire— one  shot,  "he's  hit,"— two  shots,  "he's 
down."  Mclntyre  winged  another,  which  we 
had  to  chase  to  a  lake,  and  McLaren  waded 
in  the  icy  waters,  and  dragged  it  out.  All  our 
shooting  was  done  on  runways,  as  we  had 
no- boats.  The  deer  were  poled,  and  brought 
to  camp,  which  was  some  job.  All  our  dogs 
got  home  safely.  Our  neighbois  reported  one 
of  their  dogs  missing.  We  again  got  some 
firewood,  and  Potter  got  in  with  our  lost 
Prince  dog,  which  had. been  gone  over  a  week. 
All  being  tired,  we  retired  early.  About  nine 
forty  five  we  heard  a  shot  fired,  and  everyone 
was  up,  fearing  there  was  a  man  lost,  but  the 
camps  adjoining  reported  all  in.  We  fired 
two  shots  out  of  the  shot  gun,  and  got  n» 
answer.  Men  were  ready  to  take  the  trail 
with  lanterns,  but  everything  being  still,  we 
figured  all  was  O.K. 

Tuesday  Nov.  12th  proved  to  be  a  fine 
frosty  morning,  and  somewhat  chilly,  till  the 
sun  peeped  over  the  hills.  I  was  on  another 
new  runway  this  day,  and  chose  the  top  of  a 
mammoth  rock,  which  gave  me  a  good  view 
of  a  small  Lake,  and  more  of  a  ladius  to  shoot 
in, — as  I  preferred  to  shoot  down.    This  also 
gave  me  a  wonderful  view  of  the  hills  again. 
There  were  soon  dogs  going  on  the  north, 
east,  south  and  west  of  me,  but  nothing  near 
me  to  shoot.   Mclntyre  wounded  a  deer,  and 
followed  it  for  a  mile,  but  failed  to  get  it. 
Duncan  also  jumped  a  deer,  but  failed  to  get 
it.   Mezzo  jumped  a  buck,  but  it  too  got 
safely  away.    We  all  got  to  camp,  and  were 
real  hungry  and  surprised  to  find  ourselves 
out  of  bread.    We  had  lots  of  beans,  rice  and 
vegetables    yet,    and  a  young  boy  (who 
came  in  for  a  couple  of  days'  sport)  was 
sent  out  with  a  pack-sack  for  some.    I  might 
mention  this  young  fellow  had  nis  father's  303 
Lee  Enfield  Carbine,  and  handled  it  like  one 
would  a  sugar  cane.    The  muzzle  was  under 
his  neck,  resting  on  his  foot,  or  half  the  time 
swung  across  your  face,  apparently  unaware 
it  was  a  rifle.   He  had  grown  so  used  to  it,  to 
caution  him  was  useless.    About  another  day, 
and  I  think  I  would  have  thrown  it  into  the 
lake.    I  have  seen  some  older  men  about  as 
careless  too. 

Wednesday  Nov.  13th  it  rained  early  in  the 
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The  three  words  that 
tell  the  whole  ^lory  of 
a  perf edt  cup  of  coffee, 
from  plantation  to 

breakfast  table  

"Seal  Brand"  Coffee. 

In        1  and  2  pound  tins.   Whole — ground — pulverized — also 
fine  ground  for  Percolators.   Never  sold  in  bulk.  187 
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Gives  yoa  a  feeling  of  real  comfort  and 
the  assurance  of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising.  Opening  beneath  Patent 
flap  A.  Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs  C.  Perfect  pouch  B.  Welt- 
bound  webbing.  Can  be  cleaned  by 
boiling  without  injury  to  rubber.  Fit? 
perfectly.  Can't  rub  or  chafe.  Finest 
quality  elastic  webbing.  Ask  your  dealer, 
and  if  he  will  not  supply  yoa  with 
MIZPAH  JOCK  No.  44,  send  us  $1.25 
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On  jour  hunting  trip  take  along  Mason's  Decoys — 
perfect  in  shape  and  coloring.  They  bring  down  the 
game  every  time. 

ASK  FOR  MASON'S  AND  GET  MASON'S. 
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morning,  but  we  started  out,  and  it  had  cleared 
away  about  nine.  A  deer  was  started  and 
made  a  good  run,  but  we  failed  to  get  it.  We 
got  nearly  as  far  as  the  O'Brien  farm,  having 
a  venison  dinner  at  a  camp  situated  on  a  small 
lake  with  some  more  hunters,— which  was 
about  four  miles  from  our  own  camp.  We 
covered  a  lot  of  country  this  day,  and  on  our 
way  in  brought  in  the  spike  horn  buck  shot 
two  days  before,  a  carry  of  three  miles  fr#m 
our  own  camp,  through  rough  country,  and 
again  just  getting  in  out  of  a  heavy  down  pour 
of  rain.    Two  ot  our  dogs  failed  to  return. 

Thursday  Nov.  14th  we  left  camp  at  seven 
in  a  strong  west  wind,  and  were  soon  on  our 
runways.    Everyone  was  jumping  grouse  on 
the  way  in.    They  were  apparently  on  the 
ground   this  morning.    One   old   dog  and 
Gaillie  got  away  on  a  fox,  which  are  plentiful 
in  this  locality,  and  no  doubt  accounting  for 
the  scarcity  of  grouse  which  were  here,  in 
thousands  a  few  years  ago,  and  hardly  a  sign 
ot  fox  then,  the  old  hunteis  tell  me.  Prince 
got  away  on  a  deer  which  went  to  Madawaska 
river.    King  got  on  a  deer  which  went  easC, 
none  of  our  members  getting  a  shot.  Three 
of  the  deer  which  had  been  hung  up  were 
carried  to  near  the  waggon  road  in  zeadiness 
for  moving  out  Saturday,  and  I  hated  the 
thoughts  of  going  so  soon,  but  the  majority 
ruled.    We  met  two  waggons  coming  in  for 
some  of  the  other  camps  next  to  us,  and  it 
required  some  effort  to  get  the  horses  past  the 
deer.    They,  no  doubt  have  a  nose  as  well  as 
hounds.    Two  dogs  again  failed  to  return. 
Miss  Mezzo  and  King  being  always  such 
great  dogs  to  return  made  us  somewhat  anx- 
ious at  moving  out  time.    They,  however, 
got  in  during  the  evening.    Piince  also  failed 
to  return. 

We  decided  to  hunt  Friday  morning,  get- 
ting in  about  one  or  two  o'clock,  and  start 
packing  up,  and  all  take  the  same  otand  we 
had  just  two  weeks  previous  the  opening  day. 
Two  of  the  men  could  hardly  drag  themselves 
out  of  bed, so  Amodeo  introduced  some  snow 
under  the  blankets,  which  was  well  rubbed  in, 
and  they  were  soon  up  and  doing,  but  we 
were  all  somewhat  late  in  getting  out.  Amodeo 
on  going  to  his  stand  saw  three  deer  on  the 
opposite  hill,  in  almost  the  same  place  the 
buck  was  fired  at  the  first  day,  and  he  opens 
fire,  Duncan  and  myself  not  within  three 
hundred  yards  of  our  stand,  but  could  see  , 
nothing.  We  could  plainly  hear  the  rifle 
reloaded.  Shooting  was  slow — Duncan 
whispers,  "That's  long  range,"  and  we  were 
somewhat  afraid  to  move  on.    However,  we 


crept  slowly  along,  and  we  saw  a  big  buck 
badly  crippled  up  on  the  hill,  also  a  crippled 
fawn.   We  rushed  to  our  places  to  get  in  on 
the  shooting.    I  crept  out  on  a  shelf  of  rock 
just  as  the  big  buck  was  passing  out  of  view, 
and  raised  my  rifle  to  fire.    Another  buck 
jumped  from  beneath  me  with  a  snort,  but 
the  brush  was  too  thick  for  me  to  get  a  shot 
at  him.    I  could  just  see  his  flag  now  and 
then.   Amodeo  was  on  the  opposite  hill,  and 
he  opened  on  it  with  what  he  had  left  in  his 
Savage  Automatic  Revolver  for  one  shot.  He 
was  not  over  sixty  yards  behind  the  crippled 
buck  at  the  time,  but  says  he  could  not  see  it. 
Duncan  shoots,  and  I  hear  him  yell,  "He's 
hit,"  and  Mclntyre  from  the  hill  back  of  me 
made  a  wonderful  shot  at  over  three  hundred 
yards,  dropping  the  one  buck  dead.    I  felt 
they  could  look  after  that  one,  so  got  to 
Amodeo,  who  was  out  of  ammuniton,  having 
only  taken  ten  foi  the  rifle,  as  he  did  not  think 
there  would  be  much  doing  that  morning,  and 
I  gave  him  ten  more.    We  tried  to  trail  the 
buck,  but  lost  out.   Told  Amodeo  to  rush  to 
camp  and  get  a  dog,  but  Harry  was  on  the 
way,  and  soon  the  dogs  were  gone.  Mezzo, 
King  and  Sport,  and  we  staited  in  pursuit. 
I  figured  the  deer  as  headed  for  Middle  Branch 
Lake,  and  we  tried  hard  to  cut  it  off.    By  the 
sun  I  was  running  about  due  south.    I  felt 
for  my  compass,  and  being  assured  it  was  with 
me,  went  on.    I  could  Jiear  the  deci  blatting 
and  the  dogs  were  worrying  it.    Soon  I  was 
in  sight  of  it,  and  it  was  leaping  with  Mezzo"" 
and  King  at  its  throat,  and  Sport  at  its  back. 
I  tried  to  shoot,  but  too  much  dog.    I  was 
about  all  in,  but  gradually  got  nearer,  and 
leaning  against  a  tree  took  a  shot  while  it 
leaped  to  rid  the  dogs,  and  all  was  over.  • 

Amodeo,  Duncan  and  Mclntyre  were  soon 
in,  and  we  were  surprised  to  see  each  other. 
They  thought  some  other  hunter  got  it.  This 
gave  us  a  three  mile  carry  back  to  camp,  but 
proved  to  be  the  best  day  of  the  hunt  and  most 
exciting.  Amodeo  told  the  others  all  about  it. 
The  fawn  was  somewhere,  the  doe  having 
got  away  clean.  Duncan  too  came  away  with 
six  shots,  and  was  short,  so  had  to  hand  out  a 
loan  again.  -  Luckily  they  carried  a  303  like 
myself.  By  the  time  we  got  out  the  dogs  were 
quite  satisfied,  and  we  could  not  locate  the 
fawn. 

Time  was  short,  and  having  a  raft  of  work 
to  do  yet,  we  returned  to  camp.  Potter,  on 
opening  his  trunk,  discovered  a  bag  of  bread 
which  had  been  put  away,as  we  had  so  much 
at  first  did  not  know  where  to  keep  it  all, 
making  a  useless  trip  out  for  the  boy.  One 
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Within  5  minutes  walk  of  the  White  House.  A 
hotel  of  distinction.  The  home  of  Senators  and 
others  prominent  in  the  official  life  of  the  CapitaL 

Rooms  from  $2  per  day  upwards. 

Excellent  restaurant.  Table  supplied  from  a  famous 
dairy  and  fruit  farm,   the  property  of  the  owner. 
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Trappers 


Prime  Raw  Furs 
Well  Handled 


Mink,  $15.00  to  $6  00,  no  less  than  $6.00. 
Coon,  $12  00  to  $3  50,  no  less  than  $3.50. 
Otter,  $40  00  to  $12.00,  no  less  than  $12  00 
Fisher,  $120.00  to  $40.00,  no  less  than  $40.00 
Beaver,  $40.00  to  $12.00,  no  less  than  $12.00 
Weasel,  $3.00  to  75  cents,  no  less  than  75  cents. 
Marten,  $75.00  to  $10  00,  no  less  than  $10.00 
Red  Fox,  $40.00  to  $15.00,  no  less  than  $15.00 
Muskrats,  Western  and  Eastern,  $3.50  to  $1.00. 
Wolf,  $25.00  to  $8.00,  no  less  than  $8  00. 
Cross  Fox,  $125.00  to  $45.00,  no  less  than  $45.00 
Lynx,  $35.00  to  $15.00,  no  less  than  $15.00. 

Trappers,  ship  while  the  price  is  high,  prices 
subject  to  change  without  notice 

S.  ROBERTS 
531  Manning  Ave.,  Toronto. 
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of  the  otner  camps  going  out  a  few  days  before 
left  us  the  balance  of  theiis  also,  and  we  could 
have  made  out  for  half  a  week  longer.  That 
night  two  wagons  came  for  us,  we  having  a 
heavy  stove  and  ten  big  deer  to  take  out,  one 
wagon  could  not  do  it  all.  We  were  up  at 
four,  and  were  packed,  stove  and  all,  waiting 
for  daybreak.  The  camp  was  left  with  the 
writer  singing  "Good-bye." 

We  followed  the  wagons  with  their  creaking 
wheels  headed  for  Flower  Station.  '  We  soon 
had  a  few  accidents,— one  horse  fell  down, 
but  was  going  again  in  a  few  minutes,  then  a 
whiffle  tree  broke,  and  some  fence  wire 
quickly  had  it  repaired.  About  half  way  in 
the  lead  wagon  broke  the  draw  rod  in  the 
wagon  tongue,  and  the  rod  in  tail  board  of 
number  two  had  to  be  substituted.  Two 
other  hunters  walking  out  from  Middle 
Branch  Lake  had  a  laugh,  and  said  we  would 
have  a  job  making  the  train.  We  then  ar- 
ranged to  have  the  goods  shipped  Monday, 
and  bidding  Harry  McGonigal,  Mclntyre  and 
McLaren  goodbye,  good  luck  and  a  Merry 
Christmas,  we  pushed  on  ahead  of  the  wagons 


to  get  the  Kingston  train.  The  train  was 
forty  minutes  late,  and  our  wagons  made  it 
The  baggage  was  loaded,  and  all  aboard  going 
south.  Potter  forgot  his  rifle,  and  left  it 
leaning  against  the  station,  but  later  it  was 
expressed  to  him. 

It  was  a  heavier  train  than  going  North. 
Hundreds  of  deer  were  put  on,  and  one  would 
wonder  that  any  deer  were  left  in  the  country 
Also  a  number  ot  bear,  including  one  she  bear 
and  her  three  cubs.  The  largest  was  shot  not 
three  miles  from  our  camp,  the  owner  told 
us,  and  which  must  have  been  the  one  we  saw 
the  sign  of  so  often. 

We  arrived  home  about  five  p.m.  The  1918 
deer  hunt  was  over  all  going  well,  we  hope 
1919  will  see  us  all  at  our  camp,  as  well  as  the 
other  fellows  in  other  camps. 

Our  old  Piince  dog  was  on  the  train,  having 
been  at  another  camp,  a  valuable  asset  to 
them,  as  three  deer  were  shot  ahead  of  him 
for  them,  and  two  for  another  party.  He  was 
to  have  been  advertised  for  an  owner.  Prince 
has  had  over  fifty  deer  shot  ahead  of  him  in 
his  day,  and  has  seen  nis  last  deer  hunt. 


His  Master  or  His  Master's  Bread 


A.  M.  C. 


THERE'S  a  scar  on  the  third  finger  of  my 
hand  that  rests  on  the  paper  as  I  write. 
It's  just  a  half-inch  mark,  that  ditches 
through  those  thread-like  lines  that  arch 
about  the  cushion  of  my  finger  tip. 

Around  that  scar  the  memory  lingers  of  a 
Puppy,  and  a  young  mischievous  boy— a  boy, 
who  teasing  his  small  canine  friend  at  supper,' 
and  unheeding  puppy's  warning  growl,  kept 
teasing,  and  was  bitten. 

"We  11  kill  the  pup,"  the  boy's  father  said— 
the  fear.of  rabies  on  his  mind. 

But  no;  boy  ruled,  and  saved  his  little 
friend. 

In  days  that  followed,  puppy  grew  and 
answered  to  the  name  of  Prince.  Boy 
romped  with  him  and  roamed  about  the 
farm— close  friends  that  romping  made. 
Pnnce  learned  to  love  his  youthful  master, 
and  Prince,  in  turn,  was  treasured  by  his 
master. 

When  boy  was  half  way  through  his  teens, 
he  left  the  farm  for  a  favored  vocation  in  the 
city;  and  Prince  was  left  to  fret  his  master's 
absence. 

It  was,  perhaps,  three  years  later  when 


Prince  met  his  former  chum  again.  At  the 
farm  yard  gate  he  faced  the  visitor  to  growl  a 
.  stranger's  greeting,  then  stopping  to  sniff  the 
intruder's  presence,  his  hostile  manner 
changed.  A  tender  light  flooded  his  eyes, 
and  wagging  his  rope-like  tail  he  sprang  into 
his  former  master's  arms,  whining  coaxingly 
and  barking  recognition. 

That  was  a  joyful  home-coming  for  Prince, 
and  for  days  he  followed  his  old  chum  about 
the  farm.  And  when  his  companion  would 
stop  to  view  familiar  scenes,  Prince  would 
stop  and  sit — his  presence  unobstrusively 
inviting  the  gentle  pat  or  pleasant  word  that 
his  longing  heart  so  yearned. 

The  same,  old  puppy-love  remained  there 
still. 

Again  that  vocation  in  the  city  parted 
faitnful  dog  and  master. 

When  they  met  again,  two  years  later, 
Prince  was  a  bruised  and  bleeding  sight, 
huddled  on  a  rag  door  mat  placed  in  the  shade 
behind  the  woodshed. 

Prince  always  resented  the  passing  of  autos 
on  the  road  before  the  house,  and  in  running 
out  to  bark  his  dislike  at  one  he  had  been 
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with  engine  installed  ready  to  run. 


Robertson  Bros. 


Foot  of 
Bay  St. 


Hamilton 
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caught  in  its  wheels,  just  a  short  while  prior  to 
my  arrival. 

Poor  Prince  was  past  all  help,  and  lay  in 
pain,  oblivious  of  the  veterinarian  and  the 
others  bending  over  him. 

"It's  best  to  kill  him  and  end  his  suffering." 
said  the  veterinarian,  arising  from  his  knees. 

Twice  I  had  heard  that  remark— once  Jong 
ago,  and  now— but  this  time  I  knew  its  ful- 
filment to  be  a  kindness. 

Falling  to  my  knees,  I  said : 

"Poor  Prince,"  and  "stroked  his  side. 

His  eyes  opened,  and  he  lifted  one  ear  the 
least  little  bit.  Then  weakly  raising  his  head 
he  gazed  into  my  face  with  a  pitiful,  small 
whine,  and  tried  to  thump  his  tail. 

"Look!— He  knows  Laurie,"  said  my 
brother  in  a  half  whisper. 


Our  sex  is  stern,  but  tears  filled  my  eyes  as 
I  gazed  at  Prince,  his  injuries  all  too  patently 
substantiating  the  veterinarian's  verdict 

Two  little  whines,  that  were  welcome  laden 
with  pain,  and  Prince  lowered  his  head  with  a 
pitiful  moan. 

Gripped  with  a  feeling  stronger  than  pity  I 
arose  from  my  knees,  and  left  Prince  to  the 
veterinarian  and  his  duty.  I  could  not  wit- 
ness this  last  act.  I  was  about  to  lose  a  faith- 
ful friend. 

Somewhere  there  is  a  saying,  somewhat  like 
this: 

"Whether  does  the  dog  love— his  master 
or  his  master's  bread?" 

I  have  one  answer  only — his  master. 


Good  Plan  For  Boiling  Anything  In  Camp. 

"Fishing  Bill" 
Take  a  stick  as  shown  in  Fig  I.  and  run  it 
in  the  ground  and  then  take  another,  Fig.  II. 
and  then  take  a  third  one  as  long  as  you  desire 


How  To  Make  Matches  Waterproof. 

"Fishing  Bill" 


and  lay  it  across  the  crutch  of  the  second  stick 
and  push  it  under  the  1st.  stick  (Fig.  I.)  as 
per  illustration  and  it  will  be  ready  for  use- 


Take  a  candle  and  light  it,  and  then  let 
the  candle  grease  fall  on  the  tip  of  your  match 
until  it  is  completely  covered. 
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NEW  SANITO 
SUSPENSORY 

Will  not  chafe. 
All  elastic. 
Anatomic  fit. 
Patented  fea- 
tures in  under  - 
straps  makes 
open  rear. 
May  be  boiled 
to  cleanse  with- 
out injury  to  rubber. 
For  sale  by  Druggists  and  Sport- 
ing Goods  dealers,  or  we  will  mail 
on  receipt  of  price. 

No.  60,  Silk  Pouch  and  E"xtra 
Heavy  Belt  ....  $1.25 
No.  50,  Thread  Pouch  and 
Heavy  Belt  ....  $1.00 
Three  sizes — large,  medium,  small'' 

Walter  F.  Ware  Co.,  Dept.  C,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Makers  of  the  Mizpah  Jock 


Satisfaction  Guaranteed 
or  Money  Refunded 


\ 
\ 


Ilk  lik  II 


Brings 
milk 
flavor 
to 

camp 

r  The  inimitable  flavor  and 
delicious  goodness  of  purest 
separated  milk,  and  right  in  the 
middle  of  winter  at  that.  No 
useless  water  to  make  your 
load  bigger  and  heavier  or 
to  freeze  up  tight  just  when 
you  need  it— just  the  solids  of 
this  separated  milk,  a  fine,  dry 
powder— KLIM.  You  need 
only  one  pound  to  make  four 
quarts  of  liquid. 

You  can  get  Klim  in  one- 
pound  and  ten-pound  tin;  at 
any  grocers. 


"CANUCK" 


A 


COOEY  RIFLES 


22CAL.    Vniiwvn  MODEL 

The  "ACE"  of  22  Calibre  Rifles 

MADE   IN   CANADA  by  the 

H.  W.  COOEY  MACHINE  &  ARMS  CO.,  TORONTO,  CAN. 


Kant|(racK 

■     m      TRADE  MARK      ■     »      REGISTERED'     I  » 

I  \  COATED  I  \  LINEN  I  1 


Have  shown  the  greatest  improvements  of  any  collars  offered  to  the  trade  since  1879.  The  slit 
over  the  re-inforced  button-hole,  prevents  the  button  pressing  on  the  neck,  and  alio*  s  freedom 
in  adjusting  tie.  The  Flexible  Tabs  prevent  breaking  at  the  front  fold.  Worn  by  sportsmen, 
automobile  owners,  merchants,  mechanics,  railway  employees,  and  m  fact.by  everybody,  bold 
by  the  best  dealers  in  every  city.    MADE  IN  CANADA,  by 

THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO.  ■  -  •  -  HAMILTON,  CANADA 


Future  Public  Sport  With  the  Shot  Gun  in 
Ontario  and  Elsewhere 


E.  R.  Kerr 


MANY  years  ago  when  Canada  was  in 
her  infancy  and  beginning  to  grow  as 
a  nation  of  the  world,  industry  slow  in 
development,  immigration  selective,  gradual 
and  careful  increase  in  population  and  con- 
sequential cautious  demands  for  increased 
agricultural  areas  and  activities,  marshlands 
well  stocked  with  wild  rice  and  other  migra- 
tory water-fowl  foods  were  abundant  and  as 
a  result  Migratory  water  fowl  planned,  had 
the  choice  of  and  maintained  a  spread  of 
flight  lanes  throughout  North  America. 

Not  so  many  years  ago  well-thinking  and 
well-meaning  and  enthusiastic  devotees  of  the 
sport  of  duck  shooting  prevailed  upon  just 
as  well-meaning  and  well-thinking  legislators 
to  lease  to  them  valuable  public  ducking 
grounds  that  they  might  confine  the  killing 
to  a  very  lew  guns.    The  maintenance  and 
protection  of  vast  acreages  such  as  this 
entailed  a  considerable  private  expenditure 
and,  in  the  majority  of  cases,  the  care-taker 
of  the  lands  was  granted  the  trapping  rights 
as  compensation  for  services  rendered  in 
other  ways  and  it  is  quite  possible  that  the 
wisdom  displayed  on  those  occasions  is  re- 
sponsible for  the  degeneration  of  marshlands 
to  a  point  necessitating  the  use  of  Indian 
corn,  wheat,  barley,  peas,  beans  and  other 
domestic  grains  to  maintain  a  limited  number 
of  breeders  to  these  lands.    The.  number  of 
domestic  fed  ponds  has  tremendously  in- 
creased throughout  North  America;  a  goodly 
number  of  marshlands  no  longer  hold  out 
attractions  or  inducements  to  migration  and 
as  a  consequence  while  the  flight  lanes  of 
former  years  may  seem  maintained  in  some 
cases,  if  we  consider  carefully  the  results  ot 
past  wisdom  on  the  part  of  some  "sportsmen" 
we  will  clearly  observe  that  while  flight 
lanes  are  maintained  they  are  maintained  only 
in  the  direction  of  the  ponds  fed  by  tons 
upon  tons  of  domestic  grains. 

This  medicine  may  not  agree  with  some 
stomachs  but  as  true  sportsmen  and  wild  life 
conservationists  we  must  not  ignore  the  cold 
truth  and  in  behalf  of  clearing  up  a  murky 
atmosphere  and  with  a  view  to  enlightening 
our  people  and  officials  in  answer  to  some  of 
their  questions,  we  are  honor  bound  and 
duty  bound  to  exploit  the  wisdom  and  re- 
sulting   depredations    of   men    who  quite 


innocently  and  conscientiously  term  them- 
selves "true  sportsmen." 

In  September  number  the  writer  dealt 
with  "The  Muskrat  and  Ducking  Grounds," 
and  doubtless  many  people  are  studying  the 
contents  of  that  article  as  it  promulgated  a 
policy  foreign  to  the  preachings  of  numerous 
naturalists  and  ornithologists  throughout  the 
width  and  breadth  of  our  flight  lanes  who 
have  enjoyed  years  of  public  patience  to 
prove  any  merit  contained  in  their  views  or 
contentions.  The  proof  of  the  pudding  is  in 
the  eating  of  it. 

Only  a  very  few  years  ago  the  marshlands 
of  Point  Pelee  and  their  migratory  water- 
fowl foods  were  rushing  pell-mell  into  oblivion. 
Those  interested  and  sorry  to  observe  such 
a  splendid  acreage  degenerating  to  a  point 
where  the  visits  of  migration  were  only  per- 
iodical, and  exasperated  at  the  necessity  for 
continually,  year  after  year,  attempting  to 
interest  men  in  power  and  authority  to  put 
on  the  brakes  and  stop  the  leaks  turned  their 
eyes  and  hopes  to  the  only  apparent  source  ot 
relief,  the  Advisory  Board  on  Wild  Life 
Protection,  an  interdepartmental  organization 
of  the  Federal  government  the  biggest  champ- 
ion the  wild  life  of  this  nation  can  have. 
The  membership  of  this  Board  are  men 
qualified  and  not  so  case-hardened  in  their 
opinions  that  they  will  not  listen  to  reason. 
Dr.  C.  Gordon  Hewitt  and  the  Commissioner 
of  Dominion  Parks  Branch,  Mr.  J.  B.  Harkin, 
made  it  their  personal  business  and  duty  to 
visit  the  old  landmark  and  the  result  of  their 
investigations  was  co-operative  with  the 
views  of  the  Essex  County  Wild  Life  Con- 
servation Association  and  the  ban  was  put  on. 

One  year  has  elapsed  since  historic  Point 
Pelee  passed  into  protective  being  as  a  Do- 
minion Park  and  Bird  Sanctuary  and  under 
the  watchful  eye  of  the  Superintendent. 
Mr.  F.  H.  Conover,  and  his  able  and  efficient 
assistant,  Warden  Finlayson.  the  muskrats 
are  multiplying,  noxious  growth-.disappearing 
and  wild  rice  roots,  which  for  the  past  few 
years  have  been  lying  dormant  and  thought 
dead,  are  reviving  from  air  and  water  and 
again  sprouting  into  growth.  The  higher 
water  level  this  year  is  assisting  this  regenera- 
tion of  the  old  roots  and  the  whole  marsh  is 
taking  on  new  life.    Where  approximately  300 
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Newton  Arms  and  Ammunition 

THE  NEWTON  ARMS  CORPORATION 

WOOLWORTH  BUILDING,  NEW  YORK 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  FUh  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Tripe 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  flame  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing. 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  Gshing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
F  K.  PITTM AN,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reld  Newfoundland  Company,  ST.  JOHN'S,  NEWFOUNDLAND 


HAND  CAST  BULLETS 

And  hand  loaded  shells  are  almost  invariably  used  by  expert  shooters. 
They  give  more  accurate  results  than  factory  loaded  ammunition  and 
the  saving  in  cost  is  considerable.  Write  to-day  and  send  us  the  name 
and  caliber  of  your  rifle  or  revolver. 

IDEAL  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

264  MEADOW  STREET  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


TELLS  HOW  FAR  YOU  WALK 

THE  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER 

flsgulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances ;  Simple.  Accurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lov* 
er  of  outdoor  sport  and  es- 
pecially to  those  who  love 
WALKING.   Instructive  be 
cause  of  value  in  determining 
distances:   a   necessary  ad- 
junct to  compass  and  as  use- 
ful to  SPORTSMEN.  It  fur- 
nishes the  trW  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  vari- 
ious  points.  Best  of 
all  it  is  a  wonder- 
ful health  promotor 
because  its  interest- 
ing notations  afford 
real    incentive  for 
WALKING.  Whe- 
ther you  walk  for 
health,  business  or 
pleasure — anywhere, 
everywhere.  the 
AMERICAN  Pedo- 
meter tells  the  whole 
story  of  just  how 
far  you  have  trav- 
elled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One  Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer.  $225 
Sold  by  alHDealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  Chapel  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
.  &  A.  GUNTHER  CO.      -      Toronto,  Canada 
Agents  for  the  .Dominion  of  Canada 


Fishermen 

and 


P^f^fl  Campers 


pce25cts.^rlottf| 


-J'SLINIMENTCtt 

I  — LIMITED  I 

CESS0R9TO  C.CRICHARDS&COJ 

UIH.N.S. 


Quick  Relief 

From  the  many 
minor  accidents 
and  bruises  you 
receive  on  your 
vacation  is  afford- 
ed by 

Minard's 
Liniment 


Put  a  Bottle  In 
Your  Outfit 
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ducks  visited  this  area  last  year,  over  2,000 
now  are  inhabiting  this  marsh  and  this  is 
previous  to  arrival  of  the  northern  flight. 

May  I  be  permitted  to  ask  a  question? 
"How  many  public  ducking  grounds  remain 
in  Ontario?  Will  some  sportsman  or  other 
inform  me?  It  is  true  there  yet  remains  the 
public  domains  leased  to  private  ducking 
clubs  and  probably  it  is  a  blessing  that  they 
were  leased  years  ago  and  thus  saved  from 
passing  to  the  interests  of  agriculture. 

For  the  past  fifteen  or  twenty  years  num 
erous  sportsmen  of  Ontario  have  been  con- 
tending for  "game  protection"  and  "more 
game."  The  answer  of  the  legislatures  has 
been  "Provide  a  public  policy."  If  we  are 
true  to  ourselves  and  to  those  who  come  after 
us  and  equally  true  to  the  policy  we  pro- 
mulgate and  utterance  we  make  about  "game 
protection"  and  "future  sport  with  a  gun" 
the  time  is  rapidly  approaching  for  the  pass- 
age back  into  the  hands  of  capable  official 
men  the  lands  leased  years  ago  to  private 
interests. 

If  I,  a  sportsman  and  citizen  interested  in 
future  sport  with  a  gun  in  which  all  law-abid- 
ing citizens  might  participate,  could  carefully 


read  and  ignore  the  appeal  set  forth  by  the 
American  Game  Protective  Association  on 
page  423-424  of  September  number  of  this 
enthusiastic  magazine  I  would  indeed  be  a 
most  callous  individual.  Doubtless  our 
friends  who  compose  the  membership  of  that 
splendid  American  organization  are  well 
aware  of  the  truths  contained  in  the  foregoing 
but  desire  a  "Canadian"  to  strike  the  key- 
note to  a  new  era  in  wild  life  conservation 
that  they,  later,  may  enlarge  the  scope  of 
discussion  by  sportsmen  and  men  in  official 
life  on  a  factor  of  mutual  and  international 
importance  to  public  education,  and  mainten- 
ance and  perpetuation  of  North  American 
wild  life  resources  and  haunts  in  the  interests 
of  the  people  as  a  whole  and  future  conserva- 
tion and  proper  utilization  of  our  food  supply. 

It  is  regrettable  that  the  Point  Pelee  marshes 
are  of  an  acreage  insufficient  to  entertain  all 
the  sportsmen  of  Ontario  and  we  hope  that 
the  foregoing  and  the  matter  contained  in 
previous  issues  will  influence  immediate  action 
in  behalf  of  more  game  in  Canada  for  Canad- 
ians on  more  Canadian  haunts  in  the  interests 
of  future  public  sport  with  the  shot-gun, 
through  which  we  cultivate  a  spread  in  flight 
lanes. 


SHOOTS  BEAR  WITH  .42  REVOLVER 


The  following  interesting  bear  story  is 
reprinted  from  the  Telegraph  of  St.  John, 
N.B., 

A  St.  John  man  had  a  unique  experience 
in  the  woods  of  Albert  County  a  few  weeks 
ago.  He  was  sitting  on  the  bank  of  a  stream 
with  a  companion  about  5  o'clock  one  morning 
fishing,  when  his  companion  thought  that  he 
would  try  his  luck  at  another  part  of  the  brook 
and  went  down  stream.  Not  long  after  a 
whistling  sound  was  heard,  but  thinking  that 
it  was  his  companion  returning  the  man  paid 
no  attention  to  the  sound.  Suddenly  there 
was  a  crash  and  a  grunt  and  turning  quickly 
he  saw  two  lively  bear  cubs  tumbling  over 
each  other  down  the  slope.  Directly  behind 
the  cubs  was  a  large  black  b.ar  standing 
upright  and  coming  toward  the  man.  He 
quickly  pulled  out  his  42  revolver  and  shot 
the  old  bear  in  the  neck,  the  bullet  making  a 
nasty  wound.  This  only  aggravated  the 
bear  and  with  a  savage  growl  she  made  a 
lunge  forward.  When  the  bear  was  only  a 
few  feet  away  he  succeeded  in  firing  three 


more  shots  all  of  which  struck  her  in  the  head 
or  shoulders.  In  herlall  forward  she  knocked 
the  man  into  the  water.  Hearing  the  first 
shot  fired  his  companion  ran  through  the 
woods  and  came  imon  the  scene  just  as  he  was 
getting  out  of  the  water.  The  bear  getting 
up  at  the  approach  of  his  companion  afforded 
an  opportunity  to  the  intrepid  sportsman  who 
fired  a  third  time,  the  bullet  striking  her  in 
the  head  and  taking  effect. 

With  many  scratches  and  much  hard  work, 
they  succeeded  in  securing  the  two  cubs  which 
they  brought  with  them  to  the  city.  The 
cubs  are  now  doing  well  at  a  farm  near  the 
city  and  are  as  bright  and  playful  as  they 
were  in  their  native -haunts.  A  farmer  near 
the  place  where  the  bears  were  found  said 
that  the  bear  had  killed  one  of  his  heifers, 
had  destroyed  several  bee-hives  and  other 
property  about  the  place  and  had  been 
making  herself  a  general  nuisance.  The  old 
bear  weighed  about  600  pounds  and  was  over 
six  feet  tall  when  standing  upright — a  rather 
formidable  assailant  to  combat  single-handed 
with  nothing  but  a  revolverto  defend  oneself 
with. 
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feet 

per  sec 


— that  is  what  the  new  Dominion 
30-30  means  to  the  sportsman.  The 
component  used  in  these  cartridges 
— a  progressive  burning  powder 
that  gives  a  flatter  trajectory,  greater  / 
penetration  and  by  far  the  greatest 
shocking  power  known  in  a  30-30. 

The  new  Dominion  30-30  insures  to  a 
greater  degree  the  accuracy  that  has 
always  characterized  Dominion  Ammu- 
nition, and  possesses  the  usual  nitro 
cellulose  qualities  of  uniformity  and  sta- 
bility under  all  climatic  conditions. 

Look  for  the  yellow  label  on  the  back  of 
the  30-30  box.  It  guarantees  greater 
speed,  accuracy  and  penetration. 


should  be  your  selection 
for  deer  and  other  big  game. 
Let  the  label  be  your  guide. 

Dominion  Cartridge  Co. 

Limited 

Montreal,  Canada 


Plans  and  Specifications  for  a  Deer  Hunt 


Albert  Johnson 


JOSH  Wise,  Goodcnwise,  or  some  other 
Wise  remarked.  "A  little  knowledge  is 
a  dangerous  thing."  We  do  not,  however 
believe  this  applies  to  the  amateur  sportsman 
planning  a  trip  in  search  of  the  Argus  eyed, 
keen  smelling,  nimble  footer*  creatures,  the 
pride  of  Sportsman — The  Deer.  Deer  are 
to  be  found  quite  plentifully  in  every  Cana- 
dian Province,  and  in  many  of  the  United 
States.  A  successful  deer  hunt  cannot  be 
rushed  into  unprepared  like  measles  or 
matrimony.  It  requires  more  than  a  rifle, 
a  box  of  shells,  a  bottle  of  hooch,  and  a  rail- 
road ticket.  The  big  woods  are  teeming  with 
untouched  knowledge,  and  the'  novice  will 
make  several  trips  before  he  even  scratches 
the  surface  of  this  lore.  He  can,  however, 
obtain  from  those  who  have  been  through 
the  mill  that  which  will  stand  him  well  in 
hand  when  he  is  face  to  face  with  the  pro- 
blems. 

Contemplating  a  trip  to  the  deer  country, 
the  first  thought  should  be  of  the  general 
make-up  of  the  party.  The  party  should  be 
made  up  of  even  numbers  if  possible  to  avoid 
anyone  being  left  out  in  the  pairing  off, 
which  will  happen  as  sure  as  grass  grows. 
There  may  be  luck  in  odd  numbers,  but  it 
rarely  shows  itself  in  hunting  parties.  Four 
make  a  nice  party.  The  camp  work  will  be 
light  if  evenly  divided,  and  each  does  his 
part.  This  is  another  problem,  will  they  do 
it?  You  never  really  know  a  man,  not  even 
your  nearest  neighbor,  your  best  friend,  or 
•  even  your  brother,  until  you  have  camped 
with  him  for  a  week  or  so.  You  unearth 
real  treasures  of  men  unexpectedly  in  camp, 
men  who  are  ready  and  willing  to  do  their 
share,  or  more,  and  then  again  you  find  plenty 
who  are  willing  to  sit,  and  smoke,  and  watch 
them  do  it.  These  are  the  boys  to  shun,  as 
you  would  smallpox  or  vermin  in  camp.  A 
lazy  man  is  usually  a  selfish  one,  who  would 
not  offer  the  loan  of  a  pair  of  dry  sox  for  fear 
he  might  need  them  himself.  I  recall  one 
instance  where  a  pampered  son  came  into 
camp,  and  neatly  stacked  his  high  priced 
dunnage  in  a  corner,  and  vocally  labelled  it 
"Hands  Off."  It  wasn't  quite  so  "purty" 
when  he  went  away  with  it,  but  he  was  a 
wiser  youth.  Of  necessity  you  must  have  a 
leader,  who  is  recognized  as  such.  It  must 
be  the  man  who  knows,  and  not  the  one  that 


thinks  he  knows.  Then  comes  the  selection 
of  camp,  and  equipment.  To  my  mind,  a 
tent  of  the  army  wall  type  is  a  nice  cosy  little 
affair.  One  of  this  type,  twelve  by  sixteen, 
will  very  comfortably  house  four  or  even  six 
men  if  properly  arranged.  A  small  sheet  iron 
stove  can  be  made  without  a  bottom  that 
will  fit  nicely  in  a  trunk,  and  packed  full  of 
kitchen  utensils.  The  number  of  culinary 
articles  should  be  cut  as  low  as  possible, 
in  fact  everything  should  be.  It  should -be 
remembered  the  bath  and  parlor  have  been 
left  at  home.  Two  skillets,  -two  galvanized 
iron  pails,  one  water  bucket,  six  knives,  forks 
and  spoons,  six  tin  or  aluminum  plates,  and 
cups,  two  large  meat  plates,  and  two  or  three 
stewpans,  should  fix  you  out  fairly  well. 
Oh  yes  don't  forget  the  flapjack" griddle,  and 
turner.  Tea,  coffee,  and  rice  should  be  packed 
in  tin  cans  with  tight  covers,  salt  and  sugar  in 
non-rustable  containers  of  any  kind.  Take 
plenty  of  wholesome  provisions,  good  bacon, 
bacon,  and  then  more  bacon,  plenty  of 
beans  (dry),  wheat  and  buckwheat  flour, 
dried  fruit,  and  canned  goods.  Buckwheat 
flour  can  be  substituted  with  some  patent 
article,  which  is  nearly  as  good,  and  more 
easily  and  quickly  prepared,  Royal  or  Aunt 
Jemimah,  or  almost  any  of  the  many  brands. 
For  drinks  between  meals  good  pure  sparkling 
"water:  each  member  of  the  party  should  carry 
a  half  pint  flask  of  some  good  brand,  if  he  can 
get  it,  and  should  bring  it  home  intact.  It  is 
good  in  case  of  accident,  and  the  absence  of 
any  large  quantity  of  it  is  an  excellent  pre- 
vention of  the  same.  As  for  firearms,  there 
are  so  many  practically  faultless  rifles  on  the 
market  it  is  not  so  much  the  selection  of  the 
arm  as  it  is  in  becoming  well  acquainted  with 
the  mechanical  workings  of  the  gun.  Know 
your  gun,  and  know  yourself.  Take  it  out. 
and  shoot  it.  ^A  box  or  two  of  shells  used  may 
save  you  the  loss  of  j&  deer.  Many  times 
when  a  rifle  jams,  or  sticks  it's  not  the  fault 
of.the  gun,  but  the  inexperience  of  the  user. 
In  either  case  the  result  is  the  same,  lost 
opportunity,  and  strong  language.  The  old 
timers  all  swear  by  their  own  particular  rifle 
so  why  disturb  them. 

In  the  matter  of  clothing,  good  warm  light 
woollens  for  the  inside,  plenty  of  dry  warm 
sox,  and  heavy  strong  material  for  the  outer 
garments,  but  no  dirty  yellow  or  fawn  color, 
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Songs  of  Forest 
and  Stream 


—By  C.  T.  EASTON 

A  Fine  Little  Collection  oj  Poems 
for  the  Nature  Lover  and  Sports- 
man,  Including  the  Following  : 

The  Trout  Stream;  Lines  on  a  Mayflow- 
er; The  Fisherman's  Dream;  A  Morn- 
ing's Walk:  Winter;  The  Sanctuary; 
The  Last  of  the  Buffaloes;  AJMimrod; 
Hunting  the  Moose;  A  Summer  Morn- 
ing; In  Arcady;  Wanderlust;  The  Full- 
ness of  Joy;  Halcyon  Days;  Plovers; 
The  Death  of  Summer;  A  Flower  of 
the  Wild;  Pontiac's  Speech. 
Neatly  bound  and  moderately  priced 
at  15c  a  copy.  Orders  received  and 
given  prompt  attention  by  the  publish- 
ers. 
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it's  too  easily  mistaken  for  a  deer.    A  bright 
colored  mackinaw  if  the  weather  is  cold,  and 
strong  leather  shoes  if  the  weather  is  dry. 
Tf  wet  and  sloppy  get  Che  rubber  bottomed 
boots  with  leather  tops,  and  soak  the  tops  in 
neatsfoot  oil.    The  hunting  sox  should  be 
well  dried,  and  aired  at  night,  and  if  hard 
should  be  well  rubbed  to  soften  them.  There 
is  no  pleasure  in  sore-footed  hunting.    As  to 
the  selection  of  a  hunting  ground,  consult 
someone  who  has  been  there,  and  brought 
home  the  bacon.     Upon  arriving  at  your 
destination  care  must  be  used  in  the  selection 
of  a  camp  site.    Under  no  circumstances  use 
one  that  has  ever  been  used  before.  Our 
whole  party  were  laid  up  with  malaria  once 
from  this  cause.     Avoid  large  timber  on 
account  of  falling  limbs,  octrees  in  the  even 
of  high  wind.    Select  a  nicely  sheltered  spot 
on  the  bank,  or  near  a  clear  swiftly  running 
stream,    among    the  small  pine  spruce  or 
balsam,  where  there  is  plenty  of  fuel  at  hand, 
as  the  carrying  of  wood  will  be  one  of  your 
problems.    Dry  pine  or  hemlock  for  kindling, 
and  for  heat,  and  holding  fire,hickory,  hard 
maple,  or  ironwood.    Either  of  these  can  be 
burned  in  their  green  state.    Your  twelve  by 
sixteen  tent  should  be  divided  into  two 
sections,  one  seven  by  twelve  for  sleeping 
quarters,  and  the  other  nine  by  twelve  for 
kitchen,  dining  room,  etc.  The  tent  should  be 
kept  clean,  well  aired,  and  sanitary.    A  well 
kept  tent  is  a  jo!y  to  live  in  while  a  slovenly 
place  spoils  the  whole  trip.    The  dividing 
line  should  be  a  twelve  foot  log  with  the  top 
hewn  flat.    This  will  afford  ringside  seats  for 
the  bunch.    It  can  be  elevated  by  blocking 
up  each  eiad.    The  bunk  space  should  be 
filled  to  a  depth  of  eight  or  ten  inches  with 
finely  cut  balsam  boughs.    This  means  some 
work  but  it  is  well  worth  while.    The  wall 
canvas  of  the  tent  should  be  turned  under  to 
prevent  draft.    A  small  table  can  be  easily 
constructed  that  can  be  set  aside  when  not 
in  use.    Pipes  and  tobacco  should  be  kept 
in  their  place,  and  not  around  the.gr.ub  pile. 
There  may  be  non-users  who  object  to  to- 
bacco flavouring  in   their  eats.     No  one 
should  expectorate  inside  the  tent  any  more 
than  he  would  on  the  parlor  rug  at  home,  with 
his  wife's  eye  on  him.    These  are  small  items 
but  they  are  important.   The  first  day  ought 
to  suffice  in  getting  things  in  order,  and  an 
early  start  made  in  the  morning.    In  fact 
the  leader  should  skirmish  around  and  get 
the  lay  of  the  land  if  he  has  never  been  there 
before.    If  you  have  no  guide  it  is  a  good 
policy  to  keep   together.     I   mean  within 


hailing  distance,  and  not  attempt  to  hunt 
all  over  the  country  the  first  day.  Remember 
you  arc  nearly  as  liable  to  get  a  shot  within 
half  a  mile  of  camp  as  you  are  three  miles 
away,  and  not  half  so  apt  to  get  lost.  Along 
this  line,  every  man  in  the  party  should  have 
a  good  reliable  compass,  a  large  jack  or 
hunting  knife,  and  plenty  of  matches  in  a 
waterproof  safe.    Then  you  are  prepared  for 
such  emergencies  as  getting  lost  or  following 
a  wounded  deer  so  far  you  cannot  make 
camp  at  night.    In  ease  you  get  lost,  don't 
get  rattled  and  lose  your  head.    Sit  quietly 
down  and  think  it  over.    Remember  there  is 
no  real  or  immediate  danger.    It's  all  up  to 
you.    Remember  your  forefathers  have  been 
in   worse   places   many   times,   with  wild 
animals,  and  wild  men  around  them,  ^tnd  only 
a  hatchet  or  single  barrel  muzzle  loader. 
You  have  your  gun,  your  matches,  and  a 
knife  to  build  a*  fire.    You  can't  starve,  you 
can  shoot  a  porky  or  something.and  roast  it. 
It  won't  be  a  feast,  neither  will  it  be  famine. 
When  you  have  rested,  and  feel  composed, 
take  your  bearings  carefully.    There  should 
be  at  the  beginning  of  your  hunt  the  usual 
signal  arrangements,  three  shots  in  quick 
succession  fired  at  intervals.    If  you  receive 
no  reply,  consult  your  compass,  and  go  in  a 
straight  line.     You  will  come  out  some- 
where.   If  you  have  no  compass  get  three 
trees  in  a  line,  and  follow  the  line.    When  you 
come  to  the  first  one  sight  by  another  farther 
on.    Follow  this  course,  and  you  will  come 
to  some  landmark  or  guiding,  which  you  can 
follow.    Keep  cool,  don't  loose  your  head 
and  run  loco,  or  you  will  travel  in  circles,  and 
only  wear  yourself  out.    If  you  shoot  a  deer, 
don't  rush  up  to  it.    First  reload,  and  cock 
your  gun,  then  advance  very  slowly,  and 
carefully.    Never  take  your  eyes  off  it  for  an 
instant,  it  may  be  only  stunned,  keep  your 
gun  ready,   a  wounded  buck  is  an  ugly 
customer,  'and  moves  very  quickly:  many  a 
hunter  being  able  to  testify  to  the  fierceness 
of  their  attacks.    If  you  wound  a  deer  badly 
and  it  runs  away  leaving  a  plain  trail,  just 
sit  down  and  smoke  for  an  hour  or  so,  if 
early  in  the  day,  before  following  it,  or  if 
late  in  the  afternoon  mark  well  the  location, 
and  let  it  go  until  morning.  If  badly  hurt  the 
game  will  go  only  a  short  distance,  and  be- 
coming sick  lie  down,  and  will  not  get  up 
unless  disturbed,  but  if  they  find  they  are 
followed,  they  will  go  as  long  as  their  heart 
T>eats,  and  be  lost  to  you.   Many  a  deer  has 
-been  lost  by  following  too  closely. 

If  you  kill  a  deer,  don't  half  sever  the 
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head,  but  simply  penetrate  the  jugular  with 
your  knife,  slit  it  down,  and  remove  the 
entrails,  and  hang,  it  up.  If  you  feel  like 
toting  it  into  camp  don't  tote  it,  unless  your 
worldly  affairs  are  in  prime  condition.  If 
theie  is  any  snow,  take  a  strong  piece  of  cord, 
another  thing  you  should  carry,  and  slipping 
a  noose  over  the  front  feet  draw  it  up  to  the 
nose,  and  take  a  hitch  around  the  noser  then 
hook  yourself  on  to  it  and  see  how  easy  it  is 
to  slip  it  along.  But  never  try^to  carry  it, 
and  never  lay  down  to  drink  at  a  stream  and 
get  up  without  making  plenty  of  noise.  If 
you  do  you  may  not  know  when  you  get  up. 
If  you  are  hunting  where  the  shooting  of 
does  is  permissable  bear  in  mind,  the  doe  will 
always  return  if  you  shoot  the  buck,  but  if 
the  doe  is  killed  the  gallant  buck  will  light 
out  for  parts  unknown  and  forget  the  ad- 
dress of  his  lady  lovo, 

The  favorite  methpd  of  hunting  deer  by 
the  men  who  know  how,  (the  native  sons) 
is  to  walk  very  slowly,  and  noiselessly  through 
the  woods.  This  is  called  still  hunting  and 
takes  patience.  In  this  manner  of  hunting 
not  more  than  a  mile  may  be  covered  in  a 
day,  the  hunter  depending  on  the  deer 
coming  to  him,  rather  than  he  going  to  them. 
But  in  this  distance  not  a  thing  has  escaped 
his  eye.  Another  way  is  to  station  some  of 
your  party  in  favorable  spots  for  shooting, 
and  others  beat  through  the  brush  toward 
them  driving  the  game  to  them.  But  us- 
ually the  amateurs  prefer  to  roaming  around, 
walking  themselves  to  death,  getting  lost, 
and  yelling  their  heads  off,  scaring  the  game 
all  out  of  the  country. 

One  point  to  bear  in  mind  is,  a  running 
deer  will  almost  run  over  you  if  you  don't 
move,  but  the  least  move  will  be  seen  and 
acted  upon  promptly.  So  if  you  stand  still, 
and  he  is  coming  toward  you,  you  are  sure  of 
a  shot.  Unless  he  has  seen  or  winded  you,  a 
sharp  whistle  will  stop  him,  but  it  will  not  be 
a  lunch  stop,  and  you  must  act  quickly  or 
he  will  be  away  again  like  the  wind.  In 
following  a  deer>  trail  never  expect  them  to 
lie  near  it.  They  will  circle  back  either  to 
right  or  left,  and  lie  down  where  they  can 
observe  their  own  trail,  and  be  prepared  for 
a  quiet  get-away  if  followed.  Their  feeding 
time  is  early  morning,  and  after  about  four 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon.  During  the  day 
they  lay  concealed  in  a  thicket  with  a  look- 
out opening.  They  are  very  wise,  and  also 
Very  stupid  creatures.  You  may  fire  several 
shots  at  one,  and  if  he  does  not  wind,  or 
see  you  he  will  not  move  but  when  you  are 
discovered  a  flash  of  lightning  has  very 


little  on  their  movements.  If  they  know 
they  are  being  trailed  they  are  smart  as  a 
weasel  and  will  elude  you  with  ease  knowing 
all  the  time  exactly  where  you  are  and 
keeping  just  out  of  your  sight.  Deer  hunting 
is  a  very  fascinating  game  of  patience  many 
times  with  empty  results.  But  when  the 
hunter  has  been  successful  and  stands 
Reside  his  first  real  trophy  there  is  a  feeling 
in  a  class  all  by  itself.  Proud?  Well  that's 
not  the  word.  It  fails  to  describe  your  feel- 
ings. You  are  literally  all  shot  to  blazes 
with  your  own  importance.  Boone,  Crockett, 
Buffalo  Bill  and  all  others  are  mere  amateurs 
compared  to  the  way  you  feel  about  yourself. 
I  recall  my  first.  He  was  a  fine  three  year  old 
spike  horn  and  when  my  companion  who  was 
more  rational  than  I  at  that  particular 
moment,  wondered  how  we  would  get  him 
out  to  the  road,  I  handed  him  my  rifle  and 
grasping  the  buck  by  the  horn  raced  down  the 
hill  like  a  wild  man.  I  felt  I  could  balance 
that  buck  on  my  finger  on  the  tip  of  his  nose. 
The  only  thing  necessary  to  make  happiness 
complete  is  a  good  attentive  audience  and 
an  opportunity  to  tell  how  it  all  happened. 

Here  are  a  few  resolutions  you  will  make, 
and  break,  also.  You  will  come  in  atjnight 
all  tired  out,  after  a  hard  fruitless  day,  throw 
yourself  on  the  bunk,  and  swear  you  for 
home  on  the  first  train,  and  never  again. 

Breakfast  over  in  the  morning,  you  will 
not  be  able  to  restrain  yourself.  The  fever 
has  returned,  the  call  of  the  silent  places  and 
you  head  the  line  down  the  path  across  the 
ravine  into  tne  deep  woods. 

You  will  resolve  to  go  back  every  year 
but  you  won't,  something  will  probably 
prevent,  but  you  will  feel  the  call  as  soon  as 
the  season  opens.  Your  blood  will  tingle, 
and  when  you  see  some  other  lucky  brother 
with  his  dunnage  headed  for  the  depot,  you 
will  almost  weep  with  longing  for  the  big 
silence  where  the  very  air  is  tonic  and  the 
exercise,  youth  restorer.  It  is  certainly  a 
great  treat  to  those  with  red  blood  in  their 
veins  and  lovers  of  nature. 

In  the  deep  wild  woods  there  are  thousands 
of  undiscovered  nooks,  deep  gorges,  falls  and 
rivulets,  where  the  song  of  the  birds  and 
brooks  are  nature's  music,  where  the  cry  of 
the  wolf  and  the  hoot  of  the  owl  lull  you  into 
slumber. 

Free  from  the  hustle  and  bustle,  the  noise 
of  street,  and  motor  cars.  ^Here  you  will 
condemn  nature  for  hiding  away  into  these 
vast  solitudes  this  blissful  peace,  but  nature 
is  a  peculiar  jade,  and  caters  mostly  to  the 
whims  of  her  forest  children. 
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Animal 
Traps 


Also  ail  articles  of  interest  to 
Urt  trapper  and  sportsman,  all 
described  and  priced  in  Hallam's 
Trappers  and  Sportsman's  Supply 
Catalog.  If  you  have  not  re- 
ceived your  copy  write  for'  it 
to-day.    It  ig  free. 


Animal  Bait 
Pneumatic  Smokers 
Fur  Stretchers 
Rubber  Coats 
Rubber  Boots 

Snow  Shoes 
Pack  Sacks 
Moccasins 
Flashlights 
Thermometers  . 

Gill  Nets 
Hoop  Nets 
Trammel  Nets 
Fyke  Nets 
Dip  Nets 


Rifles 

Ammunition 
Shot  Gun  Shells 
Gun  Cases 
Sights 

Duck  Decoys 
Duxback  Clothing 
Headlights 
Hunting  Knives 
Gompasses 

Hunting  Axes 
Shoepacks 
Storm  Glasses 
Camp  Lamps 
Fishing  Tackle 


Every  trapper  should  use  Hallam's  Paste  Animal  Bait 
advertised  on  another  page  of  this  issue.  This  bait  is  not 
affected  by  rain  or  snow  and  is  unsurpassed  for  attracting 
flesh  eating  animals.    $1.00  a  tube  or  six  tubes  for  $5.00 
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Rifles 


We  have  in  stock  at  the  present 
time  250-3000,  22  high  power,  303 
and  30-30,  26  inch  solid  frame,  303 
and  30-30  saddle  guns,  303  feather 
weight,  and  22N.R.A.  Savage  Rifles, 
14A  Remington  32  Calibre,  as  well 
as  a  large  number  of  other  rifles  in 
the  various  models  and  calibres,  of 
which  you  will  find  a  full  description 
and  prices  in  Hallam's  Trappers  and 
Sportsmen's  Supply  Catalog. 

-  We  also  have  a  few  Marlin  Model 
1893  30-30  and  32  W.  S.  calibres,  26 
inch  round-barrel  rifles,  and  grade  B, 
32-40  26  inch  round-barrel  rifles, 
some  take  down,  others  with  pistol 
grip.  As  long  as  they  last,  Marlin 
Rifles  for  $33.00  each. 


Black  Shells 

The  Climax  Brand  Waterproof 
Black  Shells,  loaded  with  DuPont 
smokeless  powder,  meet  the  unquali- 
fied approval  of  the  Canadian  Sports- 
men and  Trap  Shooters.  The  large 
double  flesh  passage  primer  secures 
unexcelled  ignition,  resulting  in  in- 
creased penetration  and  velocity. 
When  you  use  Black  Shells  you  use 
the  best. 

We  have  them  in  stock  in  12  gauge 
loaded  with  DuPont  powder  and 
No.  1,  2,  3,  4,  5,  6,  7,  iy2  or  B.B. 
Shot,  16  gauge  No.  6  and  B.B.  Shot, 
20  guage  No.  6  and  B.  B.  Shot 
10  gauge  No.  5,  6,  and  B.B.  Shot, 
also  in  12,  16,  20  gauge  solid  balls. 

We  also  ,  carry  Nitro  Club  Shells 
in  game  and  traploads. 


When  you  want  trapping  and  sporting  supplies  write  to 


956  Hall  am  Building^TORONTO, 

THE  LARGEST   IN  OUR  LINE  IN  CANADA 


The  Amateur  Trapper  on  the  Trap  Line 

C.  A.  Lashomb 


JUST  to  mention  trapping  to  the  red-blooded 
boy  or  amateur  trapper  is  to  set  his  blood 
. a-tingling.  The  thought  that  the  trapping 
season  is  at  hand  fills  him  with  joy,  and  he 
counts  the  days  until  he  will  see  himself  on  the 
trapping  grounds,  traps  in  working  order, 
bait  prepared,  traps  clean  and  rust  removed, 
new  traps  buried  in  the  manure  pile  or  boiled 
in  a  tea  made  of  the  bark  of  the  trees  that 
grow  in  the  greatest  quantity  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  the  trap  line,  grub  list  all  ready, 
plenty  of  warm  clothing  on  hand,  Indians 
mocassins  packed,  rifle  cleaned,  plenty  of 
ammunition,  sharp  hunting  knife  as  well  as  a 
sharp  hunting  axe,  the  lantern  complete  and 
in  good  trim,  tobacco  galore — and  a  few 
good  books  to  read. 

In  the  very  beginning  I  want  to  have  it 
understood  distinctly  that  I  am  not  going 
to  give,  or  try  to  give  the  experienced  trapper 
points  or  hints  on  trapping.  My  aim  is  to 
give  the  amateur  trapper  a  mechanic-like 
start  on  the  trap  line.  I  know  from  exper- 
ience that  a  lot  of  discouragement  could  be 
done  away  with  and  the  lives  of  many  valuable 
fur  bearers  saved  if  all  traps  could  be  set  so 
that  once  the  animal  is  caught  it  cannot 
escape,  and  will  die  as  soon  as  possible  before 
the  fur  can  be  injured.  The  fur  trade  of 
Canada  runs  up  into  millions  of  dollars  every 
year.  Does  this  not  mean  something  to  the 
prosperity  of  the  country,  something  that  is 
worth  looking  into  and  eliminating  every 
possible  source  of  waste? 

Unprime  skins  are  worse  than  useless,  in 
fact  an  unprime  skin  is  a  dead  loss.  Small 
it  is  in  many  cases,  yet  it  means  a  certain 
loss  to  the  industry.  When  you  consider  the 
amount  of  unprime  skins  taken  every  year  in 
Canada  alone,  I  feel  that  if  every  skin  could 
be  accounted  for  the  total  would  amount  to 
staggering  figures — and  at  whose  door  are  we 
to  lay  this  loss?    I  claim  the  amateur,  the 


small  boy  trapper  and  the  fur  hog.  While  the 
amateur  and  the  small  boy  can  be  excused 
there  is  no  excuse  for  the  fur  hog — and  I 
know  that  he  exists,  unfortunately.  The 
amateur  and  the  small  boy  do  not  know  the 
difference,  and  in  their  eagerness  to  make  a 
big  catch  they  start  too  early  in  the  season, 
before  the  skins  are  prime.  How  are  we  to 
know  when  skins  are  prime?  some  amateur 
may  well  ask.  Well,  for  those  who  are  not 
in  possession  of  this  knowledge  let  me  give 
you  a  valuable  guide  as  to  the  time.  I  find, 
in  my  experience,  that  it  is  safe  to  start  a 
week  or  so  after  the  season  has  been  declared 
open  by  the  Department  ol  Game  and  Fisher- 
ies, or  whatever  department  of  the  govern- 
ment in  your  province  looks  after  the  pro- 
tection of  fur  bearing  animals.  In  many 
districts  I  have  noticed  that  the  small  boy 
trappers  set  their  own  open  seasons,  and  as 
I  said  before  they  are  the  cause  of  the  enor- 
mous annual  loss  through  unprime  furs. 

Two  weeks  after  the  season  opens,  and 
stop  a  week  before  it  closes  in  the  spring,  pro- 
viding, of  course,  that  the  season  is  one  of 
months.  If  the  season  is  only  a  short  one  of  a 
few  weeks  one  has  to  be  governed  accordingly. 
I  have  seen  unprime  skins  (muskrats)  sold 
for  five  cents  a  skin  while  those  taken 
in  the  open  season  brought  as  high  as  forty- 
five  cents.  Had  the  young  trapper  waited  a 
week  or  two  he  would  have  received  seven 
or  eight  times  as  much  for  his  fur.  Unprime 
skins  and  poor  stretching  is  the  cause  of  a 
terrible  annual  loss  in  the  fur  markets  of  the 
world.  This  enormous  loss  must  be  stopped, 
or  a  check  put  to  it.  How  are  we  going  to  do 
it?  ,  By  simply  asking  all  lovers  of  the  trap 
line  and  fur  dealers  to  appeal  to  the  govern- 
ment to  put  a  stop  to  all  this  indiscriminate 
trapping  by  young  boys  and  girls.  Yes, 
young  girls  too.  I  know  of  several  giils  who 
set  traps,  for  pin  money,  and  I  am  satisfied 
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When  a  customer  out  of  town,  phones  about  an  order,  you  can  give  him  the 
desired  information  immediately.  This  is  only  one  of  the  special  advant- 
ages of  ^ 

The  Dictograph  System 
of  Interior  Telephones 

the  most  efficient  means  of  intercommunication  known,  not  only  doubles 
the  value  of  the  minutes  of  the  extra  daylight  hour,  but  of  every  other 
working  hour,  increasing  efficiency  7f>%,  and  adding  to  health  and 
happiness. 

The  scientifically  perfect  DICTOGRAPH  means  that  you,  Mr.  Executive 
while  seated  at  your  desk,  can  get  in  instant  touch  with  any  man  in  your 
organization — and  without  calling  him  from  his  post. 

There's  no  switchboard,  no  operator,  no  earpiece,  no  mouthpiece,  no 
automatic  numbers  to  turn — you  just  flip  up  a  key  and  talk — in  a  conver- 
sational tone.  The  wonderful  loud  speaker  (an  exclusive  DICTOGRAPH 
feature)  carries  your  voice  and  brings  back  your  answer  as  clear  as  a  bell. 

Think  of  the  time  saved  in  visiting  from  office  to  office. 

Think  of  the  dispatch  with  which  a  transaction  can  go  through 
when  you  have  a  DICTOGRAPH  Conference  without  calling  a 
single  man  from  his  desk. 

Think  of  the  convenience  of  being  able  to  get  inside  information 
from  one  or  more  sources  through  the  DICTOGRAPH  while  a 
party  calling  from  the  outside  is  held  on  the  wire. 

And  only  with  the  DICTOGRAPH  does  the  executive  have  at 
all  times  the  right  of  way.  This  means  no  interrupting  voice,  no  delays. 

FOR  FURTHER  INFORMATION,  APPLY  TO 


SEGMAL  SYSTEMS,  LIMITED, 

26  QUEEN  STREET,  E.,  TORONTO,  ONTARIO. 
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that  pin  money  is  all  they  got.  Trapping 
should  not  be  permitted  by  boys  and  girls 
under  eighteen.  The  fur  bearing  animals  are 
part  of  the  wealth  of  the  country,  and  while 
we  have  some  laws  protecting  them,  yet  there 
is  still  a  very  heavy  loss  each  year. 

So  it  is  up  to  the  trapping  fraternity  to  take 
the  matter  in  hand  at  once  by  educating  the 
amateur  trapper  and  the  promising  girl  and 
boy  trapper  in  a  big-brotherly  way.  Show 
them  where  they  are  wrong  in  trapping  out 
of  season.  Explain  about  the  loss  in  impro- 
perly stretched  skins.  Show  them  how  to  set 
traps  correctly  for  the  different  fur  bearing 
animals. 

Show  him  that  you  mean  well  by  him. 
Show  him  how  to  set  a  twig  under  the  pan 
of  the  trap  so  as  to  stop  smaller  animals  set- 
ting off  a  trap  intended  for  larger  animals, 
this  point  is  little  known  to  amateur  trappers, 
and,  I  am  sure  would  be  appreciated  by 
them.  If  possible  take  him  over  your  trap 
line  and  let  him  see  how  you  set  your  traps. 
Make  him  feel  the  honor  and  responsibility  of 
the  profession.  Tell  him  quietly  and  in 
earnest  what  the  loss  of  unprime  skins  in  one 
season  means  to  the  industry,  and  the  dif- 
ference in  value  between  prime  and  unprime 
skins. 

The  shop  owner  will  not  take  on  an  amateur 
and  let  him  go  into  the  shop  and  go  ahead 
and  build  up  a  machine  without  having  any 
knowledge  of  machinery,  nor  will  the  builder 
let  the  amateur  go  ahead  and  build  a  house 
without  any  knowledge  of  building.  So  with 
the  trapping  profession.  The  trapper  should 
have  some  knowledge  of  trapping,  so  as  to  get 
his  animal,  and  not  a  leg,  leaving  the  animal 
to  crawl  away  and  die  slowly."  We  must 
look  at  the  matter  from  a  humane  standpoint. 
We  must  educate  the  young  trappers  along 
lines  pertaining  to  the  profession. 

Have  you  ever  noticed  the  way  the  amateur 
looks  up  to  the  old-timer?  In  his  eyes  the 
old-timer  is  a  sort  of  hero,  and  he  would  talk 
'trap'  all  day  long,  he  is  so  eager  to  learn. 
And  how  often  he  hesitates  to  ask  the  ques- 
tions he  is  burning  to  know  for  fear  of  offend- 
ing the  experienced  one!  These  very  quest- 
ions answered  would  be  of  great  value  to 
the  fraternity  in  general:  he  is  keen  for  in- 
formation on  trapping,  on  making  sets,  snares, 
deadfalls — can't  you  read  it  in  his  eyes — in 
his  very  face? 

Be  a  sport!  Break  the  silence!  There  is  a 
whole  lot  in  doing  anyone  a  good  turn,  even 
if  they  forget  it  afterwards.    If  they  practice 


your  good  advice  the  fraternity  wiM  get  the 
benefit  directly  or  indirectly,  and  the  fact 
that  you  have  done  someone  a  good  turn  is  a 
reward  in  itself.  Teach  the  honor  of  the  trap 
line.  Teach  him  also  to  respect  the  right  of 
deadfalls.  You  will  readily  understand  the 
reason  why  he  does  go  nosing  round.  In  nine 
cases  out  of  ten  it  is  because  he  does  not 
understand  how  to  do  the  work  himself,  and 
is  so  passionately  anxious  to  learn.  So  he 
takes  a  look  round.  Chances  are  that  he 
upsets  your  set  or  disturbs  the  surroundings 
much  to  your  trouble  and  annoyance. 

Teach  him  to  go  about  his  own  business, 
hands  off  other  trappers'  work,  and  never  to 
interfere  with  an  animal  in  someone  else's 
trap  unless  the  animal  is  likely  to  get  away. 
Then,  and  then  only  to  kill  the  animal,  as  a 
matter  of  trapper's  interest,  being  careful  not 
to  do  more  damage  to  the  fur  than  is  absolute- 
ly necessary.  Show  him  how  to  leave  the 
animal  close  to  where  the  trap  is  set,  or  near 
the  trapper's  trail;  how  to  kill  the  different 
fur  bearers,  to  do  it  in  a  humane  way,  with  the 
least  damage  to  skin  and  fur.  I  have  seen 
amateurs  almost  pound  the  animal's  head  into 
a  pulp  in  order  to  kill  it.  This  is  not  only 
cruel,  but  quite  unnecessary.  What  would 
the  amateur  appreciate  more  than  to  have  the 
experienced  trapper  show  him  how  to  lay  out 
his  trap  line  as  the  experienced  trapper  does 
himself,  how  to  blaze  his  trail,  how  to  mark 
where  he  sets  his  trap,  the  traps  hidden  from 
view  to  defeat  Johnny  Sneakum,  and  yet 
able  to  be  found  when  a  heavy  fall  of  snow 
covers  everything,  how  to  indicate  how  many 
traps  are  set  in  a  cluster.  I  myself  have  dis- 
covered that  all  trappers  do  not  use  the  same 
methods  of  keeping  tab  on  their  sets,  and  I 
for  one  use  a  method  that  I  think  is  original, 
and  that  has  never  failed  me  as  yet.  Every 
trapper  has  his  own  way,  so  I  leave  it  to  the 
professional  to  teach  the  amateur  any  prac- 
tical method  that  will  answer  equally  as  well. 
Another  point  that  I  want  to  bring  up  in  the 
amateur's  favor  is  this.  Teach  him  where  to 
find  the  different  animals — what  furbearers 
are  taken  on  the  highlands,  what  are  found  on 
the  lowlands.  This  is  one  point  that  the 
amateur  usually  knows  nothing  about,  and 
any  information  would  be  certain  to  be  ap- 
preciated by  him. 

Of  all  the  trapping  guides  that  I  have  read 
I  failed  to  find  the  above  much-needed  in- 
formation. In  some  states  there  is  very 
little  snow,  in  other  parts  the  fall  is  very 
heavy,  so  that  rules  that  work  in  one  locality 
do  not  work  in  others,  so  that  each  trapper  is 
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l\/f+Mfr*^+s%  D^^L/>  We  m  this  Northern  Clime  are  able  to  enjoy  the 
JVi  USSOTl  tlOOKS  traditional  Christmas  more  perhaps  than  the 
A  M^rvj\JM\+j   dwellers  of  any  other  country.    A  Canadian  fireside 

is  the  centre  of  a  thousand  charms,  a  spot  where 
good  cheer  and  fellowship  abound — and  doubly  so 
if  there  are  a  few  good  books  around.  So  in  what 
better  way  can  we  remember  our  friends  this  year 
Any  one  of  the  books  in  this  list  will  give  more 
genuine  pleasure  than  any  other  article  at  three  or  four  times  its  cost — and  the  whole 
family  can  read  it.  Each  one  is  a  suitable  gift  for  someone,  and  some  of  them  are 
suitable  gifts  for  everyone. 


Holiday  Gifts 

that  by  giving  books  for  Christmas. 


The  Heart  of  Cherry  McBain 

By  Douglas  Durkin 

Here  is  one  of  the  greatest  romances  that  has  ever 
come  out  of  the  Canadian  West.  It  is  a  story  .of  the 
Nation's  frontiers  of  where  men  and  women  meet  and 
work  and  nurse  new  hopes  in  virgin  valleys  and  fertile 
plains.  A  story  of  big  men  and  Dig  emotions  and  the 
big  out  of  doors,  with  scarcely  half  an  hour  under  cover. 

Cloth, $1.50 

Rider  of  the  King  Log 

By  Holman  Day 

A  tense  story  of  love  an  A  loyalty,  treachery  and  in- 
trigue, set  against  the  background  of  the  great  woods. 
The  tang  of  the  pines  is  in  its  pages,  the  zest  of  the 
keen  forest  air,  the  lure  of  danger,  and  for,  the  heroine 
we  have  one  of  the  most  lovable  girls  in  recent  fiction. 

Cloth,  $1.75 

The  Lion's  Mouse 

C.N.&A.M.  Williamson]  f 
Here,  at  last,  is  the  real  thing  in  mystery  story.  The 
kind  that  keeps  the  reader  tense  until  the  end.  It  tells 
of  the  amazing  adventures  that  befel  Roger  Sand 
following  his  marriage  after  a  day's  acquaintance 
with  the  beautiful  woman  of  mystery.       Cloth,  $1.60. 

The  Builders 

By  Ellen  Glasgow 

A  powerful  novel  of  one  of  those  strong  men  who 
build  for  to-morrow  and  submit  to  the  misunderstand- 
ings of  to-day,  and  the  most  subtly  feminine  character 
Ellen  Glasgow  has  yet  drawn.  It  is  a  book  worth 
reading  and  worth  giving.  Cloth,  $1.60. 

Unbroken  Lines 

By  Harriet  T.  Comstock 

"Unbroken  Lines" — the  lives  that  cannot  meet, 
the  unhappy  marriages.  How  one  woman's  life  diverg- 
ed and  joined  the  life  of  her  real  mate  is  the  theme  of 
this  absorbing  story,  with  the  Rocky  Mountains 
and  a  New  England  town  for  the  background. 

Cloth,  $1.60. 

Musson's  Wonder  Book  of  Mother 
Goose 

With  over  100  illustrations  in  color  and  black 
and  white. 

By  Florence  Choate  and  Elizabeth  Curtis 
Mother  Goose  never  goes  out  of  fashion.  Her 
rhymes  are  the  invariable  starting  point  of  the  child's 
library.  An  edition  such  as  this,  notable  alike  for  its 
careful  editing,  its  distinctive  color  illustrations  and 
its  reasonable  price,  is  a  veritable  nursery  treasure, 
fully  measuring  up  to  the  standard  of  its  companion 
volumes,  "Musson's  Wonder  Book  of  Fairy  Tales" 
and  'Musson's  Wonder  Book  of  the  Bible." 

v  Cloth,  $3.00. 


Ludendorlf  s  Own  Story 

By  General  Ludendorff 

Newspaper  articles  on  the  front  pages  of  leading 
dailies,  editorials  and  letters  to  the  press  testify  to  the 
wide  interest  in  this  amazing  book.  No  publishing 
event  in  years  has  so  excited  the  public  mind.  It  is  an 
amazing,  human  document — a  revelation  of  the  work- 
ings of  the  Teutonic  military  mind.  From  the  storm- 
ing of  Liege  to  the  armistice  it  stands  a  complete  record 
of  the  achievements  and  opinions  of  the  man  who  is 
credited  with  being,  above  all  others,  the  brains  of 
the  German  army.  It  will  be  the  most  discussed  book 
of  the  year.    Two  volumes. 

Illustrated;  cloth,  $7.50  net. 

The  Broken  Soldier  and  the  Maid  of 
France 

By  Henry  Van  Dyke 

Out  of  the  beautiful  myth  that  the  soldiers  of  France 
have  often  been  lead  and  inspired  on  the  battlefield 
by  the  vision  of  Joan  of  Arc,  Dr.  Van  Dyke  has  woven 
a  tale  of  rare  spiritual  quality — of  one  poor  Poilu  who 
saw  the  maid  of  France  as  in  a  dream,  and  with  her 
help  went  on  gloriously  with  the  fight  he  had  been 
about  to  give  up. 

Pocket  edition,  illustrated,    cloth,  60c. 

Large  edition,  illus.  in  colors,  cloth,  $1.25 

The  Desert  of  Wheat 

By  Zane  Grey 

A  vivid,  gripping  story,  woven  around  the  heart  of 
the  wheat  country,  A  story  of  grit  and  cowardice,  of 
patriotism  and  treachery.  Human  nature  remains 
uncurbed — violent— in  the  large,  open  spaces  along 
the    Western    trails.       Illustrated;     cloth  $1.75. 

Birds  of  Peasemarsh 

ByE.L.  Marsh 

The  steadily  increasing  interest  in  the  lives  and 
habits  of  our  native  birds  is  one  of  the  most  encouraging 
indications  of  our  gradually  widening  education.  This 
entirely  Canadian  work,  just  published,  gives  a  well- 
written  and  well-illustrated  description  of  the  sur- 
prisingly interesting  variety  of  the  "Birds  of  Pease- 
marsh,"  a  Canadian  bird  sanctuary. 

Illustrated;  cloth,  $1.50. 

Bob  and  Bill  See  Canada 

By  Alfred  E.  Uren 

All  children  love  both  pictures  and  stories,  and  in 
this  connection  they  will  find  the  greatest  pleasure  and 
delight  in  this  new  Canadian  travel  story  for  little 
boys  and  girls.  In  smoothingly  flowing  verse  it  tells 
of  the  leading  features,  the  growing  cities,  industries, 
and  vast  natural  resources,  the  unequalled  charms, 
wonders  of  mountains  and  prairies,  forests  and  rivers, 
islands  and  lakes,  of  our  great  Dominion. 

Illustrated;  cloth,  $1.25. 


At  all  Booksellers  at  these  prices.  When  ordering  direct 
from  the  publishers  add  10  per  cent  for  carriage  charges 
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governed  by  the  prevailing  conditions  in  his 
locality. 

Snow  sets  are  seldom  touched  upon-in  the 
trappers'  guides.  This  matter  could  be  cover- 
ed much  more  fully  for  the  benefit  of  the 
amateur. 

Yes,  teach  him  the  honor  of  the  profession, 
and  tell  him  that  you  expect  him  to  live  up  to 
it.  Make  him  feel  that  he  is  one  of  the  big 
men  that  form  the  trapper's  fraternity.  Talk 
to  him  slowly  and  sincerely,  giving  him  time  to 
absorb  every  bit  of  advice  that  you  give  him. 
I  would  rather  be  pointed  out  as  an  instructor 
in  the  profession  than  be  spoken  of  as  a  man 
too  measly  to  show  anyone  a  few  practical 
pointers  that  would  help  him  a  long,  even  if  it 
conflicted  with  my  own  business.  How  often 
do  we  hear  our  fathers  talk  of  Mr.  So-and-so, 
the  man  I  learned  my  trade  with.  Why  not 
the  same  with  trapping,  Mr.  So-and-so,  the 
trapper,  who  taught  me  all  I  know — some 
person  who  is  a  master  of  the  profession. 

I  feel  satisfied  that  the  men  in  the  trapping 
game  are  big  enough  to  tackle  this  amateur 
problem,  and  to  make  a  big  advance  in  the 
quality  oi  the  furs  taken,  also  doing  away  with 
a  lot  of  unnecessary  suffering  to  the  fur  bear- 
ing animals,  and,  at  the  same  time,  saving  the 
industry  from  the  appalling  loss  from  un- 
prime  and  poorly  stretched  skins. 


Just  one  word  in  closing.  Teach  the  ama- 
teur how  to  shoot.  How  many  accidents 
we  read  of  where  someone  has  been  killed 
by  amateurs  who  fired  at  any  moving  object 
thinking  it  a  bear  or  SOMETHING,  only  to 
find  it  was  a  human  being  after  the  fatal  shot 
was  fired.  Teach  him  how  to  get  out  of  the 
habit  of  shooting  at  anything  he  may  see 
moving  in  the  grass  or  brush.  He  should  be 
taught  never  to  point  a  gun,  loaded  or  un- 
loaded, in  a  person's  direction,  nor  in  the  di- 
rection of  any  moving  or  stationary  objec  t 
until  he  fully  sees  and  fully  understands  what 
he  is  shooting  at.  It  is  far  better  that  the 
animal  should  get  away  rather  than  someone 
should  be  killed.  That  someone  might  easily 
be  yourself,  lor  you  spend  much  of  your  time 
in  the  woods,  where  other  people  besides  your- 
self have  the  privilege  of  shooting.  I  draw 
these  lines  to  your  attention  as  a  matter  of 
protection  of  human  life. 

Give  the  amateur  an  idea  of  the  different 
calibres.  I  find  that  some  states  call  for 
different  powered  ammunitions.  In  some 
districts  big  game  is  not  often  found.  In  other 
districts  we  find  all  the  general  run  of  game 
from  weasels  to  grizzly  bear,  in  other  places 
from  the  weasel  to  nothing  higger  than  the 
coyote. 


Notes  From  a  Northern  Trapper 

L.  A.  Dickson 


1HAVE  been  a  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun  for 
several  years,  and  I  always  read  it  from 
cover  to  cover  with  the  greatest  of  interest, 
but  the  part  that  I  always  look  at  in  particular 
is  ALONG  THE  TRAP  LINE.  I  have 
been  a  trapper  for  a  number  of  years,  and  I 
have  trapped  hundreds  of  foxes.  I  am  send- 
ing you  a  picture  of  part  of  the  fur  that  I 
caught  in  the  winter  of  1917  in  northern 
Alberta.  If  you  look  carefully  you  can  see 
that  there  is  one  silver  and  two  cross  fox  also 
two  lynx  and  sixteen  brush  wolves. 

(Unfortunately  the  photo  was  not  clear 
enough  for  reproduction. — H.C.H.) 

I  have  been  in  the  army  for  over  a  year, 
but  am  discharged  now,  and  believe  me  I 
am  hitting  back  to  the  trap  line  as  soon  as 
possible.  I  will  give  you  a  little  idea  of  how 
I  trap  as  it  may  be  of  interest  to  some  other 
trappers.    I  always  start  for  the  trap  line  in 


September  as  in  the  country  where  I  trap  we 
have  to  pack  our  supplies  from  one  to  two 
hundred  miles  from  a  railroad.  I  cut  a 
narrow  trail  through  the  scrub  for  about 
twenty  miles;  as  that  is  what  we  consider  a 
fair  trap  line.  I  use  Victor  No.  2  traps  for 
foxes,  of  which  I  have  about  one  hundred  and 
fifty.  While  blazing  out  my  line  and  building 
my  cabins  I  always  carry  a  sack  full  of  small 
fish  which  I  scatter  along  my  trail.  Fish  are 
very  plentiful  in  the  far  north.  Then  when 
I  get  ready  to  start  trapping  I  have  all  of 
my  places  picked  out  where  I  wish 
to  make  my  sets.  I  always  set  my 
traps  on  an  ant  hill  or  small  knoll  if  one  is 
handy,  if  not  I  make  one  by  scraping  the  snow 
up  into  a  pile  with  a  spruce  branch,  leaving  a 
narrow  piece  of  snow  between  my  trail  and 
the  hill  which  I  do  not  touch,  then  I  set  my 
trap  on  this  little  neck  of  snow,  being  very  - 
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Men  Who  Use  Boats  for 
Business  Are  Strong  for 
the  Kermath  Engine 

The  Kermath  Can  Always  Be  Depended  Upon: 
Upkeep  Costs  Are  Remarkably  Low  and  the 
Kermath  Has  Longer  Life  Than  Most 

For  several  years  now  there  has  been  a  steady,  persistent 
increase  in  the  demand  for  Kermath  Engines  among  men 
who  use  a  boat  for  business. 

Here  is  where  real  motor  efficiency  shows  up  in  dollars 
and  cents  and  men  show  a  disposition  to  get  the  real  facts 
about  an  Engine  before  they  put  their  money  in  it. 

The  Kermath  Engine,  is  standard  equipment  with  more 
than  sixty  per  cent  of  all  the  boat  builders  of  the  world 
They  select  the  Kermath  because  of  its  wonderful  service, 
its  low  first  cost;  its  very  low  upkeep  costs,  and  the  freedom 
from  repairs. 

They  want  their  boats  to  be  right — and  so  they  are  natur- 
ally critical  about  the  Engine  they  install. 

Kermath  Engines  use  only  about  half  the  fuel  usually 
required. 

Vibration  is  cut  down  to  the  minimum — insuring  less  wear 
and  tear  on  the  engine;  longer'life  and  freedom  from  repair 
bills. 

If  you  are  interested  in  an  engine  for  a  business  boat,  get 
the  facts  about  Kermath  Engines. 

Your  forethought  and  critical  buying  standard  will  pay  you 
big  dividends. 

You'll  spend  less  money  for  repairs  and  you'll  get  steadier, 
more  consistent  service  from  your  boat. 

The  man  who  can  sell  you  a  Kermath  Engine  is  a  man 
worth  knowing. 

Prices  $400  to  $550. 

Write  for  Interesting  Circular  Which  Gives 
Full  Information  About  Kermath  Engines 

Address,  Department  "L" 

KERMATH  MTi  Ca 


Baby 
Crab1 
03% 


1 )  ~  Bait  Casting  Reels 
pjim  Heddon  2-Piece  Rods 
Baby  Crab  and  Other  Minnows 

'AsK  the  Fish  !9\ 
Jas.  Heddon's  Sons, 

Dowagiac,  Mich. 


The  B.S.A. 

No.  2  Bolt  Action 

.22  CALIBRE 
SINGLE  SHOT 

Miniature  Target  Rifle 

Chambered  lor  Long  Rifle 
Cartridges 

Is  The  Ideal  Rifle  For  Use 
By  Junior  Rifle  Clubs 

Available  from  Montreal  stock. 
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careful  not  to  touch  the  snow.    I  , place  a 
little  piece  of  grass  or  butter  paper  under  the 
trap,  placing  it  just  level  with  the  snow  then 
1  cut  up  some  grass  into  pieces  just  long 
enough  to  reach  from  the  pan  to  the  jaws  and 
these  I  place  carefully  on  the  trap.    Then  I 
use  a  paddle  or  a  shingle  if  I  can  get  one  and 
shoving  it  under  the  loose  snow  I  pick  it  up 
without  disturbing  the  snow  on  the  paddle 
then  I  hold  it  over  the  trap  and  with  a  quick 
jerk  let  the  snow  fall  on  the  trap  the  same  as  if 
it  had  fallen  there  naturally.    Now  a  fox  will 
not  go  up  on  the  sides  where  I  was  scraping  on, 
but  he  will  go  on  the  little  strip  that  looks  as 
if  it  was  not  disturbed.    I  mostly  use  fish  for 
bait.    Place  some  on  top  of  the  mound, 
covering  with  snow  and  grass,  then  I  use 
some  prepared  fish  for  scent.    Now  when  I 
catch  a  fox  in  a  set  I  am  almost  sure  to  catch 
another  in  the  same  place.    I  never  change 
my  set  after  each  catch.  I  always  kill  a  fox 
by  hitting  him  on  the  nose  with  a  little  hand 


axe  I  always  carry,  then  when  he  is  bleeding 
freely  I  take  him  up  by  the  hind  legs  and 
shake  the  blood  all  around  over  my  set.  Now 
how  many  book  trappers  claim  not  to  leave 
any  blood  signs  around  when  you  kill  a  fox? 
I  have  caught  as  many  as  four  foxes  in  one 
set,  and  I  always  do  as  I  stated  above. 

I  always  use  snowshoes  when  going  over 
my  trap  line,  and  I  treat  these  with  a  trail 
scent  that  I  use  myself  with  the  result  that 
the  animals  always  follow  my  trail.  When 
I  step  off  my  snowshoes  to  set  a  trap  or  to 
take  out  an  animal  I  always  cover  my  tracks 
up  carefully.  I  mostly  catch  about  a  dozen 
coyotes  in  my  traps  each  winter,  but  I  do  not 
trap  them  much  as  by  sticking  to  fox  I  have 
a  chance  to  catch  a  black  or  silver.  I  always 
get  from  three  to  five  hundred  muskrats 
every  spring  as  I  do  not  trap  for  fox  after  the 
middle  of  February  as  they  get  rubbed  then 
and  are  not  worth  much.  I  wish  you  every 
success  with  the  best  hunter's  book  in  Canada. 


Hints  on  Trapping  the  Lynx., 

"Cap." 


THE  lynx  is  a  far  less  suspicious  animal 
than  the  fox  and  the  coyote.  Added  to 
this  they  have  a  considerable  amoun 
of  "satiable  curiosity"  like  Kipling's  Ele- 
phant's Child,  so  that  where  they  abound  they 
are  not  hard  to  trap,  especially  if  the  trapper 
takes  a  little  trouble  to  acquaint  himself  with 
their  habits.  They  apparently  travel  where 
rabbits  are  plentiful,  and  when  the  rabbits 
die  off  they  leave  that  locality  for  the  time, 
an  odd  track  now  and  again  at  long  intervals 
being  all  that  is  seen  of  them. 

Where  they  are  present  they  are  methodical 
in  their  habits.  They  appear  to  have  at 
special  route  over  which  they  travel  about 
every  nine  days,  so  that  when  the  track  of 
one  has  been  discovered  a  trap  set  somewhere 
along  the  line  of  travel  will  usually  get  the 
animal,  especially  if  it  is  in  the  neighborhood 
of  a  rabbit  run,  where  he  is  sure  to  prowl 
around  in  search  of  his  natural  food. 

Lynx  arc  not  nearly  as  keen  of  scent  as 
the  fox  and  coyote,  nor  does  their  sense  of 
hearing  appear  to  be  especially  strong,  but 
they  are  very  sharp  sighted,  and  their  natural 
curiosity  leads  them  to  examine  anything 
that  seems  strange  or  unusual.    Where  a 


trap  is  set  in,  or  beside  any  open  space  a 
small  red  flag  or  other  conspicuous  object 
placed  a  few  feet  away  will  attract  their 
attention,  and  they  will  invariably  go  to  find 
out  what  it  is.  By  this  means  they  are  lured 
sufficiently  near  to  see  the  bait  which  would 
naturally  be  rabbit  or  partridge  or  something 
akin,  or  to  smell  the  strong  scent  which  is 
often  used  with,  or  instead  of  bait.  Another 
method  of  attracting  the  animal's  attention  is 
to  scatter  some  colored  feathers  around  close 
to  the  entrance  to  the  trap. 

The  best  set  for  lynx  is  a  kind  of  cage  made 
of  sticks  and  boughs  and  roofed  with  ever- 
greens to  prevent  the  snow  from  burying  it 
too  deeply.  The  trap  and  bait  are  placed 
inside,  and  two  crossed  sticks  are  put  at  the 
lower  part  of  the  entrance,  forming  a  slight  bar 
which  maizes  it  necessary  for  the  animal  to 
step  high  in  entering  the  pen,  and,  incidentally, 
put  his  foot  into  the  jaws  of  the  trap.  Be- 
sides the  cross  sticks  little  sharp  pointed 
twigs  are  placed,  point  upwards  in  the  snow 
around  the  trap,  and  outside  the  jaws.  A 
lynx  will  not  step  on  anything  sharp,  so  he 
sets  his  foot  on  the  apparently  smooth  space 
in  the  centre.  After  the  set  is  made  all 
rose  bush,  or  other  sharp  stubs  that  may  be 
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COMBINATION 
OFFER 

Rod  and  Gun 

$1.50  per  annum 

Forest  Stream 

$2.00  per  annum 


Both  sent  to  your  address  or  to  any 
address  you  may  send  us  for  one  year  for 


$3.00 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher 
Woodstock,  Ontario 


200  ONLY 

GILL  NETS 

33  ft.  Long 

Complete  with  Floats  and  Sinkers, 
43^  inch  mesh,  28/4  cord,  each 


$2.50 


delivered 


The  D.  PIKE  CO.  Limited 

TORONTO 


OW^i  BOOK 


The  Camper's  Own  B  OOK 


This  is  that  BIG  little  book  of  the  open — America's  new 
outdoor  manual.  It  comes  to  you  bound  as  you  see  here.  It  is 
"woodsy"  from  cover  to  cover — stirred  by  lake-breezes  and 
redolent  of  pine.    It  is  endorsed  by  outdoor  men  everywhere. 

Authors  of  country-wide  repute  have,  with  their  enthusiasm 
and  familiar  knowledge,  aided  its  making.    Dan  Beard,  Emlyn 
M,  Gill,  Captain  Kenealy,  Oliver  Kemp,  Dr.  E.  H.  Forbrush — 
these  and  others  join  this  camp  fire  council.    They  say  iheir 
■•y  about  a  hundred  little  practical  details  that  hold  close  interest  for  you;  and  they 
•pin  a  yarn  or  two  by  the  way. 

•  "The  Camper's  Own  Book"  measures  8x5^8  inches  over  all.  It  is  a  goodly  gener- 
ous volume  with  over  200  pages  and  21  of  the  finest  illustrations  you've  ever  seen. 
Everybody  should  have  a  copy  who  believes  that  a  day  under  the  free  sky  makes  the 
pomp  of  emperors  ridiculous.    And  you're  one — you  know  you  are. 


PRICE  PER  VOLUME 

In  the  appropriate  green  T-cloth 

Poet-paid 


$1.00 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher 


Woodstock,  Ont 
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around  outside  the  pen  should  be  cut  down, 
and  loose  snow  kicked  over  the  whole,  leaving 
everything  as  smooth  as  possible. 


CAGE 


RAG 


A  lynx  only  eats  cold  meat  when  driven  to 
it  by  hunger,  consequently  when  his  natural 
food  is  plentiful  the  carcass  of  an  animal  that 


has  been  killed  for  some  time  has  little  or  no 
attraction  for  him,  and  then  the  scent  bait 
is  far  more  efficacious.  The  scent  should  be 
placed  on  a  stick  from  fourteen  to  eighteen 
inches  high,  and  driven  into  the  ground  about 
twelve  or  fourteen  inches  behind  the  trap. 
The  stick  is  split,  and  the  scent  is  put  in  the 
division,  or  it  can  Be  placed  in  moss  or  grass 
and  wedged  in.  This  stake  is  known  as  the 
rubbing  post,  and  if  the  trap  should  fail  to 
spring  the  animal  will  rub  that  stake  until  it 
leaves  great  wads  of  hair  sticking  to  it. 
Everybody  who  has  been  a  cat  rubbing  the 
side  of  its  head  against  the  leg  of  a  table,  will 
know  just  what  performance  the  lynx  will 
go  through  with  that  stick. 

Four  years  ago  -the  lynx  came  in  great 
nun  bers  into  the  district  north-west  of  Lake 
\\  innipegosis,  through  which  the  Overflowing 
River  runs.  I  followed  the  method  above, 
using  no  meat  baits,  and  caught  seventy,  thus 
accounting  for  almost  every  track  that  I 
saw  along  my  line.  That  year  the  rabbits 
began  to  die  off,  and  by  the  following  winter 
there  were  very  few,  while  a  year  later  still 
there  was  not  a  sign  of  one.  Consequently 
there  have  been  no  more  lynx  in  the  neigh- 
borhood. 


The  Larger  Cats 

H.  G, 

IN  an  interesting  article  in  this  department 
"Cap"  gives  his  method  of  trapping  lynx, 
a  method,  with  which  he  has  met  with 
.considerable  success.  In  correspondence  with 
the  writer  "Cap"  states  that  he  has  only 
known  of  lynx  eating  dead  bait  on  two  occa- 
sions, and  this  fact  is  so  interesting  that  we 
are  asking  those  of  our  readers  who  have  had 
experience  with  these  big  cats  to  give  us  the 
benefit  of  their  observations. 

"Cap"  says:  "I  do  not  know  if  I  suffici- 
ently emphasized  the  fact  that  curiosity  is  a 
great  factor  in  trapping  this  animal.  Green 
brush  piled  up,  a  red  flag,  or  anything  likely 
to  attract  his  attention  as  being  something 
unusual  entices  him  to  the  cage,  and  the  scent 
on  the  rubbing  post  lures  him  inside.  A  lynx," 
like  a  cat,  likes  to  roll  in  certain  substances 
with  an  odor  that  meets  with  his  approval. 
As  a  house  cat  will  rub  first  one  side  of  his 
head,  then  the  other  in  catnip,  and  then  roll 
in  it,  if  it  can,  so  will  a  lynx  rub  iteslf  against 
a  post  with  the  right  kind  of  scent  on  it  .  Have 


and  Dead  Bait 

H. 

you  ever  known  a  lynx  to  eat  dead  (cold)  bait 
unless  starved  to  it?  I  have  trapped  in  the 
Alleghanies,  Catskills,  several  of  the  North- 
Eastern  States,  New  Ontario  and  Manitoba, 
and  have  only  known  of  them  doing  so  twice. 
Once  a  lynx  caught  in  a  trap  staked  solid  by 
the  hind  quarter  of  a  moose  ate  a  large 
part  of  it  before  he  was  found.  Another  time 
one  took  poisoned  bait  put  out  for  coyotes.  I 
have  never  trapped  in  the  Rockies  or  B.C. 
and  know  nothing  about  the  cougar.  I  do 
not  at  all  mind  any  criticism  or  the  expression 
of  an  opinion  disagreeing  with  mine.  It  is 
by  argument  that  one  learns.  Possibly 
locality  may  influence  to  some  extent  the 
habits  of  animals  of  the  same  kind." 

This  is  so  directly  in  conflict  with  my  own 
experience  that  short  letters  on  the  subject  will 
be  welcome. 

Lynx  I  caught  last  winter  were  full  fed  and 
fat,  and  never  failed  to  clean  up  whatever 
bait  was  in  the  pen. 

The  same  remarks  also  apply  to  the  cougar. 
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THE  DUNNE  TUBE  SKATE 


For  Racing,  Hockey  and  Pleasure  Skating 


The  Lightest  and  Strongest  Skate  Made — Outlasts  All  Others. 

SOLD  BY  ALL  DEALERS 


R 


W.  H.  DUNNE,  1492  Queen  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Ont.  R 

Established  1896 


m, 
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WEISS  ALFIME  BINOCULARS 


Strong,  light,  compact.  Copper  alloyed, 
aluminum  frame  cast  in  one  piece.  Fine 
■ote  leather  case  with  each  pair. 


Type  used  by  U.S.  Signal  Corp. 


So  powerful  they  bring  the  object  to  within  apparently  one- 
eighth  of  the  actual  distance.  Invaluable  for  hunters,  yachtsmen, 
tourists,  foresters,  range-finders,  mounted  police,  cattlemen, 
army  officers. 

1 1  The  Telephone  of  Sight" 

WEISS  ALPINE  BINOCULARS  have  the  following  features  of  superi- 
ority: Larger  Field  of  View;  Greater  Illumination,  a  great  advantage  in 
hunting  in  timber  or  in  looking  into  brush  at  dusk  or  dawn;  Greater  Magni- 
fying Power  in  proportion  to  size;  Increased  Stereoscopic  Effect,  adding 
to  the  relief  of  far-distant  objects;  Portability. 

WRITE  FOR  CATALOG 

WEISS  INSTRUMENT  CO.  {,7e„'verAracpoi?.oeussrT 


A  CHRISTMAS  PRESENT 

TRAPPERS— Why  not  make  yourself  a  Christmas 
present  of  a  big  catch  of  furs  ? 

All  it  costs  is  $2.00;  for  which  you  receive  the  com- 
plete set  of  formulae,  with  simple  instructions  for 
making  NEVER-FAIL  DECOYS.  These  decoys 
are  nature's  own.  lures  for  fur  bearing  animals.  Orig- 
inally compounded  by  Indians  and  white  trappers  of 
great  experience  and  used  by  them  exclusively,  they 
are  guaranteed  to  increase  your  catch  when  made 
according  to  instructions. 

If  you  want  to  make  a  record  winter  and  spring 
catch  start  now  to  realize  it  bv  writing  vourname 
plainly  on  this  ad.,  pinning  a  $2  bill  to  it,  and  putting 
it  in  an  envelope,  addrejs 

ROBT.  G.  HODGSON,  RAGLAN,  ONT. 


SHIP  YOUR 


Furs  and  Diamonds  or  Pearls 

—TO— 

New  York  and  London  Fur 


Association 


348  West  41st  St.,  New  York  City. 


Write  this  firm,  they  will  send  you  the  latest 
price  list. 
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Kreps,  an  authority  on  trapping,  says  cougars 
are  rarely  caught  in  steel  traps.  I  know  of 
half  a  dozen  caught  in  No.  3  Victors  last 
winter  at  lynx  sets,  the  largest  of  which 
measured  when  stretched  eight  feet  six 
inches  from  tip  to  tip.  It  was  a  particularly 
open  winter,  too.  In  fact  cougar,  that  are 
supposed  not  to  touch  dead  bait  will  often 
follow  up  a  marten  line  for  miles,  cleaning 
up  all  the  baits  and  trapped  animals. 

My  own  experience,  and  that  of  other  trap- 
pers with  whom  I  am  acquainted  warrants  me 
in  saying  that  given  a  large  enough  trap,  in 
working  order  and  free  from  snow,  an  attrac- 
tive bait  and  cougar  are  trapped  as  easily  as 
any  other  animal. 

The  lynx  always  seemed  to  me  a  particularly 
easy  animal  to  trap.  They  are  so  methodical 
in  their  habits  that  one  always  knows  where  to 
find  them — in  fact  there  are  certain  places 
where  lynx  always  go.  Even  strange  animals 
coming  into  the  district  from  outside  seem  to 
make  for  these  places,  using  the  same  trails 
and  passes.  I  have  never  had  any  trouble 
myself  over  their  refusing  to  take  dead  bait. 


The  greatest  drawback  in  the  mountains  is  the 
perpetual  snow,  and  if  the  trapper  can  only 
keep  his  traps  in  working  order  lynx  are  easy 
to  trap. 

"Cap"  asks  me  a  direct  question,  and  to  this 
I  can  give  him  a  direct  answer.  Yes,  I  do 
know  of  lynx  taking  dead  bait,  not  once  or 
twice,  but  in  dozens  of  cases — both  at  sets 
made  specially  for  them  or  in  stealing  bait 
at  sets  for  smaller  animals. 

These  big  cats  are  not  as  well  known  as 
they  should  be.  Their  eyesight  is  proverbial, 
and  their  curiosity  is  well  known  to  every 
trapper  who  has  had  much  to  do  with  them. 
Their  powers  of  scent,  though,  in  my  opinion 
are  belittled  without  sufficient  justification. 
That  they  have  not  the  same  sharp  scent  as 
fox  or  coyote  is  granted,  but  their  nose  is  far 
from  useless. 

If  some  of  you  old  timers  could  be  per- 
suaded to  pry  yourselves  loose  from  a  few 
thoughts  on  the  subject  the  fraternity  in 
general  might  be  able  to  gain  a  little  new 
knowledge  on  the  relative  attracting  powers 
of  scent  and  dead  bait. 


The  Mail  Bag 


PROTECTION  OF  FUR  BEARERS 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line — 

Can  you  find  space  in  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada  to  publish  this  letter,  which  I 
think  some  might  make  good  use  of.  It  is 
regarding  the  protection  of  wild  game  and 
furbearing  animals.  There  are  many  asso- 
ciations that  are  devoting  themselves  to 
inducing  the  government  to  protect  all  fur- 
bearing  animals,  but  they  do  not  seem  to 
have  the  knowledge  of  what  is  best  to  do. 
The  present  law  in  Ontario  is  that  you  can 
trap  Beaver  and  Otter  until  the  last  of  March; 
Marten  and  Mink  until  the  last  of  April  and 
Muskrats  until  the  21st  of  May.  If  we 
want  to  protect  our  fur  bearers  nothing  should 
be  caught  after  the  15th  of  February.  After 
that  date  it  is  the  breeding  season  for  every 
animal.  Some  are  later  or  earlier  than 
others,  but  after  February  15th  all  trappers 
should  stop  trapping. 

I  am  fifty-three  years  old  and  I  have  spent 
nearly  all  my  life  in  the  woods,  trapping  and 
hunting,  so  that  my  experience  is  long  enough 
to  know  something  about  it.  I  have  caught 
Beaver  in  March  that  a  few  days  later  would 
have  had  five  little  ones.  Fisher  all  have 
their  little  ones  during  the  month  of  March. 


Two  years  ago  I  caught  four  Fisher  that  had 
had  their  young,  which,  no  doubt  were  all 
too  young  to  leave  their  mother.  I  have 
also  seen  Mink  running  along  a  stream  with 
her  young  ones  before  the  last  of  April. 

The  trapping  season  should  be  from  Nov- 
ember 1st  until  February  15th.  If  the 
trapping  season  would  close  at  the  same  date 
for  all  fur  bearing  animals  it  would  be  much 
easier  for  the  game  warden  to  see  that  the  law 
is  observed.  How  can  two  or  three  men  watch 
over  two  or  three  thousand  men  who  have  the 
right  to  trap  in  May?  Well,  if  the  close 
season  would  close  for  all  fur  bearing  animals 
there  would  be  no  reason  for  traps  to  be  set 
after  that  date  and  the  law  could  be  enforced. 

There  is  another  thing  that  seems  suffici- 
ently important  to  be  mentioned  here-  It  is 
the  way  our  government  acts  regarding 
trappers'  licenses.  The  trapper  pays  $5.00 
for  his  license  and  $5.00  for  ten  Beaver  cou- 
pons for  which  he  is  not  allowed  to  catch 
more  than  ten  Beaver;  but  he  can  catch  any 
amount  of  other  fur  bearing  animals.  The 
government  is  getting  only  $10.00  per  trapper. 
Why  not  have  the  law  as  it  is  in  Quebec? 
Charge  a  good  royalty  on  all  kinds  of  furs, 
and  let  the  trapper  trap  from  November  1st 
to  February  15th,  and  let  him  trap  all  that  he  . 
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may  be  able  to  trap.  Make  the  dealer  pay 
Ihe  royalty;  the  trapper  may  also  pay  a  small 
fee  for  license.  In  this  way  the  government 
will  get  a  big  revenue  out  of  this  natural 
resource.  Have  an  early  closed  season  for 
everything  and  that  is  the  only  way  to  pro- 
tect our  fur  bearing  animals.  The  law  of 
to-day  will  never  protect  this  resource. 

This  last  winter  many  were  fined  for  break- 
ing the  laws.  Can  we  expect  a  poor  man  with 
a  big  family  to  support  to  stay  in  the  woods 
with  all  the  hardships  and  not  be  templed  to 
trap  more  than  ten  Beaver  where  there  arc 
thousands,  and  especially  when  he  knows  that 
some  buyer  will  furnish  him  with  coupons? 
The  government,  as  I  understand,  has  made 
good  out  of  many  trappers  and  buyers,  but 
that  does  not  protect  our  fur  bearing  animals. 
The  revenue  from  this  source  should  be  paid 
by  the  manufacturer;  it  always  comes  out  of 
the  consumer.  Anyway,  whoever  wants  to 
wear  expensive  furs  can  well  afford  to  pay  for 
it.  The  consumption  of  fur  last  winter  at 
the  high  prices  was  just  as  much  as  it  was  10 
or  15  years  ago  when  fur  was  only  one-quarter 
of  the  value  it  is  to-day. 

The  only  way  to  protect  our  furbearing 
animals  is  to  have  a  short  open  season;  have 
the  manufacturers  or  dealers  pay  the  royalty, 
and  let  the  trapper  albne  during  the  open 
season.  The,-  trapper  is  the  man  to  protect 
the  fur  bearing  animals.  If  justice  is  given 
to  him  we  can  depend  upon  him  as  it  is  in  his 
own  interest  to  protect  the  game;  it  is  his 
life,  and  if  he  is  getting  his  rights  we  can 
rely  upon  him  for  protection. 

Never  in  the  world  will  our  fur  bearers  be 
protected  with  such  laws.  Our  government 
must  get  other  ways;  we  must  get  the  trapper 
with  us;  give  them  their  rights;  it  is  the  only 
way.  It  is  up  to  some  people  to  explain  the 
matter  properly,  and  to  ask  the  government 
to  take  it  under  consideration. 
Sudbury,  Ont.  G.  0. 

Edit.  Comment — Undoubtedly  as  it  stands 
at  present  the  Ontario  law  allows  for  too  long 
an  open  season.  At  the  outside  the  end  of 
March  should  see  the  close  of  all  trapping 
except  for  muskrat  and  bear,  and  the  fifteenth 
of  March  would  be  better  still.  Apart  from 
the  question  of  breeding,  as  spring  approaches 
the  skins  of  most  animals  deteriorate,  and 
though  the  hide  may  be  prime,  yet  the  fur  is 
rubbed  and  sheddy. 

I  sometimes  doubt  if  an  amicable  agree- 
ment will  ever  be  reached  on  this  subject  of 
close  seasons.  For  instance  Michigan  did, 
or  attempted  to,  curtail  spring  trapping,  with 


the  result  that  every  trapper  was  up  Warms 
at  once.  Their  argument  (and  it  was  un- 
answerable) was  that  freeze-up  came  so  early 
in  the  fall  that  spring  was  the  only  time  when 
they  could  make  a  catch  of  muskrats.  Un- 
doubtedly the  same  conditions  exist  in  many 
parts  of  Ontario.  If  only  muskrats  would  be 
caught  the  law  would  not  be  too  bad — but  as 
you  know  it  is  impossible  to  trap  muskrats  to 
any  extent  without  catching  a  certain  amount 
of  other  fur  bearers  such  as  mink —  and  mink 
will  usually  be  shedding  and  fading  by  March 
at  the  latest. 

It  is  a  question  that  the  trappers  of  the 
province  should  talk  over  together.  The  day 
of  the  fur  hog  is  passing.  Most  intelligent 
men  realize  now  that  if  this  greatest  of  out- 
door games  is  to  continue  protection  and  close 
seasons  must  be  encouraged. 

I  do  not  think  I  agree  with  you  on  the 
license  question.  In  my  opinion  a  stiff 
license  is  the  greatest  asset  that  the  trapper 
has.  In  my  province  (B.C.)  we  pay  $10.00 
a  year,  and  for  this  we  are  given  protection — 
no  one  is  allowed  to  touch  our  traps — or  even 
carry  traps  without  a  license — nor  are  other 
trappers  allowed  to  trap  on  ground  already 
occupied.  There  is  too  much  indiscriminate 
trapping — boys  with  six  traps,  and  men  too 
lazy  to  go  into  the  game  properly. 

You  will  always  find  that  at  the  bottom  all 
governments  are  anxious  to  have  the  natural 
resources  exploited.  Only  this  exploitation 
must  go  into  reliable  hands.  The  fur  of 
the  province  belongs  to  the  people.  It  should 
not  be  made  a  source  of  revenue  to  the  gov- 
ernment except  in  the  matter  of  licenses  which 
pay,  or  should  pay  the  cost  of  protection. 

To  turn  every  bush-homesteader  loose  to 
catch  all  the  fur  he  can  on  a  royalty  basis 
would  do  more  to  decimate  the  stock  than  to 
license  a  certain  number  of  men  and  let 
them  .catch  all  they  can  of  certain  species.  If 
other  species  are  in  need  of  preservation  by 
all  means  limit  the  number  that  each  trapper 
shall  catch.  I  have  trapped  under  both 
conditions  myself,  and  know  that  I  should 
champion  the  cause  of  the  license  every 
time. 

Of  course  it  is  tough  on  the  man  wintering 
in  the  woods  with  a  big  family.  I  have  lived 
the  life  myself,  from  the  day^hen  I  made  my 
first  slashing  to  the  proud  and  happy  present 
when  I  have  a  typewriter  and  a  cigarette 
holder  and  a  second  shirt  for  Sundays.  As 
far  as  I  can  see  everything  is  tough  at  first  for 
the  pioneer.  But  this  stage  passes,  and  a 
man  comes  to  realize  that  if  it  wasn't  for  the 
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are  in  great  demand.  This  is  the  time  to  learn.  Trophies  are  sent  hund- 
reds of  miles  for  the  best  Taxidermists  to  mount.  A  skilled  Taxidermist, 
like  a  skilled  doctor,  can  charge  as  much  as  he  pleases. 

BEAUTIFUL  TROPHIES  FOR  YOUR  OWN  HOME 

You  can  decorate  your  own  home  and  den  with  your  rare  aud  beautiful 
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license  he  pays,  a  lot  of  his  fur  would  be 
caught  by  small  boys  and  casual  trappers. 

It  seems  to  me  from  your  letter  that  the 
government  coupon  system  must  be  beneficial 
to  the  beaver.  You  talk  of  the  settler  being 
tempted  to  take  more  than  ten — "  where 
there  are  thousands,"  and  this  sounds  dis- 
tinctly encouraging.  Perhaps  in  a  year 
or  so  better  conditions  will  prevail.  Person- 
ally I  agree  with  you  in  the  matter  of  seasons, 
and  I  think  something  should  be  done  to  stop 
all  this  late  trapping.  April  is  too  late  for 
marten  and  mink,  and  it  would  make  an 
interesting  piece  of  information  to  know  what 
percentage  of  skins  caught  during  this  month 
would  grade  No.  1.  Perhaps  you  could 
supply  some  figures  on  this  matter  yourself? 

One  other  remark  of  yours  calls  for  comment 
"The  trapper  is  the  man  to  protect  the  fur 
bearing  animals."  Yes,  he  is.  But  the 
pity  of  it  is  that  he  never  does,  unless  he  knows 
that  he,  and  he  only  will  trap  the  same  piece 
of  land  year  after  year. 

A  license  should  guarantee  him  this  privi- 
lege. Take  away  the  qualification  of  the 
license,  let  every  man  who  can  set  a  trap 
loot  the  woods  on  a  royalty  basis  and  you  will 
find  that  the  two  words  "trapper"  and  "pro- 
tection1' are  not  on  speaking  terms. 

H.    C.  H. 


Query — Can  you  kindly  tell  me  through 
Rod  and  Gun  if  an  early  fall  or  late  spring  will 
cause  the  fur  of  skunk,  coon,  mink,  etc.,  to 
remain  prime  for  a  longer  period,  or  not. 
Toronto,  Ont.  A.  0. 

Answer — An  early  fall  will  certainly  cause 
fur  to  prime  up  earlier,  in  the  same  way  a  late 
fall  will  delay  the  process.  Theoretically 
a  late  spring  will  keep  fur  prime  longer, 
though  in  actual  fact  owing  to  rubbing, 
shedding  and  fading  colors  the  skins  deterior- 
ate after  March.  Fox  are  one  of  the  first 
to  show  signs  of  rubbing. 

H.G.H. 


Query — Which  would  be  the  best  place  for 
an  amateur  to  go  for  the  winter,  Northern 
Ontario  or  B.C.? 

In  what  month  should  one  get  there  to  pre- 
pare for  the  winter,  as  I  know  nothing  about 
the  country.  How  much  money  would  one  have 
to  have  after  he  got  there  for  traps,  sup- 
plies, etc.,  providing  he  had  the  guns? 

I  have  an  Army  Ross,  model  1905,  it  has  a 
30  inch  barrel.  I  have  it  equipped  with  Ly- 
man 48  receiver  sight  and  No.  3  fvory  bead 
front  sight.    It  weighs  about  nine  pounds. 


Do  you  consider  this  a  good  rifle  to  take  with 
me,  don't  you  think  it  too  clumsy?  I  have  a 
Savage  22  model  1914  which  I  understand  is  a 
good  rifle  for  a  trapper.  Would  you  take  a 
shot  gun  along?  Wouldn't  it  be  best  (if  one 
could)  to  get  in  with  some  other  trapper 
who  knows  more  about  it? 

Would  telescope  sights  be  better  on  a  big 
rifle  than  peep  sights? 
Broderick,  Sask.  R.  D. 

Answer — Personally  I  think  Northern  On-  • 
tarioi.  In  either  case  you  will  have  to  buck 
conditions  that  will  appear  pretty  tough  to  an 
amateur,  and  while  the  right  men  make  big 
money  in  B.C.,  you  would  be  more  likely  to 
make  a  little  money  in  Ontario  than  you  would 
in  B.C.  You  have  a  greater  choice  of  fur 
in  Ontario,  too,  as  there  are  only  certain 
districts  in  B.C.  where  there  are  any  foxes. 
The  inland  valleys  chiefly  produce  marten, 
ermine  and  lynx.  Of  course,  there  are  other 
furs,  but  these  are  the  staples.  To  make  a 
big  catch  of  either  ermine  or  marten  you  have 
to  get  up  pretty  high,  and  have  to  fight  against 
the  ever  increasing  snowfall.  This,  and  the 
hilly  nature  of  the  country  has  discouraged  a 
good  many  men.  In  last  month's  TRAP 
LINE  there  was  an  article  by  Fred  Clark 
that  gives  a  good  idea  of  Northern  Ontario 

If  you  go  into  a  new  valley  (which  you  al- 
most have  to  do  now  to  make  real  money) 
you  would  have  to  cut  and  blaze  a  trail, 
build  cabins,  pick  out  your  lines  and  get 
your  supplies  up.  In  a  case  like  this  a  man 
would  almost  need  to  start  work  in  July — 
it  all  depends  on  how  far  away  you  are  going, 
but  in  any  case  you  want  to  get  things  in 
shape  by  October.  You  would  need  enough 
money  for  license,  purchase  of  traps,  six 
months  grub,  etc.,  three  or  four  hundred 
dollars  anyway,  and  you  wouldn't  have  much 
left  then,  believe  me. 

If  you  like  the  Ross,  and  can  shoot  with  it. 
and  pack  it  round,  and  it  suRs  you  I  would 
take  it  with  you.  If  you  don't  like  it  I  should 
get  some  other  gun.  There  is  no  set  rule,  you 
know.  A  man  just  picks  out  the  gun  he 
likes-*-and  then  spends  the  rest  of  his  life 
defending  it  against  the  attacks  of  his  friends. 
In  B.C.  you  would  find  there  were  very  few 
days  when  .you  would  want  to  pack  anything 
bigger  than  a  22  for  a  bait  gun.  Leave  the 
shotgun  at  home.  It  would  certainly  be 
far  and  away  the  best  thing  you  could  do 
to  get  in  with  a  partner.  A  man  has  no  moral 
or  earthly  right  to  spend  a  winter  in  the 
mountains  by  himself.  I  am  no  amateur,  and 
I  wouldn't  do  it.    It's  alright  from  a  distance, 
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FOR  SALE    KIT    BAGS    R  A  F-  STORES 

Slightly  used,  but  in  good  condition.    Made  of  heavy  Khaki  Duck,  Cord  and  Groraaiett 
fastener.    Size,  10  ins.  diameter  at  bottom,  23  ins.  deep,  top  to  bottom. 

SPECIAL  PRICE  TO  CLEAR,  50c  EACH 


THE 


EVERY  SPORTSMAN  CAN  USE  THESE 

D.PIKE  CO. 

THE  RELIABLt  SPORTING  GOODS  SHOP 
123  KING  ST.  E.,  TORONTO 


LTD, 


Add  To  Your  Collection  of 
Victor  Records— FREE 

^  We  are  offering  "His  Master's  Voice"  records  as  premiums  f#r  aew 
subscriptions  to  ROD  AND  GUN  Magazine. 

Two  new  subscriptions  at  $1.50  eachfentitles  you  to  a  90c  record. 

Three  new  subscriptions  at  $1.50  each  entitles  you  to  a  $1.25  or  a  $1.50 
record  as  desired. 

Four  new  subscriptions  at  $1.50  each  entitles  you  to  a  $2.00  record. 

Five  new  subscriptions  at  $1.50  each  entitles  you  to  a  $2.50  record,  anp! 
so  on. 

Send  us  the  subscriptions  and  we  will  have  the  record  or  records  you 
earn  sent  you,  all  charges  paid. 

Sample  copies  and  subscription  blanks  will  be  furnished  on  application. 

DEPARTMENT  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


'H"H"K"I"H-h 


The  Culture  of  Black 
and  Silver  Foxes 


CANADA'S  leading  sportsman's  magazine.  "Rod 
and  Gun"  is  being  besieged  by  requests  for  in- 
formation, the  result  of  the  interest  created  by 
the  splendid  articles  that  have  appeared  in  recent 
issues. 

To  meet  this  demand,  the  publishers  are  issuing  the 
articles  in  book  form,  in  which  enthusiasts  are  given 
valuable  and  hitherto  unknown  information  about 
foxes,  under  the  following  heads:  Introduction, 
Heredity,  Origin,  Breeding,  Mating  and  Gestation, 
Pens  and  Dens,  Food  and  Feeding,  Food  and.  Care, 
Value. 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated  with  pictures 
taken  from  life,  and  will  doubtless  be  eagerly  re- 
ceived by  everyone  interested  in  the  profitable 
raising  of  this  valuable  animal. 

Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price — 60c 
postpaid. 

»»»H'*'frM"M"H"M^ 


By  R.  B.  and  L.  V. 
Croft,   B.A.,  M.D. 


W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Publishers 
WOODSTOCK  -   -   -  ONTARIO 
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but  familiarity  with  solitude  on  the  summits 
doesn't  breed  contempt.  It's  more  likely  to 
drive  a  fellow  'bugs.'  Don't  consider  doing 
it.  This  is  the  most  serious  advice  I  can 
give  you.  A  little  ad.  in  Bod  and  Gun  might 
put  you  in  touch  with  some  one  who  is  looking 
for  a  partner. 

Personally  I  prefer  open  sights  to  either 
peep  or  telescope,  though  for  a  long  shot 


at  game  on  an  open  sidehill  where  the  brush 
doesn't  worry  you  the  telescope  sights  are  the 
thing.  However,  in  a  thick-bush  country 
where  game  is  always  seen' at  close  quarters, 
and  where  all  shooting  has  to  be  done  quickly 
1  prefer  an  open  sight. 

Trusting  this  will  help  you. 

H.  C.  II. 


Canadian  Dog  Shows,  1919 

George  Goodwin 


NOW  that  the  war  is  over  people  are 
getting  aroUnd  again  with  increased 
enthusias  n  to  their  hobbies  and  sports. 
Complete  and  thoroughly  organized  shows 
were  held  at  Vancouver,  Victoria,  and  Nan- 
aimo,  B.C.;  Edmonton  and  Calgary,  Alta.; 
Hegina  and  MooseJaw,  Sask.;  Winnipeg, 
Man.;  Toronto,  Ottawa,  London,  Brantford 
and  Cornwall,  Ont.;  Montreal,  Sherbrooke 
and  Trois  Rivieres,  Que.;  and  Sti  John,  N.B. 
In  the  larger  centers  like  Toronto  and  Mon- 
treal several  all  breed  shows  as  well  as  many 
evening  shows  are  held  each  year.  The  most 
noticeable  feature  of  the  shows  this  year  was 
the  increased  attendance  and  gate  receipts. 
This  is  an  indication  that  the  sport  and  busi- 
ness in  dogs  is  one  of  the  most  popular,  which 
with  the  right  promotion  will  become  one  of 
the  leading  sporting  events  surpassing  poultry 
shows  and  equalling  horse  shows.  And  why 
not?  Is  not  the  dog  the  first  domesticated 
animal  of  man  and  has  been  closer,  more 
biddable  and  put  to  a  more  varied  use  by 
man  than  any  other  animal? 


Another  indication  that  more  interest  is 
now  being  taken  in  dogs,  this  applies  to  sport- 
ing dogs,  is  the  fact  that  advertisers  of  such 
dogs  in  Rod  and  Gun  find  a  ready  market  for 
their  stock.  We  know  of  such  advertisers 
selling  dogs  all  over  Canada  from  Nova 
Scotia  to  British  Columbia  and  not  being  able 
to  fill  all  orders.  No  doubt  those  breeding 
other  varieties  of  dogs,  but  reaching  their 
customers  through  other  advertising  mediums, 
enjoy  this  same  increase  of  business. 

The  Western  provinces  show  more  English 
setters  and  retrievers  (water  spaniels  and 
Chesapeakes)  than  here  in  the  East,  but  the 
East  is  to  the  fore  in  Irish  setters.  There 
are  some  very  fine  retrievers  in  the  West 
where  there  is  such  good  use  for  them.  We 
would  like  to  give  our  readers  more  particu- 
lars of  these  Western  dogs  and  in  future  will 
endeavor  to  do  so. 

Fox  hounds  and  beagles  are  used  more  here 
in  the  East,  though  of  course  we  have  setters 
and  retrievers.  The  latter  are  bred  smaller 
here,  to  meet  our  conditions,  than  thos^y  in 
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May  we  send  you 
this  guide  boot? 


An  illustrated  guide  to  points 
of  interest  in  and  around  Buffalo, 
including  Niagara  Falls.  Free 
on  request 

When  in  Buffalo,  stop  at  the 
Hotel  Lenox,  Buffalo's  ideal 
hotel  for  tourists.  Quietly 
situated,  yet  convenient  to 
theatre,  shopping  and  business 
districts  ana  Niagara  Falls 
Boulevard     First-class  garage. 

European  plan.  Fire" 
proof,  modern.  Un- 
usual cuisine.  Every 
room  an  outside  room. 
$2.00  up . 

On  Empire  Tours. 
Road  map  and 
running  directions 
free. 

C.  A.  MINER 
Managing  Director 

North  St.  at 

Delaware  Ave. 


Auto -Strop 
Razors 

.Military  Pattern 

In  waterproof  khaki  canvas  case, 
complete  with  12  blades  and  mirror 
postpaid 


$3.75 


eacJ 


123  Kzko  St.  B.. 


Pick  out  one  of  the  glorious,  radiant  Gophit  Gems, 
set  in  solid  14-kt.  gold,  and  get  it  on  a  5  days'  free 
trial.  Wear  it  to  the  ball — to  the  opera — on  the 
street — to  work — everywhere  for  5  full  days,  then 

decide  whether  you  wish  to  buy  or  not.  If  you  are  not 
fascinated  by  its  radiance — if  you  consider  its  splendor 
one  trifle  less  than  that  of  a  mineddiamond-send  it  back 
at  our  expense.  You  don't  pay  us  a  penny  for  the  trial. 
If  you  decide  to  keep  it,  pay  the  rock-bottom  price  (l-30th 
as  much  as  a  diamond  costs)  as  you  can  afford  Terms  as 
lowas3jc  a  day  (SI  00  a  month),  without  interest.  No 
red  tape.  Your  credit  is  good  with  the  Gophlr  Diamond 
Co.    Send  coupon  for  new  jewelry  book. 

MARVELLOUS  NEW  DISCOVERY 

A  problem  of  the  ages  has  been  solved.  Science  has  at 
last  produced  a  gem  of  dazzling  brilliance.  They  are 
called  Gophir  Gems,  and  resemble  mined  diamonds  so 
closely  that  many  people  of  wealth  are  preferring  them. 
Gophir  Gems  stand.flre  and  acid  tests  and  cut  glass.  Get 
one  on  trial  to  day.   Wear  it  before  you  decide  to  buy. 

SET  IN  SOLID  14-kt.  GOLD— Gophir  Gema 
Are  Not  Imitations. 

These  precious  gems  are  the  master  products  of  science— 
the  realization  of  the  dreams  of  centuries.  They  are  never 
set  in  anything  hut  solid  14  kt.  gold.  Write  for  the  new 
catalogue  and  see  the  exquisite  new  settings  for  yourself. 

SEND  THE  COUPON  For  New  Jewelry  Book. 

Put  your  name  and  address  in  the  coupon  on  a  letter  or  a 
post  card  and  send  to  us  at  once  for  the  big  new  book  of 
exquisite  Gophir  Gems.  Read  the  fascinating  story  of 
how  at  last  Science  has  conquered  Nature  and  has  pro- 
duced a  glorious,  radiant  gem,  whose  dazzling  brilliance 
is  actually  a  marvel  to  behold.  They  cost  but  l-30th  as 
much  as  diamonds,  and  wear  forever.  Do  not  delay  aa 
instant.  Put  voui  name  and  address  in  the  coupon  now— 
get  the  free  book  immediately  while  this  great  offer  lasts. 


THE  GOPHIK  DIAMOND  CO.,  OF  CANADA 

Dept.  Vl,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto. 
Gentlemen — Send  me  your  new  Jewelry  Book  and  full 
particulars  of  your  Free  Trial,  easy  payment  plan. 

NAME   :  

*r>r>Rrss  


WE  ARE  IN  THE   MARKET  AND  WILL 
PAY  HIGHEST  PRICES  FOR 

DEER  SKINS 

WRITE  FOR  PRICES. 
OUR  PRICE  LIST  OF 

RAW  FURS 

WILL  BE  FORWARDED  TO  YOU  FREE  ON 
REQUEST,  ALSO  CATALOG  OF  TRAPPERS' 
SUPPLIES. 

E.T.  CARTER  &  CO. 

93  FRONT  ST.  E.  TORONTO,  CAN. 


Instructions  for  Net  Making 

Fish  Nets  easily 
made  by  photo- 
graphs and  print- 
ed instructions. 
Send  to  day  and  learn  how.  Price  25c  postpaid. 
W.  E.  CLAYTON  Altoona,  Kansas 
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the  West.  The  cocker  spaniel  is  not  being 
used  as  much  as  it  should  be  as  a  bird  dog,  for 
partridges  and  upland  shooting.  When  built 
in  the  right  shape  and  trained  for  this  use 
there  is  no  better  dog  than  the  cocker.  How- 
ever, the  show  bench  proper  of  late  years  is 
to©  long  in  body,  not  enough  on  the  legs 
to  properly  undertake  the  work  for  which  it 
is  intended.  There  are  one  or  two  breeders, 
though,  here  in  Ontario,  who  are  special- 
izing in  a  cross  of  cocker  and  setter  and  are 
producing  a  most  efficient  dog. 

A  few  importations  have  been  made  of 
Welsh  springers,  a  dog  similar  to  the  cross 
jast  mentioned,  a  bit  larger  and  higher  on 
the  leg  than  the  present  cockers.  These 
should  make  very  useful  dogs  in  this  coun- 
try but  we  have  not  heard  of  them  being  used 
much.  Perhaps,  because  of  late  years  we 
have  had  very  few  partridge  and  upland  birds. 

For  water  work  the  Irish  water  spaniel  is 
still  the  favorite,  although  we  have  heard 
and  known  of  airedales  being  equally  as  good 
and  in  some  instances  better.  The  airedale 
is  a' hunting  dog  and  a  water  dog  and  was 
originally  bred  for  this  purpose.  If  you  can 
get  one  with  this  instinct  paramount  and 
train  him  for  the  work,  you  will  have  a  water 
retriever  that  can't  be  beaten,  thick  marsh  or 
ice  won't  stop  him. 

The  Canadian  National  Exhibition  Dog 
Show,  Toronto,  was  the  big  event  for  all  dog 
fanciers  of  Canada,  for  here  are  gathered 
together  the  finest  specimens  of  all  the  well 
known  breeds  from  all  over  Canada  and  the 
United  States.  Some  eight  hundred  dogs 
are  usually  shown.  We  are  pleased  to  note 
that  beagles,  which  were  quite  plentiful 
years  ago  in  this  country,  are  again  becoming 
quite  popular  and  some  very  interesting 
field  trials  for  these  dogs  are  held  each  year 
in  EvSsex  County. 


THE  MANITOBA  FIELD  TRIALS 

The  Manitoba  Field  Trial  Club  is  one  of  the 
oldest  organizations  of  its  kind  on  the  con- 
tinent, for  years  ago  that  part  of  Canada  had 
many  sportsmen  interested  in  the  welfare  of 
the  bird  dog,  who  did  much  to  bring  him  to  a 
high  standard  of  perfection.  With  the 
addition  of  new  members,  and  now  that  the 
war  is  over,  this  club  is  again  going  ahead 
with  increased  enthusiasm.  A  very  success- 
ful meeting  was  held  this  year  during  the 
week  of  August  25th  around "  Storbuck, 
twenty-five  miles  out  from  Winnipeg.  The 
first  event  was  the  all  age  stake,  in  which 
twenty  started,  the  winner  being  the  Llew- 


ellyn setter,  Jersey  Prince,  owned  by  Frank 
Reily  of  Philadelphia,  who  always  found 
birds  properly  with  very  stylish  pointing, 
running  and  negotiating  the  country.  Mary 
Montrose,  the  famous  Field  and  Bench  win- 
ner, owned  by  Wm.  Ziegler,  was  second. 
Equally  as  good  or  even  superior  in  class, 
in  this  event  she  did  not  prove  as  good  as 
Prince  in  finding  and  handling.  The  judges 
gave  her  second  on  class  alone.  There  were 
two  other  dogs  in  this  even,  Shore's  Ruby 
Pearl,  and  Royal  Flush,  which  found  and 
handled  the  game  even  better  than  Mary,  and 
for  this  alone  they  might  well  have  been 
placed  above  her. 

There  were  twenty-one  puppies  started 
in  the  Derby,  some  very  high  class  ones,  the 
winner  being  a  lemon  and  white  pointer  bitch. 
Great  Island  Diminutive,  Kid's  Girl  Daughter 
of  Ch.  Kid  was  second,  C.  E.  DufTield,  owner. 
This  bitch  did  much  winning  in  Ohio  and  In- 
diana last  spring.  She  is  quick  at  finding 
birdy  places,  and  does  excellent  work  on 
chickens,  but  has  n'Qt  the  range  and  speed 
of  the  winner.  Bob  Armstrong  brought  out 
Rainbow,  a  liver  and  white  pointer  bitch, 
which  got  third.  She  is  fast  and  good  action 
and  with  more  finish  on  game  will  make  a  real 
good  dog.  Annstrong  also  ran  a  setter  bitch 
Suffragist  by  Candy  Kid,  whom  many 
thought  equally  as  good  as  Rainbow.  Judg- 
ing from  the  class  of  puppies  that  appeared 
in  this  stake  we  are  pleased  to  note  that  the 
.  standard  of  bird  dogs  has  not  fallen  behind 
during  the  years  of  the  war. 

The  championship,  the  last  and  more  im- 
portant stake  on'  the  program,  had  but  six 
quarters,  but  they  were  all  seasoned  veterans 
that  put  up  a  nice  performance  for  the  coveted 
title  of  Manitoba  Chicken  Champion.  In 
this  stake  Mary  Montrose  ran  in  her  cham- 
pionship style,  and  put  up  a  performance 
that  was  a  delight  and  a  wonder  tcTthe 
Field  Trial  experts  present.  She  is  always 
great  on  covering  ground  and  in  the  history 
of  field  trial  has  had  very  few  equals.  Her 
sire.  Comanche  Frank,  was  noted  for  great 
range  and  speed,  and  Momoney  was  also  such 
a  dog. 

The  first  brace  out  in  this  event  were  Com- 
anche Rop,  owned  by  Wm.  Ziegler  (Crane, 
handler)  and  Shore's  Ben,  owned  by  Dr.  Stone 
of  Bay  City  (Matrin,  Handler).  Both  dogs 
found  birds  and  made  several  points  doing  nice 
work,  but  Rop  was  considered  the  more 
consistent  of  the  two.  The  next  pair  down 
was  Royal  Flush  and  Jersey  Prince.  Neither 
ran  as  well  as  in  the  all  a*ge  stake,  owing  per- 
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Automobile  Troubles  and  How  to  Remedy  Them 

By  CHARLES  P.  ROOT 

CONTENTS— Back  firing.  Blow-back  of  gas  into  carburetor  Popping  noises,  Buzz  in 
coil  (other  than  contact  breaker  buzz),  clatter  and  grind  in  gear  box,  Compression,  faulty, 
Compression,  none,  Explosions.  Irregular  or  uncertain  running.  Metallic  or  puffing  noises, 
Misfires  Resistance  slight  when  operating  starting  handle,  Start,  failure  to,  Steering  er- 
atic  Stoppage  of  engine,  Water  escapes,  Air  lock,  Batteries,  Bearings,  Bent  axle  Brakes, 
Carburation  Change  Speed  gear,  Clutch,  Coil,  Connecting  rod  or  crank  shaft  broken, 
Contact  breaker  (High  tension  magneto),  Contact  maker.  Knock  in  bearings  generally  or 
in  Transmission  svstem.  Leaks:  Loss  of  power.  Gear,  Governor,  Hunting  Ignition  Lub- 
rcation,  Misfires,  Muffler  troubles,  Noise,  Overheating,  Pipes  burst  out  or  fractured, 
Piston  troubles,  Popping  in  carburetor,  Pressure  leaking  (in  case  of  pressure  feed)  Pre- 
ignition  Short  circuits.  Spark  plug.  Steam  bound  or  air  lock,  Steering,  Supply  pipe 
choked,  Tining,  Tires,  Valves,  Valve  springs,  Water  circulation,  Wheels. 
Prices-  Flexible  Leather  $175  Cloth  Binding  $1.25 

W.  T.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER,        WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


Preserve  Your  Outing 


In  an  Oil 
Painting 


An  Ideal  Decoration  For 
Your  Den  or  Office. 

AND  in  after  years,  you  and  your  friends 
will  take  great  delight  in  this  permanent 
reminder  of  that  pleasant  sojourn  you 
spent  in  the  Canadian  wilds— or  wherever  you 
went.  Your  camera  snap-shots  have  possibly 
not  done  your  trip  justice.  At  any  rate,  they 
missed  the  vivid  colorings  of  the  woods,  the 
sky  and  the  water. 

Rod&Gun  s  Artist  Can  Reproduce  Your  Trip  True  to  Life 

In  Oil,  Pen  and  Ink  Sketch,  or  Wash  Drawing. 

He  can  illustrate  that  incident  which  stands  out  prominently  in  your 
memory,  just  as  it  actually  happened — full  of  life  and  action. 

F\r    \¥/IT  ¥  I  A  1V/IC    Painter  of  the  Out-of-Doors,  Designer 
•  V#  VVlLiLilAlVIO   and  Producer  of  Rod  and  Gun's  Covers 

You  know  his  work — you  see  it  every  month 
on  the  cover  of  this  magazine.  He  excels  in 
reproductions  of  Big  Game  Hunting,  Canoeing, 
Mountain  Climbing,  Fishing — any  and  all  of 
the  vast  number  of  subjects  offered  by  the 
great  Outdoors. 

Send  us  the  details  and  photos;  we'll  turn  them  over  to  the  artist.  He'll  work  for 
you  just  as  well  as  he  does  for  us.    And  the  price  will  be  moderate.  Address — 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


He  will  do  this,  either  from  descriptive  mat- 
ter furnished  by  the  sportsman,  or  from  his 
snap-shots,  or  better  still,  from  a  combina- 
tion of  both.  You'll  be  delighted  with  the 
result  and  number  the  picture  among  your 
Den's  treasured  articles. 
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haps  to  the  hot  sun  at  this  time  of  the  day. 
Prince's  work  in  this  heat  was  not  equal  to 
that  of  Comanche  Hop  in  his.  The  final 
brace  was  Mary  Montrose  and  Shore's  Ruby 
Pearl.  The  hot  sun  appeared  also  to  affect 
Pearl's  going,  but  Mary,  hardened  dog  as 
she  is,  kept  on  going,  working  the  course 
thoroughly  and  duly  for  over  a  half  hour, 
until  the  spectators  began  to  wonder  if  class 
was  again  only  going  to  carry  her  through. 
Neither  dog  had  yet  found  birds.  Finally, 
Mary,  as  if  to  prove  her  championship  calibre, 
was  seen  in  a  clear  set  point,  away  out  on  the 
sky  line  of  the  virgin  prairie  where  the  summer 
flowers  of  red  and  yellow  mingled  with  the 
purple  of  the  Canadian  asters,  where  the  pink 
of  a  late  prairie  rose  lifted  its  modest  head 
out  of  the  grasses.    As  the  men  and  horses 


came  up  the  birds  evidently  moved  on  for 
Mary  was  seen  to  move  on,  and  then  point 
again.  Her  handler,  Tomlinson,  coming  up 
and  after  Mary  had  moved  a  couple  more 
points,  finally  flushed  a  bevy  over  Mary 
who  stood  steady  and  true.  Continuing  her 
work,  she  again  found  birds,  and  with  the 
rays  of  the  evening  sun  playing  all  about  her 
as  if  to  glorify  the  picture  she  made  with  her 
beautiful  work,  she  stood  perfectly  steady  to 
the  rise  of  the  birds. 

This  finished  the  stake  and  Mary  had  nosed 
her  fourth  championship  in  the  fourth  year 
she  had  been  out. 

We  would  like  our  deer  hunters  to  send  us  in 
some  accounts  describing  the  work  of  their 
dogs  on  the  hunts  of  the  past  season.  We 
would  also  like  to  hear  from  the  duck  shooters. 


H.R.H.  The  Prince  of  Wales,  K.G.,  arriving  at  Cameron  Falls  at  the  end  of  his  30  mile 
canoe  trip.    Andro  Lexy,  the  chief  Nipigon  guide,  at  the  stern. 

— Courtesy  Canadian  National  Railways 
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DOMINION 

REGAL 
CANUCK 


HIGH  GUN 
PREMIER 


ARROW 
NITRO  CLUB 


SCLBY  LOADS 

CHALLENGE  GRADE 
SUPERIOR  GRADE 


BLACK  SHELLS 

AJAX 
CLIMAX 


FIELD 
RECORD 

REPEATER 
LEADER 


INFALLIBLE 


Bunch  Your  Hits! 

Give  your  gun  a  chance  to  show  you  what  it  can  do! 
Don't  be  satisfied  with  an  average  score  at  the  traps 
—or  a  hit-or-miss  day  in  the  field.  Bunch  your  hits 
and  keep  em  bunched  by  shooting  shells  loaded  with 
Infallible. 

You  can  shoot  this  powder  m  your  favorite  shelly  for 
any  one  of  the  1 I  standard  brands  listed  at  the  left 
can  be  bought  loaded  with 

HERCULES 

Smokeless  Shotgun 

POWDERS 

INFALLIBLE 

This  powder  never  varies.  It  will  always  burn  free 
and  clean,  give  high  velocity  with  light  recoil  and 
uniformly  even  patterns. 

The  next  time  you  buy  loaded  shells  insist  that  they 
be  loaded  with  Hercules  Smokeless  Shotgun  Powder. 
Look  on  the  end  of  the  box  or  on  the  top  wad  of  the 
shell  for  the  name  Infallible. 

HERCULES  POWDEJ^CO. 

35  West  10th  Street 
W  ilmington  Delaware 


1 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.    Send  re- 
mittance with  order.  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  10th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


FOR  SALE— Best  quality  ranch-raised  mink,  also 
Canada  wild  geese.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne  Valley,  Prince 
Edward  Island.  6  6T 

FOR  SALE — Domesticated  wild  mallard  Ducks.  The 
best  decoys  known.  $5.00  per  pair  or  $7.00  per  trio,  T.  D. 
Spence,  Charleston,  Ont.  .  11-3T 

WILD  ANIMALS — Correspondence  solicited  with 
parties  interested  in  Fox  Ranching  or  in  purchasing  or 
selling  stock.    Blake  Vanatter,  Georgetown.  Ont.  J.t.f 

oo™AJ2TTED—C°y°te  or  Prairie  Wolf,  male.  F.  Dixon, 
2208  Mclntyre,  Regina,  Sask.  121T 

FOR  SALE — Ferrets.  Get  yours  now.  Rabbits  are 
Plentiful  this  year.  Stamps  for  reply  please.  L.  Walters, 
Norwich,  Ont.  12  IT 


FOR  SALE— Pair  practically  black  foxes 
other  pairs.   Reid  Bros.,  Bothwell,  Ont. 


Also  twenty 
12  3T 


e.JT9;?  SALE — 50  Nova  Scotia  ranch  bred  mink..  Pair 
W0.00.  David  A.  McRae,  West  Middle  River,  Nova 
iscotia.  12  it 


DEN  CURIOS 


DEN  CURIOS — Art  photographs,  relics,  forbatchelor 
apartments.  Gulf  News,  our  monthly  list  will  interest 
you.  Sample  photo -with  copy  for  10c.  Gulf  Curio  Co., 
Houston,  Texas.  121 T 


DOGS 


Canuck  Kennels,  Lindsay,  Ont.  Champion  bred 
Airedales,  Irish  (reg.)  Water  Spaniels  and  Foxhounds 
occasionally,  of  select  breeding.  8  TF 

FOR  SALE.— Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa.  tf 

Airedale  Breeders  will  please  note  that  the  well-known 
prize  winning  Airedale  Birchcliffe  selected  is  at  stud  at  the 
L.aeophilly  Kennels,  Ridgetown  .Ontario.  For  particulars, 
address  the  owner,  P.  Bawden.  A  few  puppies  about 
ready  to  ship  11-2T 


FOR  SALE— Trained  and  untrained  Rabbit,  fox  and 
deer  Hounds,  whelped  July  4th.  Only  buyers  need  apply. 
Stamps.    Herman  Fischer,  Waterloo,  Ont.  9-5T. 

m,E5E  HOMESTEAD  KENNELS,  GREENWOOD 
£HS  «7~,,a v5  foT  Sale  Trained  Hounds,  for  Fox,  and 
Cat,  Wolf  and  Deer,  Coon  and  Oppossum  and  Skunk, 
Squirrels  and  Rabbits,  good  as  live.  Fine  lot  of  young 
dogs  Trained  dogs  sent  on  15  days  trial.  10  cents 
for  illustrated  catalog.  5-T.F. 

LOST — Black,  white  and  tan  and  black  and  tan  hounds. 
Ward  cut  on  left  side.  Reward.  E.  A.  Buckle,  Oakville 
Ont.  12  it 


FOR  SALE — Imported  -English  Setter  bitch  pup,  7 
months  old.  by  Champion  Llewellin  Lew  out  of  Nellie 
Eddystone.  This  pup  has  been  worked  for  2  months,  and 
has  done  splendid  work.is  not  gun  shy  and  gives  promise 
of  being  a  wonderful  performer  in  the  field.  Applv  to 
Box  166,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  12  IT 

FOB  SALE — Fox  hound  -pup,  3  months  old  from  extra 
good  hunting  stock.  Apply  G.  M.  Marlett,  Paris  Jet.,  Ont., 
Box  324.  12  it 


FOR  SALE— Walker  Fox  and  Deer  Hound  Pups,  ove 
7  months  old.  Good  husky  fellows.  Pedigree  and  regis 
tration  paper  with  each  pup.  Price  $20  each.  Wil 
Hutton,  Box  194,  Trenton,  Ont.  12  1] 

FOR  SALE— Beautiful  beagle  bitch,  9  months  old 
Just  a  nice  age  to  work  this  fall,  eligible  to  register.  Sire< 
by  Haig's  Captain,  dam  Flo  Florist.  Has  never  had  an^ 
work.  Price  $20.00.  J.  M.  Shaw,  Box  168,  Forest 
Ont.  12  IT 


* 'FIELD  AND  SHOW  DOG" 

With  All  Breed  Directory  Combined. 
Special  Department  on  all  breeds,  especially  Airedale 
terriers  each   month.     The  best  and  most  popular 
Kennel  advertising  medium  in  America. 
Issued  monthly;  Price  $1.00  year,  sample  copy  15c. 
Published  by   JOHN  A.  WHITE  &  SON, 
739  W.  Federal  St.  Youngstown,  Ohio,  U.S.A. 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Medicines 


BOOK  ON  J 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  te  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER  CO.,  fnc., 
118  West  31st  Street,  New  York 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 


Row  boat  Outboard  motors  and  others  cheap;  also 
reverse  gears,  rear  starters,  magnetos,  etc.  Send  for  list. 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada.  10-TF 

FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines^two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  for 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  Box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE— 23  ft.  Semi-speed  launch,  beam  4  feet 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new- launch, 
now  ready  for  delivery.  For  further  particulars,  etc., 
write  Box  F.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

GUNS 

YES— I  WILL  TRADE  GUNS— Send  2c  stamp  for 
complete  list  of  second  hand  and  shop-worn  firearms. 
Everything  guaranteed.  Tell  us  what  you  want  in  first 
letter.  Wm.  R.  Burkhard  (Established  in  1855),-  143 
East  4th  St.,  St.  Paul,  Minn.  "The  Original  and  Old 
Reliable."  12-TF 

Big  game  ammunition  loaded  to  order.  Progressive 
powders  with  copper  jacketed  bullets.  Henry  Bros.  616 
Cordova,  St.,  East.,  Vancouver,  B.C.  12-6T 

FOR  SALE— 303  Lee  Enfield  remodelled  "sporting  rifle, 
perfect  condition, thirty  dollars,  worth  double;  also  several 
revolvers.    765  Shaw  Street,  Toronto.  Ont  121T 


.FOR  SALE— 250-3000  Savage  rifle,  new.  Lyman  tang 
wind  gauge  rear,  ivory  bead  front  sights.  Price  $35.00 
Sent  C.O.D.  M.  Macdonald,  300  Oxford  St.,  London, 
Ont.  «*>.".  W         /  :  -6121T* 


WANTED — Colt,  Luger,  Smith  and  Wesson,  revolvers 
and  automatics,25  and  50  yd.  wad  cutting  bullets  on  hand, 
hand  made  Holsters.  We  do  the  finest  gun  repairs 
in  the  country.  W  H.  Lowe  .Gunsmith,  New  Liskeard 
Ont.  12- IT 
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FOR  SAJ-.E — 303  Ross  Match  Rifle,  Mark  1 1 1 ,  in  perfect 
edition.  Price  $25.00.  Write  T.  G.  Margetts,2o6 
iloor  St.  West,  Toronto,  Ont.   121  1 

I  WANTED — 303  Rritish,  280  Ross,  and  35  Remington 
re-loading  tools.  J.  H.  Young,  64  Wellington  West, 
Toronto,  Ont   ____ 

*  FOR  SALE — Finest  collection  of  antique  fire  arms  in 
America.  About  500  pieces.  Will  be  sold  in  bloc.  Apply 
to  N  M.  Currie,  Box  304  ,  St-  Marys.  Ont.,  Can.       12  11 

FOR  SALE— Winchester  12  gauge  model  1912  hammer- 
less  take-down  repeating  shotgun,  weight  7J4  lbs.  Al 
condition,   price  $30.    A.   T.   Dukes,  Unionville.^OnT 


FOR  SALE— 500,  30-06  U.M.C.  Springfield  cartridges, 
172  grain,  $25  cash.  G.  W.  T.  Clausing,  Nye  St.,  Ljma, 
Ohio.    12  1T 

I  FOR  SALE  or  TRADE — 1 1  Special  Smith  and  Wesson 
revolver,  perfect  condition.  Want  303  Savage  or  Win- 
chester or  Marlin,  must  be  in  good  condition.  Box_  388 
Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock.  Ont.  1  1 

I  WANTED— American  Civil  War  Revolvers.  Large 
*ize  cap  and  ball.  Colt,  Remington.  Rogers  and  Spencer, 
Starr.  Allen  and  Wheelock  and  Savage.  Colt  and  Smith 
and  Wesson— Targert  Rcvolvcrs-22  cal.  Must  be  in 
good  shape.  James  Sccord,  402  College  St..  Toronto. 
Ontario.  12  1  I 

f  Exchange  game  getter  new  and  difference  for  twenty  or 
twentv  eight  gauge,  Parker  Hammerless,  preferred. 
Box  567.  Halifax.  Nova  Scotia.  12  IT 


GUN  REPAIRING 

W.  A.  Brock 
We  make  a  specialty  of  Fine  Gun  Work, 
Restocking,   Barrel  Boring,  Stock-Bend- 
ing, Barrel  Browning,  etc. 

All  work  guaranteed. 

Second  hand  12  gauge  Hammerless 
Greener  Gun  28  inch  barrel  in  excellent 
condition  for  $60.00. 

BROCK'S 

The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of  London,  Ont. 


SPECIALS 


FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L,  ROD  AND  GUN 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  TF 

Leaf  Tobacco  for  chewing  a^nd  smoking;  pure,  naturally 
cured  Kentucky  Burley  of  finest  quality  and  flavour.  Sel- 
ected. $2.00  per  pound-package,  postpaid.  Hubert 
Hutton,  Berry,  Ky..  U.S.A.  10-T.F. 

Guaranteed  Germinable  Wild  Rice  Seed!  Write  Robert 
Campbell,  Keene,  Ont.  11-3T. 

TRAPPERS — Get  a  Free  Copy  of  the  64-page  guide, 
'Trapping  Tricks."  Shows  photograph  illustrations  of 
sets  and  animal  catches.  Triumph  Trap  Co.,  Dept.  H. 
Oneida,  N.  Y.  11-2T. 

SUBSCRIBE  FOR  YOUR  U.  S.  MAGAZINES 
THROUGH  THEO.  A.  HOMAN,  WILKES-BARRE, 
PA.    "HE  PAYS  THE  POSTAGE.    GET  HIS  RATES." 

11-2T. 

MARRY  IF  LONELY;  for  results,  try  me;  best  and 
most  successful  "Home  Maker";  hundreds  rich  wish 
marriage  soon;  strictly  confidential;  most  reliable;  years 
of  experience;  descriptions  free.  The  Successful  Club," 
Box  f,56,Oakland,  Calif.  11-1T. 

FOR  SALE — One  Goldberg  display  fixture.  Metal 
frame  with  12  display  wings  18  ft.x  36  ft.  Worth  $70.00. 
For  quick  sale  $30.00.  Apply  Box  400,  Rod  and  Gun, 
Woodstock.  Ont.  10-TF. 


TRAPPERS — Send  for  my  printed  instructions  How 
to  Successfully  Trap  Muskrats  Under  the  Ice  in  Winter. 
It  explains  four  successful  methods  in  such  a  manner  that 
any  man  or  boy  can  understand  and  use  with  good  success. 
This  explains  the  secret  how  old  veteran  trappers  make 
such  enormous  rat  catches  yearly.  Price  60c.  A.  E. 
Schmidt,  Box  475,  Valley  City,  N.  Dakota.  11-2T. 

SPECKLED  TROUT  EGGS— Order  now  to  ensure 
delivery.  Charges  moderate.  Caledon  Mountain  Trout 
Club,  Inglewood.  Ontario.  12  1  T 

ECZEMA,  PSORIASIS 

9  catarrh,  dandruff,  rheu- 
matism, piles,  cancer,  sore  eyes,  cured  or  no  charge.  Write 
for  particlars.  Eczema  Remedy  Co.,  Hot  Springs.  Ark.. 
U.  S.  A. 

FOR  SALE — One  12  ft.  Kidney  duck  Boat,  in  Al  shape 
29  wooden  decovs.  6  Mallards,  balance  Red  Heads  and 
Blue  Bills,  like  new  one  10  gauge  Ithaca,  hammerless  ej- 
ector, 30-14-2%  like  new  inside  and  out.     Will  sell  all  or 
any  part.    Box  168.  Forest,  Ont.  I2 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excellent  coii 
dition.    Apply  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock 


Ont. 


TF 


Artificial  eves  and  skulls  for  Taxidermists  and  Furriers 
Oliver  Spanner  &  Co.,  26  Elm  St.,  Toronto.  We  buy  raw 
furs. 


3  12T 


,Mink,Skunk, 

with 


Rabbits.etCc? 


A  Dime 


brings  Illustrated  Trappers 
Guide.  It  tells  how.  Giving 
the  first  time  in  print  the  treasured  secrets  of 
the  wisest  old  trappers  in  this  country,  it's 
worth  dollars  to  you. 

TRAPPERS'  8UPPLY  CO. 

BOX  C     -      -     -       OAK  PARK,  ILL. 


FREE! 

A 

Thermos  Bottle 

Keeps  Hot  24  Hours      Keeps  Cold  72  Hours 

Thermos  make  hunters, 
fishermen  and  campers  inde- 
pendent of  stated  meal  hours. 
Hot  coffee,  tea  or  soup,  or  iced 
drinks  can  be  prepared  when 
convenient  and  kept  hot  or 
cold  for  the  morning  start,  the 
all  day  tramp  or  Long  hours 
with  the  rod  and  gun.  Thermos 
give  heat  without  fire  and  cold 
without  ice.  Thermos  keeps 
liquid  steaming  hot  for  24 
hours  or  ice  cold  for  three 
days. 

FOR  SIX  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

we  will  send  a  Thermos  Bottle  all  charges  paid. 


/        PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 

ROD  AND  GUN     -     WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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Hallam's  beautiful  Fur  Fashion  Book, 
1920  Edition,  contains  48  pages  and 
cover,  with  over  300  illustrations  of 
Fur  Coats  and  Sets  from  actual  photo- 
graphs, among  which  is 


EAUTIFUL 

REY  WOLF 
T 


This  fine  quality  GREY  CANADIAN  WOLF> 
SET  is  well  worthy  of  special  attention.  The 
skins  used  are  oj  a  rich  silver  grey  color,  thick  and 
soft,  the  scarf  is  fashioned  in  large  animal  style, 
poplin  lined  and  silk  poplin  streamers.  Muff  to 
match  in  barrel  shape,  poplin  cuffs,  soft  bed,  wrist 
cord  and  amber  ring.  Trimmed  with  natural 
heads,  tails  and  paws.    Very  Special. 

PRICE  DELIVERED  TO  YOU 

M?448  SCARF,  $18.75 
M  449  MUFF,  $18  75 


limited 

1441  nallamBuilding,TORONTO. 

THE  LARGEST   IN  OUR  LINE  IN  CANADA 


gggggggggggggggggggggggggggggggggggggggggggigg^ggggfflgfflg-ff^ 


Our  Work  Recognized  As  the  Best 

We  have  just  received  from  a  famous  Canadian  Organization,  a  splendid  big  game 
head  for  mounting,  which  they  are  presenting  to  H.R.H.,  the  Prince  of  \Vales,as  a  memento 
of  his  visit  to  Canada.    Naturally  they  wish  the  finest  work  possible  in  the  taxidermists' 

art  go  they  sent  it  to  Spanner  to  mount.    Next  month  if  possible  we  will  show  you  an 

illustration  of  the  finished  trophy.    Watch  for  it. 


We  have  also  been  commissioned  by  the  Dominion  Government  Immigration  Depart- 
ment to  mount  for  them  a  number  of  specimens  to  be  placed  on  exhibition  in  Great  Britain. 
They  also  require  the  finest  work  possible— So  they  sent  them  to  Spanner  to  mount. 

Have  You  Received  Our  Catalogs? 

Trappers'  and  Hunters'  Supplies  Taxidermists'  Supplies 

They  are  now  being  mailed  out.  if  you  have  not  received  your  copies,  write  for  them; 
you  will  find  them  money  savers.  We  can  sell  you  all  your  supplies,  and  will  buy  all  your 
furs.    Our  prices  will  convince  you. 


OLIVER  SPANNER  &  C©» 

Dept.  R,  26  Elm  Street,  Toronto 
Taxidermists  and  Raw  Fur  Dealers 
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Every  Remington  UMC  Rifle  has  a  reeord  of  actual  indiv- 
idual performance  -before  it  leaves  the  factory.  Actually 
hundreds  of  tests  of  every  part  and  of  final  shooting 
performance  are  made.     Every  fire-arm  must  be  absolutely 
perfect  before  it  goes  to  you.    That's  been  our  practice  for  over 
years.     It's  one  reason    why  sportsmen   everywhere  swear  by 
Remington  UMC. 

Remington  UMC  Autoloader— 5  shots 

Simply  continue  to  press  the  trigger  to  stream  its  five  deadly  accurate 
shots — .25,  .30,  .32  or  .35  calibre— at  the  target.  Solid  breech  protects 
the  face;  hammerless,  side  ejection,  light,  graceful,  rugged,  dependable — 
a  wonderful  weapon. 

Re  nington  UMC  Repeater— 5  shots 

Chambered  for  same  metallics  as  the  Autoloader;  magazine  holds  5  shots;  reloading 
is  done  by  a  long-sliding  lore-end,  very  smooth  and  absolutely  positive  in  its  working. 
A  compact,  beautifully  balanced  weapon  that  gets  you  results. 

Shoot  Remington  UMC  Cartridges 

Only  the  highest  grade  materials  are  used,  and  our  exhaustive  tests  insure  uniformity 
and" splendid  shooting.    Over  450  sizes  and  calibres  to  suit  any  rifle  or  pistol  made. 

See  your  Remington  U.M.C.  Dealer — look  j [or  the  Red 
Ball  trade  mark — there  you'll  get  real  service. 
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THINK  IT  OVER 

The  safety  of  thousands  of  dollars' 
worth  of  property  depends  on  the 
vigilance  and  honesty  of  your 
watchman.  You  may  think  he  is 
on  the  job — are  you  sure  ? 

CHECK  HIM  UP 


A  modern  watchman's  clock  will 
do  the  trick.  And  its  records  are 
accepted  by  all  insurance  companies 
as  evidence.  They  cost  little  to 
install — and  nothing  for  upkeep. 
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Be  a  Canadian  by 
indulging  in  the 
truly  Canadian  sport 
of  Tobogganing  with  a 
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Made  from  first  grade  materials— 3  half  round  runners. 
Prices:  8  ft.  $8.00— sizes  6  ft.  to  14  ft.  $1.00  per  foot. 
Special  steel  runners  $4.00  extra.  We  pay  all  delivery 
charges.  Special  children's  "Canadian  Maid"  toboggan, 
5  ft.  $3.50.    Write  or  phone. 

WALTER  DEAN  CANOE  &  BOAT  CO. 

We  manufacture  all  types  of  Launches,  Rowboats,  Canoes,  etc.    Send  for  Catalogue 
Ft.  of  York  St.  Add.  1614  Toronto 

DEALERS — Attractive  proposition  offered  to  dealers. 
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Do  You  Remember  Last  Summer,  Fellows  ? 

Particularly  that  day  when  your  boat  stole  as  quietly  as  a  moccasin-shod  Apache  to  the  spot 
where  the  tree,  cast  their  shade  over  the  water?  Then  suddenly,  astern,  a  "plop",  as  a  lusty 
bass,  having  gorged  himself  on  minnows,  arose  to  make  dessert  of  an  incautious  fly? 

Then  the  whir-r-r  of  your  steady  Meek  Reel  as  you  cast  into  the  depths.  The  strike!  A-a-ahl 
Say,  didn't  that  "ornery"  fish  run?  He  did  a  hundred  yards  in  nothing  flat,  but  you  didn't 
have  to  worry,  because  you  knew  Meek  was  "on  his  tail"  all  the  time. 

Wasn't  it  some  fight  when  you  and  your  Meek  Reel  decided  he  had  run  long  enough?  It  was  a 
good  thing  you  had  a  "Bristol"  Steel  Fishing  Rod  that  day.  Its  pliancy  and  strength  saved 
you  from  defeat  time  after  time  as  that  cuss  tried  every  trick  known  to  his  trade. 

But  the  result  was  never  in  doubt,  with  your  Meek  Reel  and  your  "Bristol"  Rod  on  the  job. 
Gee,  but  wasn't  it  a  great  supper  that  followed?    Makes  you  hungry  to  think  of  it,  doesn't  it?  / 

Well,  Spring  is  only  a  few  months  away.  Are  you  goin'  fishin'  again?  Thought  so.  Then  be 
sure  you  take  some  friends  along.  Let  them  know  how  good  "Bristol"  Steel  Fishing  Rods  and 
Meek  Reels  really  are,  so  they  will  have  the  right  tackle  for  bass  and  any  other  fish  they  want. 
They're  the  standard  for  all  fishing,  in  all  kinds  of  weather,  in  all  sorts  of  water. 

By  the  way,  if  your  tackle  needs  repairs  or  overhauling,  send  it  to  us  during  the  winter  months. 
Don't  wait  until  the  rush  is  on.    Now  is  the  time  to  prepare. 

We  prefer  that  you  and  your  friends  buy  "Bristol"'  Steel  Fishing  Rods  and  Meek  or  Blue  Grass 
Reels  of  your  sporting  goods  dealer,  but,  if  he  cannot  supply  you,  or  doesn't  appear  anxious 
to  do  so,  we  will  equip  you  by  mail  at  catalog  prices.  Refuse  substitutes.  Send  for  "Bristol" 
and  Meek  illustrated  catalog  to-day.    It's  free. 

The  Horton  Manufacturing  Co.,  32  Horton  street  Bristol,  Conn. 

Pacific  Coast  Branch:  The  Phil.  B.  Bekeart  Company,  717  Market  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Sole  Owners  of  the  Kingfisher  Line 


William  ] 

IT  was  the  coming  of  deep  winter 
when  the  fierce  winds  of  Decem- 
ber gave  way  to  the  clear  cold 
days  of  January,  when  the  frightful 
cold  pierced  to  the  very  heart  of 
things. 

The  day  of  the  great  Over-The- 
Mountain  Race  was  nigh  when  every 
little  gaily  -  painted  cabin  would 
spew  forth  its  assorted  collection  of 
Mackinawed  giants,  muffled  women 
and  roily,  poly  children,  the  latter 
m  "steps  and  stairs."  The  excite- 
ment of  this  wonderful  day  fairly 
eclipsed  even  the  revelry  of  Le  Jour 
de  L'An. 

To  this  quaint  little  village  of  Les 


Rapids  nestling  in  a  tiny  depression 
in  half  a  hundred  mighty  mountains, 
would  come  with  their  neatly  packed 
furs,  the  staid  and  sober  men  of  Lac 
Aux  Salmons;  the  short,  thick  set 
brothers  Gros  Louis  from  L'  Isabel, 
twenty  miles  to  the  north;  while 
from  down  the  ice-fettered  Jacques 
Gartier  swarmed  the  riotous  youth 
of  Lac  les  Pierres.  The  silent  Red 
Men  numbering  close  on  to  two 
hundred,  silently  plodding  behind 
their  hard  bitten  and  rangy  dogs 
would  draw  up  without  a  flourish  and 
pitch  their  tattered  tents  of  flour 
bags.  Truly  the  day  of  the  big  race 
brought    a   strange    and  curiously 
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assorted  crowd  and  the  sturdy  women 
of  the  village  mingling  with  these 
would  work  their  fingers  to  the  bone 
in  an  effort  to  do  the  occasion  justice. 

While  the  Over-The-Mountain 
Race  took  but  one  day  to  run  its 
fearful  heart-breaking  course,  the 
opportunity  was  seized  upon  to  trade 
and  barter  numerous  pelts  and  many 
a  lot  of  furs  would  change  hands  on 
that  eventful  day  and  in  the  bluff 
and  bully  of  the  trade  it  was  an 
established  fact  that  the  silent  In- 
dians never  came  off  second  best. 

Quick  to  scent  business  there  came 
up  about  that  time  from  Quebec  a 
score  or  more  of  sharp  fur  buyers. 
To  them  Indian  and  white  were 
alike  and  a  skin  was  a  skin,  be  the 
owner  rich  or  poor  they  sought  to 
withhold  the  last  cent  considering 
little  the  labor,  the  cold,  the  bitter 
distress  often  experienced  by  the 
trapper. 

Never  even  in  the  memory  of  old 
Pere  Leblanc  who  had  seen  the  melt- 
ing of  some  ninety  snows,  had  there 
been  such  excitement  tempered 
though  it  was  by  a  certain  feeling  of 
though tfulness  for  had  not  Le  Cure 
interceded  successfully  with  the 
Bonne  St.  Anne  to  purge  the  village 
of  the  terrible  la  grippe  which  had 
added  so  many  little  head  stones  to 
the  tiny  cemetery  on  the  mountain 
side. 

A  tense  expectancy  was  in  the 
air  for  none  knew  just  who  would 
enter  a  team  for  the  fearful  race 
which  held  as  a  prize  for  its  winning 
five  hundred  dollars  in  good  notes  of 
La  Banque  National.  And  in  the 
twelve  months  passage  of  time  be- 
tween races  none  could  tell  but  that 
some  day  there  would  run  a  long- 
looked-for  team  of  Super  Dogs. 
They  had  thought  that  team  had 
come  on  the  day  of  the  last  race  for 
had  not  the  arrogant  Le  Noir  ap- 
peared from  the  upper  reaches  of 
the  St.  Maurice  with  seven  hellish 
wolf  dogs  that  fairly  flew  over  the 
course  leaving  his  nearest  rival  hope- 
lessly out-classed.  The  dislike  of 
Le  Noir  by  the  simple  villagers  was 
great  and  it  was  openly  prayed  that 
the  next  twelve  months  would  bring 
some  chasseur  with  the  better  team. 


Two  days  before  the  Day,  Le 
Noir,  huge,  red  eyed  and  bronzed 
from  a  lifetime  of  wind  and  storm, 
a  giant  in  a  land  of  giants,  turned 
from  the  winding  banks  of  the 
Wagamac  and  "geed"  his  dogs  on  to 
the  broad,  well-beaten  trails  that  led 
to  Les  Rapids.  From  every  direction 
the  trails  crowded  one  another  and 
all  apparently  had  Les  Rapids  as 
the  ultimate  objective.  A  sardonic 
grin  lit  up  the  face  of  the  half  breed 
as  he  thought  there  would  be  many 
people  to  see  his  second  triumph  for 
with  jealous  care  he  had  worked  hard 
and  long  with  his  dogs  improving 
them  even  over  their  condition  of 
last  year.  "Allez  mes  chiens"  and 
he  flicked  the  leader  with  a  dexterous 
twirl  of  his  whip,  in  answer  the  mon- 
ster beasts  quickened  their  pace  a 
hair's  speed. 

Nearing  the  village,  Le  Noir  did 
not  proceed  to  the  trading  post  as 
most  of  the  travellers  are  expected 
to  do,  instead,  slowing  up  at  . every 
shack  he  announced  himself  with 
great  crackings  of  his  cleverly  manip- 
ulated whip.  Being  scorned  by  the 
simple  villagers  by  virtue  of  the  fact 
that  last  year  he  had  accepted  the 
prize  of  five  hundred  dollars  and 
failed  to  deposit  with  the  Cure  a 
portion  thereof  whereby  to  save  the 
souls  of  the  departed.  Indeed  of 
much  more  interest  to  them  than  the 
man,  were  his  dogs  and  he  grinned 
when  without  exception  every  house- 
hold darted  to  the  window  to  catch 
a  glimpse  of  the  manner  of  dogs  that 
he  had  brought. 

Arriving  at  the  far  end  of  the 
village  he  drew  up  with  a  flourish  and 
following  the  custom  of  the  land,  the 
onlookers  made  as  if  they  would 
help  him  unharness  his  dogs  but  the 
savage  growls  of  the  untamed  wolf 
dogs  made  them  draw  back.  "Com- 
ment c  a  avez  vous  peur?"  and  the 
driver  sprang  at  them  and  soon  cuf- 
fed them  all  into  snarling  submission. 
The' laughter  and  fun  that  had  pre- 
vailed a  moment  before,  died  J*way 
into  silence.'  Half  a  dozen  dog  men 
gave  the  Breed  a  hand  in  tying  the 
beasts  in  the  Dog  House  while  the 
passing  women  averted  their  eyes 
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though  not  without  a  covert  glance  of 
admiration  at  the  graceful  giant. 

A  quarter  of  an  hour  later  Le  Noir, 
one  of  two  hundred  others  .was  com- 
fortably seated  in  the  reeking  bar 
room  of  Francois  MacDonald's 
Maison  de  Pension.  Le  Noir  was  a 
dominating  personality  in  the  room, 
a  giant  among  giants  he  far  outshone 
the  others  in  the  matter  of  grace  and 
politeness.  Hidden  power  and  brute 
doggedness  lay  in  that  broad  back,  so 
well  carried,  while  the  husky  Chas- 
seures  in  their  clumsy  powerfulness 
bore  a  semblance  to  the  bear  that 
prowled  across  their  trails.  Le  Noir 
with  his  quick  and  unexpected  move- 
ments, the  perfectly  controlled  swing 
of  the  body  at  the  waist,  the  narrow 
hips  all  bespoke  of  the  sweeping 
strength  of  the  lynx,  while  men  had 
learned  to  their  cost  that  he  even 
surpassed  that  cunning  animal  in  the 
deceit  of  his  ways.  In  short  Le  Noir 
as  Trapper,  Hunter  and  Wooer  of 
Women  had  a  reputation  and  without 
doubt  he  excelled  particularly  in  the 
last  this  without  detracting  in  any 
way  from  the  perfection  of  his  other 
attainments. 

"Ho,  Tardif,  how  goes  the  dogs?," 
the  question  directed  at  a  hulking 
young  fellow  at  the  end  of  the  bar 
nearest  the  Breed,  brought  a  glance 
from  every  eye  and  as  if  it  was  the 
signal  for  open  discussion  the  air 
quickly  thickened  with  argument  for 
and  against  the  known  runners  of 
the  morrow  and  as  befitting  a  big 
man  and  the  winner  of  last  year's 
great  race  LeNoir's  opinion  was  much 
in  demand.  "He  had  come  in  with 
nine  dogs,  which  ones  would  he  run?" 
"Did  hestillhave  L'Etoile  the  black 
bitch  that  was  so  much  admired  last 
year?"  Did  he  expect  to  win  the  race 
again  tomorrow?"  "Yes  by  gar  I 
will  win  the  Race  by  a  day.  You 
people  of  Les  Rapids  cannot  grow 
the  dogs  that  will  beat  Le  Noir," 
and  strange  to  say  there  was  none  to 
contradict  the  insulting  boast. 

The  well-worn,  hand  besmudged 
swing  door  behind  the  counter  swung 
open  and  a  fair  haired  girl  of  some 
twenty  summers  leaned  gracefully 
against  it  and  said  something  to 
MacDonald.  Le  Noir  caught  his 
breath  and  the  girl  as  she  backed 


through  the  door  cast  her  clear  eyes 
over  the  crowd  of  men;  catching  her 
glance  the  Breed  immediately  rose 
from  his  seat  and  removed  his  cap 
with  a  bow  and  flourish.  Before  he 
could  straighten  up  the  creaking  door 
had  closed  with  a  bang.  The  smile 
that  had  transfigured  his  face  turned 
to  a  scowl  and  he  elbowed  his  way 
roughly  to  the  outer  door. 

Many  times  that  long  afternoon 
Virginie  MacDonald,  the  beautiful 
daughter  of  the  half  Scotch  hotel- 
keeper,  swept  the  approaching  trails 
with  longing  eyes.  At  last  when 
night  was  about  to  sweep  her  mantle 
of  darkness  over  the  world  she  gave 
a  happy  cry,  "Here  he  is,  Mon  Brave" 
and  she  tore  open  the  door  and 
dashed  wildly  down  the  little  street 
and  threw  herself  into  the  arms  of 
a  muffled  figure  who  strode  at  the 
head  of  his  trail  weary  dogs.  "Whoa 
there  little  girl,  have  a  heart?"  and 
a  great  roar  of  laughter  was  smothered 
as  the  golden  head  was  buried  in  his 
mackinaw.  "Now  chase  into  the 
house  while  I  fix  up  the  dogs,"  and 
with  another  hug  she  darted  to  the 
door  just  as  MacDonald  feeling  the 
draught  pattered  to  shut  it.  "Rex  is 
here  father,  and  jny  but  he  is  big 
and  brave,"  and  snatching  a  towel 
from  the  nail  she  furiously  bent  to 
the  task  of  drying  the  million  dishes 
that  old  Mannette  was  washing;  at  the 
same  time  there  floated  through  the  old 
wind  slapped,  clapboarded  Maison  de 
Pension  the  love  notes  of  one  who  has 
found  her  mate,  so  that  in  the  ad- 
joining room  many  a  drink  was  held 
part  way  to  its  destination.  "Sacre 
but  that  gal  can  sing." 

As  the  tall  figure  of  the  new  arrival 
turned  the  corner  to  the  Dog  House  in 
an  unfamiliar  way,  a  man  stepped 
out  from  a  shadow,  "So  that's  the 
way  the  wind  blows,  who  is  this  fine 
cock  that  would  play  with  Le  Noir?'» 
Late  that  night  while  Virginie 
MacDonald  and  the  tall  young  Eng- 
lishman were  sitting  around  the 
fire  in  the  little  room  off  the  Bar, 
speaking  in  that  tongue  that  makes 
no  sound,  a  bad  tempered  Half  Breed 
was  learning  from  his  co-drinkers 
who  the  young  fellow  was.  With 
joyful  maliciousness  his  informants 
told  him  that  this  must  be  the  man 
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from  Baie  St.  Paul,  of  whom  Mac- 
Donald  and  his  daughter  had  often 
spoken.  A  son  of  one  of  Mac- 
Donald's  Scotch  friends  he  had  come 
to  the  North  Country  to  trade. 
Strong,  fast  and  with  the  heart  of  a 
lion  he  sped  great  distances  from 
place  to  place,  though  this  was  the 
first  time  that  he  had  actually  come 
to  Les  Rapids.  Virginie  had  met 
him  at  various  Posts  on  the  lower 
Jacques  Cartier.  Not  even  thanking 
his  informers  Le  Noir  slammed  out 
of  the  room  and  went  stamping  out 
into  the  darkness.  Half  an  hour 
later  he  was  closeted  in  the  Scotch- 
man's little  office  and  the  latter  with 
face  lined  with  worry  was  listening  to 
the  low  tones  of  Le  Noir.  "I  have  to 
buy  me  big  lots  of  furs  my  friend, 
so  I  must  ask  you  for  that  money, 
race  day  has  come  again  and  you 
recall  it  was  till  then  that  I  lent  you." 
'Yes  I  know  Le  Noir,  but  give  me  a 
chance,  I  sent  a  lot  of  five  hundred 
foxes  into  Quebec  a  week  ago.  In 
another  three  weeks  I  will  give  you 
back  your  four  hundred  dollars,  any- 
way aren't  you  going  to  win  the  race 
again  tomorrow?'  4 'Ah  yes  of  course 
but  you  see,"  and  an  insolent  grin 
spread  over  his  dark  face,  "I  have 
promised  the  prize  to  La  Bonne  St. 
Aane.    Either  let  me  have  the  money 

tomorrow  after  the  race  or  " 

"Or  what?"  and  a  gleam  of  hope  shone 
through  MacDonald's  worry.  "Give 
me  your  gal."  "Sacre  Tonneur  no" 
but  the  Breed  had  slipped  out  of  the 
door  before  he  had  the  words  fairly 
out  of  his  mouth. 

In  the  adjoining  room  Virginie 
and  her  man,  silent  but  for  the  loud 
thumping  of  their  hearts,  heard  the 
voices  from  beginning  to  end.  "Holy 
mackerel,  what  do  you  know  about 
that"  was  the  characteristic  comment 
of  the  young  fellow  as  he  gathered  the 
girl  in  his  arms.  "Say  little  one  of 
course  we  won't  let  that  dime  novel 
hero  get  you  but  just  the  same  I 
wish  to  heaven  I  had  the  four  hun- 
dred bucks  that  your  father  seems 
to  owe  the  villain." 

"And  where  will  father  ever  get 
the  money  if  he  doesn't  sell  the  foxes?" 
Why  except  for  the  five  hundred 
dollar     prize    money   which  Cure 


Pouliot  has  collected  for  the  race 
there  isn't  that  much  money  in  all 
Les  Rapids,  so  unless  we  could  win 
the  race."  "Say  why  not?  I  have 
the  finest  team  of  dogs  this  side  of 
the  Labrador,  true  they  have  travel- 
led fifty  miles  in  the  last  two  days 
but  what  of  that?  Sixty  miles  more 
tomorrow  won't  kill  them.  I'll  tell 
you  what  I'll  do  Vigie  girl,  I  will  bring 
home  the  four  hundred  dollars  to  the 

Ole  Man  I  mean  your  father  and 

we'll  shoot  up  the  river  right  after 
and  get  married,  what  do  you  say?" 
The  wide  eyes  of  the  girl  filled  with 
tears  of  pride  at  the  brave  words  of 
her  hero.  "But  Boy,  Le  Noir  has 
the  most  wonderful  Dogs,  everybody 
says  that  the  other  men  won't  have 
a  chance."  "Just  you  watch  me 
tomorrow." 

The  village  of  Les  Rapids  slept 
that  night  with  a  restless  excitement 
that  was  anticipatory  of  the  morrow. 
With  the  lift  of  dawn  came  the  first 
sounds  of  a  riotious  day.The-long-to-be 
remembered  day  for  the  Big  Race, 
Le  Cource  des  Chiens,  had  come  at 
last  and  at  an  hour  when  most  of 
civilization  was  turning  over  for  a 
last  nap,  scores  of  men  and  boys  were 
excitedly  speeding  hither  and  thither, 
some  on  foot  but  for  the  most  part  in 
small  two  dog  sleighs,  and  soon  the 
word  went  out  like  wildfire  that  the 
tall  English  stranger  who  had  come 
last  night  was  going  to  compete. 
When  he  heard  of  it,  Le  Noir  laughed 
them  to  scorn,  "Bah,  one  more  for 
Le  Noir  to  beat." 

Two  hours  later  the  population  of 
Les  Rapids  swollen  by  hundreds, was 
in  a  perfect  swirl  of  excitement. 
Being  alone  with  his  dogs  for  the 
greater  part  of  the  preceeding  twelve 
months  the  exhilaration  of  rubbing 
elbows  with  scores  of  his  fellow  men 
made  the  average  man  hysterical, 
and  simple  fellow  that  he  was  he 
enjoyed  himself  like  a  child.  The 
crowd  pushed  here  and  there  till 
there  wasn't  a  yard  of  untrampled 
snow  in  the  whole  village. 

At  length  as  if  drawn  by  an  invisible 
hand  the  crowd  of  Mackinawed  giants 
surged  to  the  open  end  of  the  narrow 
street,  here  already  assembled  were 
six  of  the  eight  teams  to  run. 
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Representing  as  he  did  some  par- 
„■  ticular  section  of  the  far  flung  North 
each  participant  was  surrounded  by  a 
group  of  advice  giving  admirers. 
Tightening  a  buckle  here,  loosening 
a  band  there,  now  raising  a  foot  for  a 
close  scrutiny,  now  patting  a  friendly 
muzzle,  each  man  went  carefully  and 
unhurriedly  over  the  vital  things 
upon  which  the  Race  might  be  won 
or  lost,  unheeding  good  naturedly 
the  friendly  chaff  from  opposite 
groups.  Satisfied  that  everything 
was  shipshape  for  the  gruelling  sixty 
mile  dash,  each  man  in  turn  gave  the 
signal  in  different  ways  that  instantly 
caused  his  dogs  to  sink  to  their  bellies 
in  the  snow. 

No  rules  governed  this  wonderful 
Race,  each  runner  used  what  he  con- 
sidered best.  It  was  noticed  that 
Raoul  Turgeon  the  mail  carrier  from 
Up  River  had  a  line  of  eight  light 
dogs  before  his  sleigh.  Four  others 
had  teams  of  six  each  with  the  same 
general  outline  of  sleigh,  but Baptiste 
Grenier  the  grizzled  veteran  of  the 
trapline  and  trail  boasted  only  of 
five  Huskies  that  looked  particularly 
big  and  strong,  and  fastened  to  the 
handle  of  his  sleigh  by  a  long  slender 
thong  of  caribou  was  Susette  which 
Grenier  swore  was  the  grandest  dog 
in  all  the  Country. 

Sleek,  fresh  and  perfectly  condition- 
ed they  seemed  anxious  to  be  off  on 
the  trail:  Unused  to  the  present 
turmoil  and  bustle  they  were  uneasy 
and  at  a  particularly  loud  shout  they 
bared  their  fangs  in  a  half  snarl. 

Everybody  pulls  for  a  winner.  Just 
as  the  sweating  thousands  packed 
in  the  stands  of  a  race  course  cheer 
the  oft  returned  favorite  so  these 
simple  folk  who  hated  the  man  for 
what  he  was  gave  a  shout  of  welcome 
as  they  heard  him  in  the  distance 
with  the  roar  of  "En  roulant  ma 
boule"  on  his  lips.  The  mass 
oi  men  gave  way  for  Le  Noir  and 
his  team  who  with  a  great  dash  drew 
up  beside  Baptiste  Grenier.  Cunning 
rascal  that  he  was  Le  Noir  knew  full 
well  what  a  strain  to  man  and  beast 
would  prove  the  long  wait.  Keen 
eyes  watched  every  move  of  each 
dog  in  the  team.  Skilled  to  note  at  a 
glance  the  fine  points  of  a  racing 


husky  they^did  not  fail  to  see  that 
except  for  Grenier's  the  other  men 
appeared  to  have  small  chance  against 
the  gigantic  dogs  of  the  Half  Breed. 

No  sooner  had  Le  Noir's  leader 
come  abreast  of  Grenier's  than  he 
snapped  viciously,  the  Black  snapped 
back  and  instantly  some  forty-three 
dogs  rent  the  wintry  air  with  their 
short,  sharp  snarls,  mouthings  that 
brought  every  driver  to  their  heads, 
whip  in  hand.  The  aggressive  in- 
solence of  the  Breed  seemed  to  have 
pervaded  his  dogs  ^nd  every  other 
canine  took  umbrage. 

"But  what  about  the  English  fel- 
low?" and  the  question  that  was 
carrying  from  lip  to  lip  found  its 
answer  in  the  appearance  of  the  stran- 
ger trotting  calmly  up  the  street 
towards  them. 

Out  guessing  the  Half  Breed,  Mon- 
teith had  purposely  held  back  till 
he  had  seen  his  opponent  shoot  past 
him.  A  good  natured  cheer  greeted 
him  as  he  drew  his  dogs  abreast  of 
Le  Noir's  and  halted  them  in  their 
tracks  at  a  gentle  command  .  In  a 
second  the  main  portion  of  the  crowd 
had  fought  and  pushed  its  mocassion- 
ed  way  to  the  two  and  the  noise  of 
the  excited  dogs  was  drowned  in  the 
chatter  and  tumult  of  a  new  sensation. 
Here  side  by  side  it  was  easy  to 
compare  the  merits  of  the  two  teams. 

Glancing  unconcernedly  to  his  right 
Monteith  saw  that  Le  Noir's  dogs 
were  in  perfect  condition.  Cruel  and 
wicked  in  his  dealings  with  men  the 
Half  Breed  loved  his  dogs  with  a 
passion  that  had  oftimes  caused  him 
to  give  up  his  last  ration  to  them. 
Dog  for  dog,  and  each  had  six,  his 
rival's  were  pounds  heavier  than  his, 
but  their  monstrous  size  was  off  set 
or  balanced  by  the  long,  powerful 
frames  of  the  beasts  that  crouched 
before  him. 

While  Le  Noir's  toboggan  was  of 
the  regulation  type  with  half  the 
slats  knocked  out,  Monteith  had  a 
sleigh  of  his  own  devising,  merely  a 
skeleton  of  some  six  pieces,  they 
rested  on  two  long,  broad  aluminum 
runners. 

The  Englishmen's  glance  travelling 
from  the  dogs  to  the  man  he  had  to 
beat  was  met  by  a  hateful  scowl  and 
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turning  to  the  group  of  Red  Men 
about  him  Le  Noir  said  something 
that  brought  a  throathy  laugh.  Mon- 
teith's  face  flushed  but  he  said  no- 
thing. 

Le  Noir  mounting  his  toboggan 
shouted  to  the  crowd,  "Bets,  any 
bets?"  No  answer  coming  he,  reached 
under  the  blanket  on  the  toboggan 
and  pulled  out  a  gorgeous  silver 
fox  skin,  and  shaking  the  pelt  aloft  his 
voice  boomed  out,  "Le  Noir  bets 
this  than  none  can  beat  him  this  day. 
What,  do  you  admit  it?  Bah,  you, 
brave  Runners,  have  you  nothing?" 
and  he  shook  the  Fox  tauntingly  in 
their  faces 

"Here,"  and  Le  Noir's  face  flamed 
red  as  he  turned  to  the  voice,  "Make 
the  bet  worth  while,  I  will  bet  two 
silvers  that  I  will  lick  you.  Mac- 
Donald  here  will  tell  you  of  the  two 
fine  skins  that  he  is  holding  for  me  at 
the  House!"  The  crowd  held  its 
breath,  here  was  something  good, 
an  absolute  stranger  betting  that  he 
could  lick  Le  Noir?  Dieu,  history 
was  being  made  today. 

"Good,"  snarled  the  Breed  as  he 
pulled  another  fox  from  his  blanket 
and  tossed  it  into  the  arms  of  the 
surprised  priest,  "Ask  the  Jew  Trader 
how  much  he  will  give  me  for  four 
silver  Fox  skins." 

The  excitement  was  intense,  the 
very  air  seemed  charged  with  hate  and 
for  all  his  confidence  Rex  Monteith 
felt  his  heart  thumping  against  his 
ribs. 

Sacre  this  was  to  be  a  race  to  be 
talked  about,  such  bets,  ma  Foi. 

Cure  Pouliot  still  laden  with  the 
two  fox  skins  whose  tails  flapped 
grotesquely  against  his  begowned 
legs  in  the  gentle  breeze  made  his 
way  to  the  front  of  the  line.  Stand- 
ing beside  the  man  on  the  end  farth- 
est from  Monteith  he  bade  the 
eight  be  ready,  A  hush  fell  on  the 
onlookers,  then  with  "Allez  mes 
enfants,"  the  long  cruel  whips  crack- 
ed and  curled  over  the  backs  of  the 
dogs  and  they  were  off  on  that  Race 
that  men  speak  off  to  this  day.  Did 
I  say  they  were  off?  all  except  Le 
Noir  and  Monteith.  The  nearest 
was  fully  twenty  yards  away  before 
the  Half  Breed  without  a  hand  to  his 


whip  shot  his  dogs  onto  the  trail  not 
before  however  turning  on  his  op- 
ponent a  look  of  surprise  as  much 
as  hate.  With  a  soft  "Zeep"  the 
Englishman  sped  his  dogs  on  the  tail 
of  the  other's  team.  Before  round- 
ing the  clump  of  bush  that  would  hide 
the  runners  from  view,  Le  Noir 
jumped  to  his  feet  on  the  toboggan 
and  waved  his  cap  in  confident  adieu. 
Rex  Monteith  for  his  part  glanced 
towards  the  dirty  clapboarded 
Maison  de  Pension  and  his  heart  gave 
a  jump  at  sight  of  a  white  handker- 
chief flutteiing  from  a  window  and  he 
turned  his  face  to  the  trail  and  the 
deadly  struggle  he  felt  sure  lay 
ahead. 

Two  o'clock  that  afternoon  a  crowd 
of  men,  boys,  women  and  children, 
surged  around  a  huge  fire  in  the 
middle  of  the  street.  On  two  great 
spits  of  green  wood  sizzled  the  car- 
cass of  a  giant  moose.  The  crowd  as  I 
crowds  have  done  from,  time  im- 
memorial whether  it  be  in  the  heart 
of  a  great  city  or  in  the  weather 
bitten  street  of  a  village  on  the  edge 
of  a  vast  forest,  were  pushing  from 
one  speaker  to  another  who  were 
holding  forth  on  how  quickly  Le 
Noir  would  appear.  In  another 
hour  the  runners  would  be  due  to 
arrive  by  the  opposite  end  of  the 
street  and  there  seemed  little  doubt 
to  their  minds  that  the  first  to  come 
panting  to  the  fire  would  be  the  great 
wolf  dogs  of  Le  Noir. 

That  same  hour  and  at  that  iden- 
tical moment  Rex  Monteith  was 
mushing  by  as  he  had  mushed  by  six 
others,  the  spent  and  broken  team 
of  Baptiste  Grenier.  Two  of  his  dogs 
were  coughing  a  splotch  of  crimson 
around  them  while  the  white  grand 
leader,  the  pride  and  joy  of  the 
owner's  heart,  lay  stiff  and  still. 

Whitefaced  and  motionless  the 
old  man  waved  an  encouragement  to 
the  stranger,  "He  is  five  minutes 
ahead."  Rex  nodded  and  spoke  to 
his  laboring  team,  "Jess,"  and  the 
long,  low  hung  leader  lengthened 
her  clocklike  stride,  instantly  the 
others  followed  suit. 

Not  once  had  the  long  whip  been 
used,  not  once  had  the  gallant  beasts 
been  urged  to  do  more  than  their  ; 
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willing  best,  this  tall  stranger  knew 
his  dogs  and  better  still  they  had 
confidence  in  him. 

The  soft,  loose  snow  of  the  plains 
now  gave  way  to  a  hard,  windswept 
surface  that  was  but  a  prelude  to  the 
deadly,  heartbreaking  climb  of  the 
mountain  that  towered  above  him. 
Not  many  minutes  later  they  struck 
the  first  gentle  rise  and  following  a 
carefully  thought  out  plan  Rex  leaped 
from  the  sleigh  and  darted  to  the 
head  of  the  team.  Striking  into  the 
trail  ahead  of  Jess  he  patted  her  head 
as  he  passed,  'Come  on  Old  Girl.' 

From  all  calculations  the  moun- 
tain was  where  they  should  have 
lost  speed  but  lightened  by  one 
hundred  and  eighty  pounds  and 
strengthened  by  the  lead  of  their 
master  the  plucky  dogs  dug  their 
toes  into  the  trail  and  sped  up.  Far 
up  on  the  mountain  side  ahead  the 
Englishman  discerned  a  tiny  black 
string  that  marked  the  climbing 
Le  Noir. 

"Stick  to  it  Jess,  come  on  Soot," 
and  the  poor  brutes  stuck  to  it.  Red 
eyed,  sweating,  lolling  tongues  that 
almost  swept  the  snow,  feet  blistered 
and  bleeding,  now  caked  with  frozen 
ice,  now  touching  the  raw,  quivering 
flesh,  they  put  their  great  hearts 
into  the  pull  and  Rex  noted  with 
panting  satisfaction  that  the  dark 
spot  ahead  was  slowly  growing  bigger. 
Suddenly  to  his  astonishment  a  puff 
of  white  burst  from  the  back  of  the 
train  and  a  bullet  hummed  wickedly 
overhead.  For  a  step  Rex  faltered 
in  his  stride  then  setting  his  mouth  in 
a  grim  line  he  caught  up  his  lope  and 
pressed  on.  'Two  can  play  at  that 
.game  my  fine  fellow'  but  just  the 
same  he  racked  his  brain  for  some 
way  to.  overcome  the  vile  treacherv 
of  the  Half  Breed.  A  flash,  a  crack, 
and  another  leaden  messenger  follow- 
ed the  first.  The  dogs  shook  their 
heads  as  it  whined  past,  but  kept  on. 

Half  an  hour  later  Monteith  breast- 
ed the  top  of  the  mountain  and  far 
down  m  the  little  valley  beftw  lay 
the  village  they  had  started  from— 
and  the  end  of  the  race.  Even 
from  that  distance  he  thought  he 
could  see  the  scurrying  of  figures 
through  the  street,  for  hundreds  of 
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sharp  eyes  would  be  trained  on  the 
top  of  the  mountain  for  the  first 
appearance  of  the  runners  and  half 
way  down,  half  way  home,  galloped 
Le  Noir's  team.  Monteith's  heart 
sank  and  a  cold  chill  ran  up  his 
sweating  back  as  he  saw  that  he 
hardly  had  a  chance,  the  race  was  as 
good  as  lost,  might  as  .well  stop  and 
save  his  team.  Suddenly  he  caught 
his  breath  and  almost  stopped  for  the 
team  ahead  had  halted  with  a  jerk, 
the  Breed  sprang  out  and  Alonteith 
could  see  the  rise  and  fall  of  his  arm  as 
he  cut  at  the  traces  of  a  fallen  dog. 
'God  the  race  wasn't  lost.'  A  wolf 
dog  had  burnt  out  his  great  chest. 
Hardly  daring  to  trust  his  bloodshot 
eyes,  he  felt  his  chance  had  come  and 
he  prayed  his  dogs  would  be  equal 
to  it.  Pausing  in  his  stride  he  let 
the  team  pass  him  snatching  at  his 
whip  as  they  slid  by.  The  long  lash 
curled  over  the  furry  backs  and 
cracked  over  Jess'  head;  she  faltered 
in  astonishment  then  as  the  second 
lick  flicked  a  tuft  of  hair  from  her 
""back  she  lowered  her  head  in  a  panic 
ancK  galloped  as  she  had  never  done 
before.  Each  dog  in  turn  was  lashed 
into  surprised  pain  and  they  fairly 
flew  down  the  trail, "  God  what  hearts" 
breathed  the  runner  as  with  scorched 
throat  and  bursting  lungs  he  goaded 
them  on.  Tearing  over  the  spot  that 
Le  Noir  had  halted  at  a  few  minutes 
previously  Monteith  merely  glanced 
at  the  steaming  body  of  the  broken 
dog  and  he  breathed  a  prayer  that 
none  of  his  would  do  the  same. 

Five  miles,  four  miles,  three  miles, 
and  he  was  on  the  tail  of  Le  Noir's 
wobbling  toboggan.  Over  the  head 
of  the  man  in  front  he  could  see  the 
excitement  in  the  village.  With  red 
rimmed  eyes  and  swollen  tongue 
stuck  to  the  roof  of  his  mouth  Rex 
couldn't  even  swear  as  he  saw  the 
Half  Breed  raise  his  rifle  and  fire 
point  blank.  He  shut  his  eyes.  A 
snarl  from  Jess  showed,  where  the 
bullet  had  struck,  he  caught  his 
breath  as  he  pulled  the  team  up  in 
their  own  length.  The  bullet  had 
torn  a  great  piece  from  the  shoulder 
of  the  gallant  beast.  Lashing  the 
others  with  a  great  show  of  fury  lest 
they  sink  to  the  snow  and  mix  their 
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traces,  the  runner  cut  her  leads  and  a 
second  later  he  whipped  the  others  to 
their  speed,  so  quick  had  he  been  that 
he  had  barely  lost  a  minute  and 
fifteen  minutes  later  not  five  yards 
separated  the  two  as  they  entered 
the  narrow  street.  With  diabolical 
cleverness  Le  Noir  swung  his  toboggan 
from  side  to  side  in  order  to  stop  the 
other  from  breasting  him  and  it  was 
thus  they  passed  the  little  crowd  at 
the  door  of  the  Maison  de  Pension. 
Weary  nigh  onto  death  Rex  caught 
sight  of  a  white,  unsmiling  face. 
Fresh  strength  came  to  his  leaden 
limbs.  Casting  his  whip  to  the  snow 
he  drew  ahead  of  the  failing  dogs  and 
entreated  them  as  only  a  woodsman 
can.  Men  held  their  breath  as  they 
staggered  up  the  street.  Inch  by 
inch  the  stranger  drew  ahead,  now 
he  was  abreast;  hot  a  whisper  came 
from  the  breatholding  onlookers 
The  smell  of  burning  meat  came  to 
the  laboring  nostrils  of  the  racers 
and  they  could  hear  the  crackle  of 


the  fire  above  the  scrunch  of  Ihe 
runners.  A  hundred  yards  more  and 
Le  Noir  with  shout  and  lash  sought 
desperately  to  pass  this  devil  of  a 
stranger,  in  vain,  Monteith  gasped 
at  his  glorious  team  and  a  second 
later  he  dashed  blindly  into  the 
outstretched  arms  of  the  priest, a  good 
teams  length  ahead  of  the  Half  Breed. 
Bedlam  broke  loose,  "Hail  a  new  Hero  ' 
"Hadn't  they  known  from  the  very 
first  that  the  stranger  would  win,  such 
dogs,  such  hearts  And  with  shouts 
of  joy  they  shouldered  the  weary 
winner,  a  stranger  no  longer  and 
paraded  him  around  and  around  the 
fire. 

Not  many  hours  later  MacDonald 
absent  mindedly  stepping  into  the 
living  room,caught  sight  of  two  figures 
before  the  fire.  The  flickering  sha- 
dows'showed  the  big  one  with  his  arms 
about  the  other  who  seemed  to  have 
her  head — sacre  where  was  her  head 
anyway?  And  as  he  tiptoed  out  he 
overheard  her  say,  "And  you  will 
love  me  for  ever  and  ever?" 


The  Legend  of  the  Buried  Rum 

A  Tale  of  Temagami 


C.  B. 

WHEN  old  Massobie,  crack  guide 
of  all  the  tourist  regions,  steep- 
ed in  story  and  legend  of  the 
northern  lakelands,  unfolded  to  me 
this  tale  of  the  ruined  trading  station 
within  the  Temagami  Forest  Reserve, 
fulittie  fanci  ;d  that  I  should  attempt 
a  repetition.  Yet  the  reproduction, 
while  lacking  the  sign  language  and 
gesture  of  the  original,  is  almost 
entire,  shorn  only  of  its  residual 
roughness  by  filtering  through  the 
flickering  flames  of  the  campfire  and 
the  haze  of  smoke  from  innumerable 
smudges,  for  as  we  sat  by  the  lake 
shore  in  the  calm  July  twilight  the 
mosquitoes  ceased  not  from  troubling 
nor  were  the  sandflies  at  rest. 

'i-  ^t- 

In  the  days  of  the  storied  past/, 
many  years  ago,  there  was  no  trading 


post  in  the  whole  Temagami  region, 
for  tjje  pathfinders  of  the  fur  trade, 
whether  working  northward  from  the 
French  settlements  or  as  servants  of 
the  Company  of  Adventurers  Trading 
into  Hudson  Bay,  had  but  slightly 
grasped  the  possibilities  of  the  in- 
terior. Hence  the  Indians  w7ho  lived 
in  this  illimitable  area  of  lake  and 
forest,  trapping  the  beaver,  the  mink 
^and  the  otter,  were  obliged  to  go 
eastward  to  barter  their  pelts  with 
the  Great  Company  on  the  shores  of 
the  Ottawa,  or,  crossing  the  height 
of  land,  make  the  long  journey  of 
more*  than  three  hundred  miles  to  the 
posts  on  James  Bay.  Thus  it  con- 
tinued fill  one  spring.  Indians  from 
the  country  of  the  Nipissing  brought 
word  that  a  fort  was  being  built 
at  the  head  waters  of  the  Temagami 
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River,  a  tributary  of  the  Sturgeon, 
by  men  who  were  not  in  the  employ 
of  the  Great  Company.  Of  course 
these  Indians  did  not  then  know  that 
a  new  concern,  the  North-West,  had 
been  organized  at  Montreal,  which, 
recruiting  its  personnel — woods  run- 
ners, post  keepers  and  voyageurs^- 
from  amongst  the  adventurous  Free 
Traders  of  the  West,  had  set  out  to 
cut  off  as  much  of  the  Hudson  Bay 
trade  as  possible  by  building  forts 
in  regions  and  on  trade  routes  then 
but  poorly  served;  a  condition,  it 
may  be  stated,  due  to  the  early  policy 
of  the  Hudson  Bay  Company,  which 
for  some  seventy  years  after  its 
founding  was  content  with  fallowing 
up  lines  of  trade  radiating  from  the 
Ba\  to  the  interior. 

As  the  first  trading  station  in  the 
Temagami  area  this  effort  of  the 
North-West  Company  fully  justified 
their  foresight.    It  was  manned  by 
daring  men,  themselves  the  original 
explorers  of  vast  stretches  to  the 
westward,  who.,   thus  possessed  of 
primary  information  a^  to  tribes  and 
canoe  routes,  were  enabled  f .  >  iocate 
trade  feeders  and  winter  pests  to 
the  best  advantage.    Inured  to  the 
uncertainties  that  ever  faced  the  Free 
Trader,  they  brought  to  the  new 
enterprise  all  the  incttvidua!  skill  and 
initiative  so  developed.    This,  linked 
with  well  directed  co-operative  effort, 
enabled  them  to  devise  new,  varied 
and  possibly  questionable  methods  of 
augmenting  the  peltry  traffic.  True, 
their  exchange  values,  in  such  or- 
dinary commodities  of  commerce  as 
the  hunter  must  necessarily  procure 
for  his  furs,  were  as  fair  as  those  of 
other  traders.    But  such  legitimate 
barter  failed  to  appease  the  mammon, 
so  we  find  a  great  Canadian  enter- 
prise whose  intrepid  explorers  were 
dazzling  Europe  whith   reports  of 
untapped  reservoirs  of  wealth  in  the 
New.  World,    unhesitatingly  intro- 
ducing to  the  sons  of  the  wilderness 
the  white  man's  Tire  water'  whereat, 
idleness  and  viciousness,  ever  pre- 
valent, were  multiplied  tenfold  and 
violence  and  riot  flowed  free. 

That  the  scouts  of  the  Honourable 
the  Hudson  Bay  Company  followed 
every  move  of  the  Montreal  concern 


was  evident  several  seasons  later. 
Early  in  the  spring  of  that  year  a 
south  bound  brigade  was  despatched 
from  Moose  Factory  with  orders  to 
make  a  reconnaissance  of  theTemag- 
gami  country,  and,  if  favoured  by 
fortune  in  the  discovery  of  soni3 
likely  location,  erect  a  fort  and  meet 
the  competition.    The  progress  of 
the  brigade  was  necessarily  slow  for 
the  hardy  voyageurs  had  chosen  the 
Abitibi  route  poling,  "tracking,"  fre- 
quently  wading   against   its  swift 
currents,  packing  across  many  leagues 
of  precipitous  and  vegetation  choked 
portages.    But  turbulent  waters  or 
dense  forests,  the  tug  of  the  tump- 
line,  the  monotony  of  the  paddle, 
the  annoyance    f  insects,  the  silent 
potential  forces  of  nature,  these  things 
might  impede  and  delay  but  could  not 
discourage  such  indomitable  spirits: 
not  blindly   or  unobservantly  but 
intelligently   with   dogged  patience 
and  determination  they^broke  through 
the    opposing    wilderness.    In  due 
time  the  treadmill  of  forest  and  lake 
had  an  ending:  the  height  of  land  is 
crossed  and  the  waters  of  the  south 
flowing  Ottawa  successfully  navigat- 
ed to  the  juncture  of  the  Montreal; 
battling  the  currents  of  the  latter 
stream,  duplicating  their  labours  on 
the  none  too  placid  Mattawapika 
which  they  followed  to  its  source,  the 
travellers  at  length  traversed  the 
winding  .expanses  of  Lady  Evelyn 
Lake  to  the  country  of  deep  waters. 
(Temagami).    Rapidly  such  compe- 
tent woodsmen  would  explore  the 
topography  of  the  great  lake  and  its 
drainage  areas:  for  their  new  post 
must  have  a  peerless  situation  and 
they  must  bring  all  their  cunning  and 
ingenuity   into   play   to   offset  the 
initial  advantage  of  their  rivals. 

At  the  head  of  the  lake  the  brigade 
leader  pitched  a  main  camp  as  a 
central  rendezvous.  From  there  he 
sent  forth  canoe  parties  to  reconnoitre 
even  to  the  territory  of  their  antagon- 
ists to  'spyout  the  land.'  Two  of  the 
canoemen  left  Temagami  Lake  in 
a  northwesterly  direction  by  way  of 
Obabika  Bay;  another  party,  skirting 
farther  down  the  shore  line,  took  the 
Gull  Lake  route  unknowingly  to  con- 
verge with  the  preceeding  at  Devil's 
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Lake  on  the  road  to  the  Sturgeon;  a 
third  force  was  sent  to  explore 
the  recesses  of  the  Northeast  Arm; 
while  a  number  of  others  winding  a 
sinuous  course  between  the  sombre- 
coated  islands,  sought  the  southern 
outlet  through  Cross  Lake  and  the 
intervening  creeks  and  channels. 
Woodsmen  by  profession  their  itiner- 
ary required  that  they  examine  first 
the  established  lines  of  travel.  But 
it  must  not  be  supposed  that  the 
more  prominent  features  df  the  three 
thousand  miles  of  shore-line  or  the 
larger  of  the  sixteen  hundred  islands 
escaped  their  keen  survey.  The  ex- 
periences of  a  life  long  environment 
had  attuned  the  very  fibres  of  their 
being  to  vibrate  in  unison  with  the 
wilderness.  On  trail  and  trap-line 
they  were  cognizant  of  the  faintest 
indications  of  man  or  animal.  From 
the  main  camps  and  temporary  tepees 
of  the  trappers  they  read  the  signs 
which  told  the  quantities  of  fur. 
The  extent  of  usage  of  a  portage 
ascertained  from  the  character  of  its 
path,  its  fire  places  and  camp  sites, 
gave  the  degree  and  direction  of 
movement  across  it,  for  the  travellers 
invariably  camped  by  the  water  on 
which  they  would  next  day  embark. 
Thus  they  had  an  index  of  the  volume 
of  trade  that  naturally  gravitated 
toward  Temagami. 

Before  the  expiration  of  a  week,  all 
the  explorers  had  returned  to  the 
main  camp  on  Deer  Island.  To  their 
chief  each  party  gave  a  simple  report 
of  the  routes  traversed  with  an  opin- 
ion of  their  respective  trade  possibili- 
ties. By  fitting  together  such  in- 
formation the  leader  had  an  accurate 
though  invisible  map  of  the  country 
etched  into  his  mind.  On  this  he 
concentrated  his  thoughts,  mentally 
threading  the  maze  of  waterways 
and  trails ;  and  it  were  well  to  deliber- 
ate; for  weeks  of  past  hardship  and 
years  of  future  trade  focussed  on  the 
wisdom  of  his  choice. 

It  appeared  that  at  the  narrows  of 
the  lake  the  trail  from  the  Sturgeon 
River  watershed  after  traversing  the 
length  of  Manitou-pee-paugee,  Em- 
erald and  Obabika  Lakes  converged 
with  the  route  from  Temagami's 
North  East  Arm.  A  post  in  such  an 


ideal  position  would  divert  the  trade 
from  the  head  waters  of  the  Sturgeon 
and  so  snatch  a  new  fur  country  from 
the  former  Free  Traders.  True  the 
island  at  this  juncture  was  said  to  be 
small  but  partially  timbered  and 
rough;  but  comfort  or  convenience 
was  not  to  be  anticipated;  location, 
as  a  guarantee  of  trade  was  the 
determining  factor. 

The  chief  had  decided  and  in  keep- 
ing with  that  decision  the  little  caval- 
cade moved  down  the  lake  to  the 
'swish  click'  of  many  paddles,  almost 
feeling  their  way  to  the  new  post  site, 
for  they  moved  camp  early,  these 
forest  vikings,  and  the  summer  sun 
had  not  yet  gained  sufficient  altitude 
to  vapourize  the  thick  hanging  mists. 
Of  a  surety  Rabbit  Island  was  their 
destination  and  for  ten  days  thereafter 
it  re-echoed  to  the  sounds  familiar  to 
early  logging  operations.  Under- 
brush was  cleared  and  trees  felled; 
^he  log  lengths  were  hewed  to  square- 
ness and  carried  to  the  scene  of 
building  operations  where  those  most 
skilled  in  the  art  of  carpentry  had 
charge.  Their  conversation,  as  is 
the  manner  of  men  of  action,  was 
limited;  yet  from  the  fragments  of 
speech  could  be  detected  a  knowledge 
of  three  tongues;  the  long  lisping  and 
hissing  syllables  of  Ojibway,  the  more 
animated  conversation  of  the  French, 
blended  with  the  burl  of  an  unmis- 
takable Scotch  accent.  Rapidly,  yet 
orderly  the  work  proceeded  for  these 
were  picked  men  and  this  was  not 
their  first  undertaking  of  a  similar 
character.  Nevertheless  it  was  no 
mean  feat  that  in  the  aforementioned 
space  of  time  the  industrious  woods- 
runners  should  erect,  stock,  and  open 
for  trade  a  compact  set  of  buildings 
dignified  with  the  name  of  fort.  The 
group  consisted  of  logstore  and  store- 
house, a  landing  wharf  with  a  small 
shed  thereon,  and  scattered  about 
the  edges  of  the  clearing  a  couple  of 
still  smaller  cabins.  Nor  did  they 
forget  the  inevitable  flagstaff  from 
whose  pennanted  top  that  trio  of 
letters  long  known  to  the  wilderness 
proclaimed  this  as  an  establishment 
of  the  oldest  mercantile  house  in 
America. 

To  state  that  the  .Hudson  Bay  peo- 
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pie  would  more  readily  champion 
prohibitory  measures  than  their  com- 
petitors, would  perhaps  stretch  a 
point,  nevertheless  it  is  stated  on 
good  authority  that  the  Montreal 
traders  were  much  the  greater  of- 
fenders in  dealing  out  liquor  to  the 
Indians.  Appetites  were  not  easily 
changed  and  the  rum  soaked  redman 
was  as  unreasoning  as  his  similarly 
afflicted  white  brother.  The  old  con- 
cern claimed  that  to  abolish  the  rum 
traffic  would  only  result  in  the  North- 
West  winning  over  the  tribes  and 
their  trade.  The  French-Canadian 
company  reversed:  the  argument  to 
justify  their  dealings.  As  a  result 
the  oaken  kegs,  savouring  of  Jamica 
and  Captain  Kidd,  became  anything 
but  rare  about  the  northern  posts. 

After  1742  the  Hudson  Bay  Com- 
pany definitely  embarked  on  a  policy 
of  interior  trading,  a  move  which 
brought  forth  bitter  enmity  between 
the  companies.  The  employees  of 
the  North-West  paid  on  a  profit  shar- 
ing basis  exhibited  tireless  energy  in 
collecting  pelts.  At  times  the  traders 
of  one  concern  violently  took  furs 
from  the  other;  the  open  violation  of 
law  and  order  at  length  causing  the 
Imperial  Government  to  exert  sharp 
pressure  on  the  chief  executives. 
The  old  voyageurs  told  of  how  the 
summer  supply  parties,  if  following 
the  same  course,  would  put  obstacles 
in  one  another's  way;  the  leading 
canoemen  of  one  concern  when  shoot- 
ing a  shallow  rapid  would  even  clear 
a  way  for  themselves  replacing  the 
stones  and  boulders  to  hinder  and 
delay  their  opponents.  Thus,  with 
considerable  fierceness  waged  the 
era  of  conflict  between  the  fur  com- 
panies for  over  half  a  century.  The 
H.  B.  C.  did  not  intend  to  be  throt- 
tled; in  invading  the  interior  it  launch- 
ed an  offensive  for  aggressive  and 
rapid  conquest  of  trade.  So  it 
followed  that  through  fat  years  and 
lean,  subject  to  the  ups  and  downs 
of  competition  both  Temagami  forts 
continued  to  operate  till  the  merger 
of  the  two  concerns  in  the  early 
years  of  eighteen  hundred.  With 
the  consummation  of  this  amalgam- 
ation and  the  elimination  -  of 
ruthless   competition,    the  English 


concern,  perpetuated  in  name  and 
charter,  became  once  more  predom- 
inant, the  undisputed  monopolist  of 
the  fur  trade.  Though  the  southern 
fort  was  abandoned  its  owners  had 
been  by  no  means  vanquished.  A 
purely  Canadian  enterprise,  organized 
over  one  hundred  years  after  the 
establishment  of  the  Hudson  Bay 
Company,  it  had  become  so  strong 
that  it  was  enabled  to  plant  forts  all 
through  the  West  to  the  Pacific,  to 
absorb  the  X.  Y.  and  smaller  con- 
cerns, to  put  John  Jacob  Astor  and 
his  Pacific  Fur  Co.  out  of  business 
on  the  Columbia  River  and  for  nearly 
forty  years  to  withstand  the  most 
persistent  and  relentless  attacks  of  a 
rival  having  the  unlimited  backing  of 
the  London  money  markets,  forcing, 
in  the  end,  recognition  and  the  offer 
of  union,  a  move  decidedly  in  the 
interest  of  profits.  Lastly  be  it 
remembered  that  the  inherent 
strength  so  unexpectedly  developed 
was  due  in  no  small  measure  to  the 
system  of  sharing  profits  with  those 
who  performed  its  labor  and  did 
its  bidding. 

To  the  trade  war  we  may  charge 
the  introduction  of  liquor  to  the 
aborigines  but  the  cessation  of  the 
former  did  not  lead  to  the  abolition 
of  the  latter.  The  experiment  had 
become  a  habit,  the  habit  a  custom. 
The  bucks  seized  on  the  periods  of 
leisure  and  trade  to  gratify  their 
appetites;  then  their  first  exchanges 
called  for  rum  that  they  might  cele- 
brate vociferously,  hilariously,  the 
results  of  a  successful -hunt;  that  the 
fires  of  spring  and  the  lavishness  of 
summer  might  efface  from  their 
memories  all  thoughts  of  the  awful 
price  which  the  north  had  exacted  for 
sustenance  during  the  season  of  snow. 
On  the  legion  of  causes  occasioning 
such  debauches  it  were  idle  to  specu- 
late, but  this  much  we  know,  that 
the  reunion  of  the  Wolf,  the  Bear, 
the  Beaver,  and  all  the  other  totems 
marked  the  beginning  of  weeks  of 
sleeping  and  gossiping,  carousal  and 
loafing,  during  which  liquor  flowed 
freely,  fights  and  even  murders  being 
not  uncommon;  occasions  when  in 
the  olden  days  of  tribal  customs  the 
medicine-man  would  have  been  much 
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in  evidence,  his  charms  and  enchant- 
ments and  contortions  seeming  big 
medicine,  a  stimulate  to  those  who 
must  needs  go  out  to  the  realm  of 
the  wild. 

When  the  family  larder  is  full,  when 
edibles  abound,  the  Indian  does  not 
move  camp.  It  is  part  of  his  native 
philosophy  that  with  subsistence  as- 
sured there  is  no  other  incentive  to 
exertion.  So,  like  a  great  fair,  passed 
the  annual  gatherings  at  the  wilder: 
ness  posts.  The  savages  lived  light- 
hearted,  indifferent  to  the  hurrying 
days.  Not  until  the  advent  of  the  aut- 
umn frosts  brought  vivid  memories 
of  the  frozen  trails  did  the  hunter^rouse 
himself  U>  prepare  for  the  season  of 
labor  and  adventure  and  strife  when 
the  horn  of  plenty  would  be  almost 
empty.  What  though  his  furs  were 
all  bartered  and  his  cache  empty;  he 
might  still  obtain  new  credits  from 
the  company  arid  set  out  for  his  as- 
signed hunting  histrict,  to  take  up 
once  more  the  wild  life  -.which  a  brief 
season  of  dissipation  had  interrupted; 
to  prepare  in  the  brief  spell  of  Indian 
summer  for  the  first  snow  and  the 
six  months  of  cold. 

Thus  the  trade  seasons  revolve' d, 
credits  were  given,  and  the  debts  so 
incurred  were  paid  in  great  bales  of 
prime  green  furs.  The  northward 
journey  of  the  supply  flotillas  carried 
these  to  the  company's  ships  on 
the  Inland  Sea  for  the  trans-Atlantic 
voyage  to  the  London  market.  But 
commercial  expansion  was  having 
Aits  innings  at  the  expense  of  the 
natives.  Lower  and  lower  sank  their 
moral  level;  for  the  rum  interests  were 
then  as  now  utterly  lawless,  utterly 
heartless.  Now  it  is  a  well  known 
fact  that  even  a  band  of  thieves  must 
recognize  honor  within  their  ranks, 
else  they  do  not  hold  together.  But 
unfortunately  for  unscrupulous  men 
the  society .  in  which  they  move  is 
not  basicly  coherent,  it  lacks  stability, 
has  a  tendency  to  disintegrate.  Some- 
times this  scattering  movement  or- 
iginates by  differences  within  the 
band,  more  often  the  element  of 
law,  operating  from  without,  hastens 
the  same  result.  The  class  to  which 
we  refer  was  spared  the  trouble  of 
such  developments,  other  and  varied 


factors  were  at  work  stirring  up  public 
sentiment  against  them.  The  Mes- 
sengers of  the  Word  labored  under  an 
insurmountable  handicap.  To  bring 
Christianty  and  neutralize  its  effects 
profited  nothing.  For  the  enthus- 
iastically drunken  redskin,  rubbing 
off  his  religious  veneer,  became  again 
barbaric,  primitively  savage.  The 
missionaries  drew  vivid  pictures  of 
the  devitalizing  influences  at  work 
among  the  Indians  by  the  illegal  and 
debasing  trade  tactics  employed: 
they  spoke  of  the  'infinity  of  disorder 
which  the  infamous  traffic  had  spread 
universally  among  the  Indians,'  and 
ceased  not  to  protest  to  the  authori- 
ties of  Church  and  State. 

It  may  have  been  due  to  govern- 
mental pressure  or  perchance  the 
company  governors,  in  conclave  as- 
sembled, anticipating  such  a  move 
wished  to  avert  it.  The  immediate 
cause  unknown,  action  was  sure  and 
certain,  for  the  spring  of  18 — wit- 
nessed the  setting  out  of  the  supply 
flotillas,  from  the  Factory  on  the 
Great  Bay  complete  with  all  the 
customary  merchantise  except  the 
familiar  casks  of  rum.  Nor  did  that 
radical  change  suffice.  In  addition 
specific  orders  to  the  factors  forbade 
them  to  dispose  of  any  more  liquor  to 
the  tribesmen. 

As  chance  would  have  it  the  warmth 
of  early  summer  was  augmenting  the 
interminable  green  of  Temagami's 
hills  and  islands  ere  these  instructions 
reached  the  Rabbit  Island  factor. 
The  trading  season  was  already  under 
way.  Wigwams  and  tepees  of  the 
woods  folk  were  clustered  about  the 
bank  or  scattered  irregularly  at  the 
edge  of  the  clearing.  Near  the  hu- 
man habitations  were  racks  and 
scaffolds  holding  quantities  of  dry 
smoked  meat.  This,  with  delicious 
Temagami  lake  trout,  blueberries, 
blackberries  and-  currants  from  the 
rocky  slopes,  meant  no  lack  of  food. 
Ojibway  and  Cree  and  half-breed, 
Indian  cur  and  husky  were  all  ab- 
sorbed in  continuous  carnival;  for  the 
beasts  like  their  masters  grew  fat 
and  lazy  when  the  law  of  the  con- 
servation of  energy-was  thus  rigidly 
observed.  Newcomers,  whose  hunt- 
ing districts  were  more  distant,  were 
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constantly  arriving,  to  pay  their 
debts,  to  have  their  spree,  to  take 
the  rest  cure.  The  factor  was  faced 
with  the  dead  opposition  of  circum- 
stance. He  must  act  quickly  yet 
tactfully;  for  with  the  trading  season 
but  half  finished  and  with  a  consider- 
able quantity  of  rum  in  his  storehouse 
where  effective  concealment  was  im- 
possible, he  was  virtually  asked  to 
defy  a  mob  of  partially  drink-crazed 
natives. 

Now  at  that  early  date  the  politico 
commercial  power  of  a  fur  company 
was  a  thing  by  itself.  In  a  word  it 
was  absolute;  to  be  feared  arid  to  be 
obeyed,  for  to  incur  its  displeasure 
would  be  to  remove  one's  means  of 
livelihood  within  an  area  bounded 
by  two  seas.  To  acquaint  the  In- 
dians with  the  new  conditions  of 
trade,  to  dispose,  in  secret,  of  his 
surplus  stock:  these  two  problems 
confronted  the  factor,  to  the  former 
of  which  he  first  addressed  himself. 

Thus  you  must  picture  a  motley 
crowd,  such  as  can  invariably  be 
found  about  a  northern  trading  settle- 
ment; post  men,  trade  Indians, 
freighters  and  an  infinite  number  of 
hangers-on,  clinging  while  they  may, 
to  the  atmosphere  of  man,  who, 
summoned  by  messenger,  gather 
about  the  log  store  from  which  the 
factor  emerges  and  speaks.  "You 
are  the  Company's  people  and  your 
interests  are  the  Company's  interests. 
The  Company  has  decided  at  the 
request  of  the  Great  King  to  trade  no 
more  in  the  white  man's  'firewater.' 
This  because  it  is  wrong  to  be  drunken 
and  also  because  a  drunken  man  is 
both  sick  and  unhappy.  He  acts  as 
if  possessed  with  an  evil  spirit.  He 
is  always  in  debt  as  he  will  not  work. 
He  becomes  meaner  and  more  to  be 
despised  than  the  sneaking  wolf. 
The  good  fathers  at  the  mission  have 
spoken  often  to  you  of  the  evils  of 
drink.  Work  that  you  may  have 
warmer  clothes  to  wear  and  more 
meat  to  eat.  Take  heed  to  the  wishes 
of  the  Great  Company." 

The  Indians  listened,  stolid,  expres- 
sionless, silent  and  when  the  speaker 
had  ceased,  withdrew  to  their  tepees. 
But  an  uneasiness  like  that  of  the 
blood   lust  was  upon  them.  "No 


more  firewater?  That  could  not  be!" 
Their  murmurings  grew  louder  and 
louder  till  the  old  men,  sensing 
trouble,  sought  a  safe  outlet  for  the 
young  bucks'  surplus  energy.  With 
the  coming  of  darkness  an  ancient 
fetish  custom  was  revived  in  spirit. 
Arrayed  in  their  grand  ceremonial 
robes  of  deerskin,  enlivened  witu 
dashes  of  trade  plaids  and  silks  which 
but  added  to  the  barbaric  gorgeous- 
ness  of  the  occasion,  the  elders  of  the 
tribe  forthwith  organized  not  a 4 'scalp' 
dance  of  victory"  called  by  the  his- 
toran  the  "real  spirit  of  the  north," 
but  a  "rum  dance  of  protest."  Then 
placing  an  empty  rum  keg  on  a  pole 
within  a  circle  of  fire  which  silhouetted 
their  bodies  against  the  intense  black- 
ness of  the  spruce-pine  forest,  they 
gave  vent  to  their  feelings  by  dances 
and  wails  and  weird  incantations 
which  continued  till  midnight.  Then 
indeed  did  the  physical  man  rebel 
and  as  enthusiasm  waned,  little  by 
little  the  group  dwindled.  The  few 
that  lingered  squatted  on  their 
haunches  by  the  fire  to  smoke  and 
chat.  When  pipes  were  finished  and 
the  blaze  had  died  to  embers  and 
these  in  turn  became  white  powdery 
ash  they  too  sought  their  blankets. 
The  camp  was  asleep. 

At  two  the  factor  arose.  The 
moon  had  risen  and  its  soft  radiance 
illumined  the  promontories  and  shore 
line  of  the  island  and  rendered  visible 
the  wooded  slopes  across  the  lake. 
Truly  the  weather  gods  were  with  him. 
He  listened  expectantly  for  the  sound 
of  human  voices  coming  from  the 
direction  of  the  midnight  revelry. 
The  peculiar  noises  produced  by 
myriads  of  night  haunting  insects  and 
birds  smote  his  ear.  Occasionally 
these  lesser  sounds  were  drowned  by 
the  spasmodic  wolf-like  wail  of  the 
Indian  curs,  voicing  to  all  creatures 
of  the  wild'  the  immemorial  wrongs 
which  the  domination  of  mankind 
had  wrought.  To  such  natural  and 
nightly  recurring  phenomena  he  gave 
no  heed.  Undoubtedly  all  was  satis- 
factory; a  slumbering  camp  augured 
well  for  the  successful  culmination 
of  his  plans.  The  factor  carried  his 
largest  canoe  to  the  water's  edge, 
once  more  making  certain  that  no 
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one  was  astir.  He  returned  to  the 
storehouse  from  which  in  a  moment 
he  reappeared  bearing  a  keg  under 
each  arm.  These  he  laid  on  the 
shore  beside  his  craft.  Three  times 
he  repeated  this  journey  being  care- 
ful to  keep,  as  completely  as,  possible, 
within  the  shadows  of  the  buildings 
and  forest.  Before  quitting  the  place 
on  his  last  trip  he  put  the  empty  kegs 
in  order  and  brought  out  an  axe  and 
spade.  Smoothly  he  turned  the 
canoe  over,  slid  it  into  the  shallow 
water,  piled  his  cargo  amidships  and 
shoved  off.  Paddling  noiselessly  he  < 
skirted  the  shore-line.  At  the  north- 
ern end  of  the  island  was  a  little 
sandy  hillock  thickly  crowned  with 
Jack  pine  and  sloping  to  an  excellent 
landing  cove.  Thither  the  factor 
directed  his  canoe. 

Though  beyond  danger  of  im- 
mediate detection,  one,  in  such  a 
position,  must,  like  the  expert  Indian 
trailer  utilize  his  knowledge  of  wood- 
craft to  avoid  disturbing  the  natural 
order.  It  thus  takes  the  factor  longer 
than  in  loading  to  scale  the  slope  and 
convey  his  goods  to  'the  high  land. 
Here  definiteness  ends  and  the  legend 
is  vague  and  hazy:  but  somewhere, 
states  tradition,  within  this  oblong 
natural  clearing  on  the  flat-topped 
hillock,  flanked  with  evergreens,  the 
white  sands  covered  his  cargo,  while 
skill  and  nature  effaced  all  indications 
of  the  deed. 

For  almost  a  generation  the  an- 
cient custom  of  tribal  celebrations 
had  given  way  to  those  forms  of 
amusement  and  debauchery  intro- 
duced by  the  white  man.  Totem  pole, 
medicine  man  and  potlach  had  sur- 
rendered their  vested  rights  to  the 
traders'  rum'.  Thus  it  is  but  natural 
that  being  so  suddenly  faced  with 
changed  conditions  the  Indians  should 
have  no  further  desire  to  linger. 
Trading  became  more  rapid;  debts 
were  paid,  credits  arranged  and  sup- 
plies obtained.  The  redskins  grew 
impatient  for  the  hunt  and  left  for 
the  wilds  ere  the  first  tang  of  frost 
was  felt,  better  prepared  for  the 
chase;  with  more  time  to  mend 
snowshoes  and  moccasins,  traps  and 
deadfalls,  work  necessarily  preceed- 
ing  a  successful  trapping  season. 


One  day  late  that  fall,  when  icy 
needles  began  to  close  on  narrows 
and  dead  water  and  bank  upon  bank 
of  low  gray  clouds  betokened  an 
early  fall  of  snow,  two  canoemen 
beached  their  craft  below  the  log 
buildings  of  the  post.  The  couriers 
hailed  from  Moose  Factory  and  bore 
a  special  message  for  the  Temagami 
factor.  It  appeared  that  an  old  and 
trusted  servant  of  the  Company, 
who  had  been  in  command  of.  an 
important  and  strategically  located 
post  on  the  Ottawa,  had  suddenly 
died.  It  was  a  fort  necessarily  fully 
manned  as  a  great  quantity  of  val- 
uable supplies  were  from  there  dis- 
tributed throughout  the  Valley. 

Thither  by  command  the  Rabbit 
Island  factor  must  proceed.  He  real- 
ized that  but  a  few  days  remained 
before  the  relentless  fingers  of  the 
frost  grip  would  sheath  lake  and  river 
with  an  icy  film  rendering  canoe  travel 
impossible.  Then  he  would  be  oblig- 
ed to  wait  till  the  ice  strengthened, 
till  the  coming  of  the  Big  Snow,  a 
veritable  deluge  on  the  wings  of  the 
Northwest  wind,  ushered  in  a  new 
winter  and  in  the  transformed  wilder- 
ness to  prepare  another  means  of 
travel.  Such  a  condition  of  things 
would  entail  extra  work  in  the  pre- 
paration of  equipment  for  man  and 
dogs;  the  transition  period  would 
mean  indefinite  delay.  But  the  or- 
ders of  the  Great  Company  were 
specific,  they  brooked  of  no  delay. 
Forced  accordingly  to  travel  light 
and  fast  the  post  guardian  gathers 
his  own  personal  effects  and  sets  out 
forthwith,  determined  to  ground  his 
bark  on,  the  Ottawa  ere  the  inter- 
vening waters  were  imprisoned  by 
the  frost.  And  with  the  egress  of  this 
commercial  pioneer  of  Temagami 
there  remained  no  definite  word  or 
living  witness  of  his  interdictory  deed 
in  all  that  illimitable  domain  save 
the  fringe  of  silent  stoical  pines 
guarding  the  sandy  plateau,  and 
these  would  forever  hold  their  secret. , 

The  days  of  the  trade  war  long 
since  past,  the  considerations  which 
dominated  the  founders  of  the  little 
Hudson  Bay  fort  in  their  selection  of 
a  site  no  longer  prevailed.  Thus  it  is 
not  surprising  that,  when  a  few  years 
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later,  the- old  post  must  needs  be 
rebuilt,  another  island  more  congenial 
to  the  haunts  of  man  should  be 
snatched  from  amongst  the  innumer- 
able brood  that  the  giant  octopus 
had  formed  by  thrusting  arms  and 
legs  and  feelers  in  every  direction 
into  the  wonderland  of  granitic  hills 
and  pine-covered  vastnesses  beyond. 
So  Rabbit  Island  with  its  legends  and 
associations  forever  ceased  to  be  the 
social  and  financial  centre*  of  Tem- 
agami.  With  the  passing  decades, 
an  ancient  ruin,  redolent  of  memories 
of  the  past,  conjuring  up  to  your 
mind,  deeds  of  unchronicled  heroism 
performed  in  the  vast  Canadian 
hinderland,  now  blending  admirably 
with  the  primeval  forest  of  the  re- 
servation, is  the  meager  vestige,  the 
sole  remnant  of  a  once  busy  mart  of 
trade. 

*    *    *  * 

Such  in  essence  is  the  legend  of  the 
buried  rum  as  it  came  to  me  slowly 
in  broken  language  and  gesture  from 
one  who  had  heard  the  oft-told  tale 
of  fruitless  expeditions  in  the  Ojib- 


way  lodges  of  the  north.  And  of  the 
pale  face  also  he  spoke  from  which  I 
^gathered  that  since  the  results  of  the 
energetic  and  long  suffering  labours 
of  our  temperance  organizers  are 
becoming  apparent  in  the  prohibitory 
ordinances  of  the  land,  it  was  whisper- 
ed among  the  tribesmen  that  fat 
sleek  men  of  the  south,  marked 
devotees  of  Bacchus,  with  a  look  as  of 
a  great  thirst  acquired  by  trodding 
the  pavements  of  some  now  dry  city, 
go  north  each  spring  to  join  in  spirit 
with  the  shades  of  the  departed 
aborigines  in  their  dance  on  the 
secret  ground  beneath  which  lies  the 
rum  barrels — for  spirits  know  all 
things — and  to  sup  with  them  the 
"swish  liquor"  as  it  seeps  from  out  the 
bung  holes  of  the  oaken  casks.  So 
for  an  era,  from  times  remote,  this 
"fiery  fluid"  as  one  Ingersoll  has  said, 
"all  golden  with  imprisoned  light, 
capable  of  driving  the  skeleton  from 
the  feast  or  of  painting  landscapes 
on  the  brain  of  man"  has  lain  latent 
within  the  sturdy  staves  of  oak 
"somewhere  in  Temagami." 


Sled  Dogs 

Robert  G.  Hodgson 


THE  Northern  dogs  used  for  all 
purposes  but  most  generally  for 
drawing  the  toboggans  of  the 
hunters  and  trappers  in  the  winter, 
are  generally  termed  "husky"  dogs. 
This  term  is  often  a  mistake  as 
huskies  are  a  breed  of  dog  whereas 
all  kinds  of  dogs  are  found  in  the 
north. 

The  husky  proper,  is  a  cross 
between  a  dog  and  a  wolf;  this  cross 
may  be  a  half  breed  wolf  or  it  may 
be  only  a  slight  trace  of  wolf.  They 
usually  have  a  good  deal  the  appear- 
ance of  a  wolf  even  if  nearly  all  dog. 
Their  weight  and  color  varies  accord- 
ing to  the  breed  of  dog  introduced; 
the  usual  color  is  gray,  from  a  white 
to  a  dark  gray;  the  weight  of  an 
ordinary  sled  dog  is  seventy  to  eighty 
pounds  when  in  working  order.  Their 
hair  is  short  and  thick. 

When  working  they  are  fed  once 


a  day,  usually  at  night.  After  their 
meal  they  are  given  a  dry  place  to 
lie  and  they  are  contented  and  ready 
for  the  next  days'  work.  The  allow- 
ance for  one  dog  a  day  is  one  pound 
of  corn  meal  and  one-quarter  pound 
of  tallow  made  into  a  mush  though 
they  are  often  fed  on  fish.  This  is 
the  case  during  the  summer  months. 
The  husky  seems  to  have  a  mean, 
slinky  disposition,  the  owners  being 
much  to  blame  for  this.  Large  num- 
bers of  these  dogs  are  kept  by  the 
Indians  and  trappers  in  the  North; 
during  the  summer  they  are  kicked 
around  and  generally  abused,  causing 
them  to  have  a  bad  nature.  The 
most  of  those  we  saw  were  fairly  good, 
but  they  will  steal  ^anything  that  is 
not  tied  down  or  rather  up.  They 
will  steal  it  anyway  if  it  is  within 
reach,  we  have  seen  them  hit  over 
the  head  with  a  large  club  with  only 
a  small  provocation;  barking  when 
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someone  was  trying  to  talk  or  a  trifle 
like  that. 

The  Malamute,  another  dog  of  the 
Northern  country,  is  one  of  the  best. 
They  come  from  the  McKenzie  River 
district  and  are  like  the  other  huskies 
in  many  respects  being  part  wolf. 
Then  comes  the  dogs  of  various 
descriptions,  colors  and  breeds.  So 
long  as  they  are  strong  and  willing  they 
answer  the  trapper's  purpose  so  that 
generally  speaking,  they  are  not 
particular  of  the  breed.'  Long-haired 
collies,  short-haired  bear  hounds  and 
various  crosses  are  all  used  in  sled 
service.    Then  again  wolves  are  quite 


Mr.  Gale  With  Dogs 

frequently  used  as  dogs  and  are 
broken  and  loaded  the  same  as  them. 
They  are  the  timber  wolves, and  are 
taken  when  young  and  tamed.  In- 
dians up  around  the  Northwest  ter- 
ritories use  them  considerably.  Not 
long  ago  a  trapper  from  over  two 
hundred  miles  north  of  Fort  William, 
wrote  me  asking  if  I  wanted  to  buy 
four  wolf-pups,  two  of  which  had 
been  broken  in.  Try  to  imagine  if 
you  can  the  consternation  they  would 
cause  in  a  civilized  and  thickly 
populated  neighbourhood,  or  our  sur- 
prise some  morning  to  go  out  and 
find  that  one  of  the  wolves  had  eaten 
Fido  as  an  appetizer  for  breakfast 


and  was  then  contemplating  the 
neighbours' prize  pug.    I  appreciated 

the  offer  but  had  to  refuse. 

The  photo,  of  my  friend  with  the 
two  dogs,  was  taken  in  Algoma. 
They  belonged  to  a  trapper.  He 
paid  fifty  dollars  apiece  for  them  when 
they  were  pups  and  considered  them 
cheap,  they  having  developed  into 
good  dogs.  Dogs  of  superior  qualities 
bring  fabulous  prices  and  often  money 
will  not  buy  them.  An 'old  ex-Hud- 
son Bay  Factor  was  telling  us  of 
being  offered  five  hundred  dollars 
for  a  team  he  had  and  his  reply  was: 
"Twice  that  price  won't  buy  those 
dogs;  they're  not  for  sale." 

Dogs  in  the  north,  though  used 
exclusively  for  the  purpose  of  hauling 
sleds  during  the  winter  months  are 
used  during  the  summer  for  much  the 
same  purposes  as  horses  are  in  rural 
parts  of  Ontario.  As  witness  of 
this  the  photo  shows  dogs  plowing. 
The  plow  shown  is  not  a  miniature  or  a 
special  one  in  any  way;  it  is  the 
regular,  one-horse  farm  plow.  When 
we  first  went  into  this  place  we  saw 
land  under  cultivation  and  were 
surprised  for  we  supposed  they  must 
have  horses.  Naturally  we  wondered 
how  they  would  transport  horses 
and  use  them  in  such  a  place.  Usual- 
ly six  dogs  were  hitched  to  the  plow 
and  once  they  started,  they  had  very 
little  difficulty  in  plowing,  especially 
when  we  were  there.  The  hardest 
part  was  in  breaking  the  sod  in  the 
first  place;  any  one  acquainted  with 
soil  and  soil  conditions  will  know  what 
a  proposition  this  would  be.  A  dog 
team  must  have  a  leader,  most  gen- 
erally acknowledged  to  be  born  and 
not  made  for  without  a  leader  a  team 
would  be  useless.  These  leaders 
must  be  leaders  in  every  way:  they 
lead  the  team,  must  be  always  ready 
to  go  and  must  lick  the  other,  unruly 
dogs  into  submission  when  occasion 
arises  for  so  doing.  Leaders,  are  of 
course,  only  dogs  and  quite  apt  to 
make  mistakes  and  have  bad  habits 
but  they  are  better  trained  than  the 
others  and  have  more  brains  or 
knowledge. 

It  is  a  fact  fairly  well-known  that 
a  great  deal  of  swearing  is  used  in 
driving  dog-teams,    While   I  have 
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heard  this  for  years,  until  I  actually 
saw  the  dogs  in  operation  I  thought 
the  most  of  it  was  "buncombe." 
However  I  now  admit  that  the  aver- 
age sled  dog  driver  has  a  very  large 
vocabulary  and  uses  it  often  and 
plentifully.  In  fact  dogs  will  not 
drive  without  it.  This  could  easily 
and  quickly  be  remedied  if  it  was 
desired  to  do  so.  The  hunter,  trapper 
or  other  inhabitant  of  the  remote 
parts  usually  expresses  himself  in 
strong  language  when  he  is  angry, 
it  is  natural  that  he  should  do  so  when 
his  dog£  do  not  go  right.  The  dog 
knowing  he  is  angrv  and  uses  certain 


language,  probably  receiving  a  thrash- 
ing besides,  naturally  connects  this 
language  the  next  time  it  hears  it 
with  the  former  thrashing  it  received, 
and  consequently  does  it  best  so  that 
the  dog  -driver  thereafter  is  of  the 
opinion  dogs  cannot  be  driven  without 
swearing.  Were  it  not  for  the  circum- 
stances as  related  and  were  the  dogs 
used  to  firm  language,  but  not  swear- 
ing when  threshed,  scolded  or  even 
being  trained,  it  would  be  an  entirsly 
different  matter  and  they  would 
drive  "as  well  without  swearing  as 
they  do  at  present  with  it. 


FAT] 


i!  3 


Cyril  G.  Wates 


DO  you  believe  in  Fate?"  asked 
the  Hunter,  just  to  make  con- 
versation and  he  hitched  him- 
self a  little  nearer  to  the  fire.  The 
Mountaineer,  to  whom  the  question 
was  addressed,  did  not  reply  at  once 
but  leaned  over  and  fished  out  a 
burning  twig.  Having  lighted  up 
to  his  satisfaction,  he  drew  a  blanket 
around  his  shoulders  to  keep  out  the 
cold  night  breeze  and  puffed  in 
thoughtful  silence  for  a  few  seconds. 
The  blazing  logs  made  lanes  of 
flickering  light   among  the  poplar 


trees.  The  leaves  which  carpeted 
the  ground  and  still  clung  to  some  of 
the  branches,  were  visible  as  a  fitful 
picture  in  monochrome,  giving  no 
hint  of  the  blaze  of  gold  and  crimson 
which  had  glorified  the  woods  at 
sunset.  The  only  sounds  were  the 
ripple  of  the  brook,  the  sighing  of  a 
light  wind  among  the  trees,  the  stir- 
ring of  some  wild 'creature  in  the  dry 
leaves  and  the  cheerful  crackle  of  the 
camp  fire.  At  last  the  Mountaineer 
spoke. 

"Do  I  believe  in  Fate?    Well  that 
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depends  a  good  deal  on  what  you 
mean  by  Fate.  People  often  ask 
that  question  pretty  carelessly,  with- 
out stopping  to  think,  what  they  do 
mean.  Then  again,  some  people  talk 
of  Fate  when  they  mean  the  power 
that  governs  the  universe — what  we 
should  call  God,  you  know.  I  don't 
think  you  mean  that,  either,  because 
if  you  did  you  wouldn't  have  asked 
the  question.  No  one  who  has  spent 
much  time  in  the  open,  especially 
in  the  mountains,  can  be  an  atheist. 
Up  among  the  rocks  and  glaciers 
where  you  can  actually  see  Him  at 
work  building  up  or  tearing  down 
whole  mountain  ranges,  a  fellow 
would  have  to  be  either  blind  or  a  fool 
not  to  realize  the  existence  of  God. 

"No.  I  don't  think  you  mean 
that  when  you  say  'Fate.'  I  think 
you  mean  something  that  is  the 
opposite  of  'Free-will.'  Something 
that  makes  us  do  things,  often  to 
our  injury,  which  we  might  not 
otherwise  have  done.  I  guess  it 
was  that  kind  of  Fate  which  invented 
the  hoodoo  of  Friday  and  thirteen 
and  step-ladders  and  new  moons  and 
all  the  other  superstitious  rot.  It's 
what  the  old  Classics  used  to  call 
Nemesis.  Well,  as  to  that  kind  of 
Fate,  I  beg  permission  to  reserve  a 
definite  opinion,  but  I  will  say  this 
much,  that  I  don't  disbelieve  in  Fate. 
There  certainly  are  some  curious 
things  happen — but  excuse  me,  fel-  l 
lows!  I'm  afraid  I  am  getting  prosy. 
Its  rather  a  habit  of  mine,  you  know." 

"Now,  see  here."  said  the  Hunter. 
"We  know  quite  well  that  you  have  a 
story  up  your  sleeve,  so  you  might 
as  well  start  in  and  get  it  off  your 
system,"  and  the  rest  of  us  adding 
our  solicitations  to  his,  the  Moun- 
taineer yielded  and  told  us  the  story 
which  I  have  here  recorded.  The 
events  occurred  exactly  as  described 
except  that,  for  obvious  reasons,  I 
have  changed  the  names  of  both 
persons  and  places. 

"When  a  man  has  an  accident  he 
probably  regards  it  as  such."  began 
the  Mountaineer.  "When  he  has  a 
second  accident  of  the  same  nature 
and  on  the  same  date  he  perhaps 
thinks  of  it  as  a  coincidence.  But 
when  he  has  a  third  accident  also 


on  the  same  date  it  begins  to  look 
like  Fate  and  you  would  hardly  blame 
that  man  for  ticketing  that  particular 
date  as  unlucky — at  least  for  him. 
The  first  of  these  accidents  I  am  going 
to  describe  occurred  on  one  of  my  early 
trips  into  the  Canadian  Rockies.  A 
party  of  eight  of  us  had  gone  into  a 
newly  opened  district  and  although  a 
few  people  had  travelled  through  these 
valleys  before,  very  little  information 
was  available  and  many  of  our  trips 
partook  of  the  nature  of  explorations. 

"One  of  the  party  was  a  young  fel- 
lcw  named  Jack  Blake.  He  was  tall 
and  active,  brimming  over  with  fun 
and  good-nature  and  always  in  the 
front  if  anything  difficult  was  on 
foot.  We  were  absolute  greenhorns 
in  mountain  craft  and  we  enjoyed 
ourselves  in  the  free,  irresponsible 
way  that  such  parties  of  greenhorns 
usually  do;  climbing  8000  foot  ridges 
and  calling  it  mountaineering,  fording 
streams  knee-deep  and  thinking  we 
had  accomplished  wonders,  tramping 
ten  miles  and  marvelling  at  our  powers 
of  endurance. 

"About  eighteen  miles  from  our 
camp  was  a  body  of  water  called 
Icy  Lake,  which  derived  its  name  from 
the  large  pieces  of  ice  always  floating 
on  its  surface.  As  this  was  reputed 
to  be  one  of  the  most  interesting 
places  in  the  district  we  all  felt  that 
it  would  be  a  great  mistake  to  miss 
seeing  it.  Accordingly,  one  day  when 
the  end  of  our  holiday  was  fast  ap- 
proaching, we  started  from  our  camp 
at  noon  and  camped  for  the  night 
about  half  way  to  Icy  Lake.  I  am 
not  going  to  attempt  to  describe  all 
the  marvels  of  the  scenery  along  our 
route.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  the 
following  morning  we  began  to  climb 
a  steep  winding  trail  into  a  magni- 
ficent valley,  bounded  by  terraces  of 
huge  black  cliffs.  At  the  head  of 
the, valley  was  a  snow-clad  mountain 
with  a  great  glacier  on  its  flank. 
From  this  mass  of  ice  flowed  a  small 
stream  which  was  reinforced  in  its 
course«  by  many  waterfalls,  spouting 
from  the  cliffs  on  either  hand,  so 
that  when  it  crossed  our  path  it  had 
assumed  quite  respectable  dimensions. 
Directly  ahead  of  us,  on  the  farther 
side  of  this  little  stream,  was  a  magni- 
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ficent  cascade,  formed  by  the  waters 
of  Icy  Lake  discharging  over  the 
cliffs  into  the  valley  where,  joined 
by  the  stream  from  glacier,  they 
continued  their  mad  rush  as  a  raging 
torrent  fully  sixty  feet  in  width, 
curving  around  the  precipitous  base 
of  a  great  ice-capped  mountain. 

"Such  a  majestic  scene  gave  us 
pause  and  we  wasted  a  good  deal  of 
time  feasting  our  eyes  upon  its  details. 
I  say  'wasted'  advisedly  for  we  still 
had  the  stream  to  cross  and  seven 
miles  of  unknown  trail  to  cover. 
Distant  thunder  warned  us  that  the 
glorious  weather  we  had  been  enjoy- 
ing was  about  to  break  and  we  hasten- 
ed to  Und  a  suitable  place  to  ford  the 
stream.    As  we  had  ladies  in  the 
party  we  wasted  more  valuable  time 
looking  for  a  shallow  spot."    At  last 
we  found  a  place  where  the  stream 
was  divided  by  a  gravel  spit  and  with 
the  aid  of  a  small  log  we  all  safely 
reached  this  little  island.    As  we  were 
preparing  to  swing  the  log  across  the 
other  branch  of  the  stream,  the  clouds 
burst  in  torrents  on  the  cliffs  and 
along  their  edges  the  cascades,  which 
five  minutes  previously  had  been 
mere   feathery   plumes,   shot  with 
rainbows,  became  raging  spouts  of 
mingled  water,  mud  and  boulders, 
making  a  continuous  roar  like  the 
rattle    of    artillery.    Already  the 
stream  was  rising  rapidly  and  we 
hastened  to  drop  the  log  into  place 
but  it  was  now  too  short  to  bridge 
the  gap  and  to  our  dismay  we  saw 
it  carried  away  by  the  rushing  water 
and  disappear  into  the  tossing  foam 
of  the  main  stream. 

"Luckily,  the  stream  was  not  yet 
too  deep  for  wading  or  our  position 
in  mid-current  might  have  been  very 
serious.  We  men  seized  the  ladies 
of  the  party  without  ceremony  and 
transported  them  to  safety.  Jack 
Blake  had  done  his  share  of  this  duty 
when  someone  discovered  that  a 
camera  had  been  left  on  the  island. 
Jack  volunteered  to  go  for  it.  He 
reached  the  island  without  mishap, 
but  in  returning  through  the  now 
greatly  swollen  torrent  he  had  dif- 
ficulty in  keeping  his  footing  on  the 
shifting  gravel.  When  within  a  yard 
of  the  shore  his  feet  went  out  from 


"A  place  where  the  stream   was    divided  by  a 
gravel  spit." 

under  him,  there  was  a  violent 
scramble,  a  whirl  of  arms  and  legs, 
a  hurried  helping  hand  and  Jack  and 
the  camera  were  safe  on  shore,  the 
former  being  the  richer  by  a  rather 
badly  sprained  ankle." 

"And  that  was  the  end  of  Jack's 
first  accident." 

The  Mountaineer  rolled  over  to 
reach  a  log  to  replenish  the  fire  and 
having  lit  another  cigarette  and  drawn 
his  blanket  around  his  shoulders  once 
more,  he  continued  his  story. 

"The  following  summer  when  I 
began  to  make  my  plans  for  a  trip 
to  the  mountains  my  thoughts  nat- 
urally turned  to  those  who  had 
helped  to  make  the  previous  year's, 
holiday  so  enjoyable.  To  my  regret 
I  found  that  few,  if  any  of  them, 
could  come.  The  great  war  had  been 
raging  for  nearly  a  year  and*  this, 
made  it  doubly  difficult  for  them  to 
get  away.  Jack  Blake  had  enlisted 
and  was  now  in  training  at  a  distant 
camp. 

"However  I  found  no  difficulty 
in  organizing  a  party  as  the  time 
drew  near,  one  by  one  the  gallant 
eight  found  that  they  could  not 
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resist  the  call  of  the  great  hills  and 
when  the  day  of  departure  arrived, 
Jack  Blake  was  the  only  one  missing. 
And  then,  at  the  last  moment,  came 
a  letter  to  say  that  he  had  been  grant- 
ed a  week's  leave  and  would  be  with 
us  for  the  latter  part  of  our  holiday. 
Great  was  the  rejoicing  at  the  news 
for  his  cheery  face  would  have  been 
greatly  missed  from  among  us. 

"Again  we  visited  our  haunts  of 
the  previous  year  and  the  first  week 
was  largely  spent  in  repeating  all 
our  former  escapades  for  the  benefit 
of  the  newcomers.  When  Jack  ar- 
rived on  the  scene  we  planned  to 
repeat  our  trip  to  Icy  Lake  and,  as 
before,  we  camped  at  the  foot  of 
the  great  valley  of  which  I  spoke. 
The  following  day  was  the  anniver- 
sary of  Jack's  little  mishap.  Imagine 
our  dismay  when  we  arrived  at  the 
glacial  stream,  to  find  that  hot  weath- 
er had  swollen  it  to  so  great  an  extent 
that  it  was  impossible  to  ford.  The 
little  torrent  rushed  down  irresistibly 
between  its  steep-cut  gravel  banks 
and  we  were  warned  of  a  greater 
danger  still  by  the  contiuuous,  weird 
rumble  of  great  boulders  grinding 


"The^drlft  log  broke  in  two,  in  the  middle." 


against  e&ch  other  as  they  were 
carried  down  by  the  muddy  mill- 
race." 

"What  to  do?  That  was  the 
question.  'Build  a  bridge'  cried  Jack 
and  so  it  was  decided.  That  after- 
noon we  felled  a  small  tree  in  the 
nearby  forest  and,  with  infinite  labor, 
dragged  it  across  the  gravel  flats  to 
the  side  of  the  stream.  Heavy  labor 
perhaps,  but  how  our  city-bred  mus- 
cles thrilled  to  the  joy  of  the  unac- 
customed exertion  and  how  our  lungs 
expanded  in  the  glorious  mountain 
air! 

"Who  would  not  work  amid  such 
surroundings?  The  unbroken  blue 
of  the  sky,  the  white  foam  of  the 
waterfalls,  the  deep  greens  of  the 
forests,  the  greys  and  blacks  of  the 
precipitous  rocks — but  I  must  stick 
to  my  book. 

"One  end  of  the  tree  we  loaded 
with  rocks  against  which  it  could 
pivot.  To  the  other  end  we  fastened 
a  rope  and  then  swung  it  out  into 
the  stream.  The  current  rapidly 
carried  it  into  position  and  soon  our 
tree  was  securely  wedged  from  bank 
to  bank,  with  the  water  foaming  over 
it  as  though  in  anger  at  having  been 
overcome. 

"Now  it  was  a  considerable  dis- 
tance to  the  forest  and  there  were  no 
other  logs  available  on  this  side.  "  On 
the  other  side,  however,  there  were 
plenty  of  large  drift  logs  and  so  Jack 
and  I  crossed  the  tree  and  obtained 
one  of  these  logs  which  was  easily 
swung  into  place  beside  the  other. 
Having  piled  more  stones  around  the 
ends  of  the  logs  we  announced  our 
labors  completed  and  prepared  to 
return.  I  crossed  first  and  opened 
my  camera  to  take  Jack's  picture  on 
the  bridge. 

"Hardly  had  I  pressed  the  bulb 
when  there  was  a  sharp  cxgck.  A 
cry  of  Take  care!'  and  the  drift 
log  broke  cleanly  in  two  in  the  middle, 
dropping  Jack  into  the  raging  torrent. 
As  he  fell  he  managed  to  get  hold  of 
the  sound  tree  trunk.  Being  on 
the  upper  side  of  the  tree,  the  current 
forced  his  chest  against  it  and  carried 
his  legs  underneath.  So  great  was 
the  suction  that  his  body  was  grad- 
ually dragged  down  until  his  neck  was 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


889 


pressing  against  the  tree,  cutting  off 
his  supply  of  air. 

"Two  courses  were  open  to  him. 
He  could  remain  clinging  to  the  log 
until  the  life  was  choked  out  of  him 
or  he  could  let  go  and  be  washed 
under  the  tree  in  the  hopesof  gaining 
the  shore  before  he  was  crushed  by 
the  grinding  boulders,  knowing  that 
if  he  were  not  successful  he  would 
be  carried  into  the  main  torrent  and 
over  the  cataracts  we  had  so  much 
admired  that  morning.  Jack  made 
his  choice  in  the  fraction  of  a  second 
and  let  go. 

"Of  course  you  will  realize  that 
all  this  took  place  in  a  much  shorter 
time  than  I  can  tell  it  and  that  we 
were  helpless  to  assist  him  in  the 
brief  space  while  he  was  clinging  to 
the  log  as  it  was  all  a  man  could  do 
to  balance  himself  on  such  a  narrow 
bridge  and  in  case  of  a  slip  there  would 
have  been  two  to  rescue,  instead  of 
one. 

"The  next  instant  Jack  was  under 
the  log  and  whirling  down  stream 
unable  to  reach  the  surface.  But 
Joe  Winslow,  who  had  started  down 


the  bank,  with  admirable  fore- 
thought, as  soon  as  the  log  broke, 
rushed  into  the  water  and  grabbed 
at  Jack's  outstretched  hand.  We, 
in  turn,  seized  his  other  arm  and 
formed  a  human  chain.  A  moment 
later  Jack  was  lying  on  the  shore 
gasping,  his  body  bruised  and  cut 
and  his  lungs  half  full  of  muddy  water, 
but  otherwise  unhurt. 

"And  that  was  the  end  of  Jack's 
second  accident." 

There  was  a  long  pause  during 
which  the  Mountaineer  seemed  to 
be  making  up  his  mind  what  to  say 
next.  Finally  the  Hunter  reminded 
him: — 

"What  about  the  third  accident?" 

The  Mountaineer  scrambled  to 
his  feet,  shook  the  dry  leaves  from 
his  blanket  and  folded  it  methodically 
before  he  answered.  Then  he  stared 
at  the  dying  embers  of  the  fire  and 
said  quietly: — 

"A  year  from  that  day  Jack  went 
into  the  trenches  for  the  first  time 
and  two  hours  later  he  was  killed 
by  a  piece  of  shrapnel." 


Mother's  Moose  Kill 

Ella  Vickers 


CHARLES  the  second  and  I 
had  been  in  the  habit  for  sev- 
al  years  of  spending  a  month 
on  the  shores  of  Ahmic  Lake,  where 
we  found  the  rest  and  quiet  which 
our  souls  craved.  There  was  not 
an  abundance  of  game,  but  Charles 
could,  as  a  rule,  get  his  deer  while  I 
was  content  to  trail  around  shooting 
a  few  birds  and  rabbits,  until  one 
year  I  found  that  I  had  a  great  desire 
for  larger  things.  One  morning  I 
had  been  left  behind,  while  our  host 
Danny,  Charles,  and  one  or  two 
kindred  spirits,  had  gone  on  an  early 
hunt,  and  I  was  given  a  shot  gun  load- 
ed with  ball-cartridges  and  told  to 
stay  on  the  wharf  and  watch,  as 
once  upon  a  time  a  deer  had  been 
known  to  swim  across  the  back  Bay, 
and   1  might  (?)  see  something. 


To  my  amazement,  this  morning  a 
deer  did  swim  across  the  Bay,  having 
eluded  the  keen  eye  of  the  hunters^ 
and  I  decided  then  and  there  that  in 
future  a  rifle  I  must  have.  So  behold 
me,  the  next  fall  with  a  fine  new 
thirty-two  Winchester  special.  One 
fine  afternoon  our  party  of  five  with 
Wallace  the  guide  and  the  hounds 
made  our  way  across  the  Lake  to  the 
district  beyond,  as  Danny  had  been 
told  that  two  deer  had  been  seen  that 
morning.  I  was  stationed  on  a  huge 
rock  which  pushed  itself  into  the  line 
of  the  bush  road  causing  it  to  semi- 
circle about  its  base,and  after  receiv- 
ing the  usual  instructions,  about 
keeping  quiet,  etc,  etc.,  was  left  to 
meditate  on  the  wonderfully  thrilling 
experience  that  Doc.  had  once  had 
on  that  spot.     I  watched  and  scarcely 
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winked  a  lash,  my  heart  pounding 
when  I  heard  the  dogs,  and  how  I 
realized  the  fearful  responsibility,  for 
I^felt  that  these  wonderful  men  never 
missed  a  deer,  and  what  a  disgrace 
if  something  did  come  along  and  I 
should  fail,  for  well  I  knew  I  would 
never  hear  the  end  of  it. 

In  about  twenty  minutes  the  still- 
ness was  suddenly  broken  by  a  sound 
behind  me  like  that  of  a  trotting  horse. 
I  wheeled,  and  there  coming  straight 
towards  me  through  the  avenue  of 
trees,  was  a  large  iron-grey  animal 
longlegged  and  long-nosed,  with  two 
short  spike  horns.  I  had  never  seen 
a  moose  in  the  woods  and  had  not 
heard  of  one  being  seen  in  that  section 
of  the  country  for  years  but  like  a 
flash  I  thought  "Moose!"  "I  have 
to  kill  it,"  for  just  a  quarter  mile 
beyond,  Danny  and  Jim  stood  watch- 
ing and  would  get  him  if  I  failed. 


I  fired,  and  immediately 
he  stood  still.  Evidently 
I  had  missed.  Then  some- 
thing flashed  through  my 
mind.  I  had  heard  my 
friend  the  Doctor  say,  that 
a  startled  moose  would 
stop  and  listen,  if  not  hit, 
so,  taking  my  time,  I  fired 
again,  and  this  time  he 
fell,  kicking  four  feet  in 
the  air,  and  in  a  few 
seconds  lay  quiet. 

When  I  came  to,  I  heard 
myself  say  "What  next?" 
then  I  thought  of  Charles, 
who  was  about  a  mile  fur- 
ther on,  and  I  started  to 
run  up  the  road  towards 
him,  when,  didn't  those 
two  blessed  deer  that  we 
had  hoped  to  see,  dart  into 
the  bush,  just  ahead  of  me. 
Being  somewhat  excited, 
and  out  of  breath  I  stood 
and  watched  them  dis- 
appear without  a  thought 
of  shooting  at  them. 

When  I  had  gone  some 
distance,  I  beheld  Charles 
hurrying  toward  me.  He 
had  heard  the  shots  and 
~~-  1    was  fearful  lest  I  had  seen 

somethingUl    He 'said, 
"Did  you  shoot?" 

I  nodded. 

-  Yes?- -- What?" 

"Something,"  I  panted,  "Come  and 

see." 

We  raced  back,  and  I  tell  you,  it  was 
a  supreme  moment  for  me,  when  he 
saw  my  prize  lying  dead  at  the  foot 
of  a  huge  black  birch. 

"Why  Mother,"  he  said,  "It's  a 
moose,  and  "Say  !  you  have  made  a 
good  shot!"  for  the  bullet  had  hit 
him  just  in  front  of  the  ear,  ranging 
backward,  and  breaking  the  spine 
close  to  his  head. 

We  stood  in  the  road  and  most 
solemnly  shook  hands.  Slipping  off 
his  coat  and  rolling  up  his  sleeves, 
Charles  made  ready  to  disembowel 
the  animal,  in  which  unpleasant, 
though  necessary  duty  I  must  per- 
force assist  for  I  felt  that  I  "must 
play  the  game." 

That  done,  we  decided  with  much 
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giggling  that  we  would  not  let  Danny 
and  the  others  know  of  our  success, 
if  we  could  avoid  telling,  until  we  got 
home  to  supper,  so  being  determined 
to  go  the  whole  way,  I  left  Charles 
on  guard  and  walked  three  miles  to 
the  landing  at  the  Lake  to  ask  Bert 
to  bring  his  team  and  draw  the  moose 
in.  I  found  him  ploughing,  and  he 
immediately  forsook  the  plough  and 
hitching  his  horses  to  the  waggon 
drove  me  back  to  the  now  famous 
rock  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  where, 
in  the  language  of  the  settler,  "The 
woman  killed  the  moose." 

On  getting  to  the  Lake,  we  left 
the  game  on  the  shore  and  rowed 
across  the  water  to  the  house  where 
we  found  the  rest  of  the  party 
solemnly  smoking  and  asking  the 
usual  questions,  and  of  course,  "Who 
fired  those  two  shots  at  4.19?" 

I  escaped  questioning  at  first  and 
then  Danny  said, 

"Mother,  did  you  see  those  two 
deer?" 

;;Yes,"  I  said, 

"Then  you  missed  them,"  said  he. 

"No  I  did  not  even  draw  a  bead  on 
them,  I  shot  something  bigger,  for  I 
killed  a  moose." 

At  once,  the  derisive  laughter  and 
chorus  of  "Yes,  you  did!"  and  "Where 
is  it?"  etc.,  etc.,  but  when  Charles 


helped  me  to  convince  them,  1 
received  a  ringing  cheer,  and  at  least 
felt  that  I  was  not  on  sufferance 
any  longer,  but  a  real  hunter. 

After  supper,  we  made  a  party  of 
the  entire  household  and  all  went  in 
the  big  scow,  towed  by  the  motor 
boat,  and  with  much  fun  and  many 
jokes  the  moose  was  brought  in  state 
and  hung  between  two  trees. 

The  next  day  I  received  great 
attention  and  much  respect  from  the 
men  of  the  party,  Danny  offering  to 
carry  my  coat  and  Charles  was  afraid 
my  gun  was  too  heavy,  but  I  tried  to 
keep  my  head,  because  I  was  not 
quite  sure  just  how  I  had  done  it, 
and  when  someone  asked, 

"Where  did  you  aim?" 

I  meekly  replied  "At  the  moose." 

Danny  told  me  confidentially  that 
he  would  have  given  a  good  deal 
to  have  had  that  shot,  but  as  he  did 
not,  he  would  rather  have  me  do  so 
than  any  one  else,  and  woman-like 
I  believed  him. 

-  The  moose  was  a  yearling  bull  and 
weighed  378  pounds  and  had  evident- 
ly strayed  westward  on  an  exploring 
expedition  from  the  confines  of  Al- 
gonquin Park  for  we  learned  after- 
wards that  he  had  been  seen  crossing 
the  river  above  the  Lake  some  (Jays, 
befo  re. 


George  Roberts  Hunt 


THE  wild  cat  is  an  animal  that 
is  much  heard  about  but  little 
seen  and  very  little   seems  to 
be  known  about  them  aside  from 
descriptions    given    in  hair-raising 
literature.    It  is  a  common  belief 


that  they  hide  themselves  in  trees 
and  then  after  awaiting  the  approach 
of  man  or  any  other  prey,  spring  on 
them  from  an  overhanging  limb. 
The  truth  of  the  matter  is  the  wild 
cat  is  very  cowardly  rarely  attacking 
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anything  larger  than  a  young  pig 
or  lamb  and  often  visiting  a  near 
rancher's  hen  roost. 

They  are  a  species  of  the  lynx,  but 
not  so  large  as  the  lynx,  anch  only 
weigh  around  twenty  pounds.  They 
are  about  thirty  inches  long  with  a 
tail  of  about  six  inches.  The  general 
colour  above  and  on  the  sides  is  of  a 
reddish  brown  overlaid  with  grayish 
hairs.  The  coat  is  surrounded  with 
a  collar  of  long  hair.  The  inner 
surface  of  the  ear  is  black  with  a 
white  patch,  having  a  pencilling 
of  dark  hairs  in  winter.  The  tail 
is  marked  with  a  small  black  patch 
above  at  the  end  and  with  half  rings 
on  its  upper  surface.  Their  legs 
are  long  and  have  not  the  snowshoe 
principle  of  the  lynx  while  the  soles 
of  their  feet  are  naked. 

They  are  fond  of  dark  and  lonesome 
cedar  swamps  and  here  they  spend 
the  most  of  their  time.  They  are 
very  strong  and  when  pursued,  cor- 
nered or  hard  pressed  will  exhibit 
a  daring  and  ferocity  that  is  remark- 
able. 

The  European  wild  cat,  unlike  the 
native  of  North  America  is  no  relation 
to  the  bay  lynx.  From  these  our 
domestic  pussy  is  supposed  to  have 
originated.  It  is  very  interesting 
to  note  the  many  suggestions  and 
facts  put  forth  by  different  natura^ 
lists.  Chief  among  them  is  the  re- 
lation of  our  domesticated  cat  to  the 
wild  cat. 

It  is  generally  well-known  that 


when  America  when  first  discovered, 
these  animals  either  tame  or  wild 
were  not  found  here  and  so  all  our 
cats  whether  tame  or  wild  are  de- 
scendents  of  the  ones  first  brought 
here  by  the  Europeans.  Some  au- 
thors claim  that  the  wild  cat  is  a 
distinct  species  from  the  domestic 
cat  because  the  tail  of  the  former  is 
shorter  and  bushier  than  that  of  the 
later,  but  this  claim  proves  nothing 
for  much  greater  differences  are  found 
in  dogs  which  acknowledged  are  to 
be  of  the  same  race.  The  wild  cats 
of  the  European  continent  are  either 
the  descendants  of  the  original  races 
that  have  continued  untamed  from 
the  beginning  or  are  descended  from 
domesticated  cats  that  have  wandered 
from  their  homes,  and  living  apart 
from  man  have  relapsed  into  bar- 
barism. It  is  said  that  the  wild  and 
tame  cats  sometimes  meet  in  their 
wanderings  and  when  they  do,  the 
females  of  the  tame  breed  are  well 
treated  by  the  savage  cats  while  the 
tame  males  are  sometimes  torn  to 
pieces.  When  wild  and  tame  cats 
breed  together  a  strain  is  produced 
known  as  the  tiger  cats. 

That  wild  cats  are  descendants 
from  the  domestic  cat  that  have 
entered  into  barbarism  is  quite  pro- 
bable for  cats  have  a  great  habit 
of  leaving  their  homes  and  wandering 
in  the  woods,  until  in  time  they  no 
doubt  become  wild.  The  author  has 
.  repeatedly  caught  them  in  steel  traps 
that  were  set  for  other  animals  in 
some  of  the  heaviest  parts  of  timber. 


Fishing  Through  the  Ice 

E.  J:  McVeigh 


IF  someone  should  ask  me  the 
question,  "How  old  must  a  man 
be  before  he  quits  being  a  fool." 
I  would  have  to  give  the  old  answer 
"You  will  have  to  ask  an  older  man 
than  I." 

Fishing  through  the  ice  has  never 
been  properly  defined,  so  that  I 
cannot  say  whether  it  is  sport,  hard" 
work,  or  just  blankety-blank  foolish- 
ness. I  expect  it  depends  on  many 
things — first,  who  you  are, — second, 


who  are  the  other  fellows — how  long 
you  have  been  shut  up  in  the  city, 
and  what  kind  of  a  bunch  of  nuts  you 
consort  with  anyway. 

The  world  looks  different  from  up  a 
tree,  so  also  it  looks  different  up  in  the 
mountains  from  what  it  does  in  the 
city  along  in  March,  when  some  bug 
drops  in  to  your  office  and  says 
"Don't  you  think  the  fish  would  re- 
spond if  we  made  a  hole  in  the  ice 
and  dropped  them  a  line,"  and  of 
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course,  being  a  bug  yourself,  you  have 
visions  at  once.  Gee  those  visions, 
the  smooth  expanse  of  white  covering 
the  ice  about  three  inches;  six,  eight, 
or  ten  holes  with  line  .and  tip-up, 
mice  fire  on  shore  to  keep  you  "comfy" 
and  the  wild  runs  out  to  the  holes 
where  you  pull  up  the  four,  six  or 
eight  pound  trout,  and  yell  like  an 
Indian — Oh,  sure,  that's  just  the 
way  it  looks  from  the  office  chair, 
and  who  doesn't  want  to  "make  his 
dreams  come  true?"  Lives  there  a 
(fisher)  man  with  soul  so  dead  who 
never  to  himself  hath  said  I  got 
whopped  last  time,  but  this  time  it  will 
be  different? 

So  we  went,  three  of  us.  The  snow 
was  not  bad  in  the  city.  It  seldom 
is  where  many  thousands  of  dollars 
are  spent  keeping  it  down.  You  may 
have  noticed  that.  I  may  also  say, 
as  information,  that  the  same  care 
is  not  taken  of  it  in  the  mountains 
"where  all  of  nature  is  sensible  and 
only  man  the  fool." 

I  noticed  from  the  car  window  that 
the  snow  got  deeper  as  we  got 
further  into  the  hills,  but  what  of  it, 
we  were  on  our  way.  When  we  went 
to  bed  the  weather  promised  snow, 
more  snow.  Would  that  all  my 
friends  would  keep  their  promise  as 
the  weather  did  that  night.  There 
was  abouf  eight  inches  of  fresh  snow 
in  the  morning  and  more  coming, 
but  who's  afraid,  or  discouraged,  on 
the  way  to  fish.  It  may  be  different 
coming  home,  but  not  going,  oh  no. 

fhe  lake  was  two  miles  away,  one 
mile  by  the  road  and  one  through 
bush  and  open  fields  where  the  snow 
lay  as  nature  placed  it,  and  in  some 


I  put  them  on — No  one  who  has 
used  rubber  boots  and  snow  shoes 
at  one  and  the  same  time  need  be 
told  how  they  work.  Those  who 
haven't  may  try  it  for  themselves, 
but  mind  you,  I  don't  recommend  it, 
not  for  steady  use  anyway.  As  a 
test  of  leg  muscles,  it  is  grand.  I 
don't  think  that  Flanders  mud  has 
anything  on  it  in  that  respect. 

How  long  is  a  mile?  Don't  you 
think  it  "depends"  considerably? 
Did  you  ever  go  home  from  prayer- 
meeting  with  somebody  and  note 
how  short  a  mile  is?  Oh  well,  if 
you  never  went  to  prayer-meeting, 
you  may  have  gone  over  short  miles 
other  places,  but  take  it  from  me, 
there  are  miles  and  miles.  That 
mile  to  the  lake  was  one  of  the  latter 
kind.  We  made  it  in  two  hours,  at 
least  I  did,  the  other  fellows  came  in 
twenty  minutes  later.  I  went  down 
ten  inches  with  the  snow  shoes,  the 
other  bugs  went  down  anywhere  from 
three  to  four  feet.  The  ground 
stopped  them  from  going  further. 

Personally,  I  was  all  in,  the  other 
two  didn't  say  so,  but  they  didn't 
have  to.  We  started  a  fire  after  con- 
siderable trouble  and  ate  something. 
I  was  not  sure  that  I  could  do  that 
mile  again,  but  I  thought  I  could 
follow  back  in  my  own  tracks — 
Nothing  doing,  the  two  coming  behind 
had  destroyed  my  trail  and"  it  was 
much  worse  than  the  unbroken  snow, 
and  I  simply  could  not  handle  that 
combination  of  rubber  boots  and  snow 
shoes,  so  we  carried  the  "shoes"  and 
came  out  single  file,  me  in  the  rear. 

No  we  didn't  get  any  fish,  but  as 
one  of  the  three  remarked — "Well 


parts  of  Canada,  nature  is  not  at  all    thank  God  we  have  done  something 
stingy  with  snow,  this  was  one  of  the    we  didn't  think  we   could  do,  and 
parts.  +ko+'o     — " 

We  had  one  pair  of  snow  shoes. 
1  he  idea  was  that  the  owner  of  the 
shoes  would  go  ahead  and  the  others 
lollow  in  his  tracks.  I  know  it  sounds 
loolish,  but  the  sound  is  nothing 
compared  with  the  cold  facts.  The 
owner  had  on  oil  tanned  moccasins 
and  the  snow  shoes,  with  slippery 
hide  strings,  would  not  stay  on  his 
feet.  I  had  rubber  boots  to  do  the 
following  act  with,  but  when  the 
other  fellow  couldn't  use  the  shoes 


that's  something.' 

One  of  the  chaps  wrote  an  account 
of  the  trip  to  "Dod"  Neilson,  and  I 
saw  his  reply.  He  said  something 
about  wishing  that  he  had  been  along, 
but  that  he  was  a  little  "shaky"  after 
an  attack  of  the  "flue." 

The  "flue"  must  be  an  awful  thing 
to  make  a  young  fellow  like  that 
"shaky."  He  was  only  84  when  I 
found  him  in  the  shack  on  Aylen 
Lake  with  a  broken  leg,  so  he  can't 
be  more  than  88  now. 


Robert  E.  Hewes 


IT  was  a  rainy  day  in  the  timber 
country.  Intermittent  showers 
soaked  the  woods  and  sent  rivu- 
lets coursing  down  the  trails.  The 
sky  was  leaden  with  driving  clouds 
and  a  chill  wind  whined  through  the 
trees. 

"Its  a  deal  of  a  note  to  be  marooned 
in  camp  this  a-way."  growled  Joe 
kicking  a  boot  out  of  his  way  and 
looking  out  the  shack  window. 
"Can't  hunt,  played  cards  till  the 
deck's  worn  out,  nothin'  to  do  but 
sit  'round  like  a  doggone  tenderfoot." 

"Huh!"  At  the  snort  of  disgust  all 
turned  to  old  Hy,  veteran  woodsman, 
who  sat  on  a  box  beside  the  sheet 
iron  stove. 

"Tenderfoot;"  repeated  Hy.  "huh, 
don't  say  tenderfoot  to  me." 

"Why  what's  the  matter,  with 
tenderfeet?"*  queried  Joe. 

"That's  jes'  it,  they  ain't  nothin' 
the  matter  o'  'em,  it's  all  the  matter 
o'  us  whats  calls  ourselves  old  timers. 
Tenderfoot,  huh.  No,  indeed,  they 
can't  be  trusted. 

"Did  one  mistake  you  for  a  deer 
sometime?"  asked  Joe. 

"Naw,  like  I  said,  that's  jes'  it.  I 


mean  they  can't  be  trusted  to  live 
up  to  their  reputation." 

We  scented  a  story,  and  a  story  by 
old  Hy  on  a  day  such  as  this,  what  a 
Godsend.  We  all  drew  around  the 
stove  and  Joe  offered  Hy  his  tobacco. 
Hy  filled  his  pipe  and  fired  up.  Then 
he  rubbed  his  hands  pn  his  knees 
and  gazed  toward  the  ceiling,  a  sure 
sign  he  was  in  a  reminiscent  mood. 

"That  statement  you  just  made," 
said  Joe,  "don't  sound  logical."  He 
knew  that  if  you  wanted  Hy  to  talk 
you  had  but  to  question  his  logic. 

Hy  took  the  bait. 

"It  don't  huh,  well  I  guess  you 
never  heard  o'  Sir  Percy?" 

"Sir  Percy,  who  was  he?" 

"I'm  a  comin'  to  that,  but  right 
now  let  me  say  he  was  a  tenderfoot; 
Leastways  that's  whaOhey  told  us 
when  he  came  to  this  part  of  the 
country. 

Hy  smoked  in  silence  for  a  few 
minutes.  We  waited,  knowing  his 
speech  would  gain  momentum  as  his 
pipe  gained  headway/ 

"You  see,"  began  Hy,  "it  was  like 
this.  It  was  one  fall,  jes'  the  winter 
'fore  the  big  snow  back  in  the  eighties, 
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that  I  was  guidin'  a  hunting  party 
up  the  range.  They  was  city  fellers, 
but  all  old  hands  in  the  woods. 
There  wasn't  no  tenderfeet  among  'em. 

"Well,  we  camped  'bout  two  miles 
from  the  station  and  things  went  all 
right  for  a  week.  Then  one  night 
after  one  of  the  fellers  had  been  over 
to  get  the  mail  he  comes  to  me  an 
says. 

•  'Hy'  ",  says  he,  "they's  a  party 
comin  out  from  the  city  to  stay  with 
us  an'  you  can  go  over  an'  meet  him 
in  the  morning.  He's  some  high 
flyer  that's  been  recommended  by  our 
club  in  town  and  we  must  show  him  a 
good  time.  But  really,  he's  an' 
awful  duffer,  I  guess,  ain't  been  in 
America  long,  so  we  must  be  consid- 
erate of  him.  Remember,  Hy,  he's 
a  tenderfoot,  jes'  remember. 

"Well  I  promised  I'd  remember,  the 
word  was  enough,  a  tenderfoot  and  an' 
iniant  baby,  they's  one  an'  the  same 
to  an  old  shellback  like  me.  So  I 
nxed  up  a  bunk  extra  soft  to  save  the 
growls  most  tenderfeet  I'd  knew  had 

F*a i     ™.hen  they  flrst  hit  a  ho^& 
*>eaf  and  made  other  preparations. 

I  "The  nex*  morning  he  arrived,  the 
tenderfoot,  I  mean.  I  goes  over  to 
the  station  early  and  I  left  my  gun  and 
minting  traps  behind  so's  the  tender- 
loot  wouldn't  think  I  was  a  desperado 
ana  jump  back  on  the  caboose  when 
ne  seen  me.  Well,  as  I  says,  I  went 
^rTV\,the  stati°n  to  meet  Sir— say 

2,o  -*tec. you  his  name?  Percy>  that 
was  it,  Si-r-r  Percy.    Well,  I  thought 

L^l-M1.61,  broke  t0  tenderfeet, 
out  tins  Sir  Percy  had  me  beat. 
When  he  got  off  the  train  I  jes'  leaned 

lookedainSt  Station  weak  like  and 
+,'<Sir  Percy  was  dressed  in  one  o' 
tnem  things  they  call  ridin' britches, 
which  made  him  look  like  a  balloon 
contemplating  flyin'  off  any  minnit. 
^  .  t,nen  he  wore  yellow  leather 
jeggin  s,  he  called  them  put—  some- 
tiling  and  he  had  on  a  hat  that  was 
tipped  up  on  side  and  down  on  the 
otner,  it  was  green  and  had  a  feather 
8tuj*  lnit.  He  carried  a  canoe,  too, 
and  that  wasn't  all.  I  didn't  get  time 
,  °bserve  no  more.  He  was  looking 
round  as  though  in  search  for  some- 
one and  so  I  goes  up  to  him.  I 


noticed  also  that  he  wore  specs,  only 
one  glass  was  missing.  We  intro- 
duced ourselves  and  I  thought  it 
was  polite  and  proper  to  sympathize 
with  him,  tenderfeet  are  usually 
strong  for  that. 

'Too  bad,"  I  says,  "that  you  lost 
your  other  glass,  how  did  you  do  it?" 

"  'What  say'  "?  He  screwed  that 
one  glass  down  into  his  eye  and 
drilled  me  with  a  look  that  I  felt 
penetrating  like  b'ar  grease.  Then 
I  seen  t'was  meant  to  be  that  way. 

"I'm  ready,"  I  says,  "to  take  you 
to  camp." 

"  'Ah,  yes,  and  my  baggage,  you 
_  will  see  to  that  I  presume'." 

"Then  I  took  a  look  at  that  which 
had  kept  the  train  waiting  five  min- 
utes while  the  conductor  sweated 
getting  it  off. 

"Baggage?  Out  here  we  call  the 
things  a  feller  carries  along  duffle. 
If  baggage  means  duffle  ten  times 
over  it  was  the  right  word  for  Sir 
Percy's  outfit.  He  had  enough  duffle 
piled  up  on  that  platform  to  stake 
ten  men. 

"Three  gun  cases,  two  suitcases,  a 
couple  bags,  and  a  few  odds  and  ends. 

'I  jes'  brought  along  the  bare 
necessities  of  life!  explains  Sir  Percy. 

"Well,  I  wrestled  till  I  got  beneath 
the  luggage,  heaved  up  and  we  started 
for  camp,  each  carryin'  our  share. 
Sir  Percy's  share  was  his  cane. 
That  trip  is  one  o'  the  memories  that 
I'll  carry  out  onto  the  long  trail  with 
me.  When  we  hit  the  top  of  the 
hill  where  we  could  see  the  camp  I 
solemnly  swore  that  when  we  got 
there,  if  I  was  still  alive,  I'd  paint 
'Home,  Sweet  Home'  on  a  sign  a 
foot  high  and  hang  it  up. 

"The  first  thing  Sir  Percy  did  when 
we  got  to  camp  was  to  open  one  of 
his  bags  and  get  out  his  shoe  polishing 
outfit,  then  he  shined  his  leggin's." 

"  'These  forest  bushes,  y'know  he 
says,  are  deucedly  hard  on  a  luster.' 

"Well,  that  first  act  give  us  the 
key,  as  they  say,  to  Sir  Percy's  char- 
acter; We  called  a  solemn  consulta- 
tion. 

'It's  like  this,'  explains  one  o' 
the  fellers,  'he  arrived  at  our  club 
in  the  city  and  expressed  a  wish  to 
come  out  to  the  hunting  lodge  and  see 
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some  American  sport.  He's  an  im- 
portant fellow,  it  seems,  well  known, 
and  we  must  be  careful  o'  him. 

"So  it  was  decided,  we  would  take 
tender  and  delicate  care  of  Sir  Percy. 

"And  we  did.  We  seen  to  it  that 
he  had  warm  water  every  morning 
for  his  bath,  atn'  kept  his  breakfast 
hot  for  him,  an'  did  all  the  other 
things  that  a  tenderfoot  usually 
expects  and  doesn't  get  but  which  Sir 
Percy  got  because  he  was  a  rare  egg 
which  had  to  be  handled  with  care. 

"The  first  time  Sir  Percy  went  out 
hunting  he  took  a  little  twenty-two 
repeating  rifle  which  had  nickle- 
plated  mountings.  He  said  it  was 
plenty  big  enough  for  American  squir- 
rel which  he  had  seen  in  Central  Park. 
I  didn't  ask  him  where  that  place 
was,  but  I  didn't  want  to  hurt  his 
feelin's  by  tellin'  him  that  out  here  he 
was  a  lot  more. apt  to  run  up  against 
a  grizzly  than  a  squirrel,  so  when 
he  took  his  little  pop  gun  out  one  of 
the  others  of  us  would  take  a  forty- 
four  and  slip  along  behind  him  as 
perteckion.  Sir  Percy  had  another 
gun,  too,  that  he  was  fond  of  carryin'. 
It  w#s  a  twenty-gauge  shotgun,  a 
'foulin'  piece'  he  called  it,  from 
which  I  took  that  he  meant  it  was  a 
hummin'  bird  gun. 

"Sir  Percy's  huntin'  always  used 
to  be  confined  pretty  much  to  sittin' 
on  a  stump  and  smokin',  he  was  a 
still  hunter  I  guess.  We  was  too 
tenderhearted  to  tell  him  that  the 
game  we  had  in  this  country  hadn't 
been  eddicated  to  come  an  sit  up  on 
it's  hind  feet  to  be  shot. 

"Well,  not  long  after  Sir  Percy 
arrived  we  planned  a  big  moose  hunt. 
They  was  a  mighty  old  bull  there- 
abouts that  had  a  reputation  five 
years  long  and  half  a  country  wide,  and 
that  week  he  was  roamin'  the  woods 
'round  our  camp.  Nobody  had  ever 
been  wise  enough  to  fool  that  moose, 
he  could  laugh  at  the  best  hunters  in 
the  country,  and  it  was  agreed  that 
the  man  who  brought  him  down  was 
sure  some  hunter. 

"So,  as  I  says,  we  planned  this 
moose  hunt.  An'  Sir  Percy  planned 
to  be  right  in  on  it.  He  dolled  all  up, 
leggin's  an'  feathered  hat  an'  all,  an' 
got  out  another  gun.    This  time  it 


was  a  real  weapon  so  far  as  bore  wus 
concerned,  it  would  of  swallowed  a 
forty-four  twice  over.  But  he  had  it 
all  cluttered  up  with  what  he  called 
telescopic  sights,  which  was  like 
puttin'  a  hill  on  top  of  a  mountain. 
There  was  enough  machinery  about 
that  contraption  to  of  made  an 
engine.  Also,  Sir  Percy  had  a  pair 
of  binoculars  that  slammed  the 
skyline,  which  should  be  off  where 
the  sun  sets,  right,  up  against  your 
eyes. 

"Then  came  up  the  big  question, 
what  to  do  with  Sir  -Percy.  We 
couldn't  lead  him  through  the  woods 
on  that  moose  chase,  that  would  have 
been  criminal.  But  he  was  deter- 
mined to  be  in  on  that  hunt.  So  we 
finally  settled  the  question  by  taking 
him  down  to  a  slope  near  the  camp 
and  settin'  him  on  a  stump,  and  we 
assured  him  that  perhaps  the  moose 
would  browse  along  that  way  and 
he'd  get  a  shot  at  him.  Then  us  old 
timers  went  off  after  the  bull. 

"That  moose  hunt  is  history.  We 
pitted  our  lifetimes  of  experience  and 
knowledge  against  thet  old  moose. 
It  was  our  ambition  and  determina- 
tion to  get  him.  We  trailed,  we 
called,  we  used  strength  and  we  used 
strategy.  We  combed  the  country, 
we  wore  the  soles  off  our  boots  and 
the  skin  off  our  eyes.  But  the  wise 
old  bird  of  a  moose  fooled  us.  But 
we  was  too  game  to  give  up.  We 
hunted  by  daylight  as  long  as  it 
lasted,  then  we  hunted  by  moonlight. 
Then  we  had  to  admit  it,  'twould  take 
a  greater  hunter  than  any  of  us  to  get 
that  moose.  We  vowed  that  the 
man  who  killed  the  old  scamp  was  the 
greatest  hunter  in  the  world. 
~  "Then  we  started  home.  We  was 
worried  about  Sir  Percy  whom  we'd 
plum  forgotten.  It  was  long  past 
his  bedtime  and  there  was  no  tellin' 
what  might  happen  him.  So  we 
straggled  into  camp.  We  looked  in 
Sir  Percy's  bunk,  but  he  wasn't 
there,  he  wasn't  nowhere  in  camp. 
Then  we  got  excited  and  rushed 
down  to  the  slope  where  we'd  left 
him  that  morning. 

"Well,  there  sat  Sir  Percy,  leaning 
against  the  stump  an'  smokin'  an 
looking  chirper  than  ever." 
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"  'Hello,  boys'  he  says,  'I  say,  y' 
look  rather  fagged,  y'know.  What 
luck?'  " 

"Rotten,"  we  says,  sighin'  with 
relief,  "an  how's  yours,  Sir  Percy?" 

"  'Not  so  worse'  he  says'  'not  so 
worse,  I  bagged  a  rather  good  speci- 
men, I  fawncy.'  " 

"We   looked   around   but  didn't 
see  no  rabbit  laying  nearby." 
"What  was  it,  a  bird?" 
Sir  Percy  pointed  to  a  mountain 
about  a  mile  distant. 

"  'It's  over  there,'  he  says,  'what 
with  you  boys  beatin'  th'  woods, 
y'know,  I  fawncied  the  bally  animal 
would  sooner  or  later  cross  the  trail  I 
located  over  there  with  my  binocu- 
lars. An'  'e  did,  the  bloomin'  bluster, 
5e  did." 

"An'  what  did  you  do,  Sir  Percy?" 
we  asks  tryin'  hard  to  be  serious. 

"  'I  adjusted  my  telescopic  sights, 
took  scientific  aim,  and  fired,  with 
the  inevitable  result  under  such  cir- 
cumstances.' " 

"Meanin',  we  says,  that  you  killed 
the  moose. 

"  'Just  that,'  says  Sir  Percy,  yawn- 
inc,  "  'just  that.  An'  I've  been 
sittin'  here  to  keep  a  bloomin'  eye 
on  'im  for  fear  the  jackals  might 
pounce  upon  the  carcass,  for  I  knew 
you  boys  are  fond  of  the  meat  of  the 
bally  animal.  But  now,  if  you  don't 
care  I'll  retire,  b'jove.'  " 


Old  Hy  paused  and  regarded  his 
pipe  which  was  drawing  weak. 

"Well?"  we  chorused. 

"Well,"  resumed  Hy,  "we  took,  a 
peep  through  Sir  Percy's  binoculars 
jes'  to  please  him,  and  danged  if  they 
wasn't  somethin'  layin'  on  the  moun- 
tain side  over  there.  So  we  tramped 
over  to  see  what  prospector's  mule 
we  was  doomed  to  pay  for." 

Hy  paused  agin. 

"Well,  was  it  a  mule?" 

"It  was,"  replied  Hy,  "the  moose." 

Hy  knocked  the  ashes  from  his  pipe 
and  arose.  He  walked  over  to  the 
window  and  looked  out. 

"Still  raining."  he  observed. 

"But?"  said  Joe. 

"But  what?" 

"Sir  Percy,  what  about  him?" 

"Oh,  him,  we  found  out  later  that 
he  was  one  of  the  best  big  game 
hunters  that  ever  rode  around  Africa 
in  a  cushioned  seat  on  an  elephan  t's 
back  and  shot  lions  at  long  range. 
Yup,  he  was  some  hunter,  was  Sir 
Percy." 

"And  so  you  don't  think  a  tender- 
foot always — " 

"Tenderfoot!"  snorted  Hy,  "huh, 
don't  mention  the  name  to  me!" 

He  looked  out  the  window  again. 

"Yup."  he  said,  "this  drizzle  looks 
good  for  another  day." 


Zero  Ice  and  Then  Some 

Alberta  Duck  Shooting  Experiences 
Arnold  Rea 


SOMEWHERE  in,  (not  the  one 
we  have  heard  of  so  often  for 
the  last  four  years,)  but  some- 
where in  Western  Canada:  a  lake 
exists  that  hath  its  charms  for  two 
incorrigibles;  not  children  or  criminals 
but  two  plain  ordinary  professional 
men  dyed  in  the  wool,  crazy  in  the 
head  hunters  or  sportsmen  or  what- 
ever you  choose  to  call  such  beings, 
men  of  the  outdoors. 

Many  a  Tin  Lizzie,  "A  Shove  All 
Day"  an  antiquated  made  over 
"schooner  going  west"  car  and  many 
a  graceful  McLaughlin  and  other 


moderns  have  turned  their  expectant 
prows  in  the  early  fall  in  the  direction 
of  this  lake  of  Bird  Elysian  fame. 
Most  have  returned  with  a  load  of 
nothing  save  the  returning  disgrunt- 
led fair-weather  hunters  and  pro- 
bably a  few  Irish  Mallards;  the  kind 
with  a  shovel  bill  that  delighteth 
the  heart  of  the  sportsman,  I  don't 
think. 

What  has  this  to  do  with  zero, 
ice  and  then  some?  Answer:  Every 
dog  has  his  day  and  fair  weather  and 
'warm-day  hunters  go  their  way. 
NoiJonger  is^there  the  balmy  breeze 
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wafting  its  way  across  those  unlimit- 
able  prairies,  nor  the  gentle  lapping 
of  wavelets  on  the  shore,  or  the  mid- 
day siesta  of  the  hunter  of  prowess  (?) 
on  the  brown,  sere  and  sun-warmed 
lake  shore.  But  a  change  comes 
oyer  the  landscape.  A  tang  is  in  the 
air:  a  zero  tang.  A  spitting  nor'- 
wester  is  heralding  the  real  approach 
of  old  winter  with  his  blanket  of 
white.  The  lake  has  settled  down 
for  the  siege  and  protected  herself 
with  an  armor  of  ice.  A  smooth 
glassy  surface  with  an  occasional 
small  patch  of  snow  greets  the  eye 
of  the  rather  late  yet  anxious  ramrod 
or  rather  nimrod  as  he  scans  its 
surface  from  a  standing  position  on 
the  seat  of  his  Lizzie  and  exclaims: 
"hanged  if  she  isn't  all  frozen  over 
and  not  a  darned  duck  in  sight!" 
and  back  he  turns  in  a  disconsolate 
mood,  bemoaning  his  luck  for  not  being 
out  last  week  before  the  freeze  up. 

Then,  there  are  those  who  are 
waiting  for  this  advent  of  ice,  zero 
and  storm  with  their  dux-back  cloth- 
ing, heavy  overshoes  and  mittens 
and  ear  protecting  caps:  real  hunters, 
got  the  bug  and  red  blood.  Such  are 
the  writer  and  the  other  member  of 
the  duet  mentioned  before.  Quite 
ordinary  modest  fellows,  average  good 
shots  (?)  but  with  that  desire  for  the 
outdoors  and  the  savvy.  They  too  scan 
the  shimmering  sheet,  no  longer  water. 

But  what  is  that  dark  spot  away 
out  there,  a  mile,  two,  three  or  even 
more?  The  binoculars  may  tell.  Yes 
with  binoculars  we  see.  They  are 
moving.  "Get  down,  for  heaven's 
sake,  they  are  coming  this  way." 
But  they  with  chestnut  breasts  and 
greenheads  swing  out  of  danger's 
way  and  proceed  en  masse  to  some 
grain  field,  there  to  gorge  themselves 
to  full  and  overflowing.  Flock  after 
flock  repeat  and  the  stage  is  set  and 
we  have  zero,  ice  and  then  some: 
mallards  coming  from  a  hole  in  the 
ice  in  the  middle  of  the  lake. 

We  have  been  prepared  for  this. 
White  coats,  sheets  and  caps  make  a 
complete  camouflage  and  soon  every- 
thing needed  is  moved  from  the 
six  cylinder  and  placed  on  a  hand- 
sleigh  which  has  been  brought  for 
the  purpose. 


With  one  hauling  the  handsleigh 
containing  the  guns,  ammunition 
and  sheets  and  the  other  leading  and 
testing  the  strength  of  the  ice  with 
an  axe  carried  for  that  purpose,  a 
start  is  made  across  the  glassy  sur- 
face and  we  soon  arrive  at  the  hole 
we  first  discerned  from  the  shore. 
On  our  near  approach  the  remaining 
mallards  flare  into  the  airland  swing- 
ing around  us  are  gone  to  join  their 
companions  in  the  fields;  there  to 
satisfy  their  gastronomical  wants  and 
gluttonous  desires. 

More  testing  of  the  ice  and  we 
locate  with  our  white  sheets  over  us, 
around  or  beside  the  open  water  so 
that  our  birds  will  fall  on  the  ice. 
But  the  birds  are  all  gone,  and  when 
do  we  shoot?  Yes  but  they  will  come 
back  to  roost.  "Now  James  you 
will  have  to  do  better  than  that. 
Only  one  dead  duck  out  of  that 
salvo  and  none  to  your,  credit." 
Away  goes  the  flock  out  of  sight  and 
we  settle  down  again. 

Soon  a  cloud  appears  in  the  north, 
not  of  vapor,  but  of  mallards. 
James'  \double  speaks  twice  with  a 
zip  and  my  Winchester  rips  out  four 
in  quick  succession.  "That's  bet- 
ter," five  mallards  and  four  of  them 
greenheads  and  so  the  sport  continues. 

Forty-five  are  picked  up  and  theft 
the  nerve-raking  journey  back  to 
shore  with  the  old  lake  booming, 
cracking  and  moaning  from  the  on- 
slaught of  old  Jack  Frost,  which  is 
most  befittingly  described  in  Cole- 
ridge's verse. 

"The  ice  was  here,  the  ice  was  there 

The  ice  was  all  around: 

It  cracked  and  growled  and  roared 
and  howled, 

Like  noises' in  a  swound." 

The  shore  is  reached  safely.  The 
six  cylinder  is  located  and  lunch  and 
the  thermos  are  dug  up.  A  hasty 
"bite  to  eat"  is  partaken  of  on  the 
lee  side  of  the  car  and  very  soon  we 
are  on  our  fifty  mile  trip  home. 
Home  to  the  din  and  the  glare  of  the 
pavements  and  city  life  but  to  the 
consolation  of  wife  and  kiddie. 

Now  who  wouldn't  be  a  crazy-in- 
the-head,  dyed-in-the-wool  hunter? 
Think  of  it:  forty-five  mallards,  real 
big  northern  mallards  in  zero  weather. 


F.  V.  Williams 


EVER  get  lost?  No!  Of  course 
you  didn't.  You  are  too  good 
a  woodsman  for  that;  but  let 
us  tell  you  something.  There  are 
very  few  woodsmen  or  coastwise  or 
deep  sea  sailors  who  have  followed 
their  calling  for  years  but  will  tell 
you  of  at  least  one  experience 
they  have  had  when  they  did  not 
know  exactly  where  they  were,  for  a 
time  at  least. 

Way  down,  East  one  time  the 
writer  and  a  friend  went  about  five 
miles  inland, — following  a  frozen 
stream  the  greater  part  of  the  way 
as  it  was  much  better  travelling  than 
through  the  woods.  A  small  lake, 
the  source  of.  the  stream,  was  reached 
about  two  o'clock  on  a  winter's  after- 
noon, an  hours'  fishing  through  the 
ice  brought  a  fine  bunch  of  fish  and 
we  turned  our  faces  homewards. 
For  a  half  hour  we  followed  the 
outlet,  going  back  the  same  way  we 
had  come  in  and  then  believing  we 
could  make  a  much  shorter  journey 
by  cutting  across  country  we  left  the 
stream  and  followed  a  logging  road, 
a  road  strewn  with  windfalls  and 
grown  half  full  of  blackberry  bushes, 
and  undergrowth  which  finally  came 
to  an  abrupt  end  in  a  terrible  tangle  of 
alder  bushes,  on  the  edge  of  a  frozen 
swamp, — that  logging  road  was  not 
the  one  we  had  been  told  of  as  we 
learned  afterward — 


However,  there  was  two  things  we 
could  do,  one  was  to  retrace  our 
steps,  which  meant  we  would  get 
home  away  after  dark,  and  we  did 
not  relish  the  idea  of  travelling  at 
night  without  a  light,  so  we  took  the 
other  course  which  was  to  put  on  in 
the  direction  we  thought  the  village 
lay. 

An  hour's  travelling  showed  we 
were  hopelessly  'strayed'  or  lost 
perhaps  you  might  call  it.  We  had 
our  fish,  and  matches,  and  a  good 
axe,  so  we  decided  to  build  a  big 
fire,  knock,  up  a  lean-to  and  stay 
where  we  were  'till  daylight.  Now, 
we  were  right  on  the  edge  of  a  regular 
jungle  of  alders  about  seven  or  eight 
feet  high  and  as  there  was  a  cold 
North  West  wind  blowing,  we  decided 
to  push  through  this  thicket  and  make 
our  camp  right  in  the  edge  of  a  big 
spruce  wood  some  two  hundred  yards 
in  front  of  us,  beyond  the  thicket. 
Taking  the  axe  my  partner  being  a 
much  better  woodsman  than  myself, 
left  me  to  look  after  the  two  strings 
of  fish  while  he  slashed  a  way  through 
the  thicket.  Half  way  through — he 
was  in  the  lead  by  perhaps  twenty 
feet  when  I  suddenly  saw  him  step 
out  into  a  little  open  place,  and  turn- 
ing around  facing  me,  he  began  to 
grin  and  pointed  away  to  his  right 
and  then  to  the  left.  Hastening^up 
to  see  what  had  amused  him  so,  I 


!  900 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


stepped  directly  into  a  well  travelled 
wood  icad.  That,  I  recognized  at 
once  as  a  location  not  two  miles 
from  our  destination  in  the  village, 
where  we  arrived  in  time  for  supper 
and  for  weeks  afterward  we  never 
spoke  of  our  "gittin'  lost." 

While  we  had  been  travelling  prac- 
tically in  the  right  direction  after 
leaving  the  lake,  we  were  off  the 
regular  route  and  had  been  going 
through  the  most  difficult  places 
imaginable  and  would  most  likely 
have  spent  the  night  outside  had  it 
not  been  for  the  notion  we  took 
regarding  that  spruce  wood. 


A  large  hay  rack— the  bottom  of 
which  was  filled  with  straw — stopped 
opposite  an  old  trail  that  led  up 
through  the  heavy  timber  into  the 
old  'burnt-land,'  that  was  now  over- 
grown with  raspberry  bushes. 

A  jolly  party  it  was,  several  grown- 
ups and  as  many  children,  all  after 
the  raspberries  with  which  the  bushes 
were  loaded.  The  day  was  spent 
industriously  filling  pails  and  baskets 
with  the  splendid  fruit  and  late  in 
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the  afternoon  some  of  the  party 
wandered  slowly  back  to  where  the 
wagon  was  to  meet  them  again  at 
five  o'clock. 

Now  it  so  happened  that  a  neigh- 
bour of  some  of  the  berry-pickers, 
chancing  by  that  way  at  about  four 
o'clock  found  half  of  the  party 
waiting  with  full  loads  of  berries,  for 
their  teams,  and  as  they  were  going 
his  way  he  took  them  in  the  back  of 
his  heavy  wagon  and  they  arrived 
home  a  long  time  ahead  of  the  others. 

One  mother  who  had  missed  her 
little  thirteen  year-old  daughter,  upon 
making  inquiry,  was  informed  of 
the  other  team  taking  a  lot  of  the 
children  along  with  them,  and  think- 
ing she  had  returned  with  the  others, 
gave  her  no  further  thought  until 
her  arrival  home  and  found  her 
missing.  Thinking  she  had  stopped 
at  one  of  the  neighbors,  she  started 
out  to  find  her  and  as  darkness 
settled  down  she  at  last  realized  that 
tor  little  girl  had  been  left  behind. 

The  men  of  the  village  at  once 
started  to  organize  a  searching  party, 
but  before  they  could  get  started, 
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there  came  up  a  heavy  rain-storm 
which  delayed  their  starting,  and 
they  did  not  arrive  at  the  grounds  to 
be  searched  until  daylight  the  next 
morning. 

The  v  distracted  mother  .could  not 
stay  at  home  so  she  accompanied 
her  husband,  and  with  a  party  of 
some  fifty  men  and  boys  they  searched 
all  day  and  at  night  built  large  bon- 
fires to  attract  the  attention  of  the 
little  one  if  possible.  All  the  next 
day  and  the  next  night  this  was  kept 
up.  The  fact  that  there  was  a  dense 
fog  over  everything  made  searching 
almost  an  impossibility,,  but  urged 
on  by  the  distracted  relatives  of  the 
little  one,  the  searchers  kept  doggedly 
at  their  task,  and  on  the  morning  of 
the  third  day  an  old  lumberman  of 
the  party — after  calling  as  he  had 
done  dozens  of  times  that  morning 
and  in  the  past  few  days, — imagined 
he  had  heard  an  answer  to  his  call, 
and  proceeding  to  where  the  sound 
came  from  he  discovered  the  young- 
ster seated  on  the  ground  under  a 
mass  of  tangled  foliage.  Her  little 
dress  was  hanging  on  a  near-by  bush 
in  the  sun,  "drying-out"  she  said, 
• — as  she  had  got  wet*  before  finding 
her  shelter, —  "You  know  I  heard 
your  horns  and  guns  and  tried  to 
make  you  hear  me,  but  the  bushes 
were  so  thick  that  by  the  time  I 
would  get  started  to  where  you  were 
you  wpuld  be  somewhere  else,  and  I 
finally  just  sat  down  and  waited, 
'cause  I  knew  somebody  would  be 
.sure  to  find  me  if  I  just  stayed  in  one 
spot  and  yelled  loud  enough.  And 
say  I  am  hungry!  Have  you],  got 
anything  to  eat?" 

And  as  luGk  would  have  it  the  old 
man  had  a  few  crackers  and  some 
cheese  in  his  pocket  which  the  young 
lady  immediately  'put  away,'  while 
her  rescuer  shouted  the  good  news 
to  his*  nearest  companions  a  few 
yards  distant. 

Just  plain  common  sense;  "she  stay- 
ed, in  one  place  and  yelled"  had  she 
been  travelling  about  until  she  be- 
came exhausted,  she  would  probably 
have  died  of  exposure. 

*  *  * 

And  then  there  was  a  man — a  man 
well  up  in  years,  along  far  enough 


to  have  a  cool  head, — a  prosperous 
business  man,  and  he  always  took 
his  outings  in  the  North.  Yea,  verily, 
it  sure  is  the  most  health  producing 
of  all  tonics, — the  health  of  the 
North  woods, — Ye  Gods!  what  an 
appetite  a  fellow  can  work  up,  in  a 
few  days  outside  in  the  woods,  just 
tramping  around.  Well  to  resume, 
— this  man  left  the  others  of  his 
party,  all  hunters,  and  a  short  time 
thereafter  struck  the  trail  of  a  moose. 

Now  besides  the  good  North  woods 
air  he  had  some  tonic  in  a  bottle,  good 
thing  to  have  at  times,  but  this  time 
perhaps,  he  took  just  about  'half  a 
drop'  too  much,  at  any  rate  "he 
pretty  soon,  bimeby  found  himself 
lost",  and  lay  down  to  die,  but'before 
he  had  time  to  die  a  miner  chanced 
to  run  across  him  and  getting  him  to 
his  cabin,  he  applied  what  simple 
restoratives  he  had,  and  saved  his 
life.  He  was  not  only  starving  but 
exhausted  mentally  and  physically 
when  he  was  found  by  the  miner. 
He  carried  two  sandwiches  when  he 
separated  from  his  party  and  this  was 
the  only  food  he  had  had  in  five  days, 
except  a  few  frozen  cranberries  and 
some  raw  deer  liver  he  found  in  a 
hunter's  abandoned  lodge.  In  his 
pocket  was  found  the  remaining  bit 
of  the  gnawed  liver.  He  had  thrown 
everything  else  away.  He  dropped 
his  gun  and  other  hunting  equipment 
to  lighten  his  burden.  Even  his 
mittens  were  gone? 
~  After  he  recovered  sufficiently  to 
talk  and  describe  his  experience,  he 
said  that  he  had  -become  panic  strick- 
en when  he  discovered  he  was  really 
lost,  and  in  his  frantic  efforts  to 
attract  attention  he  shot  away  every 
cartridge  for  his  rifle,  throwing  away 
his  last  chance  of  bringing  down  any 
food.  He  built  a  big  fire  but  his 
signal  was  not  seen.  In  his  dazed 
condition  he  disputed  his  compass, 
which  is  a  common  error  made  by  lost 
men,  and  then  followed  a  day  of 
wild  circles  in  the  wilderness.  Night 
came  again  and  again,  and  the  howls 
of  wolves  terrorized  him.  He  at  last 
arrived  at  a  lake  and  the  next 
morning  he  changed*  his  course  of 
travel,  and  from  that  time  on  his 
mind  seemed  to  have  been  a  blank. 
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For  two  days  more  he  wandered 
South  and  would  have  "come  out" 
if  exhaustion  had  not  overtaken  him. 

On  the  day  he  was  found  near 
death  in  the  underbrush,  he  remem- 
bers having  seen  a  cabin,  and  said 
He  had  found  food  and  brandy,  but 
this  the  miner  said,  was  only  his 
imagination  as  there  had  been  nothing 
touched  yi  the  place  and  he  had  found 
the  hunter  about  two  miles  out  where 
he  had  evidently  been  walking  in 
circles,  and  fallen  exhausted. 

It  was  a  hard  thing  for  the  hunter 
to  believe  that  he  had  made  such  a 


mess  of  his  location  and  he  ruefully 
added,  that  several  times  after  he  had 
fired  away  his  last  cartridge,  he  saw 
deer  and  could  easily  have  gotten 
one  had  he  had  his  rifle  and  just  one 
cartridge. 

Moral:  You  may  get  lost  but  try 
to  save  a  few  cartridges  and  a  few 
matches;  with  these  you  will  last  a 
long  time  barring  accidents  in  a  game 
country.  And  with  your  belt  axe 
spot  a  tree  here  and  there,  when  you're 
not  sure  of  your  location,  a  blazed 
trail  is  a  big  help. 


"Laddie"  on  the  Atlantic  Coast 

Written  and  illustrated  by  Bonnycastle  Dale 

Laddie  and  I  Wish  to  All  the  Readers  of  "Rod  and  Gun' 
A  Happy  New  Year 


ONCE  more  "Laddie"  and  I  have 
packed  up  our  camp  and  chang- 
ed headquarters.  Now  we  are 
in  the  ocean  girt  Province  of  Nova 
Sco/tia,  and  pencil  and  notebook, 
cameras  and  rifle,  and  rod  and  gun 
will  be  used  for  our  readers'  benefit. 

To  all  of  you  in  midcontinent  this 
heavily  forested  land  would  come  as  a 
surprise.  True — all  the  good  farming 
portions  are  cleared  and  tilled,  but 
the  great  Province  is  stiH  a  green 
waving  mass,  its  shores  all  cut  up 
into  inlets  and  harbours,  its  outer 
fringes  great  sand  beaches  and  tide 
and  wind  and.  storm-smoothed  is- 
lands and  rocks.  Every  well  sheltered 
tiny  harbour  the  home  of  some  in- 
dustrious fisherman — truly  these  men 
who  go  out  on  to  the  great  waters 
after  "shorefish"  earn  their  living. 
The  climate  is  mild  if  damp:  but  none 
of  the  extremes  of  Ontario  are  felt 
here.  It  is  in  this  excellent  scene 
that  Laddie—  (this  is"Laddie  Jr.,"— 
but  as  "Laddie  Sr."  is  now  taking  up 
his  re-education  after  the  cruel  war, 
I  think  it  will  be  more  appropriate  to 
call  the  boy  just  "Laddie"— No!  I 


cannot  go  back  to  the  pre-war  name  of 
"Fritz".  I  for  one  will  forgive  and 
forget — when  I  see  true  repentance.) 

"Say!  Look  at  that  rock — bet  I 
can  tumble  it  over."  Laddie  was 
pointing  to  "Egg  Rock"  a  well 
poised  mass  of  glacial  deposited  rock, 
tilting  on  the  reef.  From  a  distance 
it  is  delicately  poised,  but  Laddie 
found  he  could  not  tumble  it  so 
easily. 

All  of  this  long  Province  is  littered*, 
with  the  deposits  of  rock  melted 
through  the  ice  cap  of  the  glacial 
period.  This  is  one  of  them.  How 
it  withstands  the  fierce  assaults  of  the 
daily'  surf,  and  the  wild  buffeting  of 
the  winds,  surprises  us.  All  the  steps 
up  to  it  are  literally  covered  by  huge 
masses  of  mussels,  one  of  the  more 
common  shellfishes  of  this  coast. 

It  was  a  great  half  circle  of  sand  we 
were  on — a  mile  long  seabeach.  One 
of  the  first  we  had  met  wherk  no 
rumour  of  buried  gold  hung  in  the 
air.  On  one  island,  off  a  beach  to  the 
north,  many  spasmodic  attempts 
have  been  made  to  unearth  the  buried 
treasures  of  the  pirates — the  Mor- 
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Note  the  thousands  of  mussels  on  the  low-tide 
rocks. 

Egg  Rock  on  the  Atlantic  coast  of  Nova  Scotia. 


gans  and  Kidds  di  this  well  believed 
romance.  No!  this  beach  we  were  on 
had  nothing  more  valuable  beneath 
our  feet  than  razorshell  clams,  etc. 
Whist! — There  is  a  wee  rumour  that 
the  good  people  of  this  seaside  Pro- 
vince eat  so  many  clams  that  they 
are  affected  by  the  tides — all  false — 
every  bit  of  it.  But  there  is  one  false 
idea  I  can  clear  up  also.  In  all  clams 
you  will  find  a  semi-transparent 
thing  about  two  inches  long.  It  is 
easily  pulled  out  of  the  body  of  the 
clam,  and  has  been  called  a  worm  or 
parasite,  making  tender  appetites 
shrink  from  eating  it.  This  is  really 
the  "style"  the  "crystalline  style," 
acting  as  a  sort  of  muscle  of  grisly 
bone  to  keep  the  'Tnnards"  or  Mr. 
Clam  in  good  shape.  So  eat  of  the 
clam  joyfully.  It  is  truly  the  poor 
man's  friend. 

All  this  great  white  glistening  sandy 
beach  is  in  itself  an  ocean  terror. 
The  sand,  beaten  and  hurled  by  the 
strong  Atlantic  winds,  overwhelms 
everything  it  encounters — forest  or 
clearing,  field  or  farm.  Look  care- 
fully into  the  picture  of  Laddie 
walking  with  head  well  bent  forward 
— he  had  to,  the  sand  was  flying  just 
like  hail.  You  can  see  it  in  rivers 
passing  over  the  sands  at  his  feet.  I 
had  thought  to  fool  my  readers  and 
publish  this,  and  the  one  of  him 
making  the  lunch  fire  on  the  sand 
hill? — as  snow  scenes.  Are  they  not 
excellent  ones?  Look  at  the  wind 
*  torn  and  distorted  trees  in  the  next 
picture.  Look  closely  and  you  will 
see  "Egg  Rock"  too  in  the  distance 
on  the  ocean's  edge.     How  many 


miles  that  old  "Billy"  we  are  making 
tea  in  has  travelled?  Thousands, 
surely.  I  often  think,  when  we  are 
eating  our  humble  meal  in  some 
lonely  spot,  that  it  would  be  well  if 
all  the  world  had  as  little  gossipy 
interest  in  its  neighbours'  affairs  as 
we  naturalists  have — Yes!  I  know — 
the  world  could  not  be  made  up  of 
naturalists — but  there  is  much  keen 
sorrow  in  the  cruel  gossips  of  the 
settlements. 

All  this  wild  coast  seemed  un- 
tenanted save  for  the  Yellowlegs  and 
semipalmated  Plover.  A  few  quar- 
relling gulls  and  an  odd  great  blue 
Heron.  (This  big  bird  lives  all  over 
this  Canada  of  ours — in  the  lower 
degrees).  "Let's  move"  suggested 
Laddie.  "I've  got  sand  in  my  pockets, 
in  my  eyes,  in  my  mouth;  most 
everywhere!  Say!  What's  that 
motor  boat  up  to?  Guess  he's  in 
trouble?" 

About  a  mile  to  the  north  a  semi- 
speed  launch,  about  twenty  feet 
long;  was  off  power  and  tossing 
dangerously  close  to  the  breakers. 
We  hurried  along  over  the  sands,  and 
over  the  slippery  ledges  that  lay  be- 
yond, until  we  arrived  off  the  surf 
ridden  rocks  where  tossed  the  motor 
boat.  It  was  just  such  a  launch  as 
we  had  often  seen  in  Ontario  Lakes, 
to  us  it  looked  very  much  out  of 
place  on  this  wild  coast,  but  they 
use  many  such  along  here.  (Look 
closely  in  the  photograph  and  you 
will  see  a  tiny  boat  just  off  the  big 
rock  in  mid-scene).  The  men  calmly 
let  it  drift  it  until  it  was  just  outside 
the  great  surf  that  broke  tremen- 
dously on  the  rocks.  To  us  it  was  a 
scene  of  danger,  to  him — why  as  soon 
as  the  launch  got  just  at  the  point  of 
dashing  itself  to  pieces  on  the  rocks — 


A  speeding  river  of  dry  sand.  Laddie  in  the  sand 
L_storm.    See  the  drifting  masses. 
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he  rowed  it  off — usually  with  one 
oar;  then  he  worked  steadily  trying 
to  get  the  engine  to  work. 

"Shall  I  go  for  help"  bawled  the 
boy.    Evidently  the  man  understood 
the  call  as  an  offer  of  help,  as  he 
shook  his  head.    For  an  hour  he 
battled  with  the  stubborn  engine  and 
the  great  dead  swell,  and  finally  he 
got  a  few  sputtering  kicks  out  of  her, 
then  hoisted  his  sail  and  clawed  off. 
Now  while  this  seemed  to  this  hardy 
fisherman  all  in  the  days  work,  there 
was  risk  all  the  same.   Since  we  have 
lived  in  the  century  old  home  we 
occupy,  three  gasoline  boats  have 
been  lost  with  gear  and  fish  cargo; 
usually  because  the  owners  bank  too 
heavily  on  the  gasoline  engine.  One 
large  fishing  boat  this  very  week  went 
"off  power."   The  men  tried  all  they 
knew  to  get  a  kick  out  of  her.  Drift- 
ing off  shore  all  the  while,  finally 
they  were  beyond  their  anchorage, 
or  if  they  did  get  their  anchor  down 
it  "chafed  off",  so  they  had  to  get 
into  their  dory  and  abandon  the  big 
boat.    I  am  saying  this  all  in  praise 
of  these  seagoing  men:    For  we  in- 
tensely admire  their'  courage.  In 
fact  they  do  not  seem  to  know  what 
the  meaning  of  danger  is.    They  will 
come  ahead  of  a  heavy  blow  straight 
for  their  shore  "skids"— a  long  slant- 
ing runway  of  poles  from  hightide 
line  to  a  few  feet  below  low  water — 
up  this  they  slide  at  full  speed  on 
their  foot  wide  keels  clear  out — high 
and  dry,  most  times  to  stand  up, 
but  I  have  seen  them  topple  over  on 
the  side  and  throw  the  drew  end- 
ways.  Fog  to  them  is  a  time  to  put 
out,  by  the  "put  put"  of  the  engines 
on  a  thick  day— still  I  am  glad  to 


tton^a^UXres  ThiS  *  *  dHfting  Sand  beach 


Surf  scene     See  the  [disabled  motor  boat —just  a 
speck  beside  the  big  Rock.  J 

say,  although  they  may  lose  a  boat, 
they  seldom  lose  a  man. 

We  saw  two  other  .motor  boats 
change  their  course  and  stop  beside 
the  one  limping  out— there  is  a 
wonderful  freemasonry  among  sea- 
men. 

Now,  no  doubt  you  will  expect  us 
to   speedily   see   all   the  wonders? 

No!  Although  many  moose  have 
been  killed  hereabouts,  two  within  a 
short  distance  of  our  old  new  head- 
quarters, we  have  not  seen  one.  But 
this  is  written  in  the  third  week  of 
moose  hunting  and  we  '"ave  'opes  ' 
Seriously— this  is  the  Province  to 
come  to  after  moose.  Every  man  in 
a  large  party  last  week,  a  few  miles 
north  of  here,  got  his  moose. 

I  have  a  moose  "call",  we  are  going 
to  try  out  some  day.  We  have 
been  warned  that  our  calling  is  so 
fierce  that  one  cannot  tell  what 
animal  may  come  up ;  so  we  had  better 
be  pretty  careful  about  coming  out. 

These  old  woods  and  the  second 
growths  are  crisscrossed  by  human 
and  animal  trails.  There  are  quite 
a  few  deer  too.  It  is  only  a  few  years 
since  they  feared  they  were  almost 
extinct,  but  now  the  law  is  off  them 
again  and  for  two  weeks  you  can  get 
your  deer — if  you  can  find  it. 

Bear  are  not  so  numerous  that  you 
have  to  dodge  them  on  the  trails,  by 
all  accounts  they  are  not  hunted 
much;  so  we  cannot  tell  their  num- 
bers. Wildcat  and  porcupine  are 
here  m  fair  numbers.  Mink  we  see 
fishing  along7  the  sea  shores.  They 
bring  their  fish  up  and  eat  them  on  a 
big  rock  close  to  shore,  but  we  have 
not  molested  them.  Muskrats  are 
to  be  found  around  fresh  water  lakes 
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Coming  ashore  full  speed  and  to  slide  up  on  the 
skids — rude  landing  for  motor  boats. 

and  streams,  but  in  no  great  numbers. 

Black  ducks  are  here  in  thousands. 
They  breed  from  here —  Queens 
County — to  far  up  in  the  Labrador 
, Peninsula.  We  see  them  in  numbers 
daily  but  they  sit  in  the  protected 
waters — protected  for  the  wild  geese 
which  arrive  in  November — so  they 
are  only  killed  when  they  approach 
the  shores,  especially  after  the  freeze 
up;  when  they  have  to  go  to  the 
shore  creeks  to  drink.  I  have  seen 
Teal  and  Pintails,  Scooters  and  Sea 
Ducks— but  it  is  the  geese  we  are 
waiting  for.  They  come  here  (Port 
Joli)  in  hundreds  of  thousands.  A 
few  are  killed  along  the  shores  but 
the  greatest  shooting  is  from  the 
hilltops  where  they  cross  over  to 
neighboring  rivers  for  water. 

The  new  law  says  no  shooting  after 
January  first,  and  its  after  that  date 
that  most  of  the  geese  have  been 
killed.  We  intend  to  try  the  pictur- 
ing of  them  in  December. 

I  find  the  same  class  of  sportsmen 
here|asj[elsewhere.    Many  there  are, 
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who  want  you  to  share  in  the  sport — 
remember  fellowsportsmen,  it's  only 
.when  the  other  fellow  is  getting  some 
that  you  have  a  chance— don't  think 
the  game  comes  just  for  you — they 
will  be  winging  along  just  the  same 
when  you  are  in  \yeur  last  narrow 
bed. 

There  are  a  good  many  grouse — 
protected.  Numbers  of  shore  birds 
in  August,  and  some  plover  in  Sept- 
ember and  October. 

It's  when  you  come  to  fish  that  we 
say  "quantities,"  No!  not  for  the 
rod  alone.  True  you  get  salmon  in 
the  larger  streams,  and  brook  trout 
in  limited  quantities  everywhere;  but 
it's  out  in  the  sea,  the  prodigal  sea, 
that  the  food  fishes  lie  along  the 
shore.  Cod  and  halibut,  cusk  and 
pollock,  herring  and  bait  fishes.  To 
the  man  who  wants  to  see  handline 
fishing  in  its  prime — hire  a  coast 
fisherman  and  go  out  on  the  "grounds" 
— if  you  want  to  see  fish  hauled  in 
fast.  Not  as  we  make  it — full  of 
struggles  and  thrills — No!  just  fish 
after  fish.  And  the  harbours  are  full 
of  lobsters  and  rock  crabs,  Tommy 
cod  and  Scunners,  eels  and  Golden 
Shiners  and  Kyack  on  their  way  to 
the  creeks  to  spawn.  It  is  a  delight- 
ful land.  I  will  try  to  tell  you,  and 
to  showvyou  each  month,  just  what 
it  does  contain  of  fin  and  fur  and 
feather. 

I  have  a  plan,  for  days,  when  it's 
too  cold  for  the  old  fellow,  of  pouring 
a  wee  bit  of  water  on  one  of  the 
ledges,  carefully  seating  "Laddie" 
thereon  with  a  camera  in  his  hand — 
and  not  melting  him  off  until  he  gets 
you  and  me  a  good  set  of  pictures. 


Through  the  Ice 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


FISHING  through  the  ice  in  the  snow- 
bound winter  months  has  a  charm  to  it 
that  has  of  course  the  charm  and  im- 
pelling purpose  of  all  fishing  although  of 
course  it  is  strictly  a  matter  of  fishing  with 
any  lure  but  of  the  artificial  fly.    It  is  not 
the  poetry  of  fishing  and  it  is  not  necessarily 
needing  of  any  pronounced  skillful  manipu- 
lation of  tackle  on  the  part  of  the  devotee 
to  fulfill  all  the  requirements  of  a  successful 
ice  fisher.    But  this  does  not  mean  that  every 
man  is  able  to  go  out,  cut  a  hole  through  the 
ice,  drop  down  his  hook  and  catch  fish.  In 
fact  where  there  is  actually  one  successful  ice- 
fisher  there  are  nine  who  go  home  practically 
Ashless,  proving  that  a  little  native  shrewd- 
ness and  a  knowledge  of  the  movements  of 
the  fish  in  winter  is  not  out  of  place.  The 
fishes  most  generally  coming  the  way  of  the 
ice-fisher  is  the  perch,  the  pickerel,  bass,  pike, 
crappie  and  the  sunfish  it  all  depending  upon 
what,  part  of  the  country  you  happen  to  be  in 
and  what  fish  are  distributed  within  your 
jurisdiction— if  I  may  be  allowed  to  say  so. 
And,  too,  it  should  not  be  forgotten  that 
during  the  winter  in  the  north  some  of  the 
finest  lake  trout  are  caught  through  the  ice. 
Algonquin  National  Park  region  has  a  record 
of  its  own  in  this  respect. 

Winter  fishing  does  not  appeal  to  all  ang- 
lers. 

The  man  who  cleaves  in  true  purist  fashion 
to  the  glory  of  fly  fishing  will  have  nothing  to 
do  with  ice  fishing,  which  to  him  is  not  fishing 


at  all  but  merely  a  market  garnering  per- 
formance.   But  while  he  is  content  to  stay 
at  home  and  wait  for  the  blessed  June  days 
to  come  around,  not  so  a  great  majority  of  the 
brotherhood  of  Walton.    There  are  those  who 
look  forward  to  the  winter  fishing  through 
the  ice  almost  with  as  keen  an  anticipation 
as  the  fly-fisher  awaits  the  coming  of  the 
blessed  summer  season.    When  the  world 
seems  to  be  cracking  to  pieces  with  frost  and 
the  thermometer  is  registering  .sometimes  30 
below  the  zero  line  the  underwater  kingdom  is 
still  posssible  to  communicate  with  via  the 
hook  and  the  line.    It  is  true  that  the  fish  are 
somewhat  in  a  more  sluggish  mood  but  be 
assured  that  if  you  can  strike  into  their 
habitation  they  are  ready  to  take  your  lure. 
Cut  a  hole  in  the  ice  and  peer  down  into  the 
depths  below.  It  is  much  the  same  as  again 
returning  to  some  glorious  June  day;  a  mys- 
tery of  mysteries,  truly;  always  welcoming  a 
meed  of  thought  and  anticipation.    No  mat- 
ter how  thick  a  sheet  of  ice  shuts  in  depths 
and  even  though  three  feet  of  snow  lies  upon 
that  same  ice  above,  still  if  you  throw  a 
blanket  over  your  head  and  look  down  you 
will  be  able  to  make  out  the  bottom  as  easy 
now  as  when  the  summer  sun  gleams  in  the 
azure  skies  of  June. 

Men  who  look  forward  to  ice  fishing  in  the 
winter  often  lay  in  a  stock  of  the  active  min- 
nows in  the  autumn;  in  this  manner  they  can 
get  the  best  out  of  the  streams  and  along  the 
lake  shores,  such  as  chubs  and  shiners.  These 
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minnows  are  brought  home  and  are  kept  in  a 
barrel  or  tub  in  the  basement,  the  water  being 
changed  occasionally  by  means  of  a  pail. 
Better  yet  if  one  is  able  to  so  arrange  it  that 


Showing  the  net  with  which  the  minnows  are  taken. 


the  water  from  a  tub  above  drops  into  the 
minnow  barrel  or  tub  below  for  thus  the  min- 
nows will  be  kept  perfectly  well,  alive,  alert 
and  healthy  in  properly  aerated  water.  It 
should  so  be  arranged  that  a  tub  of  water 
will  dribble  into  the  barrel  below  in  a  space  of 
time  covering  one  day.  To  assure  this 
make  the  aperture  of  the  top  tub  just  big 
enough  so  as  to  let  down  a  tiny  stream.  In 
feeding  the  minnows  the  best  material  that 
one  can  obtain  is  lake-moss,  or  any  of  the 
weeds  that  can  be  taken  up  from  the  bottom 
of  a  lake,  or  along  the  shore.  This  moss,  or 
any  weeds  that  you  may  thus  garner,  is  full 
of  insects,  minute  crustacea  upon  which  the 
minnows  amplly  keep  alive.  It  is  possible  for 
minnows  to  keep  alive  for  a  long  time  on  just 
no  food  at  all,  but  they  will  gradually  get 
thin  and  weak  and  are  poor  lures  for  the  lake 
fishes.  The  healthy,  active,  well  fed  chubs 
and  shiners  are  the  ones  that  interest  the  big 
fellows.  A  few  handfuls  of  cracker  crumbs 
well  crushed  sprinkled  into  the  minnow  tub 
will  provide  some  extra  food  beside  what  they 
may  garner  off  of  the  lake  or  stream  mosses 
and  weeds  and  thus  keep  them  in  fine  condi- 
tion. — 

As  stated  the  best  minnows  to  be  had  for 
use  in  lake  fishing  are  the  shiners  and  the 
chubs.  These  should  range  in  size  from  two, 
two-  and  one  half  to  three  and  even  four 
inches.  If  you  take  ice  fishing  sufficiently  to 
heart  you  will  want  large  minnows  for  the 


pikes,  pickerel  and  bass,  and  smaller  min- 
nows for  the  crappies,  etc.,  Therefore  it 
is  a  wise  thing  to ,  have  one  barrel  for 
the  large  minnows  and  another  "tank" 
for  the  smaller  minnows.  The  minnow  most 
always  used  for  crappie  (and  even  bass  fishing 
in  the  winter)  is  one  that  is  two  inches  to  two 
inches  and  one  half  in  length.  The  larger 
minnows  you  should  feed  once  in  a  while  a 
finely  grou'nd  fish  flesh  or  liver.  Grind  this 
up  fine  in  a  meat  grinder  and  add  some  oat- 
meal thus  making  a  paste.  Feed  this  to 
them  and  you  will  be  a  hundredfold  repaid 
by  a  minnow  with  so  much  life  and  kick 
to  him  that  he  will  like  to  jump  out  of  the 
"tank."  tAs  I  stated  the  more  active  the 
minnow  the  more  sure  you  will  be  of  a  cap- 
ture. And,  again,  a  healthy  minnow  will 
live  twice  as  long  as  a  weak  minnow. 

Perhaps  one  of  the  easiest  of  all  the  min- 
nows to  obtain  is  the  swamp-minnow,  or  the 
stickle-back  as  he  is  familiarly  known 
throughout  the  piscatorial  world.  He  is 
recognized  by  needle-like  spines  in  his  dorsal 
fin.  The  fish  recognize  this  too  therefore 
they  are  rather  chary  about  courting  it  via 
the  hook.  The  swamp-minnow  never  proves 
very  satisfactory  as  a  lure  and  is  therefore 
never  recommended. 

If  you  have  failed  to  lay  in  a  store  of  min- 


Showing  the  minnow  tub  and  how  the  water  is 
kept  aerated  by  the  water  dripping  down  from  the 

tub  above. 


nows  you  will  have  to  obtain  them  in  the 
winter  when  the  ice  is  upon  the  lake  and  the 
stream.  Minnows  are  wont  to  congregate 
around  the  mouths  of  streams  entering  a 
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lake,  also  around  the  outlets.  A  spacious 
aperture  cut  through  the  ice  will  be  the  open 
door  of  opportunity.  Deep  holes  in  creeks 
also  prove  to  be  hibernating  places  for  the 
minnow  schools;  and  under  bridges;  in  the 
lakes  you  will  find  them, up  around  the  boat- 
houses  that  stand  out  in  the  water  and  under 
or  up  close  to  docks.  There  a  hole  cut 
through  the  ice  will  serve  to  bring  in  a  desir- 
able quantity  of  the  precious  bait  which  often 
as  not  cost  thirty  cents  a  dozen  when  you 
buy  them  in  the  dead  of  winter  in  the  sporting 
goods  stores. 

Naturally  the  minnows  thus  discovered  in 
their  schooling  places  are  obtained  by  means 
of  a  net  affair.    The  netting  used  may  be 
bobbinet,  or  the  ordinary  mosquito-bar.  Be 
sure  that  it  is  white  because  when  you  drop  it 
down  in  the  water,  even  at  five  feet  down, 
you  can  see  all  the  minnows  that  come  in  over 
it.    The  net  structure  consists  of  a  rather 
stiff  wire  that  is  bent  into  a  hoop;  this  hoop 
being  three  or  three  and  one  half  feet  in 
diameter.    The  mosquito  bar  is  attached  to 
this,  not  level  across  but  to  have  a  belly  to  it 
in  the  centre  hanging  down.    At  four  points 
on  this  hoop  suitable  cords  are  attached  so 
that  the  hoop   perfectly  balances.  These 
four  cords  meet  and  are  all  attached  to  a 
main  cord.    This  main  cord  may  either  be 
grasped  in  the  hand  or  may  be  attached  to  a 
pole  with  which  it  may  be  pulled  up  when  a 
sufficient  number  of  minnows  are  over  it. 
Having  made  this  net  and  the  school  of  min- 
nows  being  discovered  the  net  is  let  down, 
four  or  five  feet  or  even  less,  as  the  case  may  be. 
Finely  crushed  cracker-crumbs  are  now  let 
down  over  the  net.    The  minnows  are  lured 
in  by  these  sinking  crumbs  and  come  in  over 
the  net.    Allow  a  great  number  to  congregate 
over  the  net  before  you  lift  it,  then  with  a 
speedy  motion  bring  it  to  tlfe  surface.  Have 
a  minnow  pail  ready  with  water  in  it  and 
dump  the  minnows  in  this  after  which  repeat 
the  process  of  luring  in  more. 

It  may  be  said  of  the  outfit  of  the  ice 
fisher  that  it  is  simple,  but  in  its  very  simplic- 
ity lies  its  secret.  Not  any  old  line  that 
comes  along  and  that  you  can  lay  hold  of  is 
the  ice  fishing  line  that  you  want.  The  aver- 
age line  in  use  is  of  course  a  green,  linen,  "sun- 
fish"  line,  but  one  soon  discards  it.  Many 
use  a  strong  twelve  pound  test  bass,  bait- 
casting  line  of  the  black  checks  on  white  and 
this  turns  out  favorable,  but  the  line  that  I 
have  found  nicely  suited  for  most  of  the  fishes 
you  may  catch  through  the  ice  up  to  four  to 
five  pounds  weight  is  the  so-called  tournament 


casting  line;  which  is  fine  in  caliber;  very 
strong;  and  black.  I  have  heard  it  said  that 
the  fish  see  the  line  in  the  water  and  it  does 
not  make  any  difference  the  size  of  the  line 
they  will  not  be  frightened  away  by  that.  Do 
not  befooledl  A  fine  calibered  line  stands  you 
well  instead,  and  if  you  want  something  that 
will  be  particularly  invisible  in  the  water  use 
a  six  or  nine  foot  leader  to  the  end  of  your  line 
of  the  Medium  Jrout,  mist-hued  sort.  With 
this  you  can  surely  say  that  you  are  blotting 
out  all  evidence  of  your  line  in  the  water. 

The  line  is  connected  to  a  piece  of  wood  that 
has  been  cut  to  hold  the  line  which  is  wound 
upon  it  and  which  is  used  as  a  fishing  stick 
when  the  line  is  let  down.    A  glance  at  the 
illustration  will  show  you  how  this  stick  is 
made.    When  you  have  reached  the  depth  you 
wish  to  fish  at,  throw  a  hitch  over  the  end  of 
it  so  that  it  will  stay  put  and  then  by  holding 
in  the  other  end  you  have  a  "pole"  thrown  in 
for  good  measure.    A  small  cork  is  very 
useful  in  ice-fishing,    for  this  being  attached 
to  the  line  and  lying  on  the  water  you  are 
able  to  tell  when  you  have  a  fish  biting.  The 
cork  should  so  be  attached  to  the  line  that 
it  may  be  moved  back  and  forth  at  ease.  As 
for  the  hooks  to  be  used  that  all  depends  of 
course  upon  the  fish  you  are  after  though  it  is 
hard  to  tell  when  a  pickerel  or  pike  will  come 
along  and  take  your  crappie  hook  and  bolt 
with  it.    However  if  you  are  out  for  pickerel 
the  ordinary  sized  pickerel  hook  may  be  what 
you  want  while  for  smaller  sized  fishes  the 
Number  3  to  6  will  be  about  right.    The  hook 
Number  6  that  is  used  for  sunfish,  crappies, 
perch  and  even  bass  should  not  have  a  short 
shank.    Let  the  shank  of  the  hook  be  of  the 
inch  and  one  fourth  length. 

There  are  at  least  fifty  ways  of  hooking 
on  a  minnow  the  wrong  way  whether  you  are 
fishing  through  the  ice  in  the  winter  or  whe- 
ther you  are  fishing  off  the  bars  in  the  summer. 
In  the  illustration  that  we  are  using  with  this 
article  you  will  get  an  idea  as  to  the  right 
way  of  hooking  on  the  minnow  so  that  it 
will  be  tke  least  harmed  and  at  the  same  time 
can  move  around.  The  hook  is  inserted  back 
of  the  dorsal  fin,  though  not  down  so  far  that 
it  will  touch  the  spine.  Most  fishermen 
just  slip  the  hook  under  the  skin,  but  of  course 
after  pulling  up  a  few  times  the  skin  tears  and 
the  minnow  is  lost.  If  the  minnow  is  hooked 
through  the  spine,  or  through  the  stomach  it 
will  soon  be  a  dead  one. 

To  be  a  successful  ice  fisher  you  must  have  a 
knowledge  of  the  lay  of  the  lake-floor,' so  to 
speak.    You  must  know  where  the  sandbars 
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are,  where  the  deep  holes  are,  and  what  bays 
are  most  likely  to  be  hunted  out  by  the 
fishes  especially  in  the  winter.  Of  course 
after  a  person  has  fished  a  lake  through  the 
ice  for  a  season  he  will  know  it  like  a  book  and 
will  proceed  ever  thereafter  according  to  the 
knowledge  he  has  acquired.  Fish  in  the  win- 
ter are  sensitive  to  atmospheric  changes. 
Thus  when  there  are  storms  on  they  will 
retreat  into  the  deep  waters  and  cannot 
be  reached,  but  when  the  weather  is  half 
mild  or  there  are  no  storms  in  action  the  fish 
will  be  moving.  And,  too,  the  schools  are 
known  to  move  around  from  one  end  of  the 
lake  to  the  other,  ^ut  in  the  secluded  bays 
there  you  are  liable  as  not  to  find  them  and 
there  is  where  you  should  seek.  There  are 
some  places  of  course,  in  favored  bays  where 
all  kinds  of  fishes  seem  to  hold  out  and  there 
you  may  expect  anything.  Off  sandbars  in 
the  lakes,  if  these  can  be  found,  you  will 
like  as  not  find  them.  If  you  are  after  pickerel 
or  the  like  you  will  find  that  they  have  regular 
"fish-ways"  off  peninsulas  that  jutt  out  into 
lakes,  and  also  you  will  find  them  in  and 
around  islands;  again  it  is  always  a  good 
thing  to  fish  in  the  water  entering  into  a  bay, 
especially  if  it  is  not  very  far  from  shore  to 
shore.  If  you  are  fishing  off  a  peninsula  do 
so  in  from  twenty  to  thirty  feet  of  water.  If 
you  are  trying  out  a  small,  secluded  bay  off  a 
big  lake  start  in  about  the  centre  of  the 
bay;  test  the  depth  and  try  it  out.  If  you 
have  no  luck  move  toward  one  of  the  shores 
and  try  it  out  in  about  twenty  or  thirty  feet 
of  water.  If  there  are  three  or  four  fishing 
move  around  the  bay  in  this  manner,  as  shown 
in  the  illustration.  Finally,  if  there  are  any 
fish  there  you  will  strike  them.  If  one 
should  strike  into  a  school  he  at  once  shouts 
his  announcement  to  the  rest  of  the  fishers 
who  come  over  there  and  at  once  make  holes 
around  the  place  where  the  happy  find  has 
been  made.  In  this  manner  the  school 
does  not  get  away  before  it  can  again  be 
located.  To  tell  the  truth  about  it:  It 
should  not  be  thought  that  these  schools  lie 
in  one  place  and  stay  there.  The  fact  is  they 
are  slowly  swimming  on  their  way.  If  your 
lure  happens  to  be  amongst  them  at  the 
time  it  is  taken,  you  may  get  the  limit  be- 
fore the  school  passes,  but  you  have  to  be 
able  to  manipulate  the  line  with  due  speed. 
There  may  be  anywhere  from  one  hundred 
to  one  thousand  crappies  in  a  school.  If 
you  know  in  the  general  direction  the  school 
is  going  you  can  follow  it  up  and  so  get  all 
you  possibly  would  desire.    If  you  miss  the 


general  course  of  the  school  you  will  lose  it, 
and  have  no  results.  But  remember— the 
school  does  not  stop";  it  keeps  right  on  going. 
If  you  can  catch  twelve  or  fifteen,  while  it  is 
moving  by,  you  are  fortunate.  But,  while 
the  fish  are  moving  in  the  day-time,  in  the 
night  hours  they  are  lying  more  or  less  still 
and  are  generally  to  be  found  in  the  bays, 
depending  of  course  upon  the  state  of  the  weather. 

If  one  is  new  at  ice-fishing  and  has  had  no 
previous  instruction  in  the  business  he  will 
often  marvel  at  the  fact  that  he  does  not  get 
even  a  nibble.  He  will  perhaps  after  a  great 
long  time  realize  that  fish  run  at  different 
levels  in  the  water.  Now  it  is  a  fact  that  if 
your  lure  does  not  reach  the  level  of  the  fish 
you  are  after  they  will  not  go  down  for  it 
neither  will  they  swim  upward  to  take  it. 
From  this  we  gather  that  they  are  never  very 
starved,  or  it  may  be  that  their  line  of  vision 
is  more  given  to  forward  looking  than  up  or 
down.  It  therefore  behooves  one  to  test  out 
the  water  at  various  levels.  He  first  sounds 
with  his  line  and  gets  the  bottom.  Then  by 
making  a  mark  on  his  line  telling  the  depth 
he  draws  the  line  up  to  five  or  six  feet  off  of 
bottom  and  fishes  at  that  level.  After  a  time 
of  no  fish  and  a  suitable  wait,  the  line  is 
drawn  up  some  more  and  so  on.  Usually 
you  will  find  the  fish  from  three  to  ten  feet 
from  the  bottom.  You  can  take  that  as  very 
nearly  a  rule.  Perch  are  perhaps  the  slickest 
and  most  obdurate  fellows  in  the  fish-world. 
They  are  so  nimble-mouthed  and  crafty  that 
they  are  able  to  fleece  and  pickpocket  a  hook 
in  a  twinkling  and  often  you  leave  the  place 
in  dismay.  But  if  you  are  wise  you  will 
catch  a  few  of  these  three  or  four  inch  perch 
and  then  by  changing  to  a  pike  hook  send 
them  down  to  do  their  duty.  For  where 
there  are  perch  you  can  feel  very  sure  there 
you  will  find  th«  pike  and  pickerel  also,  for 
it  is  a  known  fact  that  the  perch  is  the  main 
feature  on  the  lake-pike's  daily  bill  of  fare. 
He  has  perch  for  breakfast,  dinner  and  supper. 
Therefore  when  your  perch  lure  is  swimming 
around  it  may  be  that  you  will  suddenly 
think  that  the  whole  world  has  split  in  two 
when  a  big  fellow  hits  it.  Generally  however, 
it  is  best  to  fish  for  the  pikes,  at  one  time,  and 
for  the  smaller  fishes  at  another.  By  this 
I  mean  that  you  should  not  use  the  light  line 
for  your  pickerel  or  pike  fishing,  but  rather 
have  a  strong,  durable  fifteen  or  twenty  pound 
test  bait  line  for  the  work  on  hand.  When  a 
large  pike  hits  your  lure  you  know  about  it. 
Therefore  you'  should  be  prepared.  Never 
hold  the  line  wound  around  your  bare  hand 
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for  reasons  I  need  not  state.  Arrange  it  so 
that  you  can  set  the  hook  in  the  pike's  jaw 
when  you  feel  the  strike  and  then  have  the 
line  arranged  so  that  you  can  let  it  out,  for 
you  must  play  and  tire  the  fish  out  or  he  will 
get  away  from  you.  He  will  make  a  headlong 
rush  of  from  twenty  to  thirty  feet  and  then 
you  will  feel  that  he  will  slow  up.  Now  you 
begin  to  bring  him  in  by  slow  and  even  pulls 
of  the  line.  When  you  have  him  coming  up 
toward  the  hole  he  will  become  frightened  and 
will  make  another  run. 

Do  not  get  a  notion  in  your  head  to  pull 
him  in  by  main  force  for  if  you  do  you  will 
lose  out.  Rather  let  him  run  until  he  weakens 
/  and  then  again  urge  him  toward  you.  After 
three  or  four  or  even  five  or  six  runs  of  this 
sort  he  will  gradually  tire  and  will  soon 
come  up  to  the  surface  of  .the  hole.  A  gaff  is 
then  a  very  good  thing  to  have  along,  but 
a  gun  will  be  better  yet.  Just  how  badly  this 
will  be  needed  will  be  realized  when  you 
consider  that  you  stand  liable  to  become 
*  connected  up  with  a  thirty  pound  musky  or  a 
pike  of  fifteen  or  twenty  pounds. 

Never  make  the  hole  in  the  ice  that  you  are 
going  to  fish  through  in  such  a  manner  that 
the  edges  of  the  bottom  sides  are  thrust  out, 
for  when  you  play  the  fish  the  line  inevitably 
wears  back  and  forth  along  this  sharp  ice 
the  result  generally  being  a  line  that  will  be 
cut.    A  glimpse  at  the  illustration  will  show 
how  to  and  how  not  to  make  a  hole  in  the 
ice  through  which  to  fish.    Some  prefer  to 
have  the'hole  long  and  narrow  and  others  want 
the  hole  more  in  the  shape  of  a  circle.  The 
amateur  will  inevitably  use  an  axe  or  a 
hatchet  with  which  to  make  this  hole  through 
the  ice,  but  the  veteran  ice-fisher  always  pro- 
vides himself  with  what  is  known  as  an 
ice-prong,    or    ice-chisel.    Any  blacksmith 
will  make  one  of  these  for  you,  if  you  furnish 
the  chisel.    This  may  be  an  old,  worn-out 
carpenter's  wood  chisel  say  two  inches  wide. 
An  iron  rod  or  a  length  of  pipe  is  fitted  into 
this  chisel  and  welded  fast  to  it;  a  job  which 
the  smithy  will  take  care  of.    When  com- 
pleted you  have  a  chisel  that  will  speedily 
make  the  hole  when  you  bring  it  into  use. 
Some  try  to  connect  the  chisel  to  a  wooden 
pole  but  the  heft  of  the  iron  rod  puts  weight 
behind  it  and  is  far  superior  to  the  wooden 
affair. 

When  you  are  at  last  busy  fishing;  when  you 
have  the  line  and  minnow  down  doing  duty 
the  cork  is  watched  for  the  first  nibble.  This 
cork  should  not  be  of  the  vinegar  jug  size  but 
rather  about  one  inch  in  diameter  and  one 
inch  thick.    The  moment  you  note  a  nibble 


and  the  actions  of  the  cork  are  suspicious  lift 
the  line  with  the  cork  off  of  the  water  andth  en 
hold  it  there.  You  will  feel  when  a  fish  has 
taken  it  for  the  mere  nibble  is  distinguished 
from  the  true  bite  by  a  steady  downward 


,n(Alshowlthe,  .stlck  °n  which  is  turned  the  1i™ 
(B)  shows  the  chisel  welded  to  the  iron  rod  to  hf 
as  an  ice-chise  for  making  holes  /r\  X  5  8  d 
hook  on  a  minnow.Tifst  tfack  of  t^d^fin^ti 
shows  how  not  to  cut  a  hole  in  the  ire  /pf  Y^'  \iT) 
nghtjvay,  all  sharp  edge, ,  cu"  away       (E)  sh°WS  the 

pull  and  dead  weight  to  the  line.  The 
moment  you  feel  this  dead  weight  pull  up. 
At  that  a  great  number  of  fish  are  taken  while 
yet  the  fish  is  nibbling  at  the  lure  or  may  be 
mouthing  it.J 

Black  bass  and  their  cousins  the  small 
mouthed  bass  are  to  be  found  in  the  winter 
hibernating  in  the  rocky  ledges  found  hi  so 
many  northern  lakes.  They  like  to  keep 
themselves  in  the  holes  in  these  rocks  and  if 
you  let  down  a  minnow  there  in  the  dead  of 
winter  you  can  be  sure  they  will  be  eager  to 
sample  it.  At  this  season  of  the  year  few  of 
the  bass  are  not  full  of  eggs;  in  fact  none  of  the 
fishes  winter  caught,  (if  the  laws  permit  of 
winter  fishing  in  your  locality)  are  found  to 
be  heavy  with  eggs  if  any  trace  of  eggs  can 
be  found. 

It  is  during  the  nights  in  winter  that  some 
of  the  most  enjoyable  times  may  be  had  at 
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ice-fishing.  If  you  will  then  seek  out  the 
sheltered  bays  or  the  places  where  you  know 
the  fish  to  be  keeping  themselves  you  will 
have  the  time  of  your  life.  Usually  a  fishing 
party  is  made  up  and  a  large  fire  is  made  on  the 
ice  around  where  you  are  fishing,  the  wood 
being  pulled  out  from  the  woods  onto  the 
ice.  A  large  piece  of  sheet  iron  or  tin  makes 
an  elegant  thing  on  which  to  build  the  fire 
but  right  on  the  ice  will  do.  Around  and  out 
from  this  fire  the  holes  are  cut  through  the 
ice  and  the  minnows  are  let  down.  It  will 
not  lake  long  before  there  will  be  a  pull  at 
the  line  and  the  first  one  is  biting.  The  fish 
are  attracted  in  by  the  light  from  great  dis- 
tances and  the  result  is  all  that  you  possibly 
need,  at  the  same  time  having  a  good  time. 
In  the  absence  of  a  fire  on  the  ice  to  light  up 
the  surroundings,  a  lantern  set  at  the  edge  of 
the  fishing  hole  to  shine  down  into  the  depths 
will  attract  in  the  fish.  The  ghostly  glow  in 
the  water  will  arouse  all  of  their  native 
inquisitiveness. 

One  of  the  handiest  things  that  the  ice 
fisher  has  in  his  possession  for  active  use  is  an 
ice-skimmer.  An  ordinary  wire-netted  strain- 
er used  in  the  home  goes  fine;  it  should  be  one 
at  least  four  inches  in  diameter.    You  can 


(A)  Shows  the  crude  tys-up  made  of  a  stick. 

(B)  Shows  the  better  type  spoken  of  in  the  text. 


make  one  very  easily  out  of  a  piece  of  porch 
screen.  With  this  you  can  skim  off  the  ice- 
particles  that  occur  on  the  surface  of  the  hole, 
especially  after  you  have  cut  through  the  hole 
which  will  be  filled  with  these  particles.  It 
may  seem  an  insignificant  thing,  but  the  water 


in  the  hole  should  be  perfectly  clear  of  ice- 
particles  before  you  begin  to  fish.  In  the 
absence  of  a  screen  or  strainer  of  this  sort  one 
has  to  clean  out  the  hole  with  his  hands 
and  that  can  certainly  be  listed  amongst 
the  hardships  one  experiences  in  this  world 
I  know  this  to  be  a  fact !!! 

When  you  are  fishing  on  the  lake  with  a 
light  or  beside  a  fire  at  night  you  may  be 
inclined  to  make  the  mistake  of  fishing  deep 
down,  same  as  you  do  in  the  day  time.  You 
will  find  that  you  will  have  few  captures. 
The  light,  it  should  be  remembered,  draws  the 
fishes  to  the  surface,  up  to  within  five,  or  ten 
feet  of  the  top.  I  have  taken  large  crappies 
as  close  to  the  surface  as  five  feet.  Remember 
this  point.  And  remember  to  keep  your  hooks 
filed  needle-sharp. 

Fish  houses  are  often  operated  in  the  winter 
season  and  these  are  simply  made  of  boards, 
same  to  be  a  portable  affair  that  may  be 
hauled  out  to  the  fishing  grounds  by  means  of 
a  toboggan  or  sled.    In  a  shack  of  this  sort 
one  may  keep  warm  no  matter  how  cold  it  is; 
and  a  tiny  oil  stove  will  heat  it  up.    A  strong- 
burning  lantern  will  do  the  work.    The  lan- 
tern at  the  same  time  furnishes  light  and 
forms  an  attraction  to  the  fish,  calling  them 
up  from  the  depths.    Crude  shelters  are  made 
out  of  balsam  brush,  which  are  piled  onto  a 
framework  made  out  ol  sticks  set  up  teepee 
or  shelter  fashion.    These  shelters  are  merely 
to  keep  the  wind  off.    The  large  fishes,  such 
as  the  pikes,  are  often  speared  in  the  fish 
houses  by  the  natives.    This  is  very  simply 
done.    The  house  is  located  over  a  place 
where  the  fisherman  knows  the  fish  have 
their  run-way,  such  as  off  a  peninsula  for 
instance.    Within  the  fish-house  everything 
is  kept  dark.    And  yet  as  one  looks  down  into 
the  water  he  is  able  to  see,  often  in  a  startling 
manner  everything  that  goes  on  down  below. 
The  native  fisherman  carves  minnows  out  of 
wood,  which,  weighed  so  as  to  sink  he  con- 
nects to  a  cord  and  pulls  up  and  down  in  the 
water.    The  minnows  are  made  attractive 
by  painting  them.    (An  artificial  minnow 
with  hooks  taken  off  is  better  yet.)  The 
fish,  seeing  the  minnow  is  coaxed  in,  and  as  it 
curiously  follows  the  minnow  it  is  drawn 
up  and  up  toward  the  surface  of  the  hole. 
Still  more  curious  the  fish  follows  even  up 
to  the  very  surface  for  while  you  are  able  to 
see  him  the  fish  is  absolutely  unaware  of 
your  presence.    A  spear,  with  needle-like 
prongs,  is  held  poised,  and  as  the  fish  nears 
the  top  the  spear  is  let  down  with  deadly 
accuracy.    That  is  how  the  native  does  it. 
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Where  it  is  not  against  the  law  one  can 
operate  a  few  set-lines;  these  lines  may  be 
made  stationary  and  left  over-night;  the 
round  being  made  in  the  morning  to  look 
them  over.  Trappers  often  have  set-lines 
of  this  sort  and  thus  have  all  the  fresh  fish 
that  they  need.  We  show  in  an  illustration 
with  this  article  two  forms  of  what  is  known  as 
the  tip-up.  One  is  very  simply  made  by 
merely  laying  a  stick  one  inch  in  diameter 


Numbers  1  and  2  are  good  places  for  pickerel,  pike  and  muskies.  The  rest  of  the  numbers  in  the  bay  show 
yot*  how  to  hunt  for  the  school  that  is  moving  around  following  the  minnow  schools  which  they  prey  upon. 


across-^the  hole  and  tying  another  stick  of 
a  finer  caliber  to  it  across  the  centre. '  This 
stick  has  a  flag  in  one  end  and  the  line  is  tied 
to  the  other.  When  a  fish  is  on,  the  flag 
shoots  into  the  air  and  you  are  informed 
of  a  capture.  A  better  grade  of  tip-up  is  also 
shown  in  the  illustration.  This  is  twenty 
inches  in  length;  at  the  small  end  it  is  one  and 


one  half  inches  wide  and  at  the  large  end  it 
is  three  inches  wide.  It  is  notched  at  the 
small  end  and  into  these  notches  you  can 
roll  the  line  and  fish  at  any  depth  you  desire. 
When  a  fish  is  on,  the  tip  goes  up — and  there 
you  are.  This  tip-up  should  be  painted  so 
that  you  can  make  it  out  easily  even  from  a 
long  distance  against  the  snow. 


On  Artificial  Minnows 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


A fisherman  knows  one  thing  when  he 
goes  to  fish  in  a  lake,  ano!  that  is  that  the 
finny  ones  he  is  after  are  found  in  the 
water  he  is  going  to  fish — that  is  to  say  pro- 
viding it  is  so  inhabited.  Usually  the  lake 
is  a  small  lake  and  one  cairmake  the  rounds, 
say,  in  two  or  three  hours  if  he  so  wills.  The 
fish  cannot  get  out  to  flee  away  from  this 
fisherman  as  can  the  creatures  of  the  wild 
when  they  are  pursued  or  stalked  by  the 
hunter.  The  deer  if  it  is  followed  can  keep 
right  on  going  into  the  next  county  if  it  wills 
or  even  into  another  country,  and  then  on 
and  on.  But  the  fish  that  the  fisherman  is 
after  has  just  that  lake  in  which  to  move 
around  in  and  is  therefore  at  the  mercy  of 
man.  If  men  are  unscrupulous  they  will  net 
that  lake  and  so  take  out  these  valuable 


fish.  In  time^the  lake,  which,  in  the  past  was 
a  fine  place  where  one  could  go  and  spend  a 
few  days  anually  at  fishing,  becomes  fished 
out;  it  loses  its  popularity  and  speedily  sinks 
back  into  obscurity.  Every  method  known 
under  the  sun  has  been  tried  to  exterminate 
the  fish  of  this  continent.  If  there  is  a  method 
unknown  then  it  is  a  wonder.  When  the 
trouts  come  up  the  rivers  to  spawn  in  the 
spring  they  are  dynamited  in  their  schools, 
the  ignorant  fellows  thus  hoping  to  lay 
hands  on  these  splendid  fish  whose  cunning 
and  (let  us  say)  "intelligence"  is  a  hundred- 
fold greater  than  the  gray  matter  caged 
within  the  skulls  of  these  clumsy  and  crude 
excuses  for  humanity.  During  the  summer 
days  when  these  trout  are  not  in  evidence 
neither  bait  nor  fly,  like  as  not,  will  serve  to 
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bring  one  to  the  net  of  these  ignorant  fellows, 
therefore  when  they  have  them  at  their 
mercy  in  the  spring  they  will  dynamite  them, 
either  with  the  real  thing  or  with  the  sunken 
lime  bottle  which  is  equally  as  deadly  as  the 
dynamite.  The  fish  so  stunned  and  killed 
never  come  up  at  the  spot  where  the  bottle 
or  stick  of  dynamite  was  lowered,  but  often 
as  not  float  away  under  water  only  to  appear 
at  the  surface  a  block  or  two  down  the  stream. 
Often  in  the  spring  people  living  around  rivers 
tell  of  hearing  detonations  and  the  next  day 
find  the  streams  lined  with  dead  trout. 
There  we  have  an  idea  of  the  deadliness  of 
brutal,  unenlightened,  wholly  unthinking 
men,  who  are  a  menace  to  humanity;  they 
are  below  the  savages  for  it  is  a  well  known 
fact  that  savages  kill  only  what  they  need  for 
food  and  I  have  just  read  where  a  tribe 
recently  found  in  the  heart  of  South  America 
have  it  as  a  rule  to  follow,  that  only  enough 
shall  be  killed  as  will  suffice  to  fill  the  needs 
of  the  tribe  and  make  it  a  severe  punish- 
ment if  more  is  killed  than  can  be  used. 
The  men  killing  animals  and  fishes  in 
the  wretched  manner  above  depicted  are  be- 
low most  animals  for  animals  generally  only 
kill  to  suit  their  needs  whin  hunger  demands 
that  they  seek  sustenance.  There  is  only 
one  animal  they  can  be  compared  with,  as 
being  equal  to,  and  that  is  the  weasel,  for 
the  weasel,  it  will  be  admitted,  kills  for  the 
joy  of  killing. 

I  started  out  to  tell  that  when 
a  fisherman  goes  to  a  lake  to  fish  he  has  the 
fish  in  that  lake  more  or  less  at  his  mercy. 
By  the  use  of  his  intelligence  he  may  catch 
some  of  the  finest  in  that  body  of  water.  If 
he  is  unscrupulous  he  may  take  the  same  fish 
from  the  lake.  Thus  we  have  those  who  fish 
over  the  spawning  beds  of  the  fishes  in  the 
spring  and  do  away  with  thousands  df  the 
parent  fish.  If  they  will  not  seize  the  worm 
or  minnow  dangled  in  front  of  their,  noses  by 
the  fisherman  he  will  lower  down  the  bare 
hooks  and  hook  the  fish. 

We  have  had  all  sorts  of  artificial  minnows 
and  much  late-lamented  junk  on  the  market 
to  aid  us  in  our  fishing.  We  had  "battle- 
ship" and  "dreadnaught"  minnows  on  which 
were  attached  no  less  than  fifteen  or  twenty 
hooks.  One  was  not  able  to  see  the  wood  of 
the  minnow  for  the  hooks  that  were  in  the 
way.  It  is  true  that  the  fishermen  used  these, 
but  evenT:he  most  unscrupulous  began  to  see 
that  so  many  hooks  allowed  the  fish  no 
chance  if  it  were  caught, or  they  hooked  up  in 
so  many  weeds  that  all  they  did  was  to  clean 


the  various  lakes  of  weeds.  Later  on  the 
hooks  began  to  come  off  and  so  we  have  come 
around  to  the  present  day  with  minnows  thai 
have  few  hooks  and  are  sane  in  every  way. 
An  artificial  minnow  with  one  hook  on  it 
has  proven  just  as  deadly  as  ever  and  that 
if  that  hook  is  placed  in  the  right  place  it 
will  never  fail  to  get  the  fish  that  strikes  it. 

We  live  in  a  day  of  invention  and  there  is 
always  something  put  forth  to  "aid"  one  in 
doing  this  or  doing  that.'  And  there*  is  always 
someone  who  starts  something  which  will 
help  one  in  his  fishing.  These  inventions  last 
about  fifteen  minutes  and  then  they  pass  on 
into  the  beyond.  Only  the  most  ignorant  of 
the  fishing  gentry,  (if  that  is  possible),  will 
buy~this  junk  for  it  usually  turns  out  to  be  of 
no  value  whatsoever.  Just  to  give  our 
readers  an  idea  of  what  I  mean  I  will  intro- 
duce you  to  the  Submarine  Minnow.  With 
this  minnow  we  are  told  rt-is  possible  "to  go 
down  after  the  bass."  Well  of  course  we  want 
to  go  down  after  them  if  we  can't  get  a  couple 
of  them  for  supper  along  the  shallows  using 
small  spoons,  flies  or  so  forth.  This  sub- 
marine minnow  does  it  all  we  are  told.  Says 
the  advertisement; 

"Here  is  the  newest  wrinkle  in  lively  baits! 
A  minnow  that  really  swims!  Two  of  them 
in  fact."  Then  in  true  ballyhoo  style  the 
advertisement  cries : 

"The  Sub-mar-ine  Min-now,  the  one  and 
on-lee  me-chanical  bait  on  the  mar-ket!" 

Says  the  advertisement:  "This  is4 an  n. 
genious  contrivance  that  will  make  your  next 
fishing  trip  a  bigger  success  than  ever.  The 
tiny  clock-work  motor  in  the  float  runs 
continuously  for  about  twenty  minutes 
without  re-winding.  The  artificial  minnows 
forming  part  of  the  device  travel  in  race- 
course fashion  and  positively  can't  be  told 
from  live  minnows.  More  fish  and  larger 
can  be  caught  with  the  Submarine  Minnow 
because  it  covers  more  water  space  and  is 
always  m  swimming  motion.  Never  dies. 
You  can  fish  shallow  or  deep.  Can  be  used 
with  single  arm  and  minnow  for  brush  fishing. 
Use  any  bait  you  please.  When  worms  or 
other  bait  are  used  the  constant  motion  of  the 
Submarine  Minnow  prevents  fish,  craw-fish 
and  turtles  from  stealing  the  bait." 

You  are  told  that  this  affair  complete  with 
xhree  minnows  will  strip  something  like  four 
dollars  off  your  roll.  The  manufacturer  of 
this  device  tells  you  that  he  is  the  "Inventor 
and  Sole  Manufacturer."  We  have  had  our 
artist  draw  you  a  picture  of  this  submarine 
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minnow  so  you  can  see  the  thing  busy.  And 
now  to  give  my  idea  of  it: 

You  are  told  in  the  advertisement  that 
"the  artificial  minnows  forming  part  of  the 
device  travel  in  race-course  fashion  and 
positively  cannot  be  told  from  live  minnows." 
It  being  no  uncommon  thing  (?)  to  see  live 
minnows  travelling  around  in  race-course 
fashion  in  a  circle  you  are  struck  with  the 
originality  (?)  of  the  idea.  The  fish  that  is 
to  be  seen  in  the  drawing  has  a  smile  on  his 
face  as  he  says,  "why  here  are  some  minnows 
swimming  around  in  race-course  fashion.  How 
true  to  life.  I  must  sample  them  for  dinner." 
Hence  the  smile  from  ear  to  ear.  And  then 
as  he  seizes  one  he  suddenly  begins  to  go 
around  too, — but  of  course  this  is  thrown  in 
for  his  amusement. 

We  are  told  that  the  artificial  minnow  on 
the  Submarine  "never  dies."  How  perfectly 
exciting.  But  then  we  have  been  cruel  to  our 
wooden  minnows.   We  should  not  be  that. 

And  we  are  told  that  "when  worms  or  other 
bait  are  used,  the  constant  motion  of  the 
Submarine  Minnow  prevent  fish,  crawfish  and 
turtles  from  stealing  the  bait."  There  you 
have  our  whole  trouble  summed  up.  Fisht 
steal  the  bait  so  that  the  humming-birds  have 
no  chance  to  get  at  it.  The  manufacturer 
wisely  foresaw  all  this  and  filled  your  needs 
by  putting  forth  an  affair  that  would  stop  the 
fish  from  biting  and  stealing  the  bait  and  thus 
allowing  the  humming  birds  the  fullest  of 
liberty  in  getting  at  the  minnows  as  they  go  by 
in  the  race-course.  The  secret  of  the  success 
of  the  Submarine  Minnow  we  are  told  is  that 
"it  covers  more  water  space."  That  is  im- 
possible. The  average  bass  fisherman  is  not 
content  unless  he  covers  four  lakes  in  a 
morning  and  casts  from  one  block  to  two  to  a 
cast.  The  mere  covering  of  water  space  won't 
do  it! 

All  we  can  say  in  regard  to  such  a  "minnow" 
as  the  Submarine  is  that  it  leaves  much  to  be 
desired.  If  it  had  been  a  merry-go-round 
Minnow  with  a  steam-caliope  wheezing  out 
"Silver  Threads  Amongst  the  Gold"  there 
might  have  been  hope,  but  there  being  no 
musical  attachment  to  this  Submarine  Minnow, 
(not  even  a  mouth  organ),  there  is  no  hope. 
Music,  it  is  known,  will  charm  the  fishes. 
If  you  had  a  miniature  meery-go-round  to  let 
down  and  then  had  some  music  (a  village 
band  would  go  nice)  the  fish  from  far  and  near 
would  come  to  listen  to  the  band  and  would  be 
dazed  by  this  display  of  local  talent;  in  this 
condition  they  would  totter  and  fall  down  the 
shoot  and  so  be  conveyed  on  the  endless  belt 


to  the  kitchen  where  they  would  at  once  be 
made  into  kippered  herring;  but  of  course 
this  invention  remains  to  be  invented  there- 
fore we  will  have  to  wait  that  glorious  day. 

The  Submarine  Minnow  is  an  idea  of  what  * 


The  Ridiculous  Submarine  Minnow 


men  will  do  to  "advance  a  cause."  Probably 
the  inventor  of  this  minnow  spent  five  years 
of  his  life  lying  awake  at  night  "thinking  up" 
this  device.  We  know  of  a  man  who  went 
crazy  working  over  a  device  to  make  a 
Christmas  tree  turn  around,  and  then  when 
he  couldn't  find  any  sympathy  anywhere  he 
got  into  more  practical  things  so  he  "in- 
vented" a  fish  scaler.  That  took  about  two 
years  of  hard  labor  and  when  he  thought  he 
had  one  ready  for  sale  he  was  looking  in  a 
catalogue  one  day  and  found  that  the  very 
device  he  was  working  on,  the  same  idea,  had 
been  on  the  market  ever  since  the  Flood. 

No  doubt  the  inventor  of  this  Submarine 
Minnow  feels  proud  to  think  that  some  day  he 
will  take  his  pface  beside  Edison,  Newton, 
Fulton,  etc.,  and  is  looking  for  a  financial 
reward  of  such  huge  proportions  that  he  will 
have  to  start  his  own  bank.  He  is  doomed  to 
early  disappointment.  There  are  some 
suckers  left  who  will  bite  on  these  gim-cracks 
but  they  are  not  amongst  the  men  who  have 
learned  the  difference  between  a  piece  of 
lemon-pie  and  a  hoe-handle.  Any  man  com- 
ing to  the  lakes  with  a  device  of  this  sort  in  his 
possession  would  at  once  become  the  laughing 
stock  of  every  boy,  girl,  adult  man  and 
woman.  Of  course  the  inventor  did  not 
realize  this  because  probably  he  never  fished 
outside  of  a  bath-tub  where  most  of  these 
artificial  minnow  producers  "test  out"  their 
wares.  This  is  not  to  disparage  the  true  and 
valuable  minnows,  by  the  reliable  producers, 
for  we  know  that  experts  have  constructed 
them. 


916 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


If  fishing  were  no  more  no  less  than  to  guess 
up  devices  to  inveigle  fish  on  to  destruction  by 
fair  means  or  foul  there  are  any  one  of  a 
hundred  methods  for  doing  this.  I,  by  a 
moderate  display  of  my  scientific  knowledge 
and  years  of  study  of  the  fishing  game, 
could  create  ten,  fifteen  devices  off-hand,  anv 
one  of  which  would  be  workable  and  would  be 
seized  upon  by  manufacturers  to  exploit 
amongst  the  fishermen;  I  could  make  a  barrel 
of  money  so  far  as  that  goes;  but  I  cherish  too 


high  a  regard  for  angling  (or  fishing,  if  you  will) 
to  prostitute  my  talent  by  lowering  my 
dignity  by  vending  out  catch-penny  stuff  that 
can  only  cause  unhappiness  in  the  hearts  of 
the  fishermen. 

The  words  I  have  to  offer  to  anglers  and 
fishermen  are:  Fish  clean,  use  your  judgment, 
don't  bite  at  every  device  that  comes  along  for 
if  you  do  you  will  be  the  unhappier  for  it. 
There  is  sane,  clean,  worthy  tackle  to  be  had. 
The  old  stand-bys  never  fail  you! 


Trout  Fishing  on  the 

w.  s 

ONE  warm  summer  day  in  1916  my 
brother-in-law  came  home  with  a  nice 
string  of  trout,  placed  them  on  the  table, 
then  sinking  into  a  chair  he  said:  "Gjee,  I'm 
tired  and  hungry,  but  I  had  a  dandy  time. 
Aren't  they  beauties,  mother?"  "They  are, 
Luther,"  she  said,  "enough  for  a  couple  of 
meals.  You  must  take  Will  next  time."  I 
was  standing  in  the  doorway,  sizing  them  up 
and  picturing  the  fight  possible  in  each  fish 
at  the  time  of  capture,  thinking  of  the  stream., 
etc.  Seeing  how  eager  I  was  to  go  fishing," 
Luther  volunteered  to  take  me  that  week- 
end. Oh,  the  joyful  feelings  I  had  those 
four  days  till  Saturday.  I  was  fishing  at  my  . 
work  and  fishing  in  my  sleep.  At  last  we 
were  ready.  Our  grub  having  been  packed 
and  our  outfit  completed  we  boarded  the 
street  car  for  the  downtown  section  of 
Quebec  City:  from  there  on  the  electric  to 
Montmorency  Falls.  How  slow  that  car 
seemed  to  travel.  There  must  have  been  a 
dozen  others  on  board  bound  for  the  same 
sport  as  ourselves  and  the  main  topic  dis- 
coursed on  was  "fish." 

Arriving  at  Montmorency  Falls  the  first 
thing  to  greet  us  at  the  platform  of  the  little 
station  was  a  couple  of  men  with  about  four 
dozen  of  the  largest  trout  I  ever  saw — that 
week.  The  sight  of  these  beauties  fired  us 
to  greater  enthusiasm  to  get  to  our  fishing 
grounds  and  off  we  started  at  a  Longboat  pace 
to  cover  the  four  miles  up  the  river  above  the 
famous  Falls.  Over  fences,  fields  and  through 
thistles,  through  swamps,  bush  and  cow  pas- 
tures we  tripped — and  often  stumbled,  till 
at  last  we  came  to  within  hearing  distance  of 
our  destination — Three  Falls,  so  named  by 
the  fact  that  there  are  three  successive  falls, 
each  a  few  yards  apart. 


Montmorency  River 

.  M. 

One  of  the  prettiest  natural  scenes  met  my 
eyes  on  arrival  at  the  falls  and  to  one  who  has. 
never  seen  this  river  before  I  was  surprised  at 
the  number  of  likely  looking  spots  where  I 
just  knew  a  large  trout  was  waiting  to  sample 
the  bait  or  fly  cast  to  it.  There  were  deep, 
still  pools  and  swift  shallow  water  a\\  within 
100  yards  of  the  falls.  Hustling  to  feet  my 
fly  ready  I  was  about  to  start  operations  when 
my  companion  said  we  had  to  wade  across 
the  river  at  this  point.  Off  came  our  boots 
and  socks,  up  went  our  pant  legs  and  over  we 
went,  sometimes  leaning  at  an  angle  of  45 
degrees  (I  swore  afterwards  it  must  have  been 
90)  to  buck  the  swift  current.  Once  across 
we  commenced  our  preparations  of  rod,  line 
and  fly.  I  walked  out  to  the  edge  of  the  rock 
directly  below  and  at  the  side  of  the  falls, 
and  anxiously  made  my  first  cast,  allowing  the 
current  to  take  the  fly  down  some  distance. 
Cast  number  one  brought  no  results,  nor  did 
the  twenty-fifth.  Taken  back  somewhat  by 
my  efforts  to  land  a  beauty  in  this  length  of 
time  I  glanced  around  expecting  to  see  my 
companion  tossing  one  into  his  creel  at.  the 
finish  of  each  cast.  But,  behold  you!  he 
was  doing  the  same  as  I  had  been  doing  a  few 
minutes  before,  and  still  no  fish.  I  must 
have  watched  him  fully  ten  minutes  eagerly 
waiting  the  result  of  each  cast  when  I  was 
awakened  out  of  my  dream  by  the  fact  that 
he  might  get  one  before  I  did.  I  shifted  my 
place  to  the  foot  of  falls  Number  Two.  I 
won't  expreiss  my  feelings  then  because  he 
may  read  this  but  you  all  know  how  you  have 
felt  when  you  get  to  the  place  that  the  railway 
describes  as  "teeming  with  fish,"  only  to  find 
water  and  then  some  more  water.  You 
understand  what  I  mean  of  course.  Well* 
that's  how  I  felt. 
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And  now  to  add  to  our  piscatorial  delights 
F  a  storm  was  coming  up.    We  stopped  fishing 
and  gathered  enough  wood  to  last  us  through 
'  the  night.    (I  forgot  to  say  that  after  a  con- 
.  sultation  over  our  creels  we  unanimously 
decided  to  spend  the  night  in  the  open  and 
catch  a  few  more  (ish  in  the  morning.)  We 
must  have  enough,  to  go  around  for  dinner 
next  day. 

What  a  night! 

We  crawled  into  a  cave  which  we  were 
•  lucky  to  find  in  the  rocks  nearby  and  tried 
to  sleep  the  hours  away.  Except  for  the 
roar  of  the  falls,  the  thunder,  lightning  and 
finally  the  water  dripping  down  on  us  we 
passed  a  very  comfortable  night.  I  remember 
well  the  pillow  I  had — a  square  piece  of 
rock  with  my  coat  over  same.  A  sort  of 
resemblance  to  Moses  in  the  wilderness,  what? 
The  number  of  minutes  we  slept  could  easily 
be  counted  on  the  fingers  of  the  hands. 

But  daylight  had  to  come  sometime  and  so 
did  more  rain,  but  we  came  for  trout  and  they 
must  be  out  there  getting  wet.  So  again  we 
went  forth  and  cast  and  cast,  and  then  did 
some  more  casting.  I  looked  at  my  compan- 
ion and  he  looked  at  me  but  still  we  fished. 
At  noon  we  called  a  halt.    We  had  had 


plenty  —  fishing.  If  it  had  been  this  summer 
I  would  have  said  the  trout  were  out  on  strike. 
But  simply  the  trout  would  not  rise  for  us 
although  we  tried  at  least  a  half  a  dozen 
different  kinds  of  flies. 

Into  the  creel  went  our  outfits,  and  over 
the  river  we  waded;  then  over  the  fields  and 
through  the  swamps  to  the  car.  I  left  part 
of  my  shirt  on  a  wire  fence,  and  snagged 
part  of  my  pants  off  in  squeezing  between  two 
trees.  I  never  had  such  a  time  in  all  my  life. 
I  will  never  forget  it.  Half  way  over  we  met 
a  couple  of  fishermen  who  inquired  where 
Three  Falls  was  and  if  trout  could  be  found 
there.  Directing  them  and  lifting  our  creels 
to  show  how  heavy  they  were  (of  fishing 
tackle,  etc.,  etc.,)  we  marched  on.  And  to 
make  it  more  pleasant  we  had  to  run  the  last 
quarter  of  a  mile  to  catch  our  car. 

Did  we  march  proudly  into  the  house  on 
arriving  at  our  home?  Oh  yes,  on  our  toes 
through  the  back  door,  and  placing  our 
creels  on  the  kitchen  table  we  stole  into  our 
beds  to  sleep — boots  and  all. 

Of  course  there  are  fish  at  Three  Falls,  lots 
of  them  (so  I  have  been  told,)  but  you  need  a 
diver's  suit  to  go  down  and  get  them! 


Uacertain  Lake  Fishing 

L.  B.  BOTSFORD,  M.D. 


BEING  a  native  born  Canadian  and  a 
resident  of  Canada,  (New  Brunswick  to 
t>e  exact)  for  some  thirty  years  I  in- 
dugled  in  many  fishing  and  hunting  trips  with 
the  Micmac  Indians — a  few  of  which  tribe  are 
still  to  be  found  in  this  part  of  Canada.  On 
these  trips  I  became  somewhat  familiar  with 
the  traits  of  these  Indians  and  found  that 
among  their  accomplishments,  lying_stood  out 
sufficiently  well  marked  to  attract  more  than 
a  passing  notice.  However  there  are  excep- 
tions to  every  rule  and  I  found  Pete  Nocote, 
my  fishing  and  hunting  guide,  generally  re- 
liable and  on  this  trip  of  which  I  am  now 
writing  his  statements  were  proved  to  be  true 
and  he  made  good. 

In  July  1875,  Pete  came  to  my  office  in  S— 
and  informed  me  that  he  had  found  a  lake 
a  few  months  ago  while  trapping  for  otter, 
eight  or  ten  miles  from  his  camp  and  that 
there  were,  "Heap  plenty  dam  big  trout" 
there.  This  interested  me  at  once  and  I 
drove  to  Pete's  camp  two  days  later  and 


found  him  ready  to  start  for  the  lake.  After 
a  tramp  of  three  hours  through  rough  woods, 
and  a  good  sized  swamp  we  reached  what 
proved  to  be  a  small  mountain,  which  we 
climbed  and  found  the  lake  at  the  summit,  a 
beautiful  sheet  of  water  about  one  mile  in 
length  and  somewhat  less  in  width,  surrounded 
by  a  thick  growth  of  maple,  beech  and  birch; 
and  having,  too^  a  white  sandy  beach.  The 
water  was  shallow  for  a  distance  of  seventy- 
five  yards  from  the  shore  when  it  dropped 
abruptly  to  a  depth  of  thirty  to  forty  feet. 
It  was  very  cold  and  evidently  fed  by  springs 
as  there  was  no  apparent  inlet  or  outlet. 

In  order  to  do  any  fishing,  (there  being  no 
boat  or  canoe)  we  were  compelled  to  make  a 
raft  and  after  putting  a  good  supply  of  boughs 
on  the  top  and  cutting  two  thirty  foot  sap- 
lings we  pushed  out  to  the  centre  of  the  lake 
and  allowed  the  raft  to  drift.  Being  a  firm 
devotee  of  the  fly  fishing  form  of  angling  of 
course  I  tried  this  method  in  preference  to  any 
other  but  after  casting  for  one  hour  and  using 
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all  kinds  of  nondescript  and  orthodox  flies 
without  success  I  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  they  must  be  bottom  feeders  or  else  Pete 
was  a  liar.  When  I  told  him  I  doubted  his 
ability  to  prove  to  my  satisfaction  that  there 
were  any  trout  in  the  Jake  he  declared  that 
he  found  one  the  previous  autumn  14  inches 
long  lying  on  the  newly  formed  ice  while 
trapping.  How  this  fish  got  there  seemed  a 
mystery,  but  Pete  swore  it  was  the  truth,  and 
also  declared  that  he  would  prove  to  rae  before 
we  broke  camp  that  there  were  "Heap  dam 
big  trout"  there.  We  camped  on  the  lake 
shore  that  night  and  after  supper  Pete  insisted 
that  we  walk  up  the  beach  for  some  distance 
to  which  I  demurred  as  I  had  had  quite  suf- 
ficient exercise  for  one  day,  but  finally  con- 
sented. We  had  gone  a  few  hundred  yards 
when  I  noticed  a  commotion  in  the  shallow 
water  some  thirty  or  forty  yards  ahead  and 
thought  it  was  caused  by  muskrats  or  some 
small  game  animal.  Pete  shook  his  head  and 
said,  "Him  no  muskrat.  Him  dam  big  trout 
ketch  minnows,"  and  minnows  seemed  to  be 
in  thousands  in  the  shallow  water.  The  next 
splash  was  nearer  to  us  and  I  had  a  glimpse 
of  a  large  trout  as  he  showed  part  of  his  body 
while  leaping.  This  proved  beyond  the 
vestige  of  a  doubt  that  the  trout  were  there 
and  Pete  was  vindicated.  It  also  convinced 
me  that  the  only  possible  way  to  get  any  of 


these  trout  was  by  deep  fishing  using  live 
minnows.  We  secured  a  good  supply  and 
next  morning  at  daybreak  we  again  pushed 
out  into  the  lake.  I  fastened  two  strong 
salmon  gut  leaders  to  the  line  about  threfc  feet 
apart,  both  hooks  (Number  6)  baited  with  live 
minnows,  the  bottom  leader  being  about  one 
foot  above  the  sinker  which  was  heavy  enough 
to  keep  the  line  perpendicular  as  we  drifted. 
I  fished  for  two  hours  and  was  about  to  give 
up  in  despair  when  I  felt  a  strong  tug  and 
struck  moderately  hard  and  from  the  bend 
in  the  rod  and  the  rate  the  line  was  running 
through  the  guides  I  was  sure  I  had  hooked  a 
large  trout.  He  gave  me  some  fight  for 
fifteen  minutes  when  I  brought  him  near 
enough  to  the  raft  for  Pete  to  lift  him  out 
with  the  improvised  net  made  of  a  large 
Indian  basket  with  a  handle  attached,  for  I 
had  forgotten  to  bring  a  landing  net.  This 
was  a  typical  brook  trout  beautifully  marked 
and  weighing  four  and  a  half  pounds.  But, 
strange  as  it  may  seem, this  is  the  only  one  I 
succeeded  in  taking  from  that  lake.  We  saw 
the  same  performance  in  the  shallow  water 
morning  and  evening  while  we  remained  in 
camp.  These  trout  were  evidently  gorged 
with  food  and  difficult  to  take  at  any  time  by 
any  means.  How  did  they  get  there  into  that 
lake  there  being  no  inlet  or  outlet?  At  any 
rate  I  had  an  enjoyable  trip  and  my  friend 
Pete  was  completely  vindicated. 


At  Christie  Lake,  Ontario 

H.  G.  Taylor  * 


YpU  may  be  interested  in  the  inclosed 
snap-shots  of  a  few  catches  taken  during 
a  three  week  fishing  trip  at  Christie 
Lake,  Ontario.  The  four  groups  are  all  one 
early  morning's  catch  each,  all  small  mouth 
bass  with  the  exception  of  one  or  two  pickerel 
which  you  will  notice.  The  picture  showing 
the  24  black  bass  were  taken  on  four  rods  and 
the  others  on  two  rods.  In  each  case  we 
used  live  minnows,  live  angle  worms  and 
Dowagiac  wobblers.  We  rose  at  4.45  a.m. 
daily,  had  a  light  breakfast,  and  a  two  mile 
row  arriving  at  the  fishing  grounds  around 
sunrise  at  six  o'clock.  Our  average  morn- 
ing's catch  would  run  about  eight  to  ten 
small  mouths  averaging  two  and  three  pounds, 
very  few  smaller  than  one  pound.  One 
morning  when  the  wind  was  just  right  we 
took  24,  in  addition  to  returning  to  the  water 


several  which,  although  well  inside  legal 
limits,  were  smaller  than  the  smallest  we 
kept  and  it  seemed  a  shame  to  take  them -as 
we  had  sufficient  for  the  table.  I  might 
remark  that  our  families,  as  well  as  wife  and 
family  of  my  oldest  brother  were  with  our 
party  making  a  total  of  14  all  told,  so  you 
will  readily  understand  that  the  table  re- 
quired considerable  attention. 

One  particularly  noticeable  feature  about 
the  bass  in  this  lake  is  that  when  taking  the 
lure  there  is  no  vicious  jerk,  merely  a  gentle 
tightening  of  the  line  as  the  fish  takes  the 
bait  and  swims  away  with  it.  It  is  absolutely 
necessary  that  they  be  allowed  to  run  with 
it  without  the  least  pressure  on  the  spool  of 
the  reel  for  at  least  twenty  or  thirty  feet, 
when  they  will  stop  for  a  few  seconds  while 
the  fish  is  swallowing  the  bait  when  they  will 
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Taken  at  Christie  Lake,  Ontario 

immediately  start  away  with  it  again.  This 
is  the  time  to  set  the  hook.  Then  how  they 
tear  around.  They  are  valiant  lighters  every 
single  last  one  of  them  and  just  when  you 
think  you  have  them  tired  out  and  you  are 
trying  to  bring  them  around  to  the  net  they 
will  bore  to  the  bottom  and  sulk,  followed  by 
another  deep  plunge.  They  all  break  water 
and  jump  into  the  air  four  or  five  times  before 
they  are  landed.  u 

The  picture  showing  the  pickerel  with 
tape  measured  24  and  one  half  inches  and 
weighed  seven  and  one  half  pounds.  We 
took  on  an  average  of  three  and  four  pickerel 
each  evening  trolling  and  casting,  using 
Dowagiac  wobblers  and  minnows,  which  I 
found  to  be  the  most  successful  killers.  These 
fish  run  four  to  five  pounds,  very  few  smaller 
ones  being  taken  on  troll  or  casting  and 
although  they  do  not  put  up  the  fight  the 
bass  do,  still  they  are  in  every  sense  of  the 
Mford  a  game  fish.  Smaller  pickerel,  two  to 
three  pounds,  with  an  occasional  four  pounder, 
were  taken  on  live  minnows  and  greenirogs. 

The  bass  do  not  usually  bite  after  8.30 
or  9.00  a.m.  when  the  sun  begins  to  get  hot, 
and  then  not  .again  until  about  6.00  p.m.  al- 
though, of  course  we  sometimes  picked  up  a 
few  around  the  shady  side  of  rocky  ledges 
during  the  day. 

Although  the  main*  object  of  the  trip  was 
fishing,  we  had  a  splendid  time  all  around. 
There  is  a  good  bathing  beach,  and  between 
this  and  the  excellent  fishing  we  spent  ,an 
enjoyable  three  weeks. 


Caught  at  Christie  Lake,    Ontario.  Wall-eyed 
perch  of  seven  and  one  half  pounds  weight 


920 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


On  this  trip  we  used  entirely  "Kingfisher" 
braided  silk  casting  lines,  Dowagiac  wobblers 
and  minnows,  finished  out  with  the  famous 
old  Takapart  reel.  That  is  what  I  claim  to  be 
an  ideal  combination.  The  one  "Kingfisher" 
line  I  used  entirely  for  three  weeks  hard 
fishing  and  hard  usage,  and  there  is  not  the 
slightest  sign  of  wear  and  tear  to  it  yet.  After 
sampling  out  lures  we  got  down  to  the 
Dowagiacs — and  then  we  didn't  use  any  other 
makes  during  our  stay. 

About  our  trip  I  will  say  that  it  was  a  real 
trip,  with  real  fishing.  Just  what  you  look 
forward  to  and  hope  to  get  but  very  seldom 
find. 

>  \  ***** 

Angling  Editor's  Comment  — -Most  of  the 
pictures  you  sent  in  were  of  fish  strung  up, 
one  of  these  pictures  containing  24  black  bass 
the  result  of  a  morning's  catch.  These 
photos,  above  and  beyond  being  a  record  of 
how  many  fish  were  taken,  have  no  particular 
value.  This  is  not  to  be  unduly  critical,  but 
merely  to  point  out  a  common  failing  amongst 
the  brothers  of  the  angle.  We  would  have 
liked  to  have  seen  a  photograph  of  Brother 
Taylor  busy  reeling  in  one  of  the  big  fellows, 
with  a  picturesque  piece  of  the  lake  and 
shore  for  a  background.  All  these  little 
things  go  so  well  in  >a  photo; — then,  too,  a 
photo  where  you  are  really  busy  reeling  or 
playing  a  fish,  or  where  you  are  netting  a 
lusty  fellow,  helps  in  future  days  to  make  you 
remember  the  trip. 

The  fish  in  the  picture  with  the  tape- 
measure  attached  to  it  is  not  a  pickerel  but 
a  wall  eyed  perch  {Sitizostedion  vitreum) 
a  very  near  relative  of  the  yellow  or  banded 
perch  which  is  the  other  member  of  the 
family  of  Perca.    I  have  often  pointed  out  the 


difference  between  the  wall-eyed  perch  and 
the  pikes  in  Rod  and  Gun.  You  can  easily 
tell  them  apart.  The  wall-eyed/  perch  has 
no  slime  upon  his  body,  while  the  pikes 
are  often  as  slippery  as  eels.  The  body  of  the 
wall-eyed  perch  is  hard,  and  the  scales  tough 
as  you  run  your  hand  over  them.  The  wall- 
eyed perch  has  two  well-defined  dorsal  fins, 
as  you  will  note  in  the  photo.  Again  you 
can  easily  tell  the  wall-eyed  perch  from  any 
other  fish  by  the  fact  that  after  capture  its 
eyes  will  turn  white,  as  transparent  white  as 
though  stone-frozen.  (Note  in  the  photo, 
which,  though  dim  you  will  yet  see  the  white 
eyes.)  It  is  from  this  fact  that  the  wall-eyed 
perch  gets  its  designation  "wall-eyed."  Again 
in  the  other  photo  where  the  three  of  you  are 
holding  up  the  fish  note  the  wall-eyed  perch 
on  the  extreme  right  hand  end  of  the  string. 
Note  how  the  eyes  stand  out  from  the  head. 
This  is  another  characteristic  of  the  wall- 
eyed 'perch. 

What  you  did  do,  and  quite  unawares  you 
almost  caught  a  prize-winning  wall-eyed 
perch,  because  a  wall-eyed  perch  of  seven  and 
one  half  pounds  is  quite  a  fish,  although  I  have 
known  of  some  up  to  fifteen  pounds.  In  late 
years,  however,  there  has  been  a  noticeable 
falling  off  and  wall-eyed  perch  up  to  ten 
pounds  are  holding  down  the  prizes. 

You  mention  about  catching  three  or  four 
of  these  "pickerel"  every  evening  and  al- 
though "they  do  not  put  up  the  fight  that  the 
bass  do,  still  they  are  in  every  sense  of  the 
word  a  game  fish."  Well  I  should  say  they 
are.  The  wall-eyed  perch  (and  that  is  what 
you  meant),  are  certainly  game  fish.  When 
they  are  taken  out  of  chilled  water,  with  a 
"kick"  to  it,  they  put  up  a  fight  that  is  well 
worthy  of  the  name!" 


Re  A  Large  Brook  Trout 

»  Robert  Page  Lincoln 


A gentleman  by  the  name  of  E.  E.  Rossiter 
recently  caught  a  brook  trout  near 
Stratford,  Ontario,  that  weighed  four 
and  three  quarter  pounds  and  just  lacked 
one  inch  in  being  two  feet  in  length;  it  being 
twenty  three  inches  to  the  good.  I  have 
been  asked  if  I  think  that  "this  catch  con- 
stitutes a  record  for  this  variety  of  fish." 
For  certain  parts  of  Canada  a  brook,  (or 
speckled)  trout  close  on  five  pounds  weight 
would  not  necessarily  create  a  furore  since 


there  have  been  speckled  trout  (Salvelinus 
fontinalis)  taken  in  the  Nipigon  and  Steel 
River  districts  that  have  gone  well  over  ten 
pounds  weight  and  some  very  much  more  I 
understand  it  to  be  said  but  as  to  the  truth 
of  this  statement  I  know  nothing.  There  is 
always  a  great  deal  of  exaggeration  about 
the  speckled  trout  of  the  Nipigon  and  Steel 
River  districts  although  we  do  know  that 
very  large  brook  trout  are  annually  taken 
there,  four  and  five  pound  specimens  being 
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no  oddity.  On  the  22nd  day  of  July, 
1915,  Dr.  J.  W.  Cook  of  Fort  William, 
V*  Ontario,  caught  a  fourteen  and  one  half 
pound  brook  trout  at  the  foot  of  the  Mc- 
Donald rapids.      It  was  weighed  at  both 


streams,  known  to  be  the  haunts  of  this  specie, 
than  in  American  streams.  Even  in  the 
streams  of  Wisconsin  and  Michigan  I  know 
from  experience  a  one  or  two*  pound  trout  to 
create  talk,  but  five  and  even  six  pound  brook 


Speckled  Trout,  caught  by  Ernest  E.  Rossiter,  July  29,  1919.     Weight  \%  lbs.,  length  23  ins. 


Nipigon  and  Fort  William.  Alexander  Fin- 
layson,  an  inspector  of  the  fish  hatcheries  of 
the  Dominion,  pronounced  the  fish  a  fine  speci- 
men of  Salcelinus  fontinalis,  the  brook  trout. 

One  is  of  course  more  liable  to  run  across 
large  specimens  of  the  brook  trout  in  Canadian  - 


trout  have  been  taken  from  the  waters  of 
these  states. 

For  Canadian  waters  a  brook  trout  close 
onto  five  pounds  weight  would  not  be  exactly 
startling  though  I  promise  you  the  incident 
is  worth  recording! 


Would  Like  a  Good  Telescope 


Edilor,  Rod  and  Gun. 

Have  been  a  regular  news-stand  subscriber 
to  your  interesting  magazine  for  years  and 
wish  you  would  publish  this  letter  so  some 
"been  there"  hunter  can  help  me  out. 

I  have  always  thought  I  needed  some  kind 
of  a  telescope  or  field  glass  for  out  deer  hunt- 
ing. Many  times  I  have  noticed  some  deer- 
like objects  in  the  woods  and  often  wasted 
time  on  them,  though  sometimes  they  turn 
into  a  sure  enough  deer.  I  make  it  a  prac- 
tise to  investigate  all  these  unfamiliar  objects, 
and  they  could  be  immediately  made  out 
with  a  glass.  This  year  I  lost  a  shot  at  a 
peach  of  a  deer  that  I  thought  was  nothing 
but  a  stump,  but  I  got  my  two  deer  though. 
Last  year  I  lost  the  best  shot  that  I  would 
ever  get,  a  great  big  buck  standing  broadside 
on  a  hillside  across  a  valley.  I  was  climbing 
another  hill  and  noticed  it  for  five  whole 
minutes,  not  thinking  it  was  a  deer  until  I 


saw  it  move,  then  only  had  a  parting  shot  at 
it  as  it  faded  away,  and  of  course  missed. 
My  experience  tells  me  the  deer  often  stop 
watching  you  without  you  noticing  them  to 
be  a  deer. 

Now  are  there  any  hunters  who  make  it  a 
practice  to  carry  some  kind  of  glasses  along 
while  deer  hunting?  I  am  sure  they  are  very 
useful  and  I  hate  to  think  of  the  game  I 
missed  getting  without  one.  I  think  a  small 
powerful  telescope  is  best,  and  would  only 
want  it  to  investigate  objects  with  and  not 
to  sweep  over  the  whole  bush.  A  small 
telescope  would  fit  the  hip  pocket  and  be  no 
trouble  to  carry,  while  I  think  a  pair  of  field 
glasses  are  too  bulky  and  clumsy  to  use. 

Will  some  reader  please  tell  me  what  kind  of 
a  glass  to  get,  which  power  is  best,,  etc.,  and 
where  they  can  be  bought. 

Yours  truly, 

g  H.   C.  Knapp. 


DUSK  AND  EMBER  PAPERS 

_       Robert  Page  Lincoln 


THE  large  mink  rose  out  of  the  debris  at 
the  side  of  the  stream  and  pausing  for 
a  moment  like  a  shadow  attached  to 
the  greater  ones  around  him,  peered  out  upon 
the  world  of  light  and  movement,his  beadlike 
black  eyes  twinkling,  his  fine  and  sensitive 
nostrils  quivering  as  he  read  what  the  waves  of 
atmosphere  wafted  toward  him.  The  stream 
below  slipped  along  over  the  smooth-washed 
stones  in  the  same  whispering  and  tinkling 
as  it  did  yesterday  and  the  day  before  and  in 
the  past,  now  sinking  low  as  the  half  dark 
waters  dipped  roundly  into  a  pool  and  then 
flashing  out  again  to  curl  around  the  bend 
in  the  round-about  journey  to  the  ocean. 
The  mink,  scenting  no  outward  disturbance, 
retreated  into  the  mass  of  driftwood  and  old 
leaves  and  soon  thereafter  came  out  into  the 
sunshine  only  to  dart  in  a  peculiar,  sinuous 
manner  into  some  heavy  grasses;  then  once 
more  he  disappeared  from  view.  The  stream 
still  chattered  on  aimlessly,  lifting  the  same 
old  tune  as  it  always  had.  Shortly  after 
the  passing  out  of  sight  of  the  mink,  one  with 
a  keen  pair  of  eyes  might  have  seen  a  small 
dot  upon  the  water  that  stirred  ever  ,§0 
little;  a  dot  that  barely  rose  over  the  surface 
of  the  stream.  If  you  would  have  watched 
the  water  carefully  you  would  have  made  it 
out,  and  you  would  have  known  its  owner. 
Suddenly  there,  was  a  motion:  two  lines  of 
water  flowed  backward  and  widened  from  the 
dot;  presently  the  dot  grew  larger  and  then 
there  rose  what  appeared  to  be  a  head  which 
gradually   assumed   such    shape   that  the 


watcher  could  have  told  it  for  that  belonging 
to  a  musk-rat.    The  stream  rat  now  getting 
into  motion  swam  upstream  in  a  swift  motion 
that  took  him  to  another  shadow.  There 
he  paused  and  sank  till  only  what  appeare 
to  be  a  blotch  dotted  the  surface.  Somewher 
in  among  the  reeds  the  mink  was^peering  out; 
his  nostrils  dilated;  his    eyes  were  never  so1 
evil.    His  furx  glistened — a  most  beautiful 
coat  to  look  upon.    The  tail  with  its  hairs 
standing  almost  straight  out  was  dark  also 
and  pointing  to  a  prime  condition. 

The  Indian  Summer  sun  hung  in  the  skies; 
hid  in  among  gray  clouds  now,  with  occasional 
darts  of  light  playing  through  the  breaks 
in  those  shifting  banks.  Blackbirds  were 
flying  over  the  cornfields  uttering  their 
staccato  notes.  Several  crows  winging  by 
suddenly  uttered  raucous  calls  and  rose 
higher  in  the  air  as  though  alarmed.  A 
yellow  hammer  darted  by.  i  A  flock  of  robins 
flew  overhead  on  their  journey  southward. 
Along  the  stream  all  was  silent. 

Presently  in  among  the  trees  that  lined  the 
bank  a  figure  became  prominent.  The  eyes 
of  the  mink  appraised  it  and  grew  more  dark 
than  ever  as  the  nostrils  caught  the  fearsome 
and  detested  human  odor.  The  musk-rat  had 
heard  the  sound  of  a  broken  branch  and  slowly 
the  dot  disappeared  entirely  from  the  view. 
The  figure  came  out  — a  set  of  traps  swinging 
from  his  shoulder,  giving  up  a  metallic  sound 
as  they  clashed  together  and  the  chains 
.rubbed.  He  stopped  for  a  moment,  his  small 
rifle  resting  lightly  on  his  arm,  his  finger  upon 
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the  hammer— ready  to  throw  it  to  shoulder 
the  moment  he  detected  any  disturbance. 
V|  had  yielded  him  many  furs,  had  this 
method  of  stealing  up  on  a  quiet  scene;  for 
animals,  caught  unawares.were  easily  garner- 
ed in  by  the  unfailing  rifle. 

Catching  sight  of  no  wild  creature  the 
•  young  fellow  went  down  to  the  stream  and 
searched  along  the  mud  edge  for  signs.  He 
noted  the  muskrat  trail  close  to  the  water; 
and  his  eyes  were  quick  to  mark  the  tracks 
that  had  been  made  but  shortly  before.  Sel- 
ecting a  trap  in  a  most  methodical  manner  he 
spread  the  jaws,  set  it  and  placed  it  down  in 
the  water  near  the  bank,  in  such  an  manner 
that  something  like  a  half-inch  of  water 
covered  it;  then  he  took  from  his  pocket  a 

^bit  of  apple,  and,  impaling  it,  on  the  stick, 
thrust  the  other  end  of  it  in  the  bank  so  that 
the  vegetable  hung  directly  over  the  trap. 
He  now  brought  out  a  thin  copper  wire  which 
he  conne'cted  to  the  trap  ring,  tying  the  other 

-:end  of  it  to  the  root  of  a  tree  that  curled  . 
grotesquely  out  near  the  water  edge.  The 
mink  had 'watched  these  movements  care- 
fully; but  as  the  trapper  rose  from  his  set  he 
disappeared  without  a  sound  in  amongst  the 
driftwood,  passed  ddwn  under  the  over-hang- 
ing bank  and  was  lost  to  view. 

The  keen  eyes  of  the  young  trapper  had 
noted  the  tracks  near  the  driftwood — on  the 
other  side  of  the  stream.  Pausing  but  a 
moment  he  entered  the. water  which  was  not  of 
such  a  depth  as  to  flow  over  the  tops  of  the 
boots.  He  waded  in  the  water  near  the  shore 
not  stepping  out  on  the  land.  His  eyes 
travelled  along  that  bank  path  knowingly 
as  he  selected  a  peculiarly  smoked  trap  used 
for  such  occasions,  and.  still  walking  in  the 
water  searched  the  trail  eagerly.  He  whistled 
softly  on  noting  where  a  stick  lay  some  four 
inches  up  from  the  ground,  across  the  trail. 
Every  mink  coming  along  the  trail  leapt  over 
it  See!  here  was  where  the  pads  of  their 
feet  had  touched  each  time.  Where  the  worn 
spot  was  the  young  trapper  carefully  removed 
some  of  the  dirt  so  that  the  trap  lay  even 
with  the  surface;  under  the  pan  of  the  trap 
he  tucked  in  a  bit  of  cotton  to  prevent  any- 
thing from  getting  under  it.  A  leaf  was  now 
placed  over  the  trap,  a  dank,  partly  decayed 
leaf  that  lay  limp  on  the  jaws  yet  would 
riot  prevent  the  trap  from  closing  shut  with- 
out trouble.  The  set  completed  the  trapper 
connected  the  trap-ring  to  a  wire,  and  then, 
still  standing  in  the  water  bent  down  a  willow 
and  connected  the  wire  to  that.  The  willow 
was  then  lightly  fastened  to  another  tree  in 


such  a  manner  that  when  it  was  stirred  in  its 
place  it  would  jump  up  into  its  original 
place.  This  was  something  on  the  order  of  a 
spring  hole. 

That  night  the  large  mink  came  out  from 
his  retreat  to  see  if  he  could  learn  more  about 
the  muskrat  that  happened  to  make  that 
locality  his  stamping  ground.  Perhaps,  who 
could  tell,  the  muskrat  may  have  had  a  bank 
den  with  an  underwater  passage  to  it.  The 
beautiful  slender  little  animal  poised  in  the 
moonlight.  His  sinuous  body  was  the  picture 
of  suppleness  and  energy;  his  eyes  were  bead- 
like and  menacing  as  ever.  Like  a  shadow  he 
attached  himself  to  the  greater  gloom  and 
skipped  down  his  old  familiar  trail.  He  knew 
every  turn  in  it  by  heart  one  might  say,  but 
of  course  this  was  natural  for  he  was  born 
right  in  that  vicinity;  why  shouldn't  he  know 
the  trail.  Here  was  the  turn  at  the  willow 
tree;  here  was  the  sunken  place  where  a  little 
water  stood;  and  here,  sure  enough,  here  was 
the  stick  across  the  trail  which  he  always 
liked  to  leap  over  and  which  he  always  man- 
aged to  hit  on  the  same  identical  place  with 
his  feet.  In  fact  there  was  an  indentation  on 
each  side  of  the  stick  made  by  the  feet  when 
they  landed.  And  now  as  he  had  always 
done  he  leapt  that  stick  and  landed  just 
exactly  where  that  indentation  should  have 
been. 

There  was  a  cold  metallic  Snapl  and  a 
faint  clanking  of  steel.  Both  fore-feet  of 
the  mink  had  landed  where  the  indentation 
should  have  been,  but  where  now  had  rested 
the  pan  of  the  trap.  The  mink  leapt  wildly 
backward  and  tore  around.  Of  a  sudden  the 
willow  branch  was  displaced  and  the  branch 
shot  on  high  to  a  normal  position. 

The  muskrat,  swimming  up-stream  along 
the  shore  wondered  sometime  later  what  could 
have  made  that  brushing  sound  in  among  the 
willows.  He  lay  half  in  the  gloom  and  half 
where  the  moon  silvered  the  surface  of  the 
water,  listening  intently.  The  mink  hung 
swaying  on  the  top  of  the  willow  spring-pole. 
The  muskrat  kept  to  the  shadows,  but  a 
moment  thereafter  scented  something  that 
turned  him  instinctively  shoreward.  His 
were  no  great  deductions;  no  superior  intelli- 
gence. He  smelled  the  delicious  carrot. 
Floundering  through  the  shallow  water'  he 
reached  up  under  the  bit  of  vegetable  to 
take  it  down.  -When  he  dropped  to  his  fore- 
feet for  a  moment  ere  he  again  sought  to  get 
at  the  morsel  he  stepped  fair  and  square  into 
the  trap;  and  the  two  jaws  closed  tight. 
Wildly    the    muskrat    turned  waterward. 
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Instinct  had  always  told  him  to  dive  when 
danger  appeared.  He  dived.  The  ugly  ma- 
chine of  destruction  clung  to  him  like  death. 
He  sank — strove  to  rise;  sank.  Stray  bubbles 
rose  to  the  surface;  burst  one  by  one  and 
finally  dwindled  into  a  string  of  small  ones. 


^The  stream  moved  on  as  musically  as  ever. 

The  moon  suddenly  went  under  the  clouds, 
while  the  small  shadows  weakened,  melted 
and  merged  into  the  greater  gloom.  Then 

all  was  silent. 


The  woods  lay  silent — deep,  endless  silence 
such  as  is  found  only  in  the  winter  woods. 
The  stillness  was  so  intense  that  it  seemed  to 
border  on  monotony.  There  were  the  huge 
trees  on  all  sides,  and  on  the  branches  there 
yet  remained  evidence  of  the  great  snowstorm 
that  had  sheeted  the  old  snow  anew  some 
nights  previous.  I  could  see  through 
the  trees  the  snow-mantled  fields  outspread 
before  me  in  their  spotless  grandeur.  Here 
and  there  tufts  of  dead  grass  jutted  through 
the  ermine  and  softly  rustled  when  a  crisp 
breeze  wafted  down  and  was  lost  among'the 
shadows  in  the  wood.  I  stood  motionless 
with  alert  senses  beside  the  giant  white  oak. 
Though  the  day  was  cold  I  felt  not  the  chill 
for  I  was  clad  in  woollens  and  the  turning  of 
the  toes  in  the  mocassins  kept  them 
warm.  My  bare  haricls  were  now  warm — 
a  vigorous  swinging  at  them  having  sent  the 
blood  down  to  the  blue  finger  nails.  A 
drowsiness  possessed  me,  but  it  was  only 
that  keen  exhilaration  that  comes  after 
trudging  knee  deep  through  the  snow  for 
many  miles.  Suddenly  a  black-capped  chica- 
dee  darted  down  through  the  air  seemingly 
appearing  from  the  utter  unknown  and  alight- 
ing on  a  dry  limb  sent  forth  his  cheery  notes 
to  wake  the  silence  that  enwrapt  the  scene. 

As  my  eyes  swept  the  surroundings  I  took 
in  all  its  details.  Over  there  near  the  bank 
was  a  trail  that  had  been  made  the  previous 
night  by  none  other  than  a  prowling  weasel 
whose  erratic  wandering  demanded  that  he 
investigate  into  every  nook  and  cranny  in  his 
quest  for  prey. 


Somehow  I  could  notjwell  tell  why  I  felt 
that  something  *was  about  to  occur  and  I 
stood  in  inquisitive  silence  to  see  what  Nature 
would  have  to  unfold.  There  is  always  that 
sense  of  expectation  when  you  are  standing  in 
the  middle  of  a  winter  woods.  Anything  may 
happen.  Half  turning  in  my  tracks  I  was 
next  to  discern  a  fluffy  brown  creature  that  was 
making  its  way  through  the  snow.  What  was 
this?  I  looked  closer.  Of  all  things  it  was 
none  other  than  a  muskrat  making  his  way 
through  the  snow.  But  what  was  the  reason 
of  it;  why  was  this  little  amphibious  creature 
braving  the  winter  snow-drifts  so  far  from  its 
environment.  This  impressed  me  as  a  mys- 
tery that  I  would  like  to  unravel.  And  then 
my  woods  knowledge  began  to  make  itself 
felt.  It  was  a  stream  rat  and  not  a  swamp 
rat  I  told  myself;  it  had  a  darker  fur  than  the 
swamp  habitant  and  the  fur  a  glossier  shade. 
For  some  reason  or  another  he  had  left  the 
den  in  the  bank  of  the  stream  and  was  making 
it  overland.  Well  where  to?  It  was  hard 
to  tell.  Was  it  merely  a  journey  of  discovery? 
More  difficult  to  tell.  I  stood  as  rigid  as  a 
statue  and  watched  the  progress  of  the  ani- 
mal. His  beautiful  coat  was  something  to 
marvel  at.  The  long  guard  hairs  were  tipped 
with  black  while  the  rest  was  the  very  deepest 
nut-brown.  The  eyes  of  the  creature  were 
like  beads  and  flashed  as  the  head  was  turned 
inquisitively  from  side  to  side  yet  which  never 
seemed  to  rise  much  over  its  forward  stooped 
position. 

Now  as  I  stood  there  watching  I  became 
aware  of  the,  fact  that  a  foreign  sound  had 
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entered  upon  my  sense  of  hearing.  Quite 
lar  off,  well  to  the  other  end  of  the  woods  a 
beagle  hound  sent  up  his   war-cry  into  the 
still  air.    Some  rabbit  I  figured  was  soon  to 
be  on  the  run.    Cautiously  turning  my  head 
<  I  viewed  my  surroundings.    But  presently 
as  I  watched  I  heard  a  barely  perceptible 
murmur  among  the  brush  to  one  side  and  turn- 
ing I  saw  a  rabbit  come  into  view  with  easy 
leaps,  apparently  effortless  and  without  con- 
cern.   The  muskrat  in  his  blundering  trail 
had  risen  on  his  haunches  with  a  quickness 
that  was  admirable  and  now  as  the  rabbit 
neared  him  he  swayed  from  side  to  side  and 
showed  his  long  yellow  teeth  in  a  most  men- 
acing manner.    The  rabbit    halted  as  he 
came  in  sight  of  the  muskrat  and  was  perhaps 
as  surprised  as  I  had  been  to  see  this  little 
amphibious  creature  so  far  from  his  native 
haunts.    The   rabbit  perhaps  would  have 
kept  right  on,  but  for  some  reason  or  another 
he  paused  by  a  bush  and  the  two  regarded 
each  other  in  silence,  the  muskrat  half  lower- 
ing himself  and  rising  and  showing  his  teeth. 
Keeping  his  eyes  covertly  appraising  the 
muskrat  the  rabbit  meantime  nibbled  at  the 
bark  on  a  bush.    The  rabbit  was  in  complete 
possession  of  his  faculties  I  was  sure.    He  was 
listening  wth  those  ears  of  his  judging  every 
long  drawn-out  bay  of  the  beagle.    But  now 
for  a  moment  the  war-cry  had  been  stilled; 
and  when  it  arose  on  the  silent  air  again  it  was 
very   much    closer.    This  served  to  arouse 
the  apparently  unconcerned  grey  fellow  with 
the  powder-puff  adornment.    He  suddenly 
left  the  bush  at  which  he  had  been  gnawing 
and  disappeared  into  the  woods  off  to  the 
right-hand  side. 

The  muskrat  now  kept  on  his  way,  his  stiff 
black  tail  marking  a  course  after  him  in  the 
snow,  the  unfailing  sign  of  the  muskrat  trill 
on  the  snow.  He  was  now  crossing  the  rab- 
bit s  trail,  when,  without  the  least  warning 
the  beagle  appeared  upon  the  scene  utterly, 
absolutely  oblivous  to  everything  save  that 
fresh  trail  he  was  following.  The  muskrat 
was  now  about  one  and  one  half  feet  away 
rom  the  trail.  A  prolonged  bay  issued  from 
the  throat  of  the  silently  oncoming  beagle. 
His  nose  held  to  the  snow.  The  muskrat  had 
risen  to  his  haunches  and  had  swung  facing 
the  trail.  As  the  beagle  neared  him  on  the 
trail  the  muskrat  leaped  at  the  hound  with 
the  most  frightful  baring  of  teeth  even  known 
m  the  history  of  desperate  creatures.  Al- 
though the  muskrat  was  so  close  to  the  beagle 
that  a  turn  of  the  hound's  head  would  have 
brought  the  two  in  contact  the  beagle  forged 


right  on  as  though  for  all  the  world  there 
had  been  no  such    creature  in  his  way  as  a 
muskrat.    A  smile  sent  the  corners  of  my 
lips  to  the  ear  on  either  side.    There,  I 
remarked  to  myself,  is  self-possession  and 
wits  settled  down  to  grimly  assaying  cold  facts. 
The  beagle  disappeared  and  the  muskrat,  non- 
plussed, frightened   and  disgruntled,  turning 
once  in  a  while  to  show  his  teeth  made  his 
way  on.    He  was  rattled  and  concerned  over 
something.    Something  had  happened  that 
had  sent  him  away  from  the  stream  from 
which  I  was  quite  sure  he  had  come.  Yield- 
ing to  the  notion  that  I  would  like  to  know 
more  about  what  the  grpat  snow-book  would 
tell  me  as  to  what  had  happened  on  the 
musk-rat's  back  trail  I  set  out,  following  the 
zig-zag  route  as  it  lay  printed  on  the  soft 
enveloping  mantle  of  ermine.    I  saw  that  the 
rat  had  wandered  in  hopeless  circles  before  he 
had  started  out  in  a  straight  line  for  the  woods. 

And  then  as  I  neared  the  creek,  slowly  and 
silently  I  crept,  half-crouching,  through  the 
snow.  Over  a  frosty  bank  I  peered  holding 
to  a  bush  that  I  had  cautiously  tested  for 
strength.  The  creek  lay  below  me,  the  open 
water  showing  black  and  forbidding  against 
the  heavy  snow  that  was  massed  along  the 
edges.  In  one  long  sweeping  glance  I  took 
m  all  the  details  of  the  scene.  At  first  I 
could  detect  no  movement  whatsoever  and 
then  my  eye  rested  upon  the  black  water 
that  flowed  below  me  without  even  one 
tinkle  in  the  open  place  in  the  ice. 

As  my  eye  took  in  all  details  about  that 
open  place  of  dark  water  I  noted  off  to  the 
right  that  a  trail  led  away  from  this  hole. 
It  was  the  broad  trail  of  an  animal  whose 
body  had  come  close  to  the  ground,  and  there 
was  plainly  shown  on  the  white  blanket  of 
snow  that  mark  made  by  a  muskrat's  tail 
dragging  through  the  snow.  From  this  hole 
in  the  ice  my  friend  the  muskrat  had  come: 
That  settled  the  pointl 

It  must  have  been  some  fifteen  minutes 
thereafter  that  a  ripple  appeared  upon  the 
surface  of  the  black  water  and  as  it  receded  it 
was  followed  by  another  and  then  a  little 
black  head  appeared  the  owner  of  which  was 
a  mink.  Impaled  by  his  teeth  a  frog  of 
medium  siee  was  endeavoring  to  free  itself 
from  the  deadly,  vice-like  clutch  but  its 
efforts  were  fruitless.  The  mink  reached 
the  edge  of  the  ice  and  laid  its  victim  down 
watching  it  with  savage  intentness.  The 
frog,  bitten  through  the  head,  made  an  effort 
to  escape  by  pushing  along  the  ice  with  its 
feet  but  the  mink  pounced  upon  it  once  more 
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and  bit  it  viciously,  causing  the  frog  to  quiver 
and  stiffen  out.  I  then  noticed  a  number  of 
other  dead  or  half-dead  frogs  lying  at  inter- 
vals in  the  snow  at  the  edge  of  the  drum  ice. 

I  think  that  it  was  the  mink  that  had 
frightened  the  muskrat  from  \he  scene. 
This  seemed  all  the  more  true  when  a  moment 
later  the  mink  took  up  the  rat's  trail  at  the 
edge  of  the  ice  and  followed  it  for  some  ways 
when  he  returned  apparently  satisfied.  Per- 
haps he  meant  to  say:  "I  have  you  at  my 
mercy.    I  know  you  will  never  geV  anywhere 


on  land.    To-night  I'll  pick  up  your  trail, 

follow  you  up,  and  kill  you  at  my  leisure." 

As  suddenly  as  the  mink  had  appeared  upon 
the  scene  he  disappeared  under  a  bank  where 
no  doubt  there  was  a  spacious  run-way.  For 
the  moment  all  was  silent.  The  brook  flowed 
tranquilly  on,  the  frogs  stirred  ever  so  faintly 
and  miserably  on  the  ice  and  over  all  brooded 
that  mystery  we  never  can  solve. 

As  I  rose  and  brushed  the.  snow  from  my 
clothes  and  prepared  to  go  somewhere 
off  in  the  jar  end  oj  the  great  woods  a  shotgun 
rang  out,  shattering  the  silencel 
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THE  SOUTHBOUND  DUCKS 
A  cry  in  the  duskl 
A  legion  a-wing 

In  the  shadows  that  spring 
Across  the  dim  field*.  High  up  above  * 
A  tumult  oj  forms  all  hurrying 

Scurrying, 

Clan  upon  clan 
In  the  gloom  jar  above — 

A  cry  in  the  dusk] 
But  a  cry  in  the  night. 

In  the  still,  mystic  night, 
Creeps  down  and  enwraps  me. 

And  softly  I  jeel, 
That  one  lonesome  cry  that  parted 

To  die, 
In  the  gloom  to  the  right — 

Oj  a  life  I  would  steal — 
But  one  deadened  cry,  that  faded  to  die, 

In  the  night — but  harkl 

All  is  stilll 

—ft.  P.  L. 

It  is  midnight.  The  great  clock  in  the 
next  room  is  ticking  steadily  and  the  fire  is 
crackling  and  sputtering  among  the  crumbling 
red  logs  in  the  fireplace.  The  lamp  is  burning 
10W —  sending  out  its  feeble  flare  in  an  easily 
denned  circle.    My  pipe  grows  cold  and  I 


TV.vr- 


lay  it  aside.  On  the  carpet  the  water  spaniels 
lie  dozing  with  their  noses  resting  on  the  hearth- 
stones. Suddenly  one  growls  and  half  rises 
to  sniff  my  leg  and  then  again  sinks  to  sleep 
with  a  long  sigh. 
Silcncp\ 

The  clock  beats  the  hour  of  three  and  star- 
tles me  out  of  my  reverie.  Tick-tick-tick, 
again  it  resumes  its  steady  throb.  Itf  is 
morning.  Harkl  a  rooster  is  sending  forth 
his  clarion  call.  It  is  time.  Noiselessly,  and 
in  subdued  excitement  I  don  the  hunting  coat 
and  button  it  up  close  to  my  throat.  The 
hip  boots  slide  on  neatly! 

The  dogs  have  risen  and  are  whining, 
eagerly,  knowingly.  In  the  back  room  I 
take  down  the  shotgun  from  the  nail  and 
generously  fill  my  pockets  with  ammunition. 
Ah,  the  breath  of  morning.  I  breathe  deeply 
of  the  still  cold  air  and  the  blood  quickens 
as  it  flows  like  a  flame  ol  life  through  the  veins 
In  the  gray  dusk  the  trees  rise  about  me  o 
every  side,  solitary  as  lone  sentinels  on  the 
death  watch.  The  vision  is  but  momentary 
and,  each  in  turn  fades  into  the  deep  and  heavy 
gloom.  I  lightly  hum  a  tune  for  my  heart 
is  full  of  expectancy  and  I  am  rejoicing. 
The  spaniels  dash  about  me  and  seem  to  have 
caught  the  spirit  of  the  occasion.    I  reward 
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them  with  a  pat  each  on  the  head  and  a  cheery 
word. 

And  soon  we  leave  the  road  and  skirt  the 
swamp.    Already  I  have  slipped  in  two  shells 
and  the  gun  is  held  at  ready.    Out  on' the 
swamp  a  muskrat  flops  in  with  a  slap  of  his 
tail  and  the  world  is  beginning  to  awaken. 
The  daybreak  winds  spring  up;  I  button  the 
coat  close  up  around  my  throat.    Harkl  To 
the  right  a  whirr  of  wings  causes  me  to  stop 
still  in  my  tracks  with  every  faculty  on  the 
alert.    From  out  of  the  shifting  and  moving 
mists,  dimly-outlined,  speeds  a  set  of  mallards. 
Bangl  bangl  speaks  the  gun  and  the  scattered 
band  disappears  with  startled  quacks.  The 
spaniels  retrieve  the  one  that  has  fallen.  As 
it  is  brought  m  dripping  wet  I  thrill.  What 
was  that!    I  mark  out  another  bunch  and  I 
am  ready  for  them.    Another  one  falls  to  my 
two  barrels,  and  again  the  spaniels  retrieve,  one 
one  of  them  bringing  in  another  dripj>ing  body. 
The  spirit  of  the  hunt  is  in  me;  I  am  human; 
yet  possessed  of  some'of  those Jpassions  coming 


up  from  the^primitive  man,  who,  ages  ago, 
stood  upon  the  reedy  shore  of  a  jungle  lake* 
and  beheld  with  a  joyful  beating  of  his  heart 
the  giant  mammoth  he  had  slain. 

I  fondle  with  care  the  bodies,  so  beautifully 
colored.  Why  should  I  heed  the  call  of  the 
wild  and  go  forth  to  slay  these  fowl?  Would 
it  not  be  better  indeed  that  I  leave  them  to 
their  ways  in  peace?  For  a  moment  a  pang 
of  regret  comes  to  my  heart.  Harkl  what 
was  that? 

I  am  down  on  my  hands  and  knees. 

A  moment  before  the  larger  spaniel  licked 
me  in  the  face  and  did  not  awake  me  to  the 
present.  Now,  however,  I  am  crouching 
there  behind  the  natural  blind  furnished  by 
the  tall  marsh  grasses,  with  my  heart  wildly 
beating  against  my  ribs.  All  thoughts  of 
regret  and  pity  are  thrust  aside  in  the  smash- 
ing onrush  of  events. 

I  grasp  the  gun  and  peer  out  with  teeth  set 
and  eyes  never  so  alert.    Here  they  cornel 

The  flight  is  onl 


THE  world  is  all]  the  poorer  to-day  through 
the  death  of  Alonzo  ("Lon")  Wiltse; 
a  well-known  figure  on  the  Lakes  of  East- 
ern Ontario,  who  made  his  headquarters 
at  Delta,  where  he  had  a  large  connection 
amongst  fishermen  visiting  the  Beverley 
•and  other  lakes  on  the  Rideau  chain. 

I  took  a  great  fancy  to  him  from  the  first 
day  I  spent  in  his  company  on  the  Lower 
Beverley  Lake  and  my  liking  for  him  in- 
creased every  time  I  saw  him. 

A  genuine  lover  of  sport  for  sport's  sake 
he  was  also  a  thoughtful  man  of  considerable 
independence  of  character;  possessing  those 
innate  good  manners  and  consideration  for 
others  which  are  often  erroneously  supposed 
to  be  the  sole  attributes  of'  birth  and  educa- 
tion. I  shall  never  forget  his  kindness  and 
care  for  my  comfort,  well-being,  and  enjoy- 
ment when  I  was  partially  crippled  with 
acute  rheumatism  and  hardly  fit  to  be  in  a 
boat.  ! 

Wiltse's  appearance  was  rather  a  striking 
one;  tall  and  spare,  with  aquiline  features 
sunburnt  face,  gray  hair  and  moustache,  he 
would  have  made  an  excellent  portrayal  of 
Ihackeray's  hero,  Colonel  Newcome;  who 
indeed  he  somewhat  resembled  in  the  simp- 
licity and  integrity  of  his  character. 

He  attended  me  when  I  visited  Delta  at 


The  Late  Alonzo  Wiltse 

Tyeth  Bounsall 
An  Old  Country  Angler 

the  opening  of  the  Black-Bass  season  in  June 
last  and  we  had  a  most  successful  and  pleasant 
week  together:  making  many  plans  as  to 
various  lakes  we  were  to  visit  later  in  the 
summer."  On  returning  at  the  end  of  July 
I  was  horrorstruck  to  learn  that  poor  old 
"Lon"  had  just  been  removed  to  the  S.  Vincent 
de  Paul  Hospital  at  Brockville  to  be  operated 
upon.  1  went  down  to  see  him  the  day  before 
the  operation,  finding  him  greatly  broken  in 
health  and  appearance;  as  might  have  been 
expected,  the  operation  was  unsuccessful: 
and,aftermany  weeks  of  intense  pain,  death 
came  as  a  merciful  release  on  October  16th 
last. 

Wiltse  was  66  years  of  age  at  his  demise  and 
had  spent  most  of  his  life  in  the  Rideau  Dis- 
trict. He  was  policeman  for  the  little  town  of 
Delta:  I  do  not  know  whether  he  was  a  "terror 
to  evil-doers  in  that  capacity:  but  I  do  know 
that  he  was  always  ready  to  speak  in  "praise 
of  them  that  do  well!"  During  a  recent  visit 
to  Delta  I  was  more  than  pleased  to  find 
how  greatly  the  good  old  fellow  was  loved  and 
respected  by  his  neighbors  and  friends:  every- 
one had  a  good  word  for  him;  there  were  few 
who  could  not  recall  some  kindly  action  on 
his  part!  He  will  be  greatly  missed,  and  by 
no  one  more  than  the  writer  of  this  little 
tribute  to  his  memory. 


GUNS  %.  AMMUNITION 

Testing  a  .22  Stevens  Pistol  at  100  Yards 

Henry  Walter  Fry 


FOR  a  considerable  time  I  had  been 
familiar  with  the  appearance  and  con- 
struction of  the  various  British  and 
American  single  shot  target  pistols,  the 
Webley  with  its  round  barrel  and  big  heavy 
handle,  the  Remington  with  its  rolling  block 
action  and  fine  solid  grip  also  no  longeron 
the  market,  the  Lord  Model  Stevens,  the 
heaviest  of  them  all;  the  Gould,  Conlin  and 
Diamond  Models,  and  the  latest  at  that  time 
from  the  Stevens  factory  the  Off-hand  Target 
pistol.*  There  was  also  the  latest  production 
from  England,  the  Webley  &  Scott  semi- 
automatic target  pistol  which  automatically 
ejected  the  fired  shell  at  every  shot  but  had 
no  magazine. 

The  one  which  took  my  fancy  the  most  of 
all  was  the  Diamond  Model  Stevens  with 
its  ten  inch -barrel  and  when  one  day  I  saw 
one  on  sale  in  a  gunsmith's  window  in  the 
Edgeware  Road,  London,  I  made  up  my 
mind  to  get  it.  The  price  was  nine  dollars 
and  in  those  days  that  was  something  of  a 
consideration. 

For  some  weeks  I  haunted  that  shop  wind- 
ow, not  being  quite  able  to  summon  up  the 
necessary  courage.  But  I  have  always  held 
that  though  money  is  a  thing  that  should  be 
carefully  economized  as  a  general  rule  that 
it  is  a  good  thing  for  every  man,  once  in  a 
while,  to  treat  himself  to  something  that  he 
really  cannot  in  a  general  way  afford  and  that 
it  does  him  no  harm  to  treat  himself  to  a  little 
bit  of  extravagance  now  and  then  practising 
strict  economy  in  the  long  intervals  in  be- 
tween them.  So  one  day  I  determined  to 
put  my  rule  into  practice,  went  into  the 
shop,  paid  my  money  and  walked  away 
with  my  newly  acquired  treasure. 


The  first  thing  to  do  before  attempting  ta 
shoot  it  was  to  fit  on  a  new  handle,  the  one 
sent  out  by  the  factory  being,  for  what 
reason  I  never  could  make  out,  made  about 
large  enough  for  the  hand  of  a  five-year-old 
child.  To  remove  the  two  factory  made 
wood  grips  and  to  cut  out  and  fit  on  others 
and  shape  them  up  to  a  handle  of  the  proper 
size  and  shape  was  not  a  very  difficult  matter 
and  the  pistol,  now  equipped  with  a  firm  and 
comfortable  grip,  was  now  ready  for  use.  It 
certainly  was  an  attractive  little  arm,  very 
light  and  portable,  not  much  more  than  12 
ounces  in  weight.  It  could  be  carried  without 
inconvenience  in  an  inside  coat  pocket  as  a 
companion  on  a  country  walk. 

The  next  thing  was  to  try  it  out  at  the 
target.  Being  made  by  the  Stevens  Company 
was  a  sure  guarantee  that  it  would  be  accur- 
ate and  on  page  104  of  Mr.  A.  C.  Gould's 
"Modern  American  Pistols  and  Revolvers" 
are  shown  two  groups  of  ten  shots  fired  with 
one  of  these  pistols  at  fifty  yards,  and  in  each 
group  only  one  shot  out  of  the  ten  has  missed 
the  3  Vs  inch  ten  ring  in  the  8  inch  black  bulls 
eye  of  Standard  American  Target,  using  .22 
calibre  long-rifle  cartridges.  Now  that  is  a 
standard  of  marksmanship  that  very  few 
men  could  hope  to  attain  to,  even  with  pistols 
much  heavier  and  more  suited  to  fine  target 
work  than  the  Diamond  Model  is  and  I  never 
succeeded  in  making  any  such  groups  as 
those.  I  did  manage  to  capture  second 
prize  in  the  annual  pistol  competiton  of  the 
Ham  and  Petersham  Rifle  Club,  England, 
just  before  leaving  the  old  country  nearly 
eight  years  ago.  The  distance  was  twenty 
yards  at  a  two  inch  bulls  eye,  seven  shots  at 
each  target,  six  targets  to  be  shot  at,  each  targ- 
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et  to  be  signed  by  the  range  keeper  before 
being  put  up. 

It  was  the  last  day  of  the  competition,  a 
dull  Sunday  afternoon  in  January.  I  had 
not  entered  but  being  persuaded  by  a  fellow 
member,  agreed  to  do  so  though  the  light 
was  none  too  good  and  fading  fast.  So  I  got 
my  six  signed  targets  from  the  range  keeper, 
put  them  all  up,  took  my  six  shots  at  each, 
handed  them  in  and  thought  no  more  of  the 
matter  till  a  week  or  two  later  when  I  was 
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told  that  I  had  captured  the  second  prize,  a 
set  of  plated  egg  cups  and  spoons  on  a  hand- 
some plated  stand,  which  I  still  have. 

After  leaving  the  old  country  for  Australia 
where  pistol  shooting  at  targets  is  practically 
unknown,  there  was  no  further  chance  of  any 
more-  competitions  so  I  kept  the  pistol  for  use 
in  the  country,  practising  at  tin  cans  or 
bottles  with  now  and  then  a  shot  at  a  rabbit 
or  a  bird.  I  can  well  remember  the  pleasure 
and  astonishment  of  one  of  my  Australian 
friends  With  whom  I  had  gone  on  a  country 
excursion  when  with  this  little  pistol  he  found 
he  had  bowled  over  two  rabbits  at  distances 
from  thirty  to  fifty  yards.  He  would  very 
much  like  to  have  bought  one  but  none  were 
to  be  had  in  the  country. 

Having  become  pretty  well  acquainted 
with  what  I  could  do  with  this  little  weapon 
off  hand,  I  was  curious  to  know  what  it  would 
do  under  more  favorable  conditions  and  with 
aiming  appliances  superior  to  the  rather  crude 
open  sights  with  which  it  was  furnished  at  the 
factory.  Removing  the  forge  bead  front 
sight  I  substituted  for  it  a  Lyman  No.  5,  a 
combination  of  pinhead  and  ivory  bead. 
For  a  rear  sight  the  only  one  that  could  be 
depended  upon  to  give  consistent  and  accur- 
ate aim  was  an  aperture  of  some  sort. 


The  Stevens  factory  ma^le  what  they  called 
the  Reliable  Pocket  Rifle  which  was  simply 
the  ten  inch  Diamond  Model  pistol  with  a 
peep  sight  on  the  barrel  in  place  of  the  ordin- 
ary open  sight  and  a  skeleton  shoulder  stock 
fitting  into  a  slot  in  the  butt  plate  of  the 
handle.    I  wanted  the  peep  sight  to  be  a 
folding  one  and  with  a  longer  sight  radius 
than  one  on  the  barrel  would  give.    So  at  a 
hardware  store  I  procured  a  pair  of  brass 
desk  hinges,  with  leaves  \y2  inches  long  by 
Y2  inch  wide.    Taking  one  of 
the  hinges  I  cut  a  slot  in  one  of 
the  leaves  about  \i  inch  wide 
and  Y%  inch  long,    Then  taking 
a  piece  of  thin  sheet  brass  about 
Vl  inch  wide  I  bent  it  length- 
wise around  the  slotted  leaf  of 
the  hinge  in  such  a  way  that 
the  bent  edges  just  came  to  the 
edge  of  the  slot  on  either  side 
and  made  a  tightly  fitting  slide 
which  could  be  moved  up  and 
down  the  leaf  of  the  hinge. 

A  hole  about  1-20  inch  in 
diameter  was  drilled  in  the 
centre  and  the  slide  was  com- 
plete. The  next  thing  was  to 
rivet  on  the  outer  face  of  the 
slotted  leaf  at  the  lower  end 
a  piece  of  flat  brass  of  the  same  width  and 
with  one  end  projecting  in  such  a  way  as  to 
form  a  stop  when  the  hinge  was  opened  a 
certain  distance.  This  completed  the  folding 
part  of  the  sight.  All  that  remained  was  to 
cut  short  the  other  leaf  of  the  hinge  drill 
another  screw  hole  about  %  inch  from  the 
existing  one  and  attach  the  whole  sight  to 
the  wood  of  the  stock  just  in  rear  of  the 
hammer. 

The  pistol  was  now  fitted  with  a  folding 
peep  sight  with  a  12  inch  sight  radius  in  place 
of  the  open  sights  with  only  a  9%  inch  radius. 
A  home-made  shoulder  stock  was  improvised 
from  a  piece  of  5-1  &  inch  iron  rod  filed  to  a 
flat  taper  at  one  end  and  with  the  other  end 
round  to  fit  against  the  shoulder.  A  socket 
into  which  the  tapered  end  of  the  stock 
fitted  was  made  by  hammering  a  piece  of 
sheet  brass  to  the  right  shape  and  attaching 
it  with  four  screws  to  the  under  side  of  the 
butt  of  the  pistol.  The  combination  pistol 
and  pocket  rifle  was  now  completed. 

It  was  nothing  very  much  to  boast  about  so 
far  as  finished  workmanship  was  concerned 
but  was  perfectly  efficient  as  a  shooting  iron. 
With  the  stock  inserted  in  the  socket  the 
peep  sight  raised  and  the  pinhead  of  the  front 
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Fred  Gilbert  and  The  Parker  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun 
Make  the  World's  Record  in  Competition 
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Eventually  you  will  shoot  the  PARKER.    Why  not  now  ? 

Send  for  catalogue  and  free  booklet  about  20  bore  guns. 

PARKER  BROS.  cXL*  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 

New  York  Salesrooms:  25  Murray  St. 
A.  W.  duBray,  Pacific  Coast  Agent,  P.  O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco 


No  Trouble  to  Prepare 

73on{m4 

Reindeer  Coffee 

or 

Reindeer  Cocoa 

Just  Add  Boiling  Water 

Handy  for  home  use,  at  picnics, 
hunting,  fishing  or  camping. 

BORDEN  MILK  CO. 

MONTREAL 


'RAPPERS 

The  name  SUHNERFIELD 

assures  you  of 
A  SQUARE  DEAL 


47  years  of  square  dealing  has 
earned  us  the  confidence  of 
trappers  all  over  America,  Canada 
and  Alaska. 

WE  CHARGE  NO  COMMISSION 

If  fair,  honest  grading,  prompt  returns, 
and  top  market  price  are  what  you  want, 
then  you  will  make  no  mistake  in  shipping 
to  the  old  reliable  house  of  Summerfleld. 

Write  now  for  our  reliable  prices,  supply 
catalog  and  shipping  tags. 

Simon  Summerfield  &Co. 


D«pt.  178 


ST.  LOUIS.  MO. 


g*\     m  ^f-  Eels,  Mink,  Muskrats  and 

I  ,21 1  f^tt  F  l^il   other  fur-bearing  animals 

VtHrVM  *  *f«5  in  large  numbers,  with  the 

New,  Folding,  Galvanized  Steel  Wire  Trap.  It 
catches  them  like  a  fly-trap  catches  flies.  Made  in 
all  sizes.  Write  for  descriptive  price  list,  and  free 
booklet  on  best  bait  known  for  attracting  all  kinds 
offish.  J.F.Gregory,  Dept.  208,  Lebanon,  Mo. 
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Stevens  .22  Calibre  Diamond  Model  Target  Pistol 
converted  to  a  pocket  rifle  with  home  made  peep  sight 
and  detachable  shoulder  stock;  cotton  reel  slipped  on 
end  of  stock  to  give  firmer  bearing  against  the 
shoulder. 

sight  in  the  upright  position,  the  com- 
bination could  be  put  to  the  shoulder  and 
used  as  a  small  rifle,  while  with  the  rear  peep 
sight  folded  back  the  open  rear  sight  on  the 
barrel  could  be  used  off  hand  in  combination 
with  the  ivory  bead  of  the  front  sight  for  a 
quick  snap  shot  at  small  game  at  short  range. 

All  the  sights  having  been  correctly  lined 
up  by  a  few  shots  on  a  target  at  short  range, 
the  next  thing  was  to  try  it  out  at  50  yards. 
A  twelve  inch  square  card  with  23^  inch  bull 
was  set  up,  a  telescope  trained  on  to  it  and 
the  pistol  with  the  peep  sight  and  detachable 
stock  fitted  on  was  fired  from  the  prone 
position.  Using  .22  long-rifle  Lesmok  am- 
munition and  with  consistent  holding  it 
would,  on  an  average,  group  its  shots  into  a 
23^  inch  circle.  I  have  now  and 
then  made  smaller  groups,  put- 
ting ten  shots  into  a2^  inch 
by  1}4  inch  rectangle  but  on 
the  average  I  found  that  a  2%, 
inch  circle  was  about  what  it 
could  be  depended  upon  to 
do,  though  what  it  would  do 
if  fitted  with  the  10  inch  tele- 
scope which  the  Stevens  Com- 
pany used  to  make  for  this 
little  arm,  or  if  it  were  tried  out 
on  the  six  point  rest  I  would 
not  undertake  to  say. 

On  one  occasion  I  gave  it  a 
careful  trial  with  three  different 
kinds  of  ammunition,  22  long- 
rifle  with  solid  bullet,  22  long- 
rifle  with  hollow  point  bullet 
nd  .22  long  with  a  solid  bullet, 
all  loaded  with  Lesmok  powder. 
The  closest  group  was  made 
with  the  first,  then  the  hollow 
point  bullets  with  a  group 
slightly  larger,  but  the  astonish- 
ing part  of  it  was  the  close 
group  made  by  the  .22  Long 
cartridges  which  made  a  group 
almost  as  good  as  that  made  by 


the  hollow  point,  long-rifle  ammunition.  I 
had  not  thought  that  the  .22  long  was  capable 

of  such  accuracy  at  50  yards. 

As  a  game  getter  this  little  arm  acquitted 
itself  well.  I  paid  a  visit  to  a  country  house 
in  Tasmania  where  the  garden  was  infested 
by  a  swarm  of  parrots  among  whom  it  did  a 
good  deal  of  execution  and  accounted  for 
two  or  three  dozen  of  them  during  my  stay. 
It  was  my  constant  companion  in  long 
tramps  through,  the  woods,  the  pistol  being 
carried  in  one  pocket  and  the  stock  in  another 
with  a  box  of  50  cartridges  completing  the 
outfit. 

Fifty  yards  was  the  longest  distance  at 
which  I  had  tried  its  capabilities  until  visiting 
the  small  bore  range  at  the  National  Rifle 
Matches  at  Caldwell  in  August.  The  sight 
of  a  good,  well  lighted  hundred  yards  range, 
a  comfortable  firing  point  and  a  good  supply 
of  targets  was  a  temptation  not  to  be  re-  _ 
sisted,  and  after  a  few  shots  to  determine  the 
proper  elevation  I  set  to  work  to  make  as 
good  a  group  as  possible,  firing  twenty  shots 
to  each  group.  Careful  aim  and  very  steady 
and  consistent  holding  were  necessary  and 
even  then  it  was  well  nigh  impossible  to  keep 
three  or  four  of  the  shots  from  straying  out- 
side of  about  the  five  inch  circle  into  which 
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DAYLO  Helps  Keep  Trucks  Running 

EVERY  minute  one  of  your  trucks  is  idle  adds  to  your  operating 
expense  and  to  your  delivery  troubles. 

The  government  borrowed  from  the  wisdom  of  the  biggest  truck 
users  in  the  country  when  it  ordered  every  truck  to  come  equipped 
with  a  "fla'shlight" — which  the  truck  makers  promptly  and  very 
properly,  translated  into  "DAYLO." 

Equip  Each  Truck  With  a  DAYLO 

Then  there  will  always  be  a  brilliant  ray  of  light  handy  to  inspect 
trouble  under  the  hood,  in  the  transmission,  around  the  chassis — 
wherever  there  is  a  dark  spot. 

DAYLO  saves  time  on  the  road,  too.  Every  driver  should  have 
one.  There  is  a  DAYLO  to  solve  your  difficulties — one  of  the  many 
different  styles  of  light  that  points  the  way  to  efficiency.  All  leading 
electrical,  hardware,  drug,  sporting  goods  and  auto-accessory  jobbers 
and  dealers  carry  DAYLO.    Or  write  us. 

o 

CANADIAN  NATIONAL  CARBON  COMPANY 

Limited 
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Home  made  pocket  rifle  with  peep  sight  folded 
back;  used  for  off-hand  shooting  with  open  sights. 


the  others  would  be  grouped.  The  best 
group  of  all  was  made  with  .22  long-rifle 
ammunition,  U.  S.  Co's  make  N.  R.  A. 
brand  which  is  guaranteed  to  accurate 
shooting  in  a  rifle  up  to  250  yards.  The 
whole  twenty  shots  can  be  contained  in  a  6 
inch  by  4  inch  rectangle  and  17  of  the  shots 
are  in  a  space  334  inches  square  which  cer- 
tainly is  most  remarkable  shooting  for  so 
light  an  arm  and  with  only  a  ten  inch  barrel. 
There  is  quite  a  noticeable  amount  of  recoil 
with  every  shot  which  as  I  said  before  makes 
it  absolutely  necessary  that  a  steady  and 
consistent  hold  be  maintained  with  every 
shot  if  anything  like  a  group  is  desired,  and 
to  my  mind  it  is  this  that  makes  target  work 
with  this  little  weapon  s,o  interesting  quite 
as  much  so  as  with  the  longer,  heavier,  and 
more  accurate  smallbore  rifle  of  three  times 
its  length  and  ten  times  its  weight.    It  is 


this  that  gives  such  fascination  to  shooting 
with  the  pistol  or  revolver  and  makes  many 
men  prefer  the  single  hand  arm  to  the  full 
length  shoulder  weapon. 

Besides  the  ten  inch  Diamond  Model 
pistol  that  I  have  described  the  Stevens  Co. 
made  the  same  model  with  a  six  inch  bartrel, 
and  weighing  only  ten  ounces  chambered, 
like  the  longer  pistol,  for  the  .22  long-rifle 
ammunition.  It  is  a  very  light,  handy  and 
accurate  little  pistol,  more  suitable  for  the 
pocket  than  the  ten  inch  model  and  though 
as  might  be  expected,  not  as  accurate,  yet 
will  do  astonishingly  good  shooting  if  fitted 
with  a  stock  suited  to  the  shooter's  hand.  It 
is  just  the  thing  for  an  angler  to  carry  in  his 
pocket  on  the  chance  of  a  shot  at  birds  or 
small  game  by  lake  or  river  side  or  for  amuse- 
ment when  in  camp,  shooting  at  tin  cans, 
bottles  or  other  casual  targets.  There  is  even 
more  recoil  to  be  noticed  than  with  the  ten 
inch  model  witb  which  a  careful  aim  and  hold 
is  necessary  to  obtain  the  best  results,  but 
given  these  the  little  weapon  will  certainly  hit 
what  it  is  aimed  at  to  about  thirty  yards  and 
sometimes  at  even  longer  ranges.  It  is  a  pity 
that  the  Diamond  Model  pistols  are  not  now 
manufactured  but  I  trust  that  extra  light 
model  pistols  somewhat  similar  in  design  will 
before  long  be  put  at  our  disposal  by  some 
enterprising  manufacturer. 


New  Goods  for  Sportsmen 


THE  year  1919  has  seen  the  production 
of  a  rather  surprising  number  of  new 
arms  or  new  types  of  arms  that  are  of 
interest  to  sportsmen.  For  the  benefit  of 
our  readers  we  list  the  more  important  of 
these  additions  so  that  those  who  live  far 
from  the  city  gun  stores  may  become  ac- 
quainted with  the  latest  productions  that  are 
being  or  about  to  be  offered  for  sale  to  Ameri- 
can and  Canadian  sportsmen. 

THE  REMINGTON  U.M.C.  AUTOI>%fVTIC 
PISTOL 

The  latest  automatic  pistol  on  the  market 
is  the  Model  51  Remington  U.M.C.  Automatic 
pistol  which  is  being  made  in  .380  Caliber. 

The  general  specifications  are  as  follows; 
Caliber  .380:  takes  the  .380  rimless  standard 
metal-cased  or  soft-pointed  automatic  pistol 
cartridges,  obtainable  anywhere.  Capacity 
of  magazine,  7  cartridges:  an  additional  cart- 
ridge can  be  carried  in  the  chamber  ready  to 
fire  instantly  when  the  safety  lever  is  forward. 


This  is  two  more  cartridges  that  can  be  carried 
in  any  revolver  of  similar  caliber.  Length 
is  6^  ins.:  width  or  thickness,  ?0  in.:  weight 
unloaded,  21  ozs.:  finish,  browned  (durable 
dull  black) :  stocks,  hard  rubber. 

Each  time  the  trigger  is  pulled,  the  pistol 
fires  one  shot,  automatically  ejects  the  empty 
shell,  and  reloads  ready  to  fire.  The  breech 
remains  positively  locked  until  the  bullet  has 
left  the  muzzle,  the  action  not  being  of  the 
blow-back  type.  This  prevents  shell  head 
blowouts  and  breech  escape  of  powcler  gas. 

The  action  is  "hammerless,"  the  hammer 
being  completely  enclosed  in  a  solid  breech, 
insuring  safety;  ejection  is  at  the  side,  another 
safety  feature.  An  automatic  grip  safety 
prevents  firing  unless  handle  is  grasped  and 
trigger  pulled:  this  permits  carrying  the  pistol 
fully  cocked'  with  entire  safety.  A  thumb- 
operated  safety  lever  on  the  left  side  adds 
additional  safety  when  the  pistol  is  carried 
or  is  laid  away:  also  serves  as  an  indicator, 
the  safety  lever  and  the  grip  safety  both 
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We  wiffsencfyou^ 


SAMPLFof 

Hallam'sPaste^  „ 

jUimal  Bait  *  1 


This  is  an  entirely  new  and  much  im- 
proved form  of  Animal  bait — it  is  made 
m  a  paste  form  and  put  up  in  tubes  (like 
tooth  paste.) 

While  possessing  all  the  excellent  quali- 
ties of  the  liquid  bait  it  lasts  longer  and  is 
unexcelled  for  attracting  all  flesh  eating 
animals,  such  as  Mink,  Fox,  Wolf,  Lynx 
Skunk,  etc. 

It  is  easy  to  carry,  economical  and  handy 
to  use,  (simply  squeeze  out  enough  for 
your  set  each  time) — not  affected  b\A  snow 
or  rain. 

You  can  have  a  FREE  sample  for  the 
asking  (enough  for  2  or  3  sets). 

We  will  also  send  you  Hallam's  Trappers*  and 
Sportsmen  s  Supplv  Catalogue,  48  pages,  (in  Eng- 
lish and  French)  showing  traps  of  all  kinds,  suns 
rifles,  ammunition,  fish  nets,  shoepacks  etc.,  at  verv 
moderate  prices.  J 
Hallam's  Raw  Fur  News  contains  latest  in- 
formation on  Raw  Fur  prices  and  market  conditions 
s«'nt  free  on  request. 

WRITE  TO-DAY  SURE 

Address  in  full  as  below 


341  ftallamBxritdin^TORONTO. 

THE  LARGEST  IN  OUR  (LINE  I W  CANADA 


Hallam  s  Fur  Fashion  Book  1920 
Edition  Illustrating  300  beautiful 
fur  garments  in  latest  styles,  free 
on  request. 


NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 

This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree 
South  of  Winnipeg,  and  is  big  enough  to  include 
the  six  New  England  and  four  Middle  States  of 
the  American  Union. 

c\^Jf^i  Jrom}t?  imm.e,nse  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  waterpower,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN 
t,™^ H*°r  Contams  ?llh?n5°f  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which  may  be  had  byre- 
turned  soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free;  to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 
„.u  ?  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads  and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  snider' s 

web  over  a  huge  pari  of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write  x 
H.  A.  MACDONELL,  Director  of  Colonization,  Parliament  Buildings,  TORONTO,  CANADA 
BENIAH  BOWMAN,  Minister  of  Lands,  Forests  and  Mines. 
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showing  whether  or  not  the  hammer  is  cocked: 
If  the  safety  lever  is  in  the  forward  position 
and  cannot  be  raised,  the  hammer  is  down, 
but  if  it  can  be  raised  the  hammer  is  cocked; 
if  the  grip  safety  is  depressed,  the  hammer  is 
down,  but  if  it  is  out  in  its  rearward  position 


the  hammer  is  cocked. 
Thus  the  position  of  the 
hammer  can  instantly  be 
determined  by  sight  or 
sense  of  touch. 

Taking  out  the  magazine  automatically 
locks  the  sear,  so  that  if  a  live  cartridge  has 
been  left  in  the  chamber  it  cannot  possibly 
be  fired.  This  feature  is  valuable  on  account 
of  added  safety. 

Advantages  of  great  importance  are  the  flat 
sighting  rib  and  low  sights  of  best  design 
for  accurate  shooting  under  all  conditions, 
lower  thrust  of  recoil  and  more  room  to  grasp 
the  handle  than  in  some  other  automatic 
pistols,  due  to  action  spring  being  located 
around  the  barrel  (instead  of  below  it),  and 
superior  balance  and  fit  of  the  pistol  in 
the  shooter's  hand.  Great  attention 
given  to  securing  perfection  of  balance 
together  with  exactly  the  right  shape  of 
handle  (by  making  a  great  many  handgrasp 
impressions  in  wax),  pitched  at  the  right 
angle  with  relation  to  the  line  of  the  barrel 
and  natural  position  of  the  hand  and  wrist 
when  aiming  correctly. 

The  new  Remington  should  meet  with 
popular  favor,  due  to  its  high  standard  of 
material  and  workmanship. 


THE  NEW  WINCHESTER  .22  CAL.  BOLT 
ACTION  RIFLE 

This  new  rifle  was  first  introduced  to 
small  bore  riflemen  by  twelve  sample 
rifles  that  were  shown  at  the  National  Matches 
at  Caldwell,  New  Jersey.  These  rifles  were 
given  a  thorough  try-out  on  the  small  bore 
range  and  seemed  to  give  splendid  satisfaction. 

General  specifications;  This  rifle  is  fitted 
with  a  good  heavy,  round,  slightly  tapered 
28  inch  barrel.  This  barrel  is  as  it  should 
be,  the  most  carefully  designed  part  of  the 
whole  rifle.  It  is  of  exactly  the  right  length, 
shape,  taper  and  weight  for  use  on  an  accur- 
ate repeating  target  rifle. 


The  rear  sight  is  a  folding  leaf  type  of  aper- 
ture peep  which  is  mounted  on  the  receiver. 
It  has  double  micrometer  mountings  for  both 
elevation  and  windage,  both  adjustable  to 
"half-minutes"  of  angle,  (ie., one  click  or  unit\)f 
elevation  equals  one-half  inch  at  100  yards). 

Some  of  the  rifles  shown  at  Caldwell  had  the 
flat  top  bar  military  type  of  front  sight  which 
is  to  be  the  standard:  others  were  fitted  with 
the  hooded  type  of  aperture.  The  rifle  can 
be  mounted  with  Winchester  or  other  makes 
of  telescopic  sights. 

The  butt  stock  is  of  the  military  type  with 
pistol  grip.  The  face  of  the  trigger  is  check- 
ed to  give  good  contact  and  the  trigger  pull  is 
similar  to  that  of  the  best  military  rifles 
with  a  smooth,  uniform  release. 

Its  weight  is  exactly  that  of  the  Springfield 
service  rifle  (&%  lbs.)  Its  length  of  pull 
and  distance  from  butt  tp  sling  ring  are 
identical. 

In  action  also  this  rifle  resembles  its  mili- 
tary "big  brother."  Thus  it  offers  opportuni- 
ty for  splendid  practice  under  similar  con- 
ditions to  the  army  weapon  and  at  a  very 
substantial  reduction  in  the  cost  of  ammuni- 
tion. 

The  magazine  holds  five  cartridges.  A 
ten  shot  magazine  is  supplied  for  this  gun  if 
desired,  which  is  an  important  advantage  es- 
pecially in  the  rapid  fire  events.  After  the 
first  five  shots  a  fresh  magazine  can  be  inserted 
in  the  same  manner  as  a  clip  of  high  power 
service  cartridges  if  the  five  cartridge  maga- 
zine is  used. 

This  rifle  can  be  had  either  for  the  .22 
short  or  .22  long  rifle  cartridge. 

The  magazine  is  inserted  from  the  bottom 
of  the  receiver,  and  it  is  automatically  ejected 
downwards  by  pressing  a  button  on  the  right 
side  of  the  gun. 

The  action  of  this  rifle  is  strong,  simple  and 
exceptionally  smooth.  The  first  upward 
motion  of  the  bolt  handle  retracts  the  firing 
pin.  In  no  possible  way  can  the  firing  pin 
touch  a  cartridge,  or  the  gun  be  fired,  until 
the  handle  is  returned  to  its  locked  position. 

The  empty  shells  are  withdrawn  by  a  double 
extractor  which  grips  both  sides  of  the  rim. 
The  upward  movement  of  the  bolt  handle 
withdraws  the  shell  with  a  smooth,  powerful 
leverage.  The  empty  shells  are  ejected  to 
the  right  of  the  receiver  and  in  a  forward 
direction.  The  entire  movement  of  the  bolt 
to  the  rear  is  about  1%  inches.  The  gun  is 
cocked  by  the  forward  movement  of  the  bolt. 

The  safety  lock  is  similar  to  that  of  the 
Springfield  and  is  located  slightly  to  the  left 
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He's 

Charging- 
StopHim! 


HERE  he  comes — six  hundred  pounds  of  wounded,  raving,  fighting 
grizzly!  Wicked,  pointed  head  stretched  out — evil  little  pig 
eyes  glaring  hate — long  yellow  tusks  snapping  in  bloody  foam — high 
shoulders  rocking  with  effort  as  they  drive  the  ten  -  inch  hooked 
chisels  of  claws  rippling  through*  the  moss — smash  through  the  witch- 
hopples — here  he  comes! 

Easy  does  it  —  take  your  time!  The  little  .250-3000  Savage  rises, 
easily,  smoothly,  into  line.  Squeezing  the  pistol  -  grip  -  face  frozen 
against  the  stock — seeing  both  sights — following  that  slavering  chin 
with  the  bead — holding  your  breath  and  shutting  down  steadily  with 
your  trigger- ringer.  Bang!- 

Fingers  racing,  before  the  echo  of  the  shot  you're  reloaded  and 
ready  again.  But  he's  down.  Crumpled  end  over  end  in  his  stride. 
That  vicious  little  .87  grain  pointed  bullet,  traveling  3,000  feet  per 
second,  smashed  through  his  jaw,  shivered  his  neck  vertebrae  to 
splinters,  and  splashed  them  through  his  lungs.  Never  knew  what 
struck  him — dead  when  he  hit  the  ground! 

Only  seven  pounds  of  rifle  —  the  .250-3000  Savage.  Six  shots  — 
in  two  seconds,  if  you  need  them  that  fast — and  each  of  them  with 
a  gilt-edge  target  accuracy  that  would  hit  the  800  yard  military,, 
bullseye,  and  punch  enough  to  slam  through  half-inch  steel  boiler- 
plate at  a  hundred  yards.  Solid  breech  hammerless,  with  checked 
extra-full  pistol-grip  and  forearm  and  corrrugated  steel  shotgun  butt- 
plate  and  trigger.  See  it  at  your  dealer's  —  he  can  supply  it.  For 
complete  description,  write  us. 


'SjwAjan  Aims  Corporation 


SHARON,  PA. 


UTICA,  N.  Y. 


DETROIT,  MICH. 


The  Rifle 


Executive  and  Export  Offices,  50  Church  Street,  N.  Y.  C. 


.S50-S000  Savage  Rifle,  take  down  model.  22-inch  tapered  round  barrel  with 
integral  sight  base.  Checked  extra-full  pistol-grip  and  forearm,  checked 
trigger.  Corrugated  steel  shotgun  buttplate.  Commercial  silver  bead  front 
and  flat-topped  windgauge  sporting  rear  sights.    Weight  about  7  lbs. 
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of  the  bolt.  When  the  safety  is  on  all  ten- 
sion is  removed  from  the  sear  and  the  bolt 
and  firing  pin  are  locked.  When  the  safety 
is  thrown  off  the  sear  re-engages  in  such  a  way 
that  an  accidental  discharge  is  impossible. 

The  bolt  is  dismounted  for  cleaning  by  an 
ingenious  and  simple  method.  When  the 
action  is  open  a  strong  pull  on  the  trigger 
draws  the  sear  below  the  surface  of  the  bolt 
runway  allowing  the  bolt  to  be  withdrawn. 
The  receiver  is  cut  away,  giving  plenty  of 
finger  room,  so  that  the  cartridge  can  be  easily 
inserted  when  using  the  rifle  as  a  single  loader. 
This  avoids  jamming  of  the  cartridges. 

About  ftie  only  possible  criticism  of  the 
rifle  seems  to  be  that  in  designing  the  stock, 
more  attention  should  have  been  paid  to 
appearance.  A  well  designed  ,finely  checker- 
ed, full  pistol  grip,  like  that  furnished  on  the 
.250  Savage,  without  the  shad  belly  of  the 
Savage  stock,  would  have  been  quite  an 
improvement  in  appearance.  It  would  also 
have  made  the  rifle  cost  more  and  the  rifle 
is  so  well  made  at  the  present  time  that  it 
will  be  rather  expensive  without  any  more 
additions. 

This  new  rifle  is  designed  for  the  use  of  the 
expert  small  bore  target  and  game  shot  who 
is  willing  to  pay  the  price  of  a  good,  heavy, 
extremely  accurate  weapon,  and  should  not 
be  confused  with  the  cheap  single  shot  bolt 
action  rifles  that  have  been  made  for  years 
by  the  same  firm. 


matted  rib.  This  addition  will  add  one  of 
the  most  important  refinements  of  the  single 
barrel  trap  gun  to  this  well-known  repealer. 


THE    .22   LONG    RIFLE    MODEL  1890 
WINCHESTER. 

This  old  reliable  and  well  known  popular 
model  of  gallery  rifle  can  now  be  obtained  in 
.22  long  rifle  calibre,  fitted  with  a  24  inch 
octagon  barrel  and  regular  open  or  special 
target  sights  can  be  used  on  it. 

This  will  undoubtedly  prove  a  very  popular* 
type  of  light  repeating  rifle  for  those  who  like 
a  pump  action,  top  ejecting  hammer  action 
type  of  weapon. 


THE    MODEL    1912    WINCHESTER  12 
GAUGE  TRAP  SHOTGUN  WITH  VEN- 
TILATED RAISED  RIB. 

The  Model  1912  Winchester  Repeating 
shotgun  is  about  to  be  put  out  in  a  special 
trap  grade  equipped  with  raised  ventilated 


THE  NEW  SAVAGE  .22  BOLT  ACTION 
REPEATER. 

The  Savage  .22  Repeater  has  been  on  the 
market  for  about  six  months  and  no  doubt 
many  who  will  read  this  have  already  used 
it. 

The  general  specifications  are  as  follows: 
It  is  made  with  a  25  inch  round  tapered  barrel 
fitted  with  a  very  broad  flat  top  front  sight 
which  is  one-tenth  inch  wide  at  the  top.  The 
rear  sight  is  of  the  aperture  type  and  is 
mounted  on  the  receiver.  By  an  ingenious 
arrangement,  the  rear  sight  may  be  taken 
off  and  screwed  onto  the  barrel  in  front  of  the 
receiver  for  use  when  the  rifle  is  used  for 
target  work  in  matches  where  the  sight  must 
be  located  in  front  of  the  firing  pin.  This 
sight  is  adjustable  to  minutes  of  angle  (which 
equals  one-inch  at  100  yards). 

The  barrel  is  made  with  unusually  wide 
lands.  A  feature  that  is  claimed  to  result 
in  greater  accuracy. 

The  rifle  is  fitted  with  a  full  length  military 
type  stock.  The  stock  is  oil  finished  and  is 
fitted  with  full  sized  sling  swivels. 

The  adjustable  box  magazine  holds  five 
cartridges. 

The  bolt  carries  a  double  striker  so  that  the 
cartridge  is  struck  at  two  places  on  the  rim 
at  one  time  which  reduces  the  chance  of 
misfires. 

The  rifle  weighs  about  seven  pounds.  It 
balances  well  and  sells  at  the  very  reasonable 
price  of  about  $23.00  in  Canada.  This  is. 
the  same  price  that  is  asked  for  the  5  %  pound 
repeating  .22  Calibre  rifles.  It  is  the  only 
bolt  action  .22  Calibre  rifle  made  in  America 
that  sells  at  that  price.  This  rifle  bridges 
the  gap  between  the  5%  lb.  repeaters  and  the 
9  to  10  lb.  heavy  single  shot  target  rifles. 

It  is  not  a  boy's  size  rifle  but  is  intended 
for  serious  work. 

The  principle  disadvantages  of  the  rifle 
as  they  appear-  from  practical  use  of  it  are 
that  it  is  a  little  bit  light  for  the  very  finest  tar- 
get shooting.  For  this  purpose  the  rear  sight 
should  be  adjustable  to  half  minutes  of  angle 
which,  however,  is  not  required  for  hunting. 


The  New  Savage  .22 
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FREE  TO  MEN 


Would  You  Like  To  Be  a  Strong,  Husky, 


Manly  Fellow  Once  More? 


New  Method  Without  Drugs  j 

The  attached  coupon  entitles  you  to  one  illustrated  copy  of  my 
pocket  compendium  and  guide  for  the  self-restoration  of  lost  strength,  j 
(See  description  below.)  Upon  hearing  from  you,  this  valuable  little  ' 
book  of  private  information  for  men  will  be  sent  by  return  mail  in  i 
plain,  sealed  envelope.    Please  call  or  write  to-day.         ^  ! 

There  is  a  new  and  marvellous  method  for  restoring  lost  man  by  i 
strength,  for  renewing  vigor,  which  every  man  should  know  of,  a  ' 
self-restorer  which  operates  without  the  use  of  drugs  or  medicines,  a  i 
new  way  to  treat  yourself  for  your  ills  and  weaknesses.    See  descrip-  ' 
tion  below.  j 
Please  remember  that  a  man  is  not  one  day  older  than  he  actually  I 
feels,  and  therefore  no  matter  what  your  age,  if  you  are  young  or  j 
elderly,  married  or  single,  large  or  small,  if  I  can  show  you,  reader,  f 
how  you,  yourself,  may  actuallv  add  to  your  system,  nerves  and  blood  i 
the  very  nerve  force  or  vigor  which  may  have  been  drained  away,  and  l 
which  is  necessary  to  make  you  strong,  vigorous  I 
i^ta^  and  capable  again,  then  I  have  shown  you  the  2 

real  secret  of  perpetual  strength,  and  how  you  | 
can  again  be  filled  with  vigor,  and  again  be  just  I 
as  powerful  in  your  influence,  and  just  as  thor-  I 
oughly  manly  in  your  capacity  as  the  biggest,  2 
fullest-blooded,  most  successful  fellow  of  your  I 
acquaintance. 

The  new  self-treatment  for  the  restoration  of 
manly  strength,  to  which  I  refer  above,  is  a 
little  light-weight  VITALIZING  Appliance  of 
my  invention,  which  is  now  meeting  with  a 
tremendous  demand,  and  being  used  by  men 
everywhere  all  over  the  world.  This  little 
VITALIZER.  weighing  only  several  ounces,  is 
comfortably  buckled  on  the  body  and  worn  all 
LI8  \l  s?r?^A  t  T%n^so-  con10.30.*  that  even  a  room-mate  would  not  suspect  that  you  were  wearing  it.  If, 
however,  this  VITALIZER  is  small  m  size,  it  is  nol  small  in  power,  for  it  generates  tangible  FORCE,  which 
m,nrle|{!!ea8mCDrrS'C^ ntlflC  mstruments  a  POWER  which  I  call  VIGOR  or  NERVE  ENERGY,  and  it  sends  this 
marvellous  FORCE  into  your  blood,  organs.and  nerves  while  you  sleep.  All  you  have  to  do  is  to  lead  a  decent, 
m,t  *  nHm  ♦  S«  vrrweT  v£o  c,xces|es  and  dissipation,  then  use  the  VITALIZER,  nothing  more.  If  this  is  followed 
dUaSSpar  rrnm  »T  ^  nRfdoes  ZT  y.°U  wha*  these  others  say  it  does  for  them,  then  all  the  pain  or  weakness  will 
J a  m  1  "V3,11  of  your  back— possibly  from  the  first  night's  use— and  you  will  be  restored  to  a  strong, 
oCnnS'  C.viTAeM7??DWclthK0,lt  3  SIngle  ache'  pain  or  weakness.  Please  remember,  I  am  not  asking  you 
of  IK  hi!  Hf«i^yITALIZiERS/-but  meurely,OTTeSTUou  t0  first  send  for  the  free  book  described  below,  a  section 

This  Is  the  Book  You  Get  Free 


COURAGE  NEVER  FORSAKES  THE  MANLY  MAN 


I 


R-  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Name. 


Address . 
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Also  the  front  sight  should  be  made  one-half 
its  present  width  which  I  believe  the  manu- 
facturers intend  to  do  in  the  future.  The 
rifle  is  a  little  unhandy  to  use  as  a  single 
loader  due  to  the  closed-in  receiver.  The 
rifle  ejects  to  the  right  side.  The  bolt  may 
be  removed  from  the  receiver  for  cleaning  the 
barrel  from  the  breech  by  holding  back  on  the 
trigger  and  then  pulling  the  bolt  straight  back 
and  out  of  the  receiver.  This  rifle  is  evidently 
intended  to  fill  the  demand  for  a  Bolt  Action 
.22  Gal.  repeating  rifle  that  must  sell  at  a 
reasonable  price. 


THE   STEVENS   .22  CALIBER  TARGET 
PISTOL. 

The  latest  Stevens  is  the  No.  10  pistol. 
The  handle  or  grip  of  this  weapon  is  shaped 
like  that  of  an  automatic  pistol,  for  instance 
like  the  shape  of  the  .22  Colt  Automatic. 

The  barrel  is  of  the  tip-up  style  and  is 
eight  inches  long.  The  sights  are  a  bead 
front  sight  and  an  open  rear  sight  that  is 


Stevens 
.22  Calibre  Pistol 


made  with  a  square  notch.  They  are  adjust- 
able for  both  elevation  and  windage.  The 
inter-sight  distance  is  9/4  inches. 

The  frame  is  blued  and  the  stocks  are  of 
hard  rubber.  The  new  weapon  weighs  234 
lbs.  and  sells  for  about  $20.00.  The  Stevens 
Co.  have  not  made  any  pistols  for  several 
years  and  this  latest  addition  of  their  well 
known  line  will  fill  a  long  delayed  want. 
The  new  pistol  is  a  beautiful,-  well-finished, 
little  weapon. 

THE    ITHACA   VICTORY   TRAP  GUN 

This  latest  Ithaca  product  is  a  single  barrel 
trap  gun  designed  to  produce  a  single  barrel 
gun  of  quality  at  the  lowest  possible  price. 

General  specifications:    Length  of  barrel, 


of  pull  is  14 ^  inches,.  The  drop  at  comb  is 
\l/2  inches  and  \Y%  inches  at  the  heel.  No 
variations  from  these  figures.  The  stock 
is  fitted  with  a  rubber  recoil  pad.  The  frame, 
top  lever,  trigger  plate  and  fore  end  iron  are 
line  engraved.  This  gun  is  made  with  the 
usual  Ithaca  beaver  tail'type  of  fore  end,  and 
is  bolted  in  the  usual  Ithaca  manner.  It  is 
priced  at  about  $65. 


THE   .22  CALIBRE  "CANUCK"  MODEL 
COOEY. 

The  .22  Calibre  "Canuck"  model,  is  manu- 
factured by  the  H.  W.  Cooey  Machine  & 
Arms  Co.,  Toronto,  Can.  It  is  single  shot, 
chambered  to  take  B.B.  .22  short,  long  or 
long  rifle.  Turn  bolt  action,  take  down  model, 
special  safety  device  prevents  accidental 
discharge  when  loading  or  from  rough  handling 
afterwards.  Special  eight  grooved  rifling 
which  gives  more  driving  force  to  bullet, 
less  trajectory,  greater  penetration. 

Butt  plate  pressed  steel.  Nicely  finished 
one  piece  stock  with  full  pistol  grip  that  just 
fits.  Heavy  steel  trigger  guard.  Assembling 
screw  fitted  for  sling.  Barrel  gracefully 
tapered,  made  from  the  best  procurable 
barrel  steel  which  has  been  approved  and 
tested  by"  the  Canadian  Department  of  Mil- 
itia and  Defence. 

Bolt  can  be  instantly  removed  for  cleaning 
which  gives  an  absolutely  clear  vision  through 
the  barrel  with  no  obstructions  which  is  of  the 
utmost  importance  on  a  .22  calibre  rifle. 
The  entire  rifle  is  machined  from  the  solid 
steel,  no  castings  of  any  description  are  used. 
Military  straight  tang  sight  on  front.  Mili- 
tary V  cut  into  aperture  on  rear.  Length 
of  barrel  and  receiver  223^2  inches,  length, 
between  sights  17  inches,  length  of  assembled 
rifle  34  inches,  weight  ZZA  lbs. 

A  durable  cleaning  rod  is  supplied  with  each 
rifle.  The  parts  are  all  machined,  interchang- 
able,  browned  and  hardened  by  methods  that 
will  meet  the  most  exacting  of  critics. 

These  rifles  have  been  shot  with  and  against 
test  rifles  of  international  fame  and  more  than 
proved  their  success  as  a  rifle  that  will  make 
the  name  "Canuck"  stand  up  to  the  reputa- 
tion it  has  been  making  these  last  few  years. 


Ithaca  Victory  Trap  Gun 


34  inches,  12  gauge  only.  The^barrel  is 
furnished  with  front  and  rear  brass  sights. 
The  gun  is  a  non  ejector.  The  stock  is  made  in 
straight  grip  style,  checkered.    The  length 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


941 


The 


All  Canada  is  the  natural  home  of  the  "King" 
of  Canada's  big  game,  but  New  Brunswick, 
Quebec,  Ontario  and  Manitoba  afford  the  best 
moose  hunting. 

There  are  two  methods  followed  in  moose 
hunting — "calling"  and  "still  hunting."  During 
the  rutting  season  the  first  method  is  the  one 
usually  followed,  but  there  is  more  satisfaction 
in  tracking.  Absolute  silence  is  the  one  great 
essential  in  still  hunting  and  stalking  must  be 
done  "up  wind." 

The  tracks  of  a  bull  moose  can  be  readily 
distinguished  from  those  of  the  cow.  The 
former  are  rounded  and  blunt — the  cow's  long 
and  pointed. 

During  the  winter,  moose  gather  on  the  hard- 
wood ridges  between  cedar  and  spruce  swamps, 
through  which  they  make  beaten  lanes.  A  "yard" 
sometimes  contains  twenty  to  forty  animals. 

Opinions  differ  as  to 
the  most  suitable  cart- 
ridge for  moose  hunting. 
Choose  one  with  shock- 
ing power  back  of  it  and 
be  sure  the  big  " D" 
trade-marlc  is  on  the  box. 


is  always  dependable  for  moose  and  other  big  game. 
Users  of  30-30  rifles  should  look  for  the  yellow  label  on 
the  back  of  the  box — it  insures  more  speed,  flatter 
trajectory  and  greater  shocking  power. 


Dominion  Cartridge  Co. 

Limited 
Montreal,  Canada 

25 
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NEW  HERCULES  POWDERS 

The  Hercules  Powder  Company  has  pro- 
duced the  only  new  powders  marketed  during 
the  last  year  by  American  manufacturers. 
These  are  two  military  rifle  powders  known 
as  Hercules  No.  300  and  Hercules  No.  308. 


Hercules  No.  300  is  the  latest  progressive 
burning  high  power  rifle  powder.  It  is 
designed  to  produce  less  muzzle  flash  and 
blast  tjian  are  developed  by  earlier  types  .of 
progressive  burning  powders.  It  is  non- 
erosive,  clean  burning,  accurate  and  produces 
very  high  velocities  with  low  chamber  pres- 
sures. 


This  powder  is  adapted  to  useinthevariou 
high  power  Winchester,  Remington  U.M.C., 
Savage,  Marlin,  Stevens  and  Ross  Sporting 
>  rifles  and  to  Ross,  Springfield  and  Krag 
military  rifles.  The  low  pressures  developed 
by  it  add  considerably  to  its  value  for  reload- 
ing as  tiie  absence  of  high  pressures  means 
that  there  will  be  very  little  trouble  from 
sticking  cartridges. 

Hercules  No.  308  is  the  latest  development 
of  the  uncoated  type  of  nitro-cellulose  powders. 
This  powder  is  especially  adapted  to  fine 
target  shooting  in  military  rifles  like  the  .303 
British  and  the  .30-1906  and  is  also  used  in 
many  of  the  sporting  cartridges. 

Leaflets  giving  the  ballistics  and  charges 
for  the  different  loads  are  being  'furnished 
by  the  manufacturer.  The  photograph  re- 
produced herewith  shows  the  type  of  canisters 
in  which  these  powders  are  being  retailed. 

These  new  powders  were  first  advertised 
at  the  National  Matches  where  they  attracted 
considerable  attention. 

Among  the  new  goods  that  the  writer  hopes 
to  see  in  1920  are  .250-130-2800,  and  .276- 
150-3000  bolt  action  sporting  rifles  weighing 
eight  pounds  and  fitted  with  25  or  26  inch 
barrels,  and  a  new  micrometer  peep  sight 
adjustable  for  both  elevation  and  windage 
mounted  on  the  striker. 


Near  Accidents  in  Deer  Shooting  and  How  to  Avoid  Them 

W.  L.  Decker 


EVERY  hunting  season  we  hear  or  read 
of  many  shooting  accidents.  Some 
men  shoot  at  what  they  thought  was  a 
deer,  others  were  careless  in  handling  fire- 
arms, some  didn't  know  it  was  loaded  while 
a  few  shot  at  a  deer  but  did  not  think  where 
the  bullet  was  going  to  land  eventually. 

During  the  many  years  I  have,  hunted  deer, 
with  different  parties,  we  have  never  had  an 
accident  but  have  had  many  close  calls  and 
many  times  they  were  avoided  by  using  a 
little  judgment  and  by  not  being  too  quick. 

There  isf  nothing  more  regrettable  than  to 
have  one  of  a  party  accidentally  shot  by  a 
hunting  companion  and  as  often  happens  he  is 
shot  by  a  very  close  friend.  Many  a  hunt- 
ing party  has  been  broken  up  by  just  such 
accidents.  It  can  never  be  repaired  and  the 
one  who  fires  the  shot  seldom  gets  entirely 
over  it.  He  usually  gives  up  hunting  al- 
together and  frequently  ends  his  days  in  a 


lunatic  asylum.  Do  you  wish  it  to  happen  to 
you?  No!  of  course  not.  Well,  read  on.  I 
am  going  to  relate  some  of  my  experiences 
and  some  of  the  experiences  of  others,  all.  of 
which  have  come  under  my  notice,  in  the 
hope  that  you,  seeing  our  mistakes.,  or  near 
mistakes,  may  profit  thereby  and  so  avoid  one 
of  those  awful  calamities,  a  shooting  accident. 

Some  years  ago,  two  of  the  boys,  great 
friends  and  companions  on  many  a  hunt,  were 
setting  the  dogs  in  what  we  call  "the  big 
bush/'  They  had  started  in  at  different 
points,  each  taking  a  couple  of  dogs.  One 
of  them  started  a  deer  which  disappeared  over 
a  small  ridge.  He  ran  to  the  top  of  the  ridge 
to  get  a  shot  and,  seeing  what  he  thought 
was  the  deer  in  the  thicket  he  fired.  Imagine 
his  surprise  and  fright  when  he  heard  his 
chum  call  "What  the  hang  are  you  shooting 
at?"  He  told  him  he  was  shooting  at  a  deer 
and  to  prove  it  he  pointed  out  the  fresh  tracks. 
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FINE  PURE  WOOL 

For  the  Man  Who  Is  Out  of  Doors 


Anyone  who  is  much  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman,  the  lumber- 
man, the  engineer,  the  prospector,  the 
miner — will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Gar- 
ments wonderfully  comfortable  and  dur- 
able for  outdoor  life. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments: — Sleeping 
bags,  blankets,  travelling  rugs,  sleeping  caps, 
colic  bands,  chest  protectors,  underwear,  hosiery, 
shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings,  sweaters,  cardigans, 
spencers,  knitted  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps,  gloves, 
etc. 


A  FULL  Y  ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE  WILL  BE 
SENT  FREE  ON  APPLICA- 
TION. 


DR.  JAEGER  SanY//mooUe,,C0-  "*™> 

Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg 

British  "founded  1883". 


Hardy's  The  Great  British  Specialists 

In  "Palakona"  Regd.  Split  Bamboo  Fishing  Rods 


Manufacturers  to 

Hit  MAJESTY 
KING  GEORGE  V. 


THE 


T#JS  GREAT 
ENGLISH  FIELD 
says,  "We  must 
never  forget  that  it 
to  to  HARDY 
Bros,  of  Alnwick  we 
owe  the  supremacy 
we  have  achieved  as 
Rod  makers. 


DE  LUXE"  ROD,  made  of  Steel  hard  "PALAKONA"  is  Hardy's  latest 
design  in  single-handed  rods  for  wet  or  dry  fly  fishing. 

IT  is  the  product  of  the  largest,  and  best  equipped  factory,  supervised  by  the 
champion  Professional  Fly  Casters  and  Anglers  in  Europe,  "Hardy's."  Don't 
forget  that  as  wages  in  Great  Britain  are  75%  less  than  in  America  we  can 
give  greater  value  in  high  class  hand  work.  All  our  rods  are  hand  made  by  ex- 
perts whose  lives  have  been  spent  at  this  work,  for  which  50  GOLD  MEDALS 
have  been  awarded.  Length  9-ft.,  weight  5^  ozs.;  9-ft.  6-ins.,  weight  5%  ozs.; 
lU-ft.,  weight  6  ozs.    All  fitted  with  Hardy's  patent  screw  grip  reel  fittings. 

DRY  FLIES — As  made  by  us  for  the  late  F.  M.  Halford 
Esq.,  for  whom  we  also  made  rods,  etc. 

GUT  CASTS— The  Anglo-American  tapered  mist  color 
No.  1  medium,  No.  2  fine,  as  made  for  Mr.  Halford. 

Stout  to  4X  Ditto,  Ditto  to  3X,  Stout  Lake  to  fine,  Ditto- 
to  medium,  Ex-stout  to  MEDIUM,  Ex-stout  to  stout,  6  ft. 
We  will  be  pleased  to  quote  prices  on  receipt  of  inquiry. 

Hardy  Bros., Manufactory  Alnwick,  England 
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It  was  a  long  time  afterwards  before  he  told 
his  chum  the  truth.  After  his  chum  left  he 
went  back  to  see  where  his  bullet  had  hit  and 
found  it  lodged  in  a  tree,  just  beyond  where 
his  chum  had  stood  and  although  it  missed 
it  must  have  been  by  inches  only.  Remem- 
ber there  are  other  things  than  deer  in  the 
bush  so  always  be  sure,  never  fire  at  a  sup- 
posed deer.  Be  certain  it's  a  deer,  then  burn 
powder  as  fast  as  you  like. 

I  placed  the  men  on  their  stands  one  day 
and  then  went  on  further  for  a  still  hunt  and  to 
try  and  head  off  anything  that  happened  to 
break  through  the  lines.  I  knew  where  all 
the  boys  were  and  thought  that  I  was  the 
only  hunter  in  that  "neck  of  the  woods." 
I  was  going  along  an  old  trail  and  started  a 
deer  which  immediately  disappeared  down 
the  trail  but  apparently  stopped  just  out  of 
sight.  I  walked  along  cautiously,  when  all 
at  once,  I  heard  what  I  thought  was  a  deer, 
snort  and  start  towards  me  from  just  off  the 
trail.  I  could  see  the  bushes  move  and  could 
distinguish  something  brown  but  could  see 
no  head,  but  all  at  once  up  it  went  into  plain 
view.  It  was  a  man.  He  was  not  looking 
in  my  direction,  so  I  lowered  my  rifle  and 
spoke  to  him.  He  doesn't  know  to  this  day 
how  near  he  came  to  "going  west."  He 
wore  a  brown  hunting  coat  and  the  snort 
I  heard  was  when  he  "blew  his  nose."  That 
is  once  it  paid  me  to  make  sure.  Never  wear 
a  brown  hunting  coat  or  anything  that  re- 
sembles a  deer  in  color.  I  would  recommend 
a  bright  red  because  it  is  a  color  which  cannot 
be  mistaken  foi  game  and  I  have  found  by 
experience  that  deer,  especially  the  big  ones, 
are  not  afraid  of  it.  It  seems  to  make  a  big 
buck  angry  and  they  will  snort  and  paw 
around  before  they  run  and  often  give  the 
hunter  a  chance  for  a  good  shot. 

One  day  H        was  sitting  on  his  runway 

with  a  brown  duck  coat  on  for  warmth.  One 

ol  the  dog  setters  E        came  through  the 

bush.  H — -  heard  the  brush  crack  and  saw 
something  move.    He  swung  around  and 

levelled  his  lifle.    E  noticed  the  brown 

object  move  and  also  raised  his  rifle  but 
neither  fired  but  worked  around  to  get  a 
better  view,  when  each  discovered  he  was 
looking  into  the  muzzle  of  the  other  fellow's 
gun.  Had  either  of  them  been  too  quick  there 
would  have  been  a  different  story  to  tell  as 
both  men  were  good  shots. 

I  was  standing  on  a  high  rock  overlooking 
a  small  lake  when  I  noticed  a  deer  swimming 

the  lake  and  started  to  shoot.    E   who 

was  standing  on  a  low  rock  on  the  opposite 


side  of  the  lake,  also  started  to  shoot, 
had  each  fired  several  shots  when  all  at  once 

one  of  E  's  bullets  struck  a  rock  beside 

me.    It  had  glanced  off  the  water. 

Again  one  of  the  boys,  coming  into  camp, 
started  a  deer  in  the  edge  of  the  clearing  and 
immediately  fired  at  it.  He  missed  the  deer  but 
hit  the  camp.  Luckily  no  one  happened  to  be 
in  the  path  of  the  bullet. 

Always  be  careful  and  never  fire  in  the 
direction  or  nearly  in  the  direction  of  any 
person  or  of  any  building.  Even  a  small 
twig  will  cause  a  bullet  to  glance  "you  don't 
know  where."  Another  thing  to  be  careful 
of  is  when  you  want  to  "sight  in"  your  rifle 
around  camp.  Shoot  into  a  hill  if  possible. 
More  than  once  I  have  had  to  "hit  for  a 
thicker  bunch  of  timber"  when  bullets  fired 
at  a  target  were  coming  too  close  to  be  healthy. 

Sometimes  men  are  shot  for  bear.  ,An 
instance  of  this  happened  some  years"  ago  in 
a  hunting  party  who  were  camped  not  far 
from  us.  One  of  the  men  had  shot  a  bear  a 
few  days  previously,  so  when  he  heard  the 
brush  crack  in  a  thick  tangle  of  alders  and 
saw  a  black  object  move  he  fired.  It  was 
his  chum.  His  aim  was  good  but  luckily  the 
bullet  only  grazed  the  scalp  and  beyond 
leaving  a  scar  and  a  bald  spot,  no  permanent 
injury  resulted.  His  chum  was  wearing  a 
black  mackinaw  coat.  Black  is  a  poor  color, 
so  be  careful. 

Carelessness  in  handling  firearms  is  re- 
sponsible for  many  accidents.  One  of  the 
boys  after  shooting  a  deer  leaned  his  Win- 
chester against  a  tree  while  he  and  others 
proceeded  to  hang  him  up.  The  rifle  was 
knocked  down  and  discharged.  No  damage 
resulted.  He  had  apparently  either  left 
his  rifle  cocked  or  had  let  the  hammer  down 
tight  on  the  firing  pin.  1*  am  inclined  to 
think  it  was  the  latter  for  I  have  known  of 
other  similar  cases. 

Three  men  were  walking  along  a  trail. 
The  head  man  was  carrying  his  Winchester 
under  his  arm  pointing  forward.  He  stumb- 
led and  the  hammer  hit  a  tree  and  the  bullet 
tore  up  the  ground  ahead.  He  had  let  the 
hammer  down  tight  on  the  firing  pin.  If 
your  gun  is  a  hammer  gun  always  carry  it  with 
the  hammer  at  half  cock. 

Never  point  your  gun  at  even  a  dog  unless 
you  want  to  kill  him.  A  chum  of  mine  shot 
his  own  dog  that  way.  The  dog  was  running 
across  a  field  some  distance  away.  He  said. 
"Wouldn't  that  make  a  peach  of  a  shot?" 
He  levelled  his  rifle  and  "bang."  He  had  a 
dead  dog.    He  had  a  hammerless  rifle  and 
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50YEARS  EXPERIENCE  IN  SKATE  MAKING  IN  CANADA 
ISTHE  REASON  FOR  THE  POPULARITY  AND  SUPREMACY  OF- 

A 


Speed ! 


That's  another  reason  for  the  tremendous  popularity  of  "Starr"  Skates. 
Consequently  the  expert  Hockey  players  and  racers  demand  them. 

For  Hockey  playing,  fancy  skating  or  racing,  skates  are  required  to 
"play  the  game"  as  well  as  the  skater.  "Starr"  Skates  are  designed  to  meet 
the  constant  strain  of  the  sharp  turns  and  swings  that  are  demanded  of  them. 
Over  fifty  years  of  experience  in  their  making  assures  the  highest  standard 
in  material,  construction,  design  and  finish. 

The  main  feature  of  "Starr"  Skates  though,  is  that  every  pair  is  temper- 
ed by  the  "Stair"  secret  process,  which  enables  them  to  hold  their  edge  for 
the  longest  time  possible. 

There  are  "Starr"  Skates  for  Everyone— many  styles  to  choose  from 
and  the  prices  are  right. 

Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you  the  "Starr"  line. 


Made  only  by 

Starr  Manufacturing  Co. 

Limited 

Dartmouth,  N.S. 

Toronto  Branch  : 
122  Wellington  St.  West 


GUARANTEE 

All  "Starr"  Skates  are  guaran- 
teed to  be  of  the  highest  quality. 
If  they  prove  defective  within 
one  year  your  dealer  will  ex- 
change them  for  a  new  pair 
FREE  OF  CHARGE. 
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thought  the  "safety  was  on."  Never  depend 
on  the  so-called  "safety." 

A  man  was  showing  his  new  hammerless 
rifle  to  some  friends.  He  put  a  cartridge  in 
the  chamber,  shoved  in  the  safety  and  said 
"now  it  is  safe."  He  pulled  the  trigger  and 
the  thing  "went  off."  He  sold  his  new  rifle 
and  bought  a  hammer  gun. 

The  camp  was  without  lights  due  to  the 
carelessness  of  another  man.  He  came  into 
camp  early  after  the  hunt  and  after  pumping 
the  shells  out  oi  his  Winchester  and  pumping 
several  times  extra  to  make  sure,  he  then 
levelled  his  rifle  on  an  oil  can,  which  one  of 
the  boys,  coming  from  town,  had  set  down 
while  he  went  to  look  for  birds.  He  pulled 
the  trigger  and  the  oil  was  lost.  A  shell  had 
stuck  in  the  magazine  but  came  up  when  he 
closed  the  action  the  last  time.  I  have 
known  this  to  happen  more  than  once. 

One  of  the  boys  asked  me  to  looKat  his  rifle 
to  see  why  the  action  worked  so  hard.  I 
took  it  down  and  pumped  the  action  several 
times  when  all  at  once  out  came  a  loaded 
cartridge.  Be  careful  even  with  an  empty 
rifle. 

Always  be  careful  where  you  point  your 
rifle  when  loading,  unloading,  cocking  or 
letting  down  the  hammer  or  even  when  carry- 


ing your  rifle.    It  is  always  the  unexpecU 
that  happens.    Your  thumb  may  slip  ol 
the  hammer  or  you  may  accidentally  touch 
the  trigger. 

Never  bring  a  loaded  rifle  into  camp.  You 
may  forget  it  is  loaded  or  another  man  may 
pick  it  up  thinjking  it  is  his  own  which  he 
knows  he  did  ujiload  and  often  with  disas- 
trous results.  Some  visitor  may  get  curious 
to  see  how  it  works.  It  may  be  discharged 
when  you  go  to  unload  it  or  clean  it. 

A  loaded  revolver  is  also  a.  dangerous  thing 
in  a  camp.  There  was  one  which  hung  on  a 
nail,  by  the  trigger  guard,  at  the  head  of  one 
of  the  bunks,  for  most  of  one  season,  in  one 
of  our  camps.  A  couple  of  the  boys  started 
to  scuffle  when  one  of  them  backed  against 
the  revolver  on  the  wall  and  it  was  discharged. 
The  bullet  almost  went  through  the  upright 
post  of  the  bunk  behind  which  was  a  man's 
head.  The  revolver  was  removed  and  kept 
unloaded  thereafter. 

Always  be  careful  with  firearms,  loaded  or 
unloaded,  in  working  order  or  not  in  working 
order.  You  have  heard  the  saying  that: 
"A  gun  is  dangerous  without  either  lock,  stock, 
or  barrel."  It  must  be  so  for  I  once  heard  of 
a  youngster  who  blew  his  head  off  by  biting 
a  cartridge". 


A  German  Luger 


I  noted  the  article  concerning  a  German 
Luger  by  P.  G.  Peerless,  Esq.,  in  the  August 
issue. 


In  his  article  he  stated  that  he  thought' 
that  the  square  shaped  loop,  marked  figure 


four  in  his  drawing,  is  for  a  lanyard.  He  also 
mentioned  that  some  people  thought  that  this 
loop  was  for  attaching  a  stock.  As  you  can 
see  by  the  photograph  herewith  shown,  the 
stock  fits  into  a  groove  on  .  the  end  of  the 
butt  and  when  not  in  use  is  strapped  on  the 
side  of  the  black  leather  holster  by  means 
of  the  straps  hanging  onto  the  stock,  which 
you  can  see  in  the  picture. 

The  stock  is  a  very  cheaply  made  affair 
being  made  from  some  kind  of  hardwood. 
I  have  heard  it  said  that  this  pistol  may  be 
used  as  a  machine  gun  by  having  a  belt  of 
cartridges  ran  up  through  the  pistol  grip. 


Queries  and  Answers 


Removing  Rust  from  Inside  of  Rifle  Barrel 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Can  you  tell  me  how  I  could  remedy  my 
.22  rifle?  The  barrel  of  it  is  rusted  and  the 
shells  will  not  eject.    It  is  necessary  to  drive 


them  out  with  a  cleaning  rod. 
Chambery,  Sask.  Fred  Bloom. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  either 
coal  oil  or  Winchester  Rust  Remover  j>re  as 
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The  three  words  that 
tell  the  whole  ^tory  of 
a  perf edt  cup  of  coffee, 
from  plantation  to 
breakfast  table  

"Seal  Brand"  Coffee. 

In  %,  1  and  2  pound  tins.   Whole— ground— pulverized—also 
fine  ground  for  Percolators.   Never  sold  in  bulk.  i87 
CHASE  &  SANBORN,  MONTREAL. 


A  Woodsman's  Canoe 

LIG™T;  •c%aci^u®,  y*et  comPact.  Strong,  durable,  capable  of  carrying  big  loads— 
u    i  nat  is  the  kind  of  canoe  a  Forester  wants— and  that  is  a  description  of  a 

CHESTNUT  CANOE 

Tt  i«  I™66^11  is+f he  ideal, craft  for  everyone— The  woodwork  is  of  the  toughest  cedar— 
DreDflStUS,  ^  a1seamless  canvas,  in  turn  covered  with  an  absolutely  water-proofing 
preparation— It  is  leak-proof  and  weather-proof. 

eni,inmLFieaSiU!fS  ofc^Ping,  hunting  and  Jishing  are  more  complete  when  your 
k?ndPS  ^rSdudeia  Fhestnut  Pleasure,  Sponson,  or  Cruiser,  Canoe  You  get  every 
SSy  an   pleasure  out  of  a  Chestnut  Canoe  including  every  comfort  and 

CHESTNUT  CANOE  CO.,  Limited,  Box  445,  Fredericton,  N.  B. 
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good  as  anything  Hiatal  know  to  remove  rust 
from  the  inside  of  the  rifle  barrel.  I  usually 
use  the  Winchester  Rust  Remover  and  give 
the  barrel  a  thorough  scrubbing.  Then  I 
clean  the  barrel  thoroughly  with  stronger 
ammonia  to  remove  any  excess  residue  in  the 
barrel  that  might  cause  rust.  Then  I  dry 
out  the  barrel  thoroughly  and  give  it  a  heavy 
coat  of  Winchester  Gun  Grease  or  Vaseline 
and  set  the  rifle  away. 

If  your  barrel  is  either  very  badly  rusted  or 
if  the  chamber  has  been  badly  burned  by 
shooting  shorts  in  the  long  rifle  chamber,  it  is 
practically  impossible  to  put  it  in  good  con- 
dition and  in  that  case  it  would  be  necessary 
to  purchase  a  new  barrel. 

Editor. 

Prices  of  the  Remington  U.  M.  C.  Rifles. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Will  you  kindly  give  me  the  prices  of  the 
Remington  U.  M.  C.  .22  Auto-loader  and 
also  of  the  Remington  Single  Shot  Rifles. 

G.  W. 

Toronto,  Ontario,  Canada. 

Reply — The  Canadian  prices  for  Remington 
U.  M.  C.  rifles  are  as  follows: 

Model  16A        $32.75  Auto  Loader. 

Model  12A         18.20  Repeater. 

Model  4  H.00  Single  Shot. 

Model  6  7.60  Single  Shot. 

These  rifles  can  be  obtained  from  any  of 
the  large  Canadian  dealers  such  as  John 
Hallam's,  D.  Pike,  Lion  Sporting  Goods 
Company  and  other  dealers  of  this  type. 

Editor. 


Various  Rifles  Discussed. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  like  to  read  of  the  duck  hunting  expedi- 
tions and  the  deer  hunting.  Our  club  was 
out  for  a  two  day's  shoot  and  camping.  We 
killed  forty-nine  between  four  of  us.  We 
expect  to  go  out  deer  hunting  in  November. 

I  have  a  .30-30  Winchester.  Do  you 
think  this  is  strong  enough  for  deer? 

Which  do  you  think  the  best  all-round  gun 
for  coyote  and  deer?  Which  do  you  think 
the  best  .22  calibre,  namely,  Marlin,  Savage, 
Winchester  or  Remington  (repeaters.) 

Very  truly  yours, 

Harvey  Therriault, 

Leduc,  Alta. 

In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  the  .30-30  Win- 
chester would  be  very  satisfactory  for  deer 
shooting.  It  would  also  make  a  very  good 
coyote  gun,  but  would  not  be  as  good  for  this 
purpose  as  a  rifle  having  a  flatter  trajectory, 


like  the  .250-3000  Savage,  the  .30-1906 
Springfield  or  Winchester,  or  the  .303  British 
when  used  with  the  Spitzer  ammunition. 

There  is  no  appreciable  difference  between 
the  Winchester,  Savage,  Marlin  and  the 
Remington  Repeating  .22  Cal.  rifles,  as  all  of 
them  are  very  good. 

Of  the  various  makes  and  models,  I  would 
recommend  the  Ravage  Model  1914,  the 
Marlin  Model  1897,  the  Remington  Model 
12C,  or  the  Winchester  Model  1890  chambered 
for  the  long  rifle  cartridge  as  being  the  model 
best  suited  to  your  purpose. 

Editor 


Various  Inquiries. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

As  a  reader  of  your  most  interesting  depart- 
ment, I  would  thank  you  to  answer  the  fol- 
lowing questions: 

1.  I  have  heard  that  a  repeater  is  less 
accurate,  but  have  never  been  able  to  find 
out  the  reason.  Is  this  so  and  if, so  what  is 
the  reason  for  it?  Do  any' rifle  clubs  or  as- 
sociations bar  a  repeater  from  competition? 

2.  I  have  been  contemplating  purchasing 
a  B.S.A.  special  .22  Cal.  target  rifle,  which  is 
now  made  in  take  down  style.  Does  this 
feature  cause  the  rifle  to  be  less  accurate  than 
the  solid  frame,  and  if  so  why? 

3.  Is  there  any  advantage  in  rising  hollow 
pointed  bullets  of  .22  cal.  for  small  game 
shooting?  It  would  seem  that  these  cartridges 
would  be  less  accurate  due  to  being  less  con- 
sistent in  their  passage  in  the  air  than  the 
solid  bullets.  The  greased  variety  of  hollow 
pointed  bullets  usually  have  their  noses  filled 
with  grease.  Would  this  give  them  greater 
accuracy  than  the  ungreased? 

4.  In  ballistics  given  for  .22  cartridges, 
I  note  that  the  long  has  the  same  amount  of 
powder  as  the  long  rifle,  yet  they  both  have 
the  same  weight  of  bullet.  Would  not  the 
bullet  from  the  4ong  cartridge  travel  faster, 
have  a  flatter  trajectory  and  more  energy  and 
also  greater  accuracy  than  the  bullet  in  the 
long  rifle?  I  know  from  experience  that  this 
is  not  so,  but  why  is  it  not  so? 

5.  Why  are  open  sights  preferred  to  peep 
sights  for  hunting?  Why  are  peep  sights 
given  preference  for  target  work?  Is  it 
because  they  are  slower  to  manipulate? 

6.  The  trombone  action  is  said  to  be 
faulty  in  accuracy  because  of  the  continually 
changing  of  the  balance  of  the  rifle.  Does 
this  have  any  effect  on  .22' s  and  shotguns? 

7.  Do  you  know  where  I  could  secure  a 
.22  Ross  rifle  in  either  sporting  or  cadet  model? 
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THE  DOUBLE  TRACK  ROUTE 

WINTER  TOURS 


CALIFORNIA 

Or  to  some  other  Pacific  Coast  Point  or  to 


Alabama 
Arizona 
Bermuda 
Cuba 


Florida 
Georgia 
Louisiana 
Mississippi 


New  Jersey 
New  Mexico 
North  Carolina 


South  Carolina 
Texas 

West  Indies 


i 


Golfing,  Tennis,  Polo,  Bathing,  Fishing,  etc.,  or  justirest, 

Tickets  on  Sale  Now  Stop-over  Privileges  Allowed 

Apply  to  any  Agent  of  the  Company  who  will  be  pleased  to  furnish  you 
with  complete  information  as  to  fares,  routes,  etc. 


G.  T.  Bell 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager 
Montreal 


VV.  S.  Cookson 

General  Passenger  Agent 
Montreal 


I  WILL 
PAY 

the 

following 

prices 

for 


Trappers 


Prime  Raw  Furs 
>  Well  Handled 


Mink,  $18.00  to  $7.00,  no  less  than  $7.00. 
Goon,  $12  00  to  $3.50,  no  less  than  $3.50. 
Otter,  $40.00  to  $12.00,  no  less  than  $12.00 
Fisher.  $120.00  to  $40.00,  no  less  than  $40.00 
Beaver,  $40.00  to  $12.00,  no  less  than  $12.00 
Weasel,  $3.00  to  75  cents,  no  less  than  75  cents 
Marten,  $75.00  to  $1D.00,  no  less  than  $10.00 
Red  Fox,  $40.00  to  $15.00,  no  less  than  $15.00 
Muskrats,  Western  and  Eastern,  $3.50  to  $1.00 
Wolf,  $25.00  to  $8.00,  no  less  than  $8.00. 
Cross  Fox  $125.00  to  $45.00,  no  less  than  $45.00 
Lynx,  $35.00  to  $15.00,  no  less  than  $15.00. 

Trappers,  ship  while  the  price  is  high,  prices 
subject  to  change  without  notice 

S.  ROBERTS 

531  Manning  Ave.,  Toronto. 


PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


Magnificiently  Furnished.  Liberally  Conducted. 

un«cel,ed-     Courteous  and  Prompt  Service 
European  Plan.    American  Plan. 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON,  Proprietor 


ITHACA 


This   is  the 
Editor  of  "  Rod 
and   Gun  in 
Canada"  with 
his  ITHACA 
gun.  Most 
editors  of 
shooting 
magazines 
choose  an 
ITHACA  for 
their  personal 
use  and  they 
do  know  guns. 

Catalog  FREE. 

Single  barrel  trap 
guns,  $64.34  and 
up. 

Double  guns, 
$41.00  and  up. 

Address  Box  13 

ITHACA  GUN 
CO. 
Ithaca,  N.  Y. 
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8.  Do  you  consider  the  new  12  gauge 
B.S.A.  shotgun  satisfactory? 

W.  N.  Watson, 

Calgary,  Alberta. 

Reply— The  principle  reason  that  a  .22 
repeater  is  usually  less  accurate  than  the  single 
shot  is  because  they  are  always  chambered 
more  loosely,  this  being  necessary  to  pre- 
vent jams.  Some  of  the  later  models  of 
repeaters  are  chambered  very  closely  and 
show  splendid  accuracy.  I  have  heard  that 
some  of  the  English  Rifle  Associations  do  bar 
repeaters  on  the  ground  of  the  greater  safety 
of  the  single  shots,  but  I  cannot  give  any 
instances  from  personal  observation  of  where 
this  was  done.  However,  the  user  of  the 
average  .22  repeater  would  be  foolish  to 
compete  with  it  against  the  more  accurate 
and  heavy  target  sighted  single  shots.  The 
B.S.A.  Martini  No.  12  model  is  a  thoroughly 
reliable  target  rifle  and  is  just  about  the  finest 
looking  single  shot  that  I  have  seen.  This 
rifle  was  used  by  -Capt.  G.  L.  Watkyns  in 
winning  high  individual  average  in  the 
International  Small  Bore  Match  between 
England  and  United  States,  his  aggregate 
score  being  higher  than  that  of  any  other 
competitor  on  either  the  English  or  the 
United  States  team.  I  prefer  a  rifle  that  is 
not  a  take  down/  but  the  difference  in  ac- 
curacy becomes  more  noticeable  after  several 
years  of  use  and  is  much  less  in  a  .22  rifle  than 
it  is  in  a  high  power  rifle. 

.22  cartridges  loaded  with  hollow  pointed 
bullets  are  about  100  per  cent,  more  efficient 
for  small  game  shooting  than  those  loaded  with 
solid  bullets.  I  have  done  as  good  average 
shooting  with  some  makes  that  were  loaded 
with  greased  hollow  pointed  bullets  as  with 
any  other  type  of  ammunition.  .22  cart- 
ridges that  have  .the  bullets  greased  are  al- 
ways more  accurate  than  those  that  are  not 
greased. 

The  bullet  from  the  .22  long  cartridge  has 
a  flatter  trajectory  at  short  range  than  that 
from  the  .22  long  rifle  but  it  also  loses  velocity 
faster.  It  is.  always  less  accurate  than  the 
.22  long  rifle.  The  cartridge  that  has  the 
greatest  accuracy  is  not  always  the  one  with 
the  highest  velocity  nor  the  greatest  amount 
of  energy.  , 

Open  sights  are  usually  preferred  for  woods 
shooting  because  they  can  usually  be  gotten 
into  action  quicker  than  the  peep  sights,  but 
they  are  never  as  accurate  and  are  usually  not 
as  satisfactory  for  any  kind  of  work  as  the 
Lyman  type  of  tang  peep  sight. 

I  have  not  noticed  any  difference  in  ac- 


curacy or  grouping  with  either  .22  repeaters 
or  shotguns  due  to  a  change  in  the  balance  of 
the  weapon  due  to  having  a  different  number 
of  cartridges  in  the  magazine,  but  I  suppose 
there  is  a  slight  difference. 

I  do  not  know  where  you  could  secure  a 
.22  Gal.  Ross  rifle,  but  you  could  do  so  through 
an  advertisement  inserted  in  Rod  and  Gun 

I  have  not  as  yet  seen  one  of  the  12  gauge 
B.S.A.  shotguns,  but  suppose  they  will  be 
made  with  the  same  care  that  is  used  in 
making  the  other  products  turned  out  by  this 
company. 

Editor. 


Cartridge  for  the  .303  British. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

In  the  August  number  of  Rod  and  Gun,  I 
notice  where  you  refer  to  cartridges 
for  the  .303  British  loaded  with  the  174  grain 
soft  point  Spitzer  bullet. 

You  will  oblige  me  very  much  by  informing 
me  where  I  can  obtain  some. 

Yours  truly, 

J.  J.  Murray 

Barrys  Bay,  Ontario. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  if  you  can 
refer  to  the  August  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  you 
will  notice  that  I  spoke  of  the  174  grain  Spitzer 
bullet  loaded  in  the  .303  British  Cartridge 
but  did  not  refer  to  a  174  grain  soft  point 
Spitzer  bullet. 

The  only  way  to  make  a  dum-dum  bullet 
out  of  this  cartridge  would  be  to  file  off  the 
extreme  point  of  the  bullet  until  the  lead  just 
shows.  This  will  make  a  very  satisfactory 
game  killing  missile.  It  will  not  be  neces- 
sary to  do  very  much  filing  to  expose  the 
lead  and  do  not  overdo  the  matter. 

Just  as  soon  as  possible,  I  intend  to  try 
this  out  to  see  how  much  it  affects  the  accur- 
acy but  do  not  believe  it  will  affect  it  enough 
to  amount  to  anything  for  game  shooting. 
At  any  rate,  many  sportsmen  use  this  method 
of  making  soft  point  bullets  out  of  full  metal 
cased  ones  and  they  produce  quite  sufficiently 
deadly  wounds  on  the  game  that  they  hit. 

You  can  obtain  these  cartridges  loaded  with 
174  grain  bullets  from  either  the  Dominion 
Cartridge  Company,  the  Remington  Arms 
U.  M.  C.  Company,  or  the  Winchester 
Repeating  Arms  Company, 

Editor. 


A  Rifle  For  The  Oba  Lake  District. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

The  only  fault  that  I  find  with  Rod  and  Gun 
is  that  it  doesn't  come  often  enough.    I  wish 
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CLARK'S 
PREPARED  FOODS 

Please  remember  Mr.  Canadian  Sportsman  that  Clark's 
can  give  you  the  finest  selection  of  Canned  Foods  for 
Camp  use  and  that  they  are 

MADE  IN  CANADA 

Corned  Beef,  Roast  Beef,  Roast  Mutton,  Loaf  Meats, 
Cooked  Tripe,  Beefsteak  and  Onions,  Stewed  Kidney,' 
Ox  and  Lunch  Tongues,  Potted  Meats,  Concentrated 
Soups,  Pork  and  Beans,  Peanut  Butter,  Tomato  Ketchup,  Spaghetti 
with  Tomato  Sauce  and  Cheese,  Canadian  Boiled  Dinner,  etc.,  etc. 
PERFECTLY  COOKED  AND  READY  TO  SERVE 
YOUR  GROCER  HAS  THEM  INSIST  ON  CLARK'S 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 


We  furnish  Knock  - 

Down  and  in 
various  stages  of 
completion, 

Launches, 

Cruisers, 

Auxiliary 
Yachts, 

Work -Boats, 

and  Hulls  for 
Outboard  Motors. 


Have  ready  for  shipment  finished  hulls  from 
16  ft.  to  28  ft.,  also  some  launches  ,  complete 
with  engine  installed  ready  to  run, 


Robertson  Bros. 


Foot  of 
Bay  St. 


Hamilton 
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it  would  come  every  week.  I  can't  tell  you 
anything  about  hunting  or  fishing  from  here 
as  we  have  no  game  to  talk  about.  They  say 
we  have  a  few  rabbits  but  I  have  seen  none 
for  a  month.  I  hope  that  things  will  run 
along  as  they  are  now  and  I  will  be  back  in 
the  North  this  winter. 

Will  a  .30-30  Winchester  be  large  enough  for 
the  game  around  Oba  Lake,  Ontario,  Canada. 
If  not  what  caliber  would  you  advise. 

Yours  truly, 

R.  L.  Hagen, 

Texarkana,  Texas. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  concern- 
ing a  suitable  rifle  for  use  in  the  Oba  Lake 
District,  I  would  suggest  that  you  try  a 
Winchester  or  Ross  rifle  that  uses  the  .303 
British  cartridge  as  this  cartridge  would  be 
about  the  type  that  you  would  require  for 
game  in  this  district  and  you  could  obtain 
the  ammunition  for  it  up  there  without  any 
difficulty. 

Your  .30-30  would  be  a  good  rifle  for  use  in 
this  locality  but  I  would  suggest  that  you 
use  something  more  powerful  as  you  will  be 
likely  to  find  moose  and  bear  in  that  locality. 

Editor. 


The  .351  Winchester  Automatic. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Amunition,  Dept. 

Will  you  please  give  me  a  few  particulars 
about  the  .351  Winchester  Automatic?  Is 
this  a  good  rifle  for  deer  in  a  country  where 
there  is  a  lot  of  brush  and  small  timber? 
I  have  read  your  Guns  and  Ammunition 
column  for  several  months  but  have  never 
seen  very  much  about  this  rifle. 

Yours  truly, 

C.  W.  J. 

Gravenhurst,  Ont. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  the  .351 
Winchester  Automatic  would  be  a  splendid 
rifle  for  your  purpose  and  would  be  about 
as  good  an  automatic  weapon  as  you  could 
secure  for  your  use.  The  cartridge  is  well 
adapted  to  killing  deer  in  the  brush,  but  as 
you  undoubtedly  know  is  not  adapted  to 
long  range  shooting.  As  you  will  require  a 
rifle  that  is  a  good  killer  and  will  deliver  a 
large  number  of  shots  in  a  small  space  of  time, 
I  would  recommend  that  you  try  this  rifle  for 
your  purpose. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Where  can  I  obtain  a  Smith  &  Wesson  or 
Colt  revolver  in  Canada? 

If  I  cannot  obtain  the  model  I  want  in 


Canada,  can  I  import  one  from  the  United 

States  by  paying  a  duty? 

Where  can  I  obtain  a  .405  Calibre  model 
1895  Winchester  in  Canada? 

D.  Goldring, 

Toronto,  Ont. 

Reply — Replying  to  your  communication, 
I  would  suggest  that  you  try  the  D.  Pike 
Company,  123  King  St.  East,  Toronto,  or 
John  Hallam,  Ltd.,  953  Hallam  Bldg.,  Tor- 
onto, who  either  have  these  goods  on  hand  or 
will  be  glad  to  obtain  them  for  you.  If  you 
cannot  obtain  them  in*  Canada,  I  can  see  no 
reason  why  you  could  not  import  them  from 
the  States,  in  which  case  I  would  suggest  that 
you  try  one  of  the  New  York  City  concerns 
like  Schoverling,  Daly  &  Gales  or  Aber- 
combie  and  Fitch  Company. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Where  can  I  purchase  the  .250-3000 
Savage  .87  grain  Spitzer  bullets? 

Can  they  be  bought  in  full  metal  cased  or 
only  in  soft  point  style. 

Is  it  necessary  to  get  a  special  re-loading 
kit  or  will  the  regular  .25-35  Ideal  re-loading 
tools  handle  the  pointed  bullets? 

Can  Hercules  Lightning  Powder  be  bought 
in*cans  in  Canada,  and  if  so  where? 

Can  the  empty  .25-35  cartridges  be  bought 
in  Canada  and  where? 

What  is  the  velocity  of  the  33  Winchester 
trajectory  at  200  yards  and  300  yards? 
What  is  the  muzzle  energy  in  foot  pounds? 

W.  M.  Lyman, 

Fassett,  Quebec. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  request  of  October 
5th,  I  do  not  know  where  you  can  obtain  the 
87  grain  Spitzer  bullets  to  reload  cartridges 
for  the  .250-3000  Savage.  You  might  be 
able  to  obtain  some  swaged  bullets  of  this 
type  from  A.  O.  Niedner,  1  Beacon  St., 
Maiden,  Mass. 

As  far  as  I  know  these  bullets  can  only  be 
purchased  in  soft  point  style.  You  cannot 
reload  the  250-3000  Savage  in  the  .25-35 
Ideal  tool  but  you  will  require  a  special  tool 
for  the  250-3000  cartridge 

Hercules  Lightning  powder  can  be  obtained 
from  T.  W.  Boyd  &  Son,  Montreal.  Light- 
ning can  be  used  in  reloading  the  25-35  or 
the  .250-300.  In  the  latter  cartridge  it  is 
better  adapted  to  use  as  a  mid-range  load 
than  as  a  full  charge. 

You  could  very  likely  buy  empty  .25-35 
cartridges  from  T.  W.  Boyd  &  Son  or  from 
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"A 

Kermath 

*  linaiio 

Ml  wtty  9 

%  Runs". 

i 

"America's  Standard 
Four  Cycle  Engine" 

The  Great  Popularity  of  Kermath 
Engines  Is  Due  to  the  Very  Satisfy- 
ing Service  They  Give  Boat  Owners 


Consider  the  fact  that  Kermath  Engines  are 
standard  equipment  with  more  than  sixty  percent, 
of  all  the  boat  builders  in  the  world,  and  you  will 
agree  that  here  is  an  engine  that  a  man  can  buy 
with  a  feeling  of  security. 

Every  Marine  Engine  manufacturer  may  be 
assumed  to  build  as  well  as  he  knows  how.  It 
is  a  question  of  the  maker's  experience  and 
ability  and  integrity  and  knowledge. 

Kermath  Engines  have  l^een  on  the  market 
a  number  of  years — and  every  year  the  demand 
for  them  increases — for  really  dependable  Marine 
Engines  are  not  so  very  common. 

Vibration  cut  down  to  the  minimum — none 
of  the  usual  rack  and  strain  on  the  engine. 

Prices  $400.00  to  $550.00— depending  on  equip- 
ment. 

Look  up  the  dealer  or  builder  who  can  sell  you  a 
Kermath— he  is  a  man  worth  knowing.  You'll 
find  him  an  expert  on  Marine  Engines. 

Write  for  Booklet  Giving  Interesting  Facts  about 
Marine  Engines.    Address.:  Department  L 


AVI*  Hcddon 
1 1  ^     Bait  Casting  Reels 

pjim  Heddon  2-Piece  Rods 
Baby  Crab  and  Other  Minnows 

'AsK  the  Fish  f"^**! 
Jas-Heddon's  Sons  jT~i'T. 


RIFLES 

The  B.S.A. 

No.  12  Model  .22  Bore 

Super  Accurate 

Target  Rifle 

Fitted  with  B.S.A.  Aperture 
and  No.  19  Target  Foresight 

Winner  of  the 

National  Individual  Match  of 
the  U.S.A.  held  at  Caldwell 

last  August 

Available  from  Montreal  stock. 


Dowagiac,  Mich. 
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the  D.  Pike  Company,  Hallam's,  or  the  Lion 
Sporting  Goods  Company. 

The  .33  Winchester  cartridge  has  a  stand- 
ard muzzle  velocity  of  2056  F.  S.  with  a 
muzzle  energy  of  1877  f.  lbs.  The  200  yard 
trajectory  is  approximately  6  inches,  the 
300  yard  trajectory  16  inches.  This  cart- 
ridge can  be  loaded  to  obtain  slightly  higher 
velocities  with  increased  energies  by  using 
progressive  burning  powders  like  Hercules 
No.  300  or  Du  Pont  No.  16. 

Editor. 


Reboring  a  Ballard 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  Ballard  Single  Shot  rifle  fitted  with 
both  rim  and  center  fire  firing  pins  all  in  one. 
It  weighs  about  83^  pounds  and  has  a  very 
thick  octagon  barrel  with  falling  breech  block 
like  a  Winchester.  It  has  a  Rocky  Mountain 
Back  Sight  and  a  very  fine  front  sight  which 
was  fitted  by  a  local  gunsmith.  Now  this 
rifle  shoots  high  when  I  have  the  back  sight 
lowered  as  much  as  possible.  How  can  I 
remedy  this  defect?  Someone  told  me  to 
raise  the  front  sight. 

It  is  pitted  near  the  chamber  and  there- 
fore I  don't  believe  it  would  pay  to  fit  it 
with  good  sights.  Could  I  have  it  bored  to 
.32-30,  .32-40  or  .38  W.  C.  F.  cartridges? 
Who  would  do  this  work  and  what  would  it 
cost?  What  sights  would  you  then  recom- 
mend for  target,  crow,  hawk  and  chuck 
shooting? 

I  can  purchase  a  .38  Rim  Fire  Ballard  for 
$1.50.  The  barrel  is  in  good  condition. 
The  extractor  is  a  push  button  located  under 
the  barrel.  It  is  a  Ballard  make.  Is  it  worth 
this  price?  How  much  is  a  double  barrel 
Parker  muzzle  loader  worth?  \ 

What  do  you  think  of  the  new  410  Win- 
chester single  barrel  shotgun,  price  $6.00  for 
use  on  crows,  rats,  squirrels  and  so  forth? 

I  have  a  .22  Marlin  Model  29  and  it  surely 
is  some  rifle  for  accuracy.  I  will  send  you 
targets  sometime. 

James  H.  Middleton, 

Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Reply —  You  can  correct  the  sight  setting 
of  your  Ballard  rifle  either  by  using  a  higher 
front  sight  or  a  lower  rear  sight.  I  would 
suggest  that  you  use  a  Lyman  or  Marble 
Lang  peep  sight.  You  did  not  say  what 
caliber  your  Ballard  rifle  is,  but  I  can  see  no 
reason  why  it  cannot  be  rebored  to  a  larger 
calibre.  Mr.  A.W.  Peterson,  Denver,  Color- 
ado, could  do  this  work  for  you.    Mr.  C.  A. 


Diller,  Dayton,  Ohio,  could  rebore  this  rifle 
or  he  could  fit  a  rifled  steel  tube  in  the  present 
barrel.    His  price  for  doing  the  work  would 

be  approximately  five  or  six  dollars. 

For  crow,  hawk,  and  wood  chuck  shooting, 
I  would  recommend  as  first  choice  a  good 
telescope  sight  equipped  with  the  double 
micrometer  Winchester  mounting  and  as  s 
second  choice  I  would  suggest  a  small  size 
gold  bead  front  sight  and  a  Lyman  tang  peep 
sight,  preferably  a  double  micrometer.  The 
rifle  should  certainly  be  equipped  with  _  a 
wind  gauge.  Any  Ballard  rifle  is  worth  $1.50 
just  as  a  relic  if  for  no  other  purpose,  but  I 
do  not  think  much  of  the  .38  rim  fire  cart- 
ridge for  small  game  shooting.  This  rifle 
could  be  relined  and  changed  to  a  different 
calibre. 

I  have  never  seen  a  Parker  muzzle  loader 
and  do  not  know,  what  it  would  be  worth. 
The  new  410  gauge  Winchester  shotgun  is  a 
nice  little  shotgun  for  the  purpose  that  you 
speak  of  provided  you  do  not  expect  to  kill 
your  game  farther  than  about  25  yards.  I 
think  you  will  find  that  this  shotgun  sells 
for  about  $25.00  instead  of  $6.00. 

Wants  a  More  Powerful  Winchester. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammuntiion,  Dept. 

I  have  been  a  constant  reader  of  your 
interesting  book  for  sometime  and  find  it 
very  instructive  for  the  man  that  likes  the 

outdoors. 

I  have  just  returned  from  a  hunting  trip 
from  Northern  Quebec  and  would  like  to  ask 
your  advice  on  a  rifle.  The  one  I  have  is  a 
.35  Winchester  Automatic,  but  I  would  like 
a  rifle  with  a  higher  power.  Could  I  have 
my  gun  bored  so  as  to  take  the  .351  high 
power  cartridge? 

R.  Spruce, 

St.  Henry,  Montreal. 

Reply— In  reply  to  your  inquiry  in  which 
1  you  desire  a  more  powerful  rifle  than  the  .35 
Winchester  Automatic,  it  would  not  be  pos- 
sible for  you  to  rebore  this  rifle  for\he  351 
cartridge.  Your  best  plan  would  be  to  sell 
the  rifle  and  purchase  either  a  .351  or  a  .401 
calibre  Winchester  Automatic,  either  of  which 
are  considerably  more  powerful  and  both  I 
believe  will  answer  your  purpose  very  well. 
In  case  you  want  a  more  powerful  rifle  than 
either  of  these,  I  would  suggest  a  .35  or  a  .405 
calibre  model  1895  Winchester  which  will 
amply  take  care  of  your  big  game  hunting  so 
far  as  power  is  concerned. 

Editor. 
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N°44 


Gives  you  a  feeling  of  real  comfort  and 
the  assurance  of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising.  Opening  beneath  Patent 
flap  A.  Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs  C.  Perfect  pouch  B.  Welt- 
bound  webbing.  Can  be  cleaned  by 
boiling  without  injury  to  rubber.  Fits 
perfectly.  Can't  rub  or  chafe.  Finest 
Quality  elastic  webbing.  Ask  your  dealer, 
and  if  he  will  not  supply  you  with 
MIZPAH  JOCK  No.  44,  send  us  41  25 
itampa  and  waist  measurement  and  we  will  send  by  mail. 

The  Walter  F.  Ware  Co.   Dept.  C,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Makers  of  the  Celebrated  Sanito  Suspensory  No.  50 


DECOYS 
THAT 
REALLY 
DECOY 


'PKKMIER"  MALLARD,  Reg.  TJ.  8.  Patent  Office 


S.nrfS?«U-  hu.ntin8  triP  t?ke  along  Mason's  Decoys— 
SS2SBte^ffiS.and  CO,0nng-    ThGy  brin«  <ownythr 

ASK  FOR  MASON'S  AND  GET  MASON  S 
We  manufacture  all  species— Crow,  Duck,  Swan.  Snipe 
and  Uccse — in  several  grades. 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue-It's  Free 

Mason's  Decoy  Factory 

590  Milford  and  PM.R.R.  Detroit,  Mich. 


\ 


Planning 
this  year's  outing? 

Some  evening  soon  you  will  get  out 
your  tackle  and  that  little  old  rod 
that  landed  the  "big  fellow"  last 
.Summer,  and  live  over  again  your 
last  fishing  trip.  You  will  call 
to  mind  the  meals  you  had  and  no 
doubt  you  will  resolve  to  make  them 
even  better  this  year. 

If  you  do  not  know  the  value  of  Klim  on  a 
fishing  trip,  or  any  outing  for  that  matter, 
find  out  now  in  your  own  home.  Ask  your 
wife  to  order  a  tin  from  the  grocer  and  try 
it.  Klim  has  the  natural  flavor  and  good- 
ness of  purest  separated  milk.  You  will 
find  it  a  valuable  addition  to  both  house- 
hold and  outing  supplies. 

Get  that  tin  to-day. 


"CANUCK" 


COOEY  RIFLES 


22  CAL.    vnnvun  MODEL 

The  "ACE"  of  22  Calibre  Rifles 

MADE   IN   CANADA  by  the 

H.  W.  COOEY  MACHINE   &  ARMS  CO.,  TORONTO,  CAN. 


^heTinforcfd  bMon^Zt*  ?  £\C°}}aTS  °ffer?d  t0  the  trade  since  18™-  The' slit 
in  adjusting  tie  The ^!h?I %££VC?tS  th*  butt°.n  Posing  on  the  neck,  and  allows  freedom 
automobile  owner,  ™£w.t      abK  Prevent.breaking  at  the  front  fold.    Worn  by  sportsmen, 

by  thetestTaS  ^^'^T^B^JS^SaX^  *  ^  ^ 


THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  Co! 


HAMILTON,  CANADA 


Artificial  Feed  Beds  and  Migratory  Birds  Conventions  Act 


E.  R.  Kerr 

Secretary  Essex  County  Wild  Life  Conservation  Association  (Affiliated  with 
American  Game  Protective  Association) 


YEARS  ago  when  ducking  lands  were 
plentiful,  hunters  and  trappers  few, 
wild  rice  flourishing  everywhere,  leasing 
and  purchase  of  marshlands  by  private 
interests  and  heavy  artificial  feeding  unknown 
and  unthought  of,  migratory  wild  fowl  air 
or  flight  lanes  were  exceedingly  well  defined 
and  established  throughout  North  America, 
and  all  law-abiding  citizens  partook  of  their 
untarnished  heritage  in  a  moderate  and 
conscientious  bag  due  to  the  splendid  and 
equalized  spread  in  flight  at  the  terminals  off 
the  main  routes. 

As  years  rolled  by,  certain  interests  gradu- 
ally acquired  ownership  and  control  of  many 
of  the  most  important  and  ideal  haunts  of 
migratory  wild  fowl  and  fur-bearing  animals; 
political,  influence,  patronage  and  factional 
enterprise  leased  and  sold  out  at  a  pittance, 
the  wild  fowl,  fur-bearing  animal  retreats  and 
shooting  grounds  belonging  to  the  people. 
The  protection  of  these  acquired  lands  from 
trespass  by  ordinary  men  and  plain  citizens, 
out  on  the  lap  of  nature  for  a  legitimate  day 
of  recreation  and  sport  with  the  gun,  was  an 
exceptionally  expensive  undertaking  and  in 
lieu  of  other  adequate  revenues  to  reward 
services  rendered  by  care-takers  and  political 
game  wardens, the  fur  resources  of  a  common- 
wealth were  exploited  and  sacrificed  to  sel- 
fishness and  greed.  So-called  "sportsmen, 
controlling  lands,  who  seemingly  knew  little 
or  nothing  about  the  habits  and  requirements 
of  various  forms  of  wild  life  and  their  haunts 


and  cared  little  or  nothing  about  their  careful 
conservation  for  posterity,  periodically  in- 
vited to  their  special  hunting  lodges  the 
political  avenues  of  favor  and  special  priv- 
ilege after  first  telegraphing  ahead  to  their 
slaves  to  hasten  and  slaughter  two  to  three 
hundred  ducks  for  that  memorable  feast  and 
occasion  and,  thus,  reduce  to  a  minimum  the 
flocks  of  migratory  wild  fowl. 

Steadily  and  surely  an  increased,  and 
increasing,  population  and  real-estate  activi- 
ties, designing  speculators  and  profiteers  de- 
manded of  the  innocent  legislators  more  lands 
upon  which  to  serve  the  humanitarian  purpose 
of  increased  foods  and  other  agricultural 
needs  of  the  hour  which,  in  the  majority 
of  cases,  resulted  in  sour  and  mucky  soils 
unfit  for  any  economic  purposes,  with  the  net 
^result  that  numerous  public  ducking  grounds 
and  valuable  wild  fowl  haunts  succumbed  to 
drainage  and  point  of  the  plow. 

During  the  past  few  years,  a  universal  slum- 
bering period,  a  steady  cannonading  devas- 
tating and  unlimited  bag  ushered  in  a  panic 
in  the  form  of  serious  depletion  of  all  forms  of 
migratory  wild  fowl  and  as  a  consequence 
conservationists,  game  protectors,  natural- 
ists, ornithologists  zoologists,  photographers 
and  millions  of  sportsmen  from  near  and  far 
protested  the  serious  decrease  taking  place 
in  Canada  and  the  United  States,  traceable 
to  those  demoralizing  influences,  "spring 
shooting,"  too  liberal  bag,  non-enforcement  of 
the  laws,  automobile   and  pump  gun  and 
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WESSS  ALPIME  BINOCULARS 


Strong,  light,  compact.  Copper  alloyed, 
alaminum  frame  cast  in  one  piece.  Fine 
■ole-leather  case  with  each  pair. 


Type  used  by  U.S.  Signal  Corp. 


Pi  Jhti?  Jtl ?  ,  GT  £n?§  theTobje,ct  to  within  apparently  one- 
touril  dlStanT  JnvaIua1^  for  hunters,  yachtsmen, 

aZy  officers  range-finders,  mounted  police,  cattlemen! 

"The  Telephone  of  Sight" 

g„m  t,n>ber  °r '"  lookin«  ,nto  brush  a<  dusk  or  diwn;  Greater  StSnl" 
WRITE  FOR  CATALOG 

WEISS  INSTRUMENT  CO.  iKJ^VH! 


HONEST  INJUN  MOTORS 

Equip  your  boat  with  a  motor  that  will  not 
only  do  the  work,  but  will  also  stand  the  work. 

We  can  supply  on  short  notice  3,  5,  7,  10, 15 
h  p.  sizes  at  attractive  prices — no  profiteeri  ig. 

"HONEST  INJUN"  Tp 

twlidReSl^S^ty    f  you  want  engine  satisfaction  try  "Holiest  InjiiH; 

Write  for  catalogue  and  prices 

THE  BYERS  LIMITED,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


We  pay  the  best 
prices  for 


TRAPPERS! 

RAW  FURS 


A  Trial  Shipment  Will 
Trove  It  To  You 


We  pay  yourlmail  and  express  charges.  Write  for  our  Free  Price  List  and  Shipping  Tags— NOW 

THE  LEVIN  FUR  CO  l72  KING  street  east 

T  ±1^1     1  Ul\    KJKJ*    Dept.G,     TORONTO,  ONT. 

FASTEST  GROWING  RAW  FUR  HOUSE  IN  CANADA 

FAIR  GRADING— HIGH  PRICES— PROMPT  PAYMENT— IS  OUR  MOTTO 


KEEP  YOUR  GUN  CLEAN! 
HOPPE'S 

NITRO  POWDER  SOLVENT 
No.  9 

(Trade  Mark  Registered) 

removp?  mad^  ™*-h  acids-  thoroughly 
removes  the  residue  of  any  high  Dower 

Krt£f  inC,Uding  !>lack  P°wde?^prePv°en£ 
foK  nnn  ?ny^  cIl™te— removes  metal 
ven t  L  k  ,eadinS-  Nitro  Powder  Sol- 
RiSe  R»nbeCD  Put  i°  ,the  test  at  National 
endorsed Ffi?  ;n  Used  b7  U'  S  Riflemen; 
fS?  to  d«y -?iroi?I?entJ  sPortsmen;  never 

FRANK  A.  HOPPE,  2314  N.  8TH  ST.,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA 


Genuine  Diamonds 

$1,  $2,  $3,  Weekly 

Save  money  on  your  ;Diamonds 
by  buying  from  us.  We  are 
Diamond  Importers.  Terms," 
$1,  $2,  or  $3  Weekly.  We 
guarantee  you  every  advantage 
in  Price  and  Quality. 

wo  o  ¥TA*e  to"day  for  Catalogue,  it  is  free 

tw,  It     Diamonds  to  any  part  Qf  Canada  for  inspec- 

or  Monthly eXP6nSe'    Payments  may  be  made  Weekly 

JACOBS  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 
15  Toronto  Arcade    -    -    Toronto,  Canada 
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continuous  slaughter  on  artificial  feed  beds  of 
private  interests. 

Two  or  three  years  ago  a  number  of  thought- 
ful persons,  well-meaning  and  broad-minded 
citizens  of  Canada  and  the  United  States 
formulated  the  Migratory  Birds  Conventions 
Act  and  since  adoption  by  the  two  countries 
of  the  treaty  all  agree  that  it  has  done  much 
to  save  on  a  continuing  basis  the  remnant 
of  migratory  wild  fowl  and  actually  increase 
the  flocks  but,  to  where?    On  the  lands 
hunted  and  shot  over  by  ordinary  men  and 
plain  citizens,  dependent _ upon  a  just  and 
open  policy,  on  which  no  domestic  grains 
were  utilized  to  attract  the  flocks,  no  marked 
increase  is  notable  but  a  substantial  increase 
is  evident  and  admitted  on  all  the  artificial 
feed  beds  of  private  interests  who,  seemingly 
ignore  the  ethics  of  sportsmanship  and  have 
''hushed  up"  reports  for  publication.  These 
privileged  men  are  little  interested  in  public 
ducking  grounds  and  less  concerned  in  wide 
life  conservation  and  more  game  for  the 
people.    Has  the  treaty  done  anything  to 
increase  migratory  wild  fowl  over  a  wild 
area  in  behalf  of  the  populace  as  a  whole? 
Has  the  treaty  attempted  to  curtail  the  tre- 
mendous toll  on  private  lands  or  reduce  the 
enormous,  waste   in   corn,   wheat,  barley, 
oats,  peas,  beans  and  other  domestic  grains 
now  so  sorely  needed  to  combat  the  rising 
cost  of   living?    We  can,  without  fear  of 
contradiction,  'answer  these  questions  with 
an  emphatic  "No." 

It  is  mutually  admitted  and  agreed  that  air 
or  flight  lanes  from  the  southern  United  States, 
through  the  northern  United  States  breeding 
and  rearing  grounds  on  to  Canadian  haunts 
are  not  altered  to  any  serious  extent  but  when 
we  look  carefully  over  the  branches  off  the 
main  routes  we  observe  an  extraordinary 
decrease  in  the  number  of  branches  or  spreads 
and  trace  the  remaining  ones  to  the  marsh- 
lands and  artificial  feed  beds  controlled  and 
cautiously  guarded  by  "private  interests." 

The  Migratory  Birds  Conventions  Act, 
it  is  universally  presumed  and  believed,  is 
aimed  to  increase  the  flocks  of  migratory 
wild  fowl  and  conserve  the  remaining  haunts 
in  behalf  of  the  populace  as  a  whole  and  with  a 
view  to  accurately  determining  increase  and 
decrease  over  a  wide  and  extensive  area. 
At  the  present  juncture  the  Act,  wdl- 
intentioned  though  it  may  be,  can  serve 
"private  interests"  only. 

Constant  and  over-trapping  of  muskrats 
on  public  and  private  lands  has  resulted  in  a 
steady  increase  on  Hag,  blue-joint,  bull-rushes 


and  many  injurious  grasses  which  have  stag- 
nated and  suffocated  and,  in  numerous  well 
known  cases,  actually  killed-out  the  yellow 
grain  "wild  rice."    Private,  interests  with 
bulging  purses  conceived  the  utilization  of 
domestic  grains  to  decoy  and  retain  to  their 
ponds  and  beds  a  substantial  flight  of  migra- 
tory wild  fowl.    The  constantly  increasing 
value  of  muskrat  skins  will  exterminate  this 
natural  fur  resource,  public  asset  and  utility 
and  utterly  degenerate  and  destroy  wild  fowl 
haunts  unless  the  governments  of  Canada 
and  the  United  States  jointly  and  immedi- 
ately assume  control  over  them  by  acquiring 
or  re-claiming  by  amicable  means  or  expro- 
priation proceedings  all  marshlands  now  in 
private  lands,  protect  for  a  period  of  two  years, 
where  deemed  necessary,  the  remaining  fur- 
bearing  animals  and  eventually  establish, 
here  and  there,  migratory  wild  fowl  retreats 
and  public  ducking  grounds.    When  trappings 
are  deemed  advisable  to  curtail  depredations 
or  over-flow  to  agricultural  or  other  lands 
these  should  be  conducted  officially,  the  skins 
sold  at  public  auction  and  the  proceeds  go- 
into  the  public  coffers  in  the  interests  of  agri- 
culture and  future  sport  with  the  gun.  In 
this  way  only  can  the  governments  of  Canada 
and  the  United  States  cautiously  and  essen- 
tially conserve  for  the  present  and  future 
generations   and   limit   the   destruction  of 
valuable  economic  resources,  reduce  and  ex- 
terminate noxious  growth  on  marshlands  and 
increase,  by  air  and  water  to  the  rootings 
of,  and  thus  regenerate,  wild  rice  on  public 
ducking  grounds  and  sanctuary  areas  for- 
migratory  wild  fowl.    Caution  to  see  that 
there  are  adequate  adjoining  lands  to  which 
the  birds  will  migrate  to  natural  environmentss 
and  requirements  in  behalf  of  open  sport 
with  the  gun  should  be  taken  previous  to  the 
declaration  of  an  specified  area  as  an  "abso- 
lute" wild  fowl  sanctuary.    Where  National 
Parks  or  game  and  bird  sanctuaries  for  in- 
sectivorous and  game  birds,  game  and  fur- 
bearing,  animals  are  set  aside  adjoining  lands 
unattractive  to  migratory  wild  fowl,  limited 
duck  shooting  under  special  permit  to  all 
law-abiding  citizens  should  be  provided. 

There  seemingly  is  immediate  need  for 
incorporation  in  the  Migratory  Birds  Conven- 
tions Act  of  certain  beneficial  and  essential 
clauses.  There  evidently  is  need  for  a  new 
system  and  policy  of  distribution  by  widely 
sweeping  measures.  Canada  and  the  United 
States  should  immediately  and  jointly  incor- 
porate in  the  treaty  a  bag  limit  of  fifteen  per 
day  and  adjust  to  one  hundred  to  each  per- 
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Newton  Arms  and  Ammunition 

THE  NEWTON  ARMS  CORPORATION 

WOOLWORTH  BUILDING,  NEW  YORK 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Pl.b  and  Game.  A  ParadUe  for  the  Camper  and  Antler  M.  .  n 

land.  Information  together  with  illustrated  Booklet and Folder ^cheerfMllv  fl^oH  S^ch  ease  as,  n  Newfound- 
F  E.  PITTMAN,  Genera,  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfound^Com £g !£^!^^?Am 


HAND  CAST  BULLETS 

And  hand  loaded  shells  are  almost   invariably  used  bv  pxn.rt  .fcA«* 
They  give  more  accurate  results    than    factory   iSfded    amm.mmn  °  ef8; 
the  saving  in  cost  is  considerable.    Write  to-dal  ZrlrT  B?  *mua}lioa  and 
and  caliber  of  your  rifle  or  revolver  to-day  and  send  us  the  name 
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IR^^MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

NEW  HAVEN, *CONN. 


TELLS  HOW  FAR  YOU  WALK 

THE  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER 

Regulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances ;  Simple.  Accurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lov 
er  of  outdoor  sport  and  es- 
pecially to  those  who  love 
WALKING.   Instructive  be 
cause  of  value  in  determining 
distances;   a   necessary  ad 
junct  to  compass  and  as  use 
ful  to  SPORTSMEN.  It  fur- 
nishes the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  vari- 
ious  points.  Best  of 
all  it  is  a  wonder- 
ful health  promotor 
because  its  interest- 
ing notations  afford 
real    incentive  for 
WALKING.  Whe- 
ther you  walk  for 
health,  business  or 
pleasure— anywhere, 
everywhere.  the 
AMERICAN  Pedo- 
meter tells  the  whole 
story  of  just  how 
far  you  have  trav- 
elled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One  Hundred  Mile 
_  , .  -  Pedometer.  $2.25 

S»old  by  alHDealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  Chapel  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
'  &  \  GU4NTHER  CO.      -      Toronto,  Canada 
Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 
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son  an  international  seasonal  kill  of  ducks: 
stipulate  four  shooting  days  each  week  during 
the   open   season    (Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday   and   Saturday):   prohibit  artificial 
feeding  and  proceed  to  acquire  by  amicable 
means  01  expropriation  proceedings  all  marsh- 
lands and  ponds  now  in  private  hands  in 
behalf  of  essential  sanctuary  areas  and  public 
ducking  grounds.    Canada  being  the  breed- 
ing grounds  for  four-fifths  of  migration  north 
readily  realizes  her  responsibilities  and  oblig- 
ations and  will  not  hesitate,  and  all  Canadian 
sportsmen  have  implicit  faith  in  their  brother 
American  sportsmen  to  co-operate  in  a  sys- 
tem and  policy  of  wild  life  and  public  benefit 
which,    through    enforcement    by  Federal 
"sportsmen"  officers,  will  add  strength  and 
provide  wholesome  teeth  to  the  treaty  in  the 
interests  of  an  inevitable  substantial  increase 
in  migration  over  a  wide  area  equal,  we  trust, 
to  that  of  the  days  of  fifty  years  ago. 

Canada  has  not  been  slow  to  grasp  this 
perilous  situation.    The  muskrats  on  Point 
Pelee  which,  under  the  old  system  of  licensing 
the    trapping  rights,  became  nearly  extinct 
and  as  a  result  the  area  itself  seriously  degen- 
erated, now  a  Dominion  Park  and  Bird  Sanc- 
tuary 'under  the  jurisdiction  of  the  Dominion 
Parks  Branch  of  the  Department  of  the  In- 
terior, and  superintendency  and  wardenship 
of  Mr.  F.  H.  Conover,  President  of  the  Essex 
Country  Wild  Life  Conservation  Association, 
and   Mr.    Garfield   Finlayson,  respectively 
expert  game-propagators  and  trappers,  have 
been  accorded  one  of  the  two  years  unmoles- 
ted breeding  provided  by  the  Federal  govern- 
ment and,  as  a  result  of  this  splendid  protec- 
tion, noxious  growth  is  rapidly  disappearing 
and  wild  rice  rootings,  long  thought  dead, 


are  again  sprouting  into  renewed  growth  and 
beginning  to  flourish.  It  is  most  unlikely  that 
official  trappings  will  begin  previous  to  March 
1921  when  the  surplus  stock  of  furs  will  be 
harvested  by  the  officials  of  the  Park  and,  it 
is  conservatively  estimated,  $1000,000  to 
$150,000  in  revenues  will  be  realized  from  this 
3,500  acres  of  marshlands,  which  adjoins  the 
Park  proper,  without  in  any  way  seriously 
depleting  or  reducing  the  seed  stocks  or  im- 
periling otrier  needs. 

Rondeau  Provincial  Park,  Rondeau  Bay, 
adjoining  Lake  Erie,  is  undergoing  similar 
treatment  by  experts  under  the  jurisdiction  of 
the  Department  of  Game  and  Fisheries  of  the 
Province  of  Ontario.  Rondeau  Park  marsh- 
lands and  ponds  represent  an  acreage  of  ap- 
proximately three  times  that  of  Point  Pelee. 
Recommendations  to  the  Canadian  govern- 
ments by  this  association  for  the  taking 
over  of  other  important  areas  now  in  private 
hands  have  been  made  and  are  being  seriously 
considered. 

Twenty-one  sportsmen  of  Essex  County 
recently  were  summoned  to  accept  the  bur- 
dens and  responsibilities  of  law  enforcement 
in  Essex  County  and  have  responded  by  mak- 
ing application  to  the  Civil  Service  Commis- 
sion for  appointment  as  Honorary  Game 
Wardens. 

Concerted  interested  and  energetic  action 
by  the  sportsmen  in  co-operation,  with  the 
governments  of  Canada  and  the  United  States 
and  resolute  enforcement  of  stringent  regu- 
lations accompanied  by  heavy  penalties  for 
violations  alone  will  adequately  conserve 
wild  life  and  their  interesting  haunts  and 
prove  the  enormous  international  value  of  the 
Migratory  Birds  Conventions  Act. 


The  Prairie  Chicken  of  Canada  West 

Athelney  Evans 


ANY  laws  concerning  limit  of  bag  when 
closure  of  season  against  prairie  chicken 
is  removed,  that  is  unless  heavy  penalty 
for  infringement  is  provided,  will  be  difficult 
to  enforce.  Of  course  this  will  not  apply  to 
true  sportsmen,  who  respect  not  only  law  but 
the  rights  of  others  as  well  as  themselves." 

The  above  remarks  were  recently  uttered 
by  a  Winnipeg  gentleman.  He  has  dwelt 
in  Manitoba  many  years,  and  during  that 
period  has  studied  the  prairie  chicken  ques- 
tion from  all  standpoints. 


The  fact  remains  that  travel  wherever 
you  wish  in  Manitoba  and  Saskatchewan 
few  chicken  are  to  be  seen.  Yet  it  is  claimed 
by  sport  "authorities"  snugly  ensconsed  m 
comfortable  offices,  that  the  birds  are  dis- 
playing signs  of  increase.  It  is  indeed  pleasing 
to  learn  such  is  the  case;  it  does  not,  however, 
require  a  Philadelphia  lawyer  to  realize  the 
reported  progress  savours  largely  of  a  fairy 
tale  type,  at  least  so  declares  a  Winnipeg  com- 
mercial traveller,  who  has  during  the  last 
few  months  covered  thousands  of  miles  by 
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automobile,  and  claims  no  sign  of  increase 
is  visible  anywhere.  From  the  neighboring 
States  of  North  Dakota  and  Minnesota,  em- 
anate statements  to  the  effect  that  the  chicken 
has  nearly  attained  a  rara  avis  distinction. 
However,  it  is  a  dark  cloud  without  some  tinge 
of  silver  lining,  and  sundry  specimens  of  the 
bird  may  be  observed  in  taxidermist  shop 
windows  of  Winnipeg  and  no  doubt  are  found 
in  Minneapolis  and  St.  Paul. 

A  closure  of  season  for  prairie  chicken, 
should  have  been  placed  upon  the  statute 
books  of  Manitoba  and  Saskatchewan  a 
decade  since.  The  remedial  measure  to- 
ward future  preservation  is  far  too  late  in 
the  day,  unless  the  present  law  extends  over 
a  lengthy  term  of  years.  Under  existing 
enactment  the  ban  is  lifted  in  1920,  and  more 
farcial  procedure  was  never  conceived  by 
the  legislative  bodies  in  Winnipeg  and  Regina. 

Opinions  obtained  from  leading  sportsmen 
scattered  over  the  prairie  provinces  concerning 
the  almost  complete  disappearance  of  prairie 
chicken,  declare  a  variety  of  causes  as  res- 
ponsible factor.  A  few  of  the  reasons  are 
appended  below. 

1.  Selfish  sportsmen. 

2.  Inclement  weather  conditions  at  period 
of  nesting. 

3.  Destruction  of  eggs  through  various 
causes. 

4.  Killing  of  birds  out  of  season. 

5.  Young  chicken  destroyed  by  weasels, 
cats  and  carnivorous  birds. 

The  first  cause  is  apparently  indigenous  to 
all  countries.  Manitoba  and  Saskatchewan 
have  suffered  this  malady  to  greater  extent 
than  is  generally  supposed,  and  evidence  of 
such  can  be  gathered  jxom  the.  following 
episode. 

A  "sport"  from  Winnipeg  was  spending  a 
week  some  years  ago  in  Southern  Manitoba. 
One  morning  he  entered  a  piece  of  scrub 
with  a  well-trained  dog,  returning  to  the  main 
road  two  hours  later  with  thirty-eight  birds! 
During  that  same  day,  he  secured  upwards  of 
rne  hundred  chickens!  Indeed,  this  class  of 
murderous  onslaught  is  not  of  solitary  in- 
stance, as  other  alleged  ''sportsmen"  have  to 
the  absolute  knowledge  of  people,  returned 
into  Winnipeg  with  upwards  of  three  hundred 
birds  obtained  for  purposes  of  sale  and  con- 
signment to  cold  storage  plants. 

Another  method  and  of  frequent  occurrence 
likewise,  was  to  visit  a  stubble  field  with  a 
waggon  and  rack,  the  latter  covered  with  a 
few  forkfuls  of  straw.  Here  was  provided 
ambush  for  a  trio,  perhaps  a  quartette  of 


men  to  play  havoc  among  the  birds,  which 
remained  feeding  on  the  field  and  thus  per- 
mitted the  guns  to  attain  close  range.  The 
result  of  such  action  may  well  be  imagined. 
Yet  another  species  of  humanity  masquerad- 
ing as  "sportsmen,"  sought  secretion  within 
a  strawstack  to  "pot"  chicken  feeding  upon 
grain  scattered  roundabouts.  During  more 
recent  years,  the  automobile  has  figured 
upon  the  programme,  but  as  the  birds  since 
'cars  came  into  usage'  were  commencing  to 
become  of  the  scarcity  class,  results  of  this 
manoeuvre  were  not  based  upon  profitable 
lines  as  formerly.  The  population  of  Mani- 
toba and  Saskatchewan  twenty  years  ago, 
when  prairie  chicken  abounded,  was  less  than 
one  half  census  figures  could  quote  in  1919. 
This  statement  evokes  little  comment  save 
that  were  birds  plentiful  at  the  present  time, 
would  such  feature  possibly  continue? 

Cause  number  2,  figures  excessive  rain 
fall  and  cold  during  period  of  raising  young 
prairie  chickens.  This  reason  undoubtedly 
affords  a  most  destructive  agency  for  which 
remedy  cannot  be  forthcoming,  but  is  not  of 
annual  occurrence. 

The  destruction  of  eggs  as  enumerated  in 
cause  number  3,  also  plays  a  part'  in  the 
drama.  The  following  strange  feature 
of  egg  demolition  may  appear  as  incredulous, 
nevertheless  is  matter  of  fact  in  support  of 
which  evidence  can  be  produced.  The  rob- 
bery of  nests  is  not  confined  to  rodent  or 
bird  thief;  human  hands  are  its  manipulating 
force!  This  trouble  for  the  greater  part  is 
confined  to  localities  within  few  miles  of  the 
large  centres  of  population. 

The  shooting  of  birds  before  or  after  close 
season,  has  largely  decreased  during  recent 
years.    Further  comment  is  not  necessary. 

The  Indian  inhabitant  is  not  without  guilt 
in  certain  respects.  He  is,  however,  not  to 
be  blamed.  It  must  be  borne  in  mind  the 
benevolent  attitude  of  his  guardians,  the 
Dominion^Government,  permits  no  relation- 
ship of  the  Neche  to  statutes  governing  game 
laws,  except  exterior  of  the  land  reservations. 
In  order  that  prairie  chicken  or  any  game 
should  be  preserved,  the  Indian  as  with  other 
classes  of  mankind  should  be  compelled  to 
respect  any  enactment  provided  by  the  legis- 
latures. 

The  remedy  to  furnish  for  preservation  of 
prairie  chicken  is  difficult  to  determine.  The 
present  ban  against  the  taking  of  these  bir/Is, 
will  as  previously  stated,  be  lifted  in  the 
autumn  of  1921.  This  proceeding  cannot 
prove  but  of  the  greatest  detriment  toward 
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propagation  of  a  bird  now  of  practical  extinc- 
tion within  many  localities  of  the_  prairie 
provinces. 

WAS  AWARE  THAT  FLOATING  BATTERY 
IS  ILLEGAL  IN  CANADA. 

In  his  article  "Points  On  Migratory  Game" 
that  appeared  in  October  issue  of  ROD  A  ND 
GUN.  F.  H.  Gonover,  Supt.  of  Point  Pelee 


Dominion  Park  mentioned  the  use  of  the 
floating  battery.  As  his  article  was  origin- 
ally intended  for  publication  in  the  U.  S. 
this  reference  was  correct.  The  footnote 
calling  attention  to  the  illegality  of  this  mode 
of  shooting  in  Canada  appeared  as  if  Mr. 
Conover  was  not  aware  of  this  law.  This  is 
not  the  case  as  he  was  aware  that  this  device 
was  prohibited  by  law  in  Canada. 


Toronto  Indoor  Ci 

j.  w. 

WITH  seven  rifle  associations  and  nine 
teams  in  the  Toronto  Indoor  Civilian 
Rifle  League,  indications  are  that 
competition  for  the  city  championship  will 
be  keen  this  winter.  The  Irish  Rifle  Associa- 
tion, who  are  the  present  holders  of  the 
Walker  House  Trophy,  will  again  enter  two 
teams  although  considerably  weakened  by 
half  their  members  shooting  with  the  new 
civilian  associations  which  have  been  formed 
in  connection  with  the  city  regiments.  How- 
ever, the  Irishmen,  under  the  captaincy  of 
A.  Emo,  are  expected  to  put  up  a  strong  fight 
to]retain  the  championship. 

North  Toronto,  the  champions  of  two 
years  ago,  will  be  under  the  guidance  of 
A.  H.  Gilmore,  and  it  has  been  stated  that 
they  will  shoot  the  .22  rifle  exclusively.  The 
return  from  overseas  of  some  of  their  members 
has  given  them  a  wider  range  of  selection  for 
the  composition  of  their  team,  and  they  will 
certainly  take  a  leading  part  in  the  com- 
petition. The  Exhibition  R.  C.  will  also  shoot 
the  .22  rifle  exclusively,  and  will  be  looked 
after  by  Lieut.  W.  L.  Dymond  of  the  Cana- 
dian School  of  Musketry.  They  will  put  a 
strong  team  in  the  field,  and  can  be  relied  on 
to  give  a  good  account  of  themselves. 
*  Of  the  new  associations,  the  St.  Lawrence 
R.  A.,  captained  by  J.  E.  Fitzgerald, will 
enter  two  teams  in  the  League,  and  will  un- 
doubtedly be  strong  enough  to  make  the 
competition  interesting.  The  York  R.  A., 
with  Lieut.-Col.  A.  Elliott  at  the  helm,  the 
Queen  City  R.  A.,  under  G.  Brooks,  and  the 
"Grens"  R.  A.  under  Capt.  A.  E.  Gooder- 
ham,  are  all  strongly  organized,  .and  have 
plenty  of  material  to  make  up  first  class 
teams. 

At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  League,  in 
November,  the  following  officers  were  elected 


vilian  Rifle  League 

Smith 

for  the  approaching  season: — Patrons,  Sir 
Edmund  Osier  and  Mr.  George  Wright; 
President,  Lieut.-Col.  F.  W.  Macqueen, 
Vice-President,  Mr.  A.  H.  Gilmore;  Treasurer. 
Lieut.-Col.  A.  Elliott;  Secretary,  Mr.  A.  H. 
Sharp,  106  Woodside  Ave;  and  an  Executive 
Committee  of  two  members  frojyi  each 
association  affiliated  with  the  League.  It 
was  decided  to  conduct  the  matches,  which 
will  commence  in  the  first  week  of  January, 
under  the  same  conditions  as  last  winter, 
with  the  exception  that  no  practice  is  to  be 
allowed  on  the  range  by  members  of  either 
competing  teams  before  the  match  com- 
mences. The  range  will  be  25  yards,  with 
one  convertible  sighting  shot,  seven  scoring 
shots,  and  the  target  will  have  an  aiming 
point  of  iH  inches  diameter,  with  a  V%  inch 
bull,  VA  inch  "inner,"  and  3  inch  "magpie." 

To  sum  up  the  situation,  it  appears  certain 
that  there  will  be  an  exceptionally  inteiesting 
struggle  for  the  city  championship  this 
winter.  Seven  of  the  nine  teams  are  about 
evenly  matched,  and  the  two  second  teams 
are  strong  enough  to  give  trouble,  and  per- 
haps, turn  the  tables  on  one  of  the  senior 
teams.  The  partial  break-up  of  the  powerful 
Irish  R.  A.  for  the  indoor  season  will  un- 
questionably tend  to  liven  up  the  competi- 
tion, as  they  would  otherwise  have  had  five 
or  six  teams  in  the  field,  and  only  two  asso- 
ciations against  them.  Great  difficulty  was 
experienced  in  getting  suitable  ranges  in  the 
city  and  it  is  believed  that  this  was  the  cause 
of  the  collapse  of  the  St.  James  R.  C,  who 
were  the  runners-up  for  the  Walker  House 
Trophy  last  winter.  The  associations  have 
all  been  practising  hard  during  November 
and  December,  and  the  various  teams  will  all 
be  tuned  up  to  a  high  state  of  efficiency  by 
the  time  the  matches  commence  in  January. 
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The  Fur  Trade 

George  Roberts  Hunt 


IT  is  surely  a  long  cry  from  the  year  1670 
when  the  Hudson  Bay  Company  was 
incorporated,  to  the  present  day,  and  there 
is  much  to  dwell  on  in  regard  to  one  of  Cana- 
da's assets  in  the  fur  trade.  The  Hudson 
Bay  Company,  it  might  here  be  stated, 
received  its  charter  from  Charles  the  Second, 
as  a  body  of  "Gentlemen  adventurers  trading 
into  Hudson  Bay"  making  it  to-day  the  oldest 
united  company  in  the  world. 

The  fur  trade  of  Canada  has  always  been 
one  of  her  greatest  industries  if  it  can  be  called 
this  and  even  in  the  earliest  periods  of  history 
we  read  chiefly  of  the  fur  trade. 

At  the  beginning  the  Hudson  Bay  Company 
established  forts  at  the  mouths  of  the  princi- 
pal rivers  and  these  forts  have  been  gradually 
extended  until  they  are  now  all  over  the 
North  West  territories.  The  flag  or  pennant 
used  by  them  which  marked  their  posts  con- 
sisted of  a  blood  red  background  with  the 
letters  H.B.C.  in  white  block  letters  in 
the  centre,  and  I  have  heard  several  odd 
meanings  for  these  letters  as  "Here  before 
Columbus,"  "Hungry  Belly  Company,"  Hun- 
dred British  Crows,"  "Half  Breed's  Curse" 
and  others.  It  is  interesting  to  note  the  man- 
ner of  currency  or  exchange  used  in  those 
days  and  it  shows  what  a  common  article  the 
beaver,  now  so  rare,  was  then  as  their  coinage 
was  termed  in  "Made  Beaver,"  abbreviated 
to  M.B. 

In  time  several  Scotch  merchants  in  Mon- 
treal seeing  things  progressing  so  well  with 
the  company  formed  one  of  their  own  under 
the  name  of  the  Northwest  Company  sending 
out  their  agents  and  "Couriers  des  Bois" 
into  the  Indian  country  to  collect  furs.  And 
then  there  was  the  free  trader  who  traded  on 
his  own  hook.  Needless  to  say  among  the 
three  groups,  but  especially  between  the  two 
former  there  was  much  strife,  and,  as  with  the 
former  Kaiser,  might  was  right  and  which- 
ever was  the  stronger  party  had  possession 


for  the  time  being  at  least.  Many  a  man  has 
forfeited  his  life  for  a  few  paltry  dollars'  worth 
of  furs.  As  the  Hudson  Elay  Company  was 
always  an  English  concern,  and  moreover 
because  of  the  excellent  markets  England 
afforded,  the  furs  were  shipped  three  times  a 
year,  in  January,  March  and  October,  to 
be  sold  at  the  London  fur  sales,  which  were 
attended  from  all  over  Europe.  Before  the 
war  the  largest  percentage  of  the  world's  fur 
was  sold  there  but  now  Canadians  and  Ameri- 
cans, haying  to  fall  back  on  their  own  resources, 
are  rapidly  proving  themselves  capable  or 
both  selling  and  wearing  North  American 
furs. 

For  many  years  only  the  very  crudest  im- 
plements were  used  in  capturing  animals, 
and  it  remained  for  Sewell  Newhouse  to 
invent  an  article-that  has  always  been  recog- 
nized as  the  trapper's  chief  aid  in  conquering 
the  wilderness.    Newhouse's  grandfather  who 
was  an  English  soldier,  having  been  taken 
prisoner  by  the  Americans  at  the  battle  of 
Bunker  Hill,  afterwards  made  this  country 
his  home  and  in  1820  when  Sewell  Newhouse 
was    fourteen  years  old  emigrated. to  Onedia 
County,  N.Y.    With  a  strong  constitution 
and  a  taste  for  the  wild,  Newhouse  recog- 
nized the  need  of  a  means  of  capture  of  fur 
bearing  animals  and  at  seventeen  years  of 
age  he  turned  out  his  first  steel  traps.  The 
iron  parts  of  fifty  or  thereabouts  were  some- 
what crudely  fashioned  in  a  blacksmith's 
shop  and  for  the  steel  springs  the  worn  out 
blades  of  axes  were  made  to  serve  as  material, 
a  mechanic  of  chance  acquaintance  showing 
the  young  artisan  how  to  temper  the  springs. 
The  traps  thus  made  were  crude,  no  doubt, 
but  they  would  catch  and  what  they  caught 
they  held.    After  a  seasons'  use  they  were 
sold  to  neighboring  Indians  for  sixty  two  cents 
apiece  and  the  making  of  a  new  supply  was 
entered  into.    These  in  turn  were  sold  and 
replaced  and  thus  the  manufacture  of  the  now 
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world  famous  Newhouse  traps  was  launched. 
During  the  next  twenty  years  Mr.  Newhouse 
worked  on  trap  making,  sometimes  alone 
and  sometimes  with  a  partner  or  hired  help 
until  in  1848  the  "Oneida  Community" 
established  itself  near  Oneida,  N.Y.,  and  Mr. 
Newhouse  an<i  family  entering  it  as  members, 
the  trap  making  business  was  given  up  for 
several  years.  Then  in  1855  this  Communi- 
ty under  the  direction  of  Sewell  Newhouse 
and  several  other  mechanics  began  making 
traps  on  a  larger  scale,  gradually  adding 
machinery  to  do  the  work  formerly  done  by 
hand,  until  to-day  the  whole  process  from 
forming  the  spring  to  chain  making  is  all  in 
the  grasp  of  machinery. 

The  first  invaders  of  the  wilderness  must 
have  other  resources  for  immediate  support 
than  are  offered  by  the  cultivation  of  the  soil. 
These-  are  present  in  the  valuable  pelts  of 
fur  bearing  animals  which  are  occupants 
of  the  soil  in  advance  of  man.  Hence  the 
trap  for  securing  them  precedes  the  axe  that 
opens  up  the  way  for  the  iron-clad  civiliza- 
tion that  pushes  back  barbaric  solitude,  caus- 
ing the  bear  and  the  beaver  to  give  place  to 
the  wheat  field,  the  library  and  the  piano. 
The  reputation  of  the  Newhouse  traps  is 
world  wide.  They  are  supplied  to  ninety- 
two  per  cent  of  the  trappers  of  the  world 
and  have  never  been  equalled  as  the  trappers' 
sure  and  reliable  weapons. 

The  misnaming  of  furs  has  caused  the 
London  Chamber  of  Commerce  to  give  notice 
that  misleading  terms  are  not  to  be  used  and 
that  offenders  are  liable  to  prosecution  under 
the  Merchandise  Marks  Act.  But  if  laws  of 
this  kind  were  necessary  twenty-five  years  ago 
to  protect  the  public  from  frauds,  what  must 
be  the  necessity  at  the  present  time,  when 
two  hares  raised  by  the  same  mother  may 
pose  on  the  same  counter  as  "white  fox" 
and  "black  lynx"  respectively?  Or  again 
several  muskrats  of  the  same  litter  could 
pose  on  the  same  counter  as  mink,  sable, 
seal,  electric  seal,  Red  River  seal  or  Hudson 
Bay  seal.  The  manufacturing  of  fur  goods 
has  surely  been  reduced  to  a  fine  art. 

The  secrets  and  mysteries  of  chemistry 


have  been  brought  to  light  tfirough  years  and 
years  of  patient  study  and  experiment  to 
produce  beautiful  and  wonderful  effects  in 
dyed  and  blended  furs  lor  the  adornment  ol 
milady.  Trained  experts  take  the  greasy, 
repulsive  raw  skins  and  by  careful  process 
dress  and  tan  them  into  soft,  sanitary  and 
pliable  leather. 

Dyeing  is  used  to  conceal  defects  or  to 
imitate  a  more  beautiful  or  more  fashionable 
fur.  Fox  or  wolf  of  irregular,  faded,  natural 
colours  are  fancy  furs  when  dyed  black;  and 
while  pale  mink  would  not  make  up  nicely, 
yet  when  blended — retouched  by  combing 
dye  into  the  hair — they  give  the  appearance 
of  the  finest  of  dark  British  Columbia  skins. 
Horse  hides  as  well  as  cow  hides  of  odd  col- 
ours make  beautiful  garments  when  dyed 
black,  besides  giving  extra  good  service.  It 
must  be  remembered  that  a  skin  can  only  be 
dyed  darker  than  its  natural  colour.  Very 
few  skins  are  perfect.  Cuts,  shots,  scratches, 
and  scars  from  fighting  other  animals  are  all 
blemishes,  and  these  defects  of  many  kinds  the 
furrier  removes  by  cutting  out  in  dart  shaped 
slits  which  are  then  sewed  up  on  a  fur  sewing 
machine.  Skins  are  carefully  assorted  and 
matched  according  to  colour  and  length  of 
fur,  so  that  when  made  up  the  garment  looks 
as  though  it  had  been  made  from  a  single- 
large  skin. 

From  the  fur  side  no  seams  are  apparent 
i,  but  when  you  see  the  leathcrside  the  many 
seams  might  lead  you  to  think  it  was  a  patch- 
work job  if  you  did  not  know  something  of 
the  furrier's  art  in  cutting,  matching,  joining, 
blacking,  dyeing  and  so  on. 

In  furs  such  as  mink  and  muskrat  where  it  is 
desired  to  preserve  the  natural  dark  stripe  of 
the  fur  to  the  full  length  of  the  finished  gar- 
ment, the  skins  are  "dropped"  by  making 
dozens  of  criss  cross" slits  in  the  skin  so  that  it 
will  stretch  to  twice  its  former  length  but 
only  half  its  former  width.  The  slits  are 
then  carefully  sewed  up  and  the  fur  side 
has  exactly  the  same  appearance  as  before, 
except  for  shape  as.it  is  now  twice  its  original 
length. 


Talks  on  Trapping 

Robert  E.  Hewes 

THERE  are  certain  fundamental  rules  hired  man  across  the  way,  can  give  the  youth- 

about  trapping  which  most  everybody  ful  beginner  his  first  lessons.    But  after  one 

knows.    If  one  does  not  any  of  the  vari-  masters  the  first  rules  there  is  always  more  to 

ous  guides  that  are  free  for  the  asking,  or  the  learn.    I  learn  new  things  every  year,  the  old 
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trappers  have  told  me  that  they  never  expect 
to  reach  the  point  where  they  know  it  all. 
In  these  little  talks  I  shall  take  it  for  granted 

t  that  you,  like  so  many  others,  have  read  and 
re-read  all  the  old  cut  and  dried  methods  and 
want  to  learn  something  different.  I  am 
going  to  tell  some  of  the  things  I  learned  the 
past  winter,  sticking  to  facts  and  leaving 
the  theories  to  be  proven. 

YOUR  TRAPS. 
The  first  and  important  rule  which  is 
nothing  very  new,  is  to  look  well  to  your 
traps.    You  do  not  want  a  gun  which  hangs 

'  fire,  likewise  you  do  not  want  a  trap  which 
does  not  always  work.  The  one  time  it 
fails  to  spring  may  be  the  very  time  an  animal 
wearing  a  ten  dollar  coat  of  fur  steps  on  it 
for  the  first  time  in  winter.  See  that  your 
traps  work  well  before  starting.  Traps  are 
usually  hung  in  the  wood  shed  during  the 
summer  and  are  likely  to  collect  rust  and 
dirt  and  become  unsure  in  action.    The  time 

'spent  in  cleaning  them  up  and  examining  them 
will  be  well  spent.  Another  thing  I  would 
like  to  mention  here  is  the  matter  of  killing 
traps,  that  is,  traps  which  kill  animals  as 
soon  as  caught.  I  have  tried  these  and  un- 
hesitatingly recommend  them.  They  pre- 
vent animals  escaping  and  do  away  with 
unnecessary  suffering. 

THE  SKUNK. 

Mister  skunk  with  his  unsavory  reputation 
is^probably  the  best  known  of  our  furbearers. 
It  is  an  exceptional  farm  which  cannot  boast 
of  a  skunk  den  or  two.  Civilization  may 
drive  the  larger  denizens  of  the  wilds  afar, 
but  the  skunk  readily  adapts  himself  to  new 
conditions  and  becomes  domesticated  to  the 
extent  that  he  is  nothing  loth  to^take  up  his 
abode  under  the  barn  floor  or  to  burrow  into 
a  straw  stack.  While  it  is  true  that  this  ani- 
mal is  a  friend  of  the  farmers  in  one  wise, 
destroying  harmful  insects  and  mice,  yet  he 
has  a  black  mark  against  him  by  virtue  of 
his  relish  for  chicken.  He  is  a  troublesome 
roost  robber. 

In  closely  settled  neighborhoods  Mister 
skunk  will  often  advertise  his  presence  by 
odoriferous  means,  and  by  depleted  chicken 
flocks,  yet  trappers  tramp  the  hills  over  and 
fail  to  find  his  dens,  especially  if  he  has  been 
much  trapped.  In  this  case  you  will  very 
likely  find  him  holding  forth^in  some  old 
building,  under  a  stone  pile,  or  around  the 
roots  of  a  tree.  When  y.bu  find  his  den 
set  your  trap  (No.  iy2)  digging  a  shallow 
trench  in  the  ground  so  that  the  trap  sets 
-level  with  it,  then  fasten  the  chain  to  a  stake 


and  drive  it  down  level  with  the  ground.  Too 
often  trappers  make  the  mistake  of  leaving  a 
stake  sticking  up  above  the  ground,  something 
animals  know  is  unnatural.  After  this  cover 
your  trap  with  straw  freely  mixed  with 
chicken  feathers.  Then  scatter  a  few  grains 
of  corn  about.  You  will  find  this  one  of  the 
best  sets  for  skunks,  and  one  that  will  be  used 
anywhere.  When  you  catch  a  skunk,  do 
not  muss  up  the  surroundings  too  much. 
Skunks  often  den  up  ten  or  more  in  one  hole 
and  therefore  if  things  are  not  too  much 
disturbed  one  set  may  prove  very  profitable. 
Mice  make  good  bait  for  skunks.  If  you  can 
find  where  a  skunk  visits  a  chicken  coop  set 
a  trap  alongside  of  the  building  and  cover  it 
with  chicken  feathers.  The  skunk  will  be 
sure  to  investigate  this.  Road  culverts  are  a 
favorite  prowling  place  for  skunks  and  a  trap 
set  at  either  end  of  one  will  likely  produce 
results. 

As  auyone  who  has  tried  it  knows,  catching 
a  skunk  is  only  part  of  the  job.  Next,  and 
some  hold  most  important,  comes  the  killing 
and  skinning  of  him.  The  best  way  to  kill 
a  skunk  is  to  shoot  him  in  the  center  of  the 
back  of  the  neck  with  a  .22  caliber  rifle,  using 
a  short  cartridge.  This  will  paralyze  him  and 
kill  him  instantly.  If  you  have  no  gun, 
break  his  back  with  a  long  pole,  which  will 
have  the  same  effect.  Be  sure  the  pole  is 
long. 

Lots  of  people,  especially  boys,  who  skin 
a  skunk  advertise  the  fact  for  days  afterwards. 
However,  it  is  quite  possible  to  do  the  job 
in  such  a  mainner  that  half  an  hour  later  you 
need  not  be  a  total  outcast  ol  society.  The 
secret  lies  in  first  greasing  the  hands  well,  then, 
use  a  sharp  knife,  and  be  careful  to  cut  only 
skin  deep  when  peeling  the  carcass.  Un- 
happy experiences  are  nearly  always  the 
result  of  cutting  too  deep.  Stand  on  the 
"up  wind"  side  of  your  animal,  and  when  you 
have  finished,  wash  your  hands  well  in  kero- 
sene (coal  oil),  and  the  scent  will  come  off 
with  the  grease.  If  you  get  any  scent  on 
your  clothes,  fresh  air  and  time  are  the  best 
deodorizers,  although  smoking  in  cedar 
smoke  will  aid  some. 

THE  FOX 

Br'er  Fox  has  shown  an  alarming,  increase 
in  numbers  during  the  past  two  years  in 
many  sections.  He  has  not  become  domes- 
ticated like  the  skunk,  but  when  building  his 
dens  seeks  the  wildest  and  deepest  parts  of  the 
woods  in  each  locality.  He  is  a  sly  and  wary 
animal  and  a  tough  proposition  to  trap,  as 
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many  a  farmer's  boy  knows.  He  is  a  hard 
nut  for  the  professional  trapper  to  crack, 
and  while  I  wish  that  I  could  advance  some 
simple  and  easy  method  for  capturing  him,  I 
cannot.  One  must  use  his  wits  to  catch 
Br'er  fox. 

Setting  a  trap  in  his  den  is  a  ticklish  busi- 
ness.   He  will  quickly  notice  anything  un- 
usual and  care  must  be  taken  not  to  disturb 
anything.    It  is  best  to  set  several  traps  at 
one  place  (use  No.  2)  and  while  Br'er  fox, 
is  tip-toeing  about  with  his  attention  centered 
on  one  or  two  he  will  likely  step  into  another. 
It  is  hard  to  watch  four  feet  at  once.  Your 
traps  should  be  set  in  little  holes,  level  with 
the  ground  and  covered  with  fine  earth. 
Place  a  piece  of  moss  or  some  dry  leaves  under 
the  pan  to   prevent   the    dirt  clogging  it. 
Some  use  cotton;  however  I  have  found  that 
the  fox  often  smells  this.    He  can  smell  the 
iron  scent  of  the  trap  for  that  matter,  and 
therefore  before  using  them  it  is  important  to 
dip  them  in  blood  or  to  cover  them  with 
melted  beeswax  to  kill  the'  iron  smell.  Always 
wear  gloves  which  have  been  well  rubbed  with 
earth.    Never  touch  anything  about  the  set 
with  your  bare  hands.    It  is  unwise  to  use 
bait  at  a  den.    Br'er  Fox  knows  it  has  no 
business  there  and  is  suspicious  accordingly. 
The  fox  usually  travels  well-beaten  ^aths 
and  you  can  easily  find  his  trails  in  the  woods 
or  across  fields.  You  may  fasten  a  piece  of 
rabbit  or  a  mouse  on  a  tree  near  such  a 
path,  about  two  feet  high,  set  a  trap  under 
it     about    ten    inches     from    the  tree. 
In  attempting  to  get  the  bait  he  win  instead 
be  caught.    In  the  case  of  a  particularly 
old  and  wise  fox  it  is  o^ften  well  to  set  several 
traps    around    the    same     tree     ten  or 
more  feet    away    from    it.     In  circling 
about  the  tree  which  caution  tells  him  not 
to  approach  too  close  the  fax  will  usually 
sooner  or  later  step  into  one  of  these  traps.  If 
you  can  find  where  the  fox  crawls  under  a 
fence  there  is  a  good  place  to  set    a  trap. 
Not  directly  under  the  fence,  mind  you, 
but  a  foot  or  so  either  side  of  it.    In  all  cases 
never  stake  your  chain  near  the  trap.  Fasten 
the  chain  to  a  piece  of  wire  about  ten  feet 
long  and  stake  the  end  of  this  wire  or  fasten 
it  to  a  tree,  stone,  etc.    These  hints  are  just 
about  all  that  experience  teaches  me  can  be 
put  down  on  paper  for  the  guidance  of  fox 
trappers.    The  rest  is  up  to  you.  There 
will  come  up  peculiar  circumstances  in  diff- 
erent cases  which  will  demand  individual 
thought  on  the  part  of  the  trapper.    But  do 
not  become  discouraged  if  ydii  fail  to  catch  a 


fox  the  first  few  weeks.  Follow  these  rules 
and  sooner  or  later  you  wili'  be  rewarded,  if 
you  are  careful  and  conscientious  in  making 
your  sets.  I  tried  a  long,  long  while  before  I 
caught  my  first  fox,  but  I  have  made  up  for  my 
work  since  then. 

Br'er  fox,  it  might  be  mentioned,  has  been 
declared  an  all  around  enemy  of  the  farmer, 
the  few  mice  he  eats  does  not  offset  the 
chickens  he  kills. 

THE  MINK. 

Brother  Mink  is  the  fox's  smaller  brother 
when  it  comes  to  wariness.  He  is  exceedingly 
sly,  and  possesses  a  cunning  that  is  almost 
human.  Usually  an  elaborate  set  of  rules  are 
laid  down  for  trapping  the  mink.  I  have 
found  that  the  same  methods  used  for  foxes 
are  equally  good  in  the  case  of  the  mink. 
Both  are  equally  sly,  possess  similar  habits 
and  appetites,  and  I  think  you  will  find,  as 
have  I  and  many  other  trappers,  that  the 
methods  good  for  one  are  good  for  the  other. 
The  main  difference  is  that  the  mink  not  only 
is  found  in  the  woods  but  is  also  fond  of 
following  streams.  Along  creeks  and  rivers 
a  fine  set  for  him  is  to  place  a  piece  of  fish-or 
rabbit  on  a  stick  about  eight  inches  above 
water  and  a  few  inches  from  shore  and  set  a 
trap  between  the  shore  and  the  stick,  about 
three  inches  under  water  and  covering  it 
with  water-soaked  leaves.  Fasten  your  trap 
chain  to  a  piece  of  wire  and  weigh  this  in 
deep  water  so  that  your  mink  will  drown. 

The  mink  is  a  blood-thirsty  animal,  being 
an  inveterate  poultry  thief,  and  if  he  has  any 
good  qualities  he  succeeds  remarkably  well 
in  concealing  them. 

OPPOSSUM | 

The  'possum  is  not  at  all  a  bright  animal. 
He  will  likely  as  not  blunder  into  an  uncover- 
ed trap.  But  I  have  found  it  well  to  set  a 
trap  intended  for  him  very  carefully,  and  thus 
not  only  make  doubly  sure  of  catching  him 
but  having  a  chance  of  catching  any  old 
possum  with  a  streak  of  unusual  intelligence 
in  his  make  up,  and  also  of  catching  any 
more  endowed  animal  that  happens  along. 
The  'possum's  strongest  characteristic  is  his 
liking  for  musty,  strong  smelling  food.  Use 
this  for  bait  and  you  will  catch  him.  He 
usually  dens  up  in  hollow  trees,  logs  and  so 
forth.    A  No.  1  trap  is  big  enough  for  himjp 

r  RACCOON.  E 

S  hough  a  'coon  is  not  so  wise  as  a  fox  or 
mink,,  his  is  no  fool  by  any  means.  He  is 
wary,  but  has,  I  have  found,  certain  peculiar- 
ities which  if  taken  advantage  of  will  prove  his- 
undoing.    He  likes  to  walk  in  narrow  places. 
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Last  winter  I  took  many  a  one  by  setting 
traps  on  a  ledge  a  few  inches  wide  that  ran 
along  a  bluff,  Again,  he  has  a  bump  of  cur- 
iosity which  often  boosts  him  along  on  the 
way  toward  becoming  muffs  or  boas.  He  will 
invariably  investigate  anything  bright.  He 
likes  to  wander  along  creeks  in  search  of 
crawfish  and  other  tidbits,  and  a  trap  set  in 
the  water,  a  few  inches  deep,  with  a  small 
mirror  or  a  piece  of  bright  tin  tied  to  the  pan, 
with  the  rest  of  the  trap  covered  with  wet 
leaves,  attracts  him  with  unfailing  fascination 
and  invokes  an  inquiring  poke  from  his  paw. 
If  you  use  a  number  1 Y2  trap  he  is  your  pro- 
perty. A  bright  moon  aids  this  device 
greatly.  This  is  ,  my  best  'coon  recipe  and 
I  hope  that  everyone  who  reads  this^ill  try 
it. 

THE  CARE  OF  FURS. 
However  successful  one  is  in  trapping  one 
will  not  reap  a  full  reward  unless  one  under- 
stands the  proper  care  and  preparation  of  one's 
furs  for  market.     If  my  pelts  sometimes 


bring  higher*  prices  than  those  for  neighbors 
which  were  just  as  good  skins  in  the  beginning 
it  is  because  I  have  taken  the  proper  care  of 
my  furs  after  they  were  skinned.  Of  course  a 
pelt  should  be  scraped  of  all  fat  and  super- 
fluous flesh,  but  be  careful  not  to  scrape  so 
hard  as  to  cut  the  fibre  of  the  skin,  as  this 
will  materially  lessen  the  value.  Stretch  a 
skin  as  soon  as  it  is  skinned.  But  do  not 
stretch  it  too  tightly,  as  this  will  spread  the 
fur  and  make  it  appear  thin  and  scrawny. 
Hang  your  pelts  to  dry  in  a  shady,  sheltered 
place,  inside,  not  out  in  the  weather.  If 
you  ship  them  do  not  do  so  until  they  are 
thoroughly  dry.  Green  pelts  will  grow 
mouldy  causing  the  fur  to  drop  out.  Above 
all,  do  not  trap  too  early.  The  latter  part 
of  November  is  about  the  right  time  to  start. 
Unprime  pelts  have  little  value.  Also,  do 
not  trap  too  late.  Spring  caught  pelts  are 
almost  worthless.  The  only  exception  to 
this  rule  is  the  muskrat,  which  becomes  prime 
in  the  spring  months. 


Practical  Vermin  Trapping  for  Sportsmen 

U.  S.  Department  of  Agriculture 


A  STEEL  jump  trap,  mounted  on  the  end 
of  a  pole,  is  one  of  the  most  effective 
methods  of  combatting  hawks,  owls  and 
crows  in  their  wholesale  destruction  of 
wild  life,  the  game  species  particularly. 
Every  sportsman's  club  should  see  that  a 
large  number  of  these  traps  are  maintained 
on  every  high  cleared  place  in  the  best  game 
cover  in  the  surrounding  country.  Farmers 
on  whose  lands  these  traps  are  placed  would 
undoubtedly  be  grateful  to  those  who  put 
them  there,  as  they  suffer  heavily  from  the 
depredations  of  these  creatures  on  their  poul- 
try. 

It  is  useless  to  place  these  traps  anywhere 
except  on  high  cleared  places,  as  it  is  only  to 
such  spots  that  these  species  of  vermin  resort, 
in  order  to  make  a  survey  of  the  country 
preparatory  to  descending  upon  their  prey. 

The  pole  should  not  be  less  than  five  feet 
in  height.  Eight  feet  is  better.  Attach  the 
trap  to  the  top  of  the  pole  with  a  piece  of 
common  stove  pipe  wire,  using  a  pair  of 
pliers  in  fashioning  the  wire  into  a  staple.  It 
is  not  necessary  to  point  the  ends, as  these  will 
go  readily  into  the  wood  without  sharpening. 
The  wedge  at  the  end  of  the  chain  should  be 
driven  into  the  pole  so  far  down  that  the 


victim  will  be  unable  to  get  back  to  the  top 
when  he  is  caught.  His  struggles  will  free  the 
trap  from  the  grip  of  the  staple,  as  soon  as  he 
is  caught,  and  he  will  hang  head  down  from 
the  trap  thereafter. 

To  poles  more  than  five  feet  high  cleats 
should  be  attached,  so  that  they  can  readily 
be  reached  for  the  placing  of  the  traps. 

A  common  error  among  those  using  traps 
in  this  way  is  to  neglect  them.  This  is 
almost  as  bad  as  not  using  them  at  all.  Fre- 
quent inspection  should  be  made,  and  the 
traps  should  be  kept  well  oiled  to  prevent 
deterioration. 

Experience  seems  to  have  shown  that  the 
No.  \y2  jump  trap  is  the  proper  size  to  use 
for  this  work,  as  the  feet  of  certain  species  of 
hawks  are  too  large  to  make  the  No.  1  abso- 
lutely certain  in  action. 

In  using  these  traps  sportsmen  are  urged  to 
wrap  the  jaws  with  felt,  so  that  any  harmless 
birds  taken  in  them  may  be  released  unhurt. 

Coopers  and  sharp-shinned  hawks  are  the 
most  destructive  species  known,  and  they 
are  not  protected  anywhere.  The  great 
horned  owl  is  a  serious  menace  to  most  fea- 
thered wild  life,  and  in  many  states  it  is  not  x 
protec  ted.    Anyone  setting  out  traps,  how- 
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ever,  should  consult  the  game  laws,  or  the 
local  game  warden  before  doing  this,  to  be 
sure  that  no  violation  of  the  law  is  involved  in 
his  action.  Less  vermin  means  more  game 
and  the  vermin  will  not  be  made  less  unless 
the  sportsmen  of  the  country  attack  the  prob- 
lem in  an  organized  way. 

Every  sportsman's  club  should  have  a 
standing  committee  on  vermin,  and  the  first 
work  of  the  committee  should  be  the  acquis- 
tion  of  not  less  than  one  hundred  jump 
traps  and  their  location  on  the  best  game 
covers  in  the  community.  It  will  not  do 
simply  to  locate  them— they  must  be  con- 
stantly tended  and  relocated,  when  experi- 
ence shows  such  action  to  be  necessary. 

(Edit.  Note.— The  above  gives  a  good  prac- 
tical method  of  getting  rid  of  hawks  and  owls 
and  there  is  no-  doubt  that  if  it  was  rigidly 
followed  out  it  would  result  in  considerable 
saving  of  game.    There  are  a  good  many 


trappers  who  can  make  this  practise  pay  them 
well,  as  the  writer  has  done.  The  best  time 
to  set  the  traps  is  in  the  late  summer  when 
the  young  birds  of  that  season's  hatch  have 
left  the  nest.  When  caught  and  killed,  hang 
up  the  hawks  by  their  legs  under  some  tree 
where  the  sun  can  reach  them.  In  a  few 
days  they  will  dry  up  so  that  they  are  prac- 
tically feathers  and  bones.  In  this  state  they 
make  a  most  attractive  bait  that  can  be  used 
later  on  in  the  season  for  the  larger  fur  bearers. 
A  little  fish  oil  drenched  on  the  feathers  will 
make  them  an  attractive  lure  for  fox,  coyotes 
or  lynx.  Hung  by  the  legs  in  a  brush  pen 
they  stand  out  well  against  the  white  of  the 
snow  ahd  attract  the  attention  of  the  lynx 
for  a  considerable  distance.  And  if  you 
figure  the  thing  out  you  will  find  that  you 
can  make  some  sets  that  will  outwit  the 
coyote  who  is  always  nosing  round  for  hand- 
outs like  hawks  that  have  been  shot  and  have 
crawled  into  the  bush  to  die. — H.C.H.) 


The  M; 

Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line: 

I  have  been  a  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun  for 
the  past  two  years,  but  owing  to  the  difficulty 
of  getting  it  here  I  got  a  subscription  last 
February.  I  have  trapped  through  this 
country  for  the  last  four  years.  My  catch 
this  year  (1918-1919)  has  not  been  so  great 
as  other  years  as  the  high  price  of  fur  is 
bringing  the  trappers  out,  and  when  I  started 
there  was  not  much  left  to  trap/  My  catch 
this  year  was  3  mink,  82  muskrats  and  one 
skunk. 

I  just  want  to  say  a  word  about  the  traps 
I  have  used.  At  present  I  have  two  dozen 
Triple  Clutch,  three  dozen  Hooper  Jump 
traps,  and  two  dozen  each  of  No.  1  and  No.  1  lA 
Victor  traps.  I  have  had  many  rats  pull 
clean  out  of  the  Triple  Clutch  traps.  If  the 
rats  have  anything  at  all  to  brace  themselves 
against  they  would  pull  right  out,  leaving  a 
toenail  to  tell  the  tale.  I  soon  fixed  this  fault 
by  filing  down  the  grippers  underneath  the 
jaws,  and  making  the  distances  between  each 
gripper  a  little  larger.  This  soon  made  a 
very  fine  trap.  I  have  caught  rats  by  the 
very  tip  of  their  tail,  and  held  them,  where  they 
could  easily  have  pulled  out  in  any  other 
make  of  trap. 

The  jump  traps  I  consider  unsatisfactory 
for  rats. 

The  No.  1  Victor  is  a  very  fine^trap.  It 
certainly  hits  them  hard,  but  has  not  the 


il  Bag 

holding  power,  and  does  not  catch  them  high 
enough  up  to  prevent  them  chewing  their 
foot  off.  The  No.  1  ^  is,  I  think,  about  the 
best  size  for  rats.  It  is  about  the  right 
weight,  and  catches  them  high  on  the  leg 
where  it  is  sure  to  hold. 
Ontario.  J.  T.  Hamilton. 

Edit.  Comment — Yours  is  the  first  com- 
plaint I  have  heard  re  the  holding  power  of 
the  Triple  Clutch.  However,  you  seem  to 
have  solved  the  problem  in  a  satisfactory 
manner,  and  we  are  passing  your  tip  on  to 
any  other  trappers  who  have  experienced 
the  same  difficulty. 

H.  C.  H. 


Query — I  intend  to  do  some  trapping  for 
fox  and  mink  in  March  and  April.  Will  you 
kindly  tell  me  how  long  (at  the  very  latest) 
fox  and  mink  stay  prime.  I  do  not  want  to 
take  unprime  skins  under  any  conditions,  but 
I  want  to  trap  as  late  into  the  spring  as 
possible.  And  how  long  do  muskrats  and 
coon  stay  prime. 

Fitzroy  Harbor,  Ont.  B/F. 

Answer — The  length  of  time  skins  stay 
piime  in  the  spring,  as  well  as  the  earliness 
with  which  they  prime  up  in  the  fall  depends 
entirely  on  the  season.  An  early  cold  fall 
will  make  skins*  prime  by  November  1st, 
while  a  late,  warm  fall  will  find  animals  still 
unprime  when  the  trapping  season  opens. 
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Spring,  is,  if  anything,  harder  on  furs  than 
the  fall.  Fox,  for  instance  may  still  be  prime 
by  the  end  of  March,  but  usually  the  skins  will 
be  so  badly  rubbed  and  shed  that  they  are  of 
very  little  value.  Quite  a  few  trappers  quit 
on  fox  after  the  middle  of  February,  and  several 
provinces  close  the  season  on  fox  a  fortnight 
earlier  than  on  other  fur  bearers.  Mink  will 
stay  prime  much  longer,  owing  to  them  spend- 
ing so  much  of  their  time  in  cold  water,  but 
the  increasing  strength  of  the  sun  fades  their 
color  very  quickly.  In  most  seasons  the 
trapper  is  able  to  trap  until  the  end  of  the 
season  with  the  certainty  that  most  furs 
taken  will  still  be  prime,  though  it  stands  to 
reason  that  after  the  wear  and  tear  of  the 
winter  the  fur  will  show  some  signs  of  deter- 
ioration. Muskrats  are  prime  till  the  end  of 
April  anyway,  but  the  end  of  March  will 
often  find  the  females  pregnant,  while  the 
skins  of  many  of  the  males  will  be  cut  and 
damaged  by  fights. 

If  there  is  any  choice  of  the  two  evils  it 
were  better  to  start  trapping  too  early  in  the 
fall  than  to  continue  too  late  in  the  spring. 
For  this  latter  there  is  no  set  guide  except  the 
weather  and  the  season.  The  condition  of 
the  skins  you  take  will  soon  show  you  whether 
vou  are  entitled  to  continue. 

H.  G  H. 


Query—\  Where  can  I  find  a  good  trap- 
ping district  where  there  are  large  and  small 
furbearers,  also  fish  and  deer  in  Southern 
Ontario.? 

2.  Name  the  place  and  county? 

3.  What  price  would  the  government 
ask  for  land? 

4.  Does  a  resident  of  Ontario  need  a 
trapping  license? 

5.  Do  you  consider  a  25.20  Winchester 
a  good  gun  for  game  to  deer  and  bear? 

6.  If  not,  what  rifle  would  be  mere  suitable? 

7.  Do  you  consider  "animal  bait"  put 
up  by  fur  companies  any  good.? 

8.  Where  can  I  obtain  good  animal  bait? 

A  Reader  of  -Roc?  and  Gun. 
South  Oshawa,  Ont. 

Answer— 1,  2  and  3.  Now  then,  some  of 
you  Southern  Ontario  readers! 

4.    Yes,  you  need  a  $5.00  license. 

5  and  6.  Mr.  C.  S.  Landis  answers  this 
query  for  me.  He  says  "I  consider  the  .25-20 
Winchester  a  most  excellent  rifle  for  this-, 
purpose,  provided  it  did  not  include  deer  and 
bear,  but  included  everything  smaller.  If 
deer  and  bear  are  intended  to  be  shot  I 
would  suggest  a  25-35  Winchester  or  Savage, 


.25  Rimless  Winchester  or  .25-36  Marlin  as 
being  much  more  suitable." 

7  and  8.  Personally  I  have  very  little  faith 
in  the  manufactured  lures,  and  I  have  tried 
most  of  them.  If  your  bait  is  fresh  and  un- 
frozen you  do  not  need  a  scent.  If  everything 
is  frozen  up  the  most  of  the  manufactured 
lures  do  not  seem  to  help  very  much.  All 
the  same,  they  have  at  times  made  all  the 
difference  between  success-and  failure,  and 
because  of  this,  many  trappers  would  not  be 
without  them.  I  gave  the  recipe  I  use  my- 
self, a  couple  of  months  ago,  and  I  have  as 
much  faith  in  this  as  in  the  dollar  bottle  of 
chemicals.  Usually  the  composition  of  scents 
for  each  individual  animal  is  based  on  one 
predominating  scent  that  attracts  that  par- 
ticular animal,  as  beaver  castor  for  the  cats, 
aniseed  for  the  weasels  and  so  on.  If  the  fur- 
bearers  are  not  in  a  piece  of  country  I  refuse 
to  believe  that  any  manufactured  lure  or 
homemade  scent  will  draw  them  there.  If 
they  are  there,  and  the  bait  to  attract  them  is 
frozen  some  sort  of  scent  will  often  help  them 
locate  your  bait,  but  that  is  about  all  you  can 
expect.  Where  the  animals  are  present,  but 
have  difficulty  in  finding  your  bait,  a  good 
drag,  as  bloody  and  strong  smelling  as  possible, 
will  often  help  matters. 

Ordinary  Three  in  One  gun  oil  has  quite  a 
little  attraction  in  itself,  so  has  asafoetida 
when  mixed  with  some  other  ingredients.  It 
is'  useless  by  itself.  Beaver  castor  appeals 
to  most  animals,  and  to  the  flesh  eaters  or- 
dinary "stinkum"  fish  oil  takes  a  place  very 
close  to  any  of  them.  If  you  are  wedded  to 
the  idea  of  manufactured  lures  either ^Hal- 
lam's  or  Burbank's  are,  in  my  experience, 
about  as  good  as  any. 

H.  C.  H. 


Query— Wanted  information  on  trapping 
ermine,  muskrats  and  rabbits,  mostly  prairie 
land:  a  small  river  with  brush  along  the 
banks,  with  muskrats  and  beaver  in  it. 
Would  there  likely  be  any  cotton  tails  around? 
ARa.  D  M.  Cowley. 

Answer— For  weasels  find  their  tracks  and 
get  an  idea  of  where  they  are  running.  You 
will  probably  find  tracks  in  brush  along  river, 
in  gulleys,  around  fences,  stonepiles,  etc.,  any 
place  where  there  are  mice.  Build  little 
cubby  sets  out  of  rock,  wood,  etc.,  and  place 
your  bait— squirrel,  rabbit  heads,  chicken 
intestines,  etc.— in  the  back  of  the  cubby,  and 
the  trap— either  No.  0  or  1  at  the  entrance. 
The  trap  must  spring  very  lightly,  as  the 
weasel  is  not  a  heavy  animal.    Put  on  a  good 
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satisfaction  obtained  from  Its 
use.  Ask  your  dealer  Large  handy 
ran,  35c.  postpaid.  Trial  bottle  15c 
Wm.  F.  Nye,  New  Bedford,  Mass.* 

] 


j 


Life-Like,  Lasting  Taxidermy 

Let  me  model  your  Game  Head  or  other 
specimen,  make  your  rugs,  etc.  true  to  their 
original  size  and  life  like  natural  appearance  by 
the  only  scientific  method  of  real  Taxidermy. 
A  TROPHY  WORTH  SAVING  IS  WORTHY 
OF  THE  BEST  WORK.  I  use  no  potter's  clay, 
paper  mache,  plaster  of  pans  or  cast  stock  forms 
of  any  kind  that  I  would  have  to  cut  your  skins^ 
down  to  fit.  Immediate  attention  and  prompt 
delivery  guaranteed.  My  Show  Rooms  and  Studio 
are  open  every  working  day  of  the  year,  mounting 
all  kinds  of  game  heads  from  all  over  Canada, 
and  U.  S.  A.  Largest  and  most  complete  in 
Canada.  Come  and  see  me  any  day.  References  on  request.  My  satisfied 
customers  are  everywhere  in  Canada  and  U.S.A. 

vnu  *?y  SPORTSMAN'S  GUIDE  and  Shipping  Tags  and  any  information 
you  wish  is  free  on  request. 

Large  newly  mounted  Moose,  Elk,  R.M.  Sheep  and  Deer  Heads  for  sale 

EDWIN  DIXON  UNIONVILLE,  ONTARIO 
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ji  The  Culture  of  Black 
|i  and  Silver  Foxes 


By  R.  B.  and  L.  V. 
Croft,   B.A.,  M.D. 


;:  W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Publishers 
t    WOODSTOCK  -    -    -  ONTARIO 


CANADA'S   leading  sportsman's  magazine.  "Rod 
and  Gun"  is  being  besieged  by  requests  for  in- 
formation,  the  result  of  the  interest  created  by 
the  splendid  articles  that  have  appeared  in  recent 
issues. 

To  meet  this  demand,  the  publishers  are  issuing  the 
articles  in  book  form,  in  which  enthusiasts  are  given 
valuable  and  hitherto  unknown  information  about 
foxes,  under  the  following  heads:  Introduction, 
Heredity,  Origin,  Breeding,  Mating  and  Gestation, 
Pens  and  Dens,  Food  and  Feeding,  Food  and  Care. 
Value. 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated  with  pictures 
taken  from  life,  and  will  doubtless  be  eagerly  re- 
ceived by  everyone  interested  in  the  profitable 
raising  of  this  valuable  animal. 

Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price — 60c 
postpaid. 
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big  roof  to  keep  off  the  snow.  You  need 
not  be  afraid  of  human  signs,  as  weasels  are 
not  cunning.  If  there  are  any  old  stacks 
where  weasels  come  to  look  for  mice  scuffle 
out  a  trench  in  the  snow,  put  a  little  hay  in 
the  bottom,  set  your  trap  on  this  and  cover 
the  top  of  the  trench  with  hay  or  straw, 
leaving  a  kind  of  a  roofed  tunnel.  There  is  no 
need  to  use  bait  or  cover  the  trap,  as  any 
weasel  will  make  it  a  personal  matter  to  go 
through  your  tunnel.  This  is  an  old  kidian 
method  of  catching  weasel. 

For  rabbits  in  the  brush  you  can  build  little 
pens  and  bait  with  an  apple.  If  they  have 
runways  set  a  trap  there,  or  use  a  wire  snare. 
For  muskrats,  if  they  have  holes  in  the  bank, 
set  traps  in  the  entrance,  staking  out  into 
deep  water,  or  find  the  places  they  leave  or 
enter  the  water,  or  their  paths  along  the 
banks,  or  their  feeding  beds.    Always  stake 


trap  out  into  the  water  so  the  rat  will  drown 
else  they  will  twist  their  foot  off.  I  do  not 
think  you  will  find  cottontails  so  far  west. 

H.  G.  H. 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line: 

I  am  a  subscriber  to  Rod  and  Gun  and  like 
it  very  much.  I  have  been  trapping  for  three 
years,  and  like  it  fine. 

I  have  just  started  to  trap  for  this  season 
last  week,  and  have  caught  eight  skunk,  one 
fox  and  two  coon.  I  think  this  is  pretty  good 
for  a  start. 

I  use  many  different  sets  for  the  various 
fur  bearers,  and  am  enclosing  a  drawing  of 
one.  This  is  my  best  set  for  fox  and  skunk. 
I  always  use  fish  heads  for  bait,  and  find  it 
the  best  thing  I  have  struck  yet. 
Kemfle,   Ont.  E.C. 


The  Extermination  of  the  English  Sparrow 


Editor,  Bod  and  Gun  in  Canada: 

I  have  just  read  a  short  article  by  T.H.H. 
in  the  August  number  on  the  English  sparrow, 
and  note  that  he  recommends  a  systematic 
destruction  oi  this  pest.  I  agree  with  T.H.H. 
that  something  should  be  done,  but  the  shoot- 
ing of  sparrows,  while  fairly  good  sport,  is  not 
very  effective  in  reducing  their  number,  and 
I  would  suggest  a  supplementary  campaign 
carried  on  in  the  following  manner. 

During  the  winter  months  when  the  food  ot 
the  sparrow  is  not  so  plentiful  as  during  the 
summer,  the  sparrow  can  be  very  success- 


fully poisoned  by  using  common-sense  rat- 
poison,  on  bread  or  bread  crumbs  The  spar- 
row is  a  great  nuisance  in  large  shops  during 
winter,  and  I  have  cleaned  out  a  place  of  this 
kind  in  forty-eight  hours  with  two  slices  of 
bread,  and  about  a  table-spoonful  of  common- 
sense  rat  poison.  It  is  quite  an  easy  matter 
to  place  this  poison  in  reach  of  the  sparrow 
and  out  of  reach  of  chickens  and  other  crea- 
tures we  do  not  wish  destroyed,  and  in  the 
winter  time  we  can  feed  poison  to  the  sparrow 
without  fear  of  destroying  other  birds. 

E.  J.  McVeigh. 
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NEW        .280  Copper  Tube  Ross  Cartridges.    .256  Newton  Cartridges 


GOODS 
IN 

STOCK 

THE  RELIABLE  SPORTING  GOODSfSHOP 

Get  ready  for  your  1920£hunting  and  shooting.  Don't  wait  until 
you  need  your  requirements,  even  your  tents — Order  Now. 


We  expect  during  the  next  few  weeks,  SAVAGE  RIFLES,  all  calibres, 
NOW  IN  STOCK— REMINGTON  RIFLES,  Model  12A,  .22  calibre. 

Remington  Rifles,  Model  14a,  30  Calibre  Remington  Riflec.  Model  10a 

Remington  Pump  Guns,  12  Gauge 

For  Your  Shooting  Provide  'Yourself  With  Pike  Equipment 


DPKEO? 


123  KnfO  St.  B. 


FISHING  TACKLE,  SPORTING  GOODS  AND  BOAT  HARDWARE 


Dents  Condition  Pills 


A  marvelous  tonic  for  dogs  that  are  all  out  of  sorts,  run  down,  thin  and  unthrifty 
with  harsh  staring  coat,  materated  eyes  and  high  colored  urine.  There  is  nothing  to 
equal  them  for  distemper,  mange,  eczema  and  debilitating  diseases.  You  will  notice 
the  difference  after  a  few  doses.  At  druggists  or  by  mail,  fifty  cents.  The  Dent 
Medicine  Company,  Toronto,  Canada  and  Newburgh,  N.Y.  A  practical  treatise 
on  dogs  and  there  training,  160pp.  fully  illustrated  mailed  for  10c  to  aH  customers. 
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We  Buy  Only 

SILVER  FOX 

When  you  have  skins  to  offer,  get  in 
touch  with  us  at  once  as  we  buy  any 
quantity  and  can  pay  you  more  than 
you  can  obtain  elsewhere  or  we  will  * 
sell  on  consignment  for  you.  If  you 
will  have  Silver  Fox  pelts  to  offer  this 
season,  write  now  for  our  grading  list. 

FARMERS,  TRAPPERS 
HUNTERS  and  INVESTORS 
Should  get  our  book,  "Guide  to  Fur 
Farmers"  and  learn  how  we  start  you 
raising  Silver  Fox  and  contract  for  all 
the  pelts  your  foxes  raise.    It  is  free 
for  the  asking. 
Write  Dept.  R. 

J.  P.  DUFFUS 

Diamond  Quality,  Silver  Fox  Sfpre 
21  W.  30th  St.         NEW  YORK  CFTY 


!^525HS5rK52525H52ffi55E5HHH5rH5HH5E5HH525r5rFLS  • 


MOUNT  BIRDS 

ANIMALS,  GAME  HEADS  AND  ALL  TROPHIES 

m  n  2^  1ff£ul  *.rt  °f  teridermy  which  has  long  been  kept  a  secret 
^        c    easily'  <l"ickly  learned  by  mail  in  your  home  in  a  few 

S  Llafie.f  lre,'y  VeW  method  you  can  ™°  lea™  this  money! 
making  profession  during  your  spare  time.  Success  guaranteed. 

You  Can  Make  Monev'MherearcblgP!'ofitsintaxldermy- 

»r«      71    *a         7  Jt  Men,  women  and  boys  skilled  in  this  art 

reds  ofSmn  JeZMd-  SW*  %°  time  * learn'  Tr0Dhies  are  se»* 
l?k«  »  -H  i  a  a    ♦ he  best  Tvaxrterm'*ts  <o  mount.   A  skilled  Taxidermist, 
like  a  skilled  doctor,  can  charge  as  much  as  he  pleases. 

BEAUTIFUL  TROPHIES  FOR  YOUR  OWN  HOME 

JZrncT*!  y0U!  °Wn  home,ar'd  den  with  your  rare  and  beautiful 
specimens  Hunters,  trappers  and  naturalists  learn  in  a  very  short  time 
our  method  th^  prof  ession  is  simple.  Success  guaranteed  or  no  tuition 
Great  Book  FREE-"How  to  Learn  to  Mount  Birds  and  Animals." 
lnis  beautifully  illustrated  book,  a  copy  of  Taxidermy  Magazine  and 
hundreds  of  letters  from  graduates  sent  free  if  you  write  at  once  Make 
yourself  independent  by  learning  tbii  profession.  Write  for  free  6oofc! 
N.  W.  School  of  Taxidermy  10  M  El  wood  Bldfc.  Omaha.  N«b. 


A  BIRCH  BARK  BASIN 


Cut  a  piece  of  bark  the  same  shape  as 
the  diagram  and  whatever  size  you  wish, 
taking  care  to  get  a  good  piece  of  bark  free 


from  knots.  Fold  the  corners  and  pin  with 
four  straddle  pins,  one  at  each  corner.  You 
can  make  your  pins  out  of  branches  of 

saplings. 


A  GOOD  KINK  FOR  A  WORK  BOX 


The  illustrations  show  how  a  very  ser- 
viceable and  handsome  work  box  can  be 
made  from  birch  bark.  A  box  of  this  nature 
can  be  put  to  dozens  of  varied  uses  in  and 

around  camp. 


Wild  Waterfowl 

G.  H.  Gorsan 


The  breeding  of  various  animals  and  water 
fowl  has  always  held  a  strong  interest  for  me 
as  may  be  gathered  from  the  fact  that  I  have 
the  largest  collection  of  waterfowl  in  Canada 
at  the  present  time.  At  different  times  I 
have  been  confronted  with  .various  problems 
relating  to  breeding.  I  was  informed  at  one 
time  that  it  was  a  difficult  matter  to  breed 
guinea  pigs  of  one  solid  color,  but  from 
a  stock  of  mixed  colors  I  have  been  fortunate 
enough  to  breed  several  solid  colors  including 


white  with  black  eyes,  black,  cream,  grey, 
brown,  red,  blue  and  chocolate. 

After  a  lapse  of  many  years  the  desire  to 
get  into  the  game  has  again  come  over  me  and 
I  have  started  breeding  American  swans  and 
blue  geese.  However,  I  have  been  unable  to 
procure  any  American  swans  and  although 
I  am  willing  to  trade  or  buy  it  is  seemingly 
impossible.  Here  and  there  throughout  the 
country  they  can  be  seen  in  cramped  quarters, 
for  instance  in  Seneca  Park,  Rochester,  I 
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PREMIUMS  FOR  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

We  are  desirous  of  adding  1000  new  subscriptions  to  our  lists  and  in  order  to  ac- 
complish this  we  make  the  following  generous  offers. 


1 


For  One  New  Subscription 
A  single  action,  raised  pillar,  rivetted 
brass  reel  with  click,  80  yds.;  A  Standard 
waterproof  Bass  Line,  10  yds.;  A  Mackerel 
waterproof  line,  25  feet;  A  Kelso  Pearl 
Spoon  Bait:  A  Sullivan  Hook  and  Reel 
Guard;  A  Finger  Grip  for  fishing  rods;  A 
Fish  Hook  for  Frog  Bait:  Two  Rubber  Grips 
for  fishing  rods. 

For  Two  New  Subscriptions 

A  Fountain  Pen;  A~copy  of  "Radford's 
Garages  and  How  to""  Build  Them" ;  A 
Vest  Pocket  Flashlight ;  A  Stag  Brand 
Landing  Ring;  A  copy  of  Deadfalls  and 
Snares,  a  book  of  instruction  for  trappers 
about  these  and  other  home-made  traps: 
A  Copy  of  Canadian  Wilds.  tells  about 
the  Hudson's  Bay  Co.,  Northern  Indians 
and  their  modes  of  hunting,  trapping, 
etc.:  A  Copy  of  Steel  Traps,  describes 
the  various  makes,  and  tells  how  0  use 
tbem.^also  chapters  on  care  of  pelts;  A 
copy  of  Camp  and  Trail  Methods;  A  copy 
of  Science  of  Fishing;  A  copy  of  Fox  Trap- 
ping—Tells how  to  trap,  snare,  poison  and 
shoot;  A  copy  of  Mink  Trapping— Gives 
many  methods  ot  trapping;  A  copy  of  Wolf 
and  Coyote  Trapping;  A  copy  of  Science 
of  Trapping  —  Describes  the  Fur-bearing 
animals,  their  nature,  habits  and  distribu- 
tion with^  practical  methods  of  their 
capture;  A  copy  of  Fur  Farming— A  book 
of  information  on  raising  Furbearing  ani- 
mals, telling  all  about  enclosures,  breeding, 
feeding,  habits,  care,  etc.;  A  Grease  Gun 
manufactured  by  Miller  &  Starr;  An  Oil 
Gun  manufactured  by  Brown  Co.;  A  Gem 
Safety  Razor;  A  copy  of  The  Camper's  Own 
Book  (cloth);  A  copy  of  "Motor  Craft 
Encyclopedia";  A  copy  of  "The  Culture  of 
Black  and  Silver  Foxes"— Contains  chap- 
ters on  Heredity,  Origin,  Breeding,  Mating 
and  Gestation,  Pens  and  Dens,  Food  and 
Feeding,  Food  and  Care,  Value. 


For  Three  New  Subscriptions 

A  Landing  Net  manufactured  by  All- 
cock,  Laight  &  W'estwood;  A  Line  Drying 
Reel,  A  Pair  of  Elliott's  Ear  Protectors  for 
Trap-Shooters  and  Sportsmen;  Three  Crow 
Decoys,  A  New  Wonder  Flashlight, 
manufactured  by  Canadian  Electric  No- 
velty Co.,  Toronto.  Case  made  of  metal 
covered  with  leatherette;  One  half  dozen 
Stag  Brand  Rubber  Frogs  or  Froggies; 
One.  of  Walter's  hand-made  axes,  handled. 
Length  of  handle,  44  inches;  A  copy  of 
Ca/np  Kits  and  Camp  Life. 

For  Four  New  Subscriptions 
An   American  Pedometer — Regulates  to 
step  and  registers  exact  distances. 

A    pipe-^HBB    brand;    An  Automatic 
s  Razor  Stropper ;  A  minnow  trap,  celluloid- 
unbreakable,  and  collapsible,  worth  $3.00. 

For  Six  New  Subscriptions 
A  Minnow  Pail  manufactued  by  All- 
cock,    Laight   &   WTestwood;    A  Thermos 
Bottle. 

For  Seven  New  Subscriptions 
A  10  ft.  Fly  Rod;  A  Younger  Willow 
Cna^ir. 

For  Eight  New  Subscriptions 
A  Conklin  Fountain  Pen. 

For  Thirteen  New  Subscriptions 

A  Bait  Casting  Rod. 

For  Fifteen  New  Subscriptions 

A  Marvel  Petit  Camera. 

For  Seventeen  New  Subscriptions 
A  Pair  of  "Witch  Elk"  Hunting  Boots. 
For  Twenty-five  New  Subscriptions 

A  Handy  Tent  Cot,  manufactured  by 
Cutten  &  Foster,  Toronto;  A  Korona 
Petit  Camera,  size  3%  x  5^;  manufactur- 
ed by  the  Gundlach-Manhattan  Co. 

If  you  are  interested  write  for  sub- 
scription blanks,  sample  copies,  etc. 

The  subscription  price  of    ROD  AND 
GUN  is  $1.50  per  annum. 


subs'SptionDept.,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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saw  three  shut  up  in  a  cage  thirty  feet  square. 
Dr.  William  Hornaday  advises  me  that  a 
quiet  acre  with  grass  and  a  creek  should 
induce  them  to  breed.  I  could  give  them  as 
much  as  five  acres  of  the  most  ideal  surround- 
ings. 

Strange  to  say  I  came  across  a  blue  gander 
in  a  small  chicken  pen  just  outside  of  Toronto. 
This  is  one  of  the  rarest  of  wild  geese,  having 
a  head  like  a  bald  eagle  and  a  dark  blue  body. 
A  gentleman  at  Maple,  Ont.,  wrote  me  that  he 
had  a  pair  of  unidentified  wild  geese  that  had 
joined  a  flock  of  tame  fowl  at  Guelph.  He 
stated  that  the  gander  had  a  bluish  body 
and  a  white  head  while  the  goose  was  white 
with  black  pinions.  I  at  once  spotted  Ihem 
as  a  white  and  a  snow.  I  found  them  unpin- 
ioned  and  quite  tame.    Now  I  can  gratify 


my  desire  of  hearing  the  sharp  musical  cry  of 
the  blue  goose  which  although  not  as  hand- 
some in  appearance  as  the  European  variety 
has  a  voice  that  recalls  the  old  hunting  days 
when  they  were  numerous. 

There  is  a  farmer  in  Manitoba  who  has 
promised  to  send  me  some  wild  duck  eggs  as 
he  states  that  he  ploughs  up  thousands  of 
nests  yearly.  He  states  that  although  he 
carefully  replaces  the  eggs  in  the  ploughed 
ground  that  their  exposure  to  the  crows  causes 
their  destruction.  In  my  opinion  if  the 
Governments  of  the  prairie  provinces  would 
place  a  bounty  on  crow's  eggs,  the  vandal  who 
is  responsible  for  the  destruction  of  so  many 
eggs  of  the  wild  duck  and  prairie  hen  would 
decrease  in  number  to  the  tremendous  advan- 
tage of  North  Americans  and  wild  bird  life. 


W.  C.  Baldwin,  of  Ottawa,  Judges  American  Show 


An  incident  of  note,  more  especially  to 
American  Foxhound  breeders  on  this  side  of 
the  line  and  to  ail  Canadian  dog  men  in 
general,  was  the  combined  bench  show  and 
field  trials  of  the  Brunswick  Foxhound  Club 
of  Massachusetts. 

This  is  the  oldest  Foxhound  Club  in  Amer- 
ica, having  been  founded  in  1888,  and  the 
only  one  whose  show  and  field  trials  are  re- 
cognized by  the  A.  K.  C,  this  being  their 
twenty-ninth  annual  event  and  was  held  at 
Barre,  Mass.,  during  the  week  of  Oct.  13th 
to  18th. 

Mr.  W.  G.  Baldwin,  of  Ottawa,  was  the 
first  and  only  Canadian  that  has  ever  at- 
tended one  of  these  meets,  and  also  the  only 
Canadian  that  ever  judged  American  Fox- 
hounds in  the  United  States.    He  officiated 


as  bench  show  judge  and  also  was  one  of  the 
field  trial  judges  at  this  meeting. 

The  bench  show  classes  were  Derby  dogs, 
Derby  bitches,  all  age  dogs,  all  age  bitches, 
couples  of  hounds. 

In  the  field  trials  there  were  two  stakes  in 
the  Derby,  one  for  dogs  and-bitches  eighteen 
months  and  under*  and  the  all  age. 

Mr.  Baldwin  states  that  they  were  the 
finest  lot  ot  American  Foxhounds  that  he  has 
ever  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  together,  and 
weie  altogether,  all  round  extra  good  standard 
type.  Of  the  hospitality  shown  him,  our 
friend  Baldwin  cannot  speak  too  highly  of  it, 
as  he  says  it  was  of  the  finest,  and  one 
of  the  best  bunch  of  fellows  he  ever  met. 

In  passing  comment  we  do  not  know  whe- 
ther our  national  *war  activities  are  drawing 
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MSRBWS 

'Waterproof 
Match  Box 


Every  man  should  carry  one.    Made  of 
nickle-plated  seamless  brass  with  water-tight 
cover.    Size  of  a  10-gauge  shell — just  right  for 
the  pock     Holds  good  supply  of  matches  j-  » 
anvi  ivcepb  them  absolutely  dry.     Price  JjC. 

MARBLES  Handy  COMPASSES 

Brass  box  with  agate  bearings.  Guar- 
anteed accurate.  Stationary  dial  pock- 
et compass  djf   i  f\ 

devolving  dial  $1 .40  «p  1  #  1 U 


SAFETY  COAT  COMPASS— Fastens 
securely  to  coat,  veit  or  belt — can't  get 
lost.  In  plain  view  at  all  times.  Stat- 
ionary dial,  price   d»i  a*\ 

Revolving  dial  $1.65.  $1.4U 

So  d  by  Dealers  Everywhere.  Write 
for  Complete  Catalog  of  Sports- 
men's Specialties. 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  GO. 

581  Delta  Ave.  Gladstone,  Mich. 


CATARRH 


1  STOPPED  IT 
OVER  NIGHT 

I  GLADLY  TELL 
YOU  HOW-FREE 


I Without  Apparatus,  Inhalers,  Salves,  | 
Lotions,   Sprays,    Electricity.  | 
Smoke  or  Harmful  Drugs  I 

TRY  IT  AT  MY  RISK 

««h  £»Ih?,.FFERE?,T'  Something  delightful 
vSSSSS"'  •?methln8T  Instantly  successful. 
You  do  not  have  to  wait  and  linger  and  pay  out 
a  otof  money.  YOU  CAN  STOP  IT  OVER 
NIQHT,— and  I  will  gladly  tell  you  how  FREE 

i«ftT„n?tad00t?r'  a"d  thla  «!t  a  so-caned 
dootor'8  prescription,-*^  I  am  cured  and  my 

Iu£S«r.eMC«re^d  you  oan  be  cur**-  Your 
■  a  £i  RJS£-?T°P8  AT  ONCE  like  maglo. 
1  AM  FREE — YOU  CAN  BE  FREE 

Seflf  |rtrdSf«Hf,,thy  and '^hsome.  It  made 
h.a  th  tJ-  lfd  ^y  mmd-  lt  undermined  my 
•neobr'oJou8,  t«wk  n8r'  c°u8rh|nir,  spitting  made 
me  obnoxious  to  all,  and  my  foul  breath  and 

££f!£g  ha?.,ta  ITade  even  m*  'oved  oneS 
S  SmJ:9eoretly-  Dav  and  n-Wltwaeelowl! 
ffStfES  eaPPlngr  my  vitality.   BUT  I  FOUND 
and  1  am  reat,y  *<>  tell  you  about  it 

T.REE«  Juet  wr,t*  ,lk0  this:  "I  wwit  to  trl 
Jan-0-3un.  Address,  lB  ir* 

«•  St.  Peter  St.,  Dept.  149  Montre«l,  Que. 


In  Range 
At  Last 

— after  tracking 
him  all  day.  Now 
for  a  quick,  ac- 
curate shot  and 
a  handsome  pelt. 


No.  1A,  $4.50 


LYMAN 
SIGHTS 

No.  3,  $1.10  ,       r      ,     ,  , 

make  hard  shots  easy. 
. .    4  Combination  Rear  Sight 

No.  1A  centers  eye  on  front  sight:  does 
not  hide  game.  Locks  firmly  in  posi- 
tion: cannot  shake  loose.  No.  3  No 
26,  Ivory  Bead  Front  Sights  show  up 
distinctly  against  any  object.  No.  6  is 
a  desirable  auxiliary  sight,  replacing 
factory  sight.    Send  for 

FREE  BOOK 

of  sights  for  every  purpose  and  every 
gun;  hints  on  shooting,  care  of  guns,  etc. 


Lyman  Gun  Sight 
Corporation 

135  West  Street 
Middlefield,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 


No.  26,  $1.00 


No.  6  Crotch  and  Bar  Folding  Leaf  Sight. 
$1.75  (for  Remington  Model  No.  8,  $2.25) 
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our  two  countries  closer  in  friendly  ties  and 
recognition,  but  we  do  say  that  the  above  is 
a  great  compliment  to  Mr.  Baldwin,  and 
Canada,  aftei  his  many  years  of  successful 
breeding  of  winning  American  Foxhounds. 

The  following  clipping  is  taken  from  a 
Boston  paper; 

Good  Scoring  in  Second  Day  of  the  Derby 
Stake  at  Barre. 

Barre,  Oct  14. — The  second  day  of  the 
Brunswick  Foxhound  Club  Derby  trials  to- 
3ay  was  one  of  the  best  in  the  history  01  the 
club.  The  hounds  were  cast  off  on  the 
Rogers  farm  in  the  west  part  of  Barre  at  6.30 
o'clock  this  morning. 

Although  the  hounds  ran  for  several  hours, 
the  judges  were  unable  to  finish  the  trials 
to-day,  but  will  conclude  them  this  week. 

A  fox  was  started  shortly  after  the  pack 
was  cast  off  and  the  chase  led  out  to  the 
northwest  with  eight  hounds  in  hot  pursuit. 
They  barely  got  out  of  hearing  when  another 
fox  jumped  by  the  remainder  of  the  pack  and 
the  chase  led  off  towards  Ruggles  hill,  where 
the  fox  was  played  tor  more  than  two  hours, 
giving  the  judges  ample  opportunities  for  a 
good,  scoring. 

Spectators  at  the  trials  to-day  witnessed 
some  of  the  finest  running  ever  seen  in  the 


Derby  trials.  One  party  seated  on  a  side 
hill  saw  three  foxes  within  15  minutes. 

The  race  kept  the  judges  on  the  jump,  and 
Otis  Daniels,  president  of  the  club,  who  was 
acting  as  judge,  proved  to  the  satisfact;on  of 
all  that  there  was  no  Derby  hound  fast  enough 
to  get  away  from  him.  He  made  three 
pastures,  hedges  and  four  stone  walls  in  no 
time  |pr  a  record. 

Judge  W.  C.  Baldwin,  who  left  his  business 
in  Ottawa,  Canada,  to  act  as  judge,  proved 
that  he  could  jump  a  creek  as  well  as  the 
Derby  hounds,  when  he  made  one  crossing 
in  two  jumps. 

Another  race  in  which  there  was  five  or 
"  six  hounds,  was  at  the  Steps.  This  hunt  was 
followed  by  Judge  Bradford  S.  Turpin,  who 
obtained  good  scoring. 

The  fox,  driven  by  th?  main  pack,  found  it 
impossible  to  shake  about  12  dashing  Derby 
youngsters,  and,  finding  that  about  every 
turn  they  were  getting  closer  on  his  heels,  took 
refuge  in  an  old  drain,  which  evidently  is 
used  by  the  foxes  in  that  vicinity  in  just  such 
an  emergency,  as  earlier  in  the  morning  an- 
ther fox,  finding  he  could  not  match  his 
wits  and  speed  against  a  pack  of  thorough- 
breds, took  refuge  in  the  same  retreat. 

Master  of  Hounds  Starks  called  off  the 
hunt  at  11.45  o'clock,  and  hunters  returned 
to  Hotel  Barre,  satisfied  with  the  day's  trials. 


Some  She 

The  Beagle  trials  during  October  were  as 
successful  as  ever,  and  there  was  no  scarcity 
of  rabbits.  There  has  been  an  abnormal  call 
for  the  smallest  of  the  hound  family,  and  the 
supply  nothing  near  like  the  demand.  The 
quality  of  beagles  in  America,  especially  in 
the  East,  is  something  above  the  .average, 
and  in  this  we  will  take  in  the  world's  owner- 
ship. They  are  as  useful  as  good  looking. 
As  for  their  beauty,  as  we  see  them  at  our 
leading  exhibitions,  it  can  at  once  be  written 
that  they  are  numerically  better  than  at 
any  other  general  bench  show  and  certainly 
as  good  if  not  superior  in  points  to  any  other 
aggregation  to  be  seen  in  the  judging  rings 
elsewhere.  As  the  demand  for  beagles  is 
enormous,  breeders  have  no  cause  for  com- 
plaint over  their  initial  outlay  in  securing  the 
best  stock  they  have  purchased  here  or  abroad. 

To  shoot  over  a  brace  of  steady  dogs,  or  a 
single,  especially  in  cover  or  wood  land,  is  a 
never  ending  joy  and  delight.  It  makes  a 
man — the  man  worn  out  by  the  duties  of 


•ting  Dogs 

the  day  and  the  chain  of  the  counting  house- 
feel  young,  buoyant  and  refreshed  even  as  a 
giant.  The  exercise  that  one  takes  is  not 
noticed.  On  and  on  he  goes,  watching  every  * 
movement  of  his  dog,  hunting  here  and  feath- 
ering there.  There's  not  always  game;  but 
'tis  the  excitement,  the  expectancy  that  keeps 
the  gunner  young.  If  the  bird  is  not  there; 
well,  it's  sure  to  be  over  the  way!  And  thus 
do  man  and  dog  plod  along  enjoying  the 
self-same  sport,  the  self-same  excitement, 
the  self-same  lunch,  the  self-same  dreams  of 
the  sport  of  the  morrow  and  the  self-same 
sleep. 

What  is  known  as  "a  shooting  dog"  is  the 
dog^in  which  all  sportsmen  must  ever  rejoice. 
We  often  hear  of  the  terrific  pace  and  wide- 
ranging  of  certain  field  trial  pointers  and  set- 
ters, but  there  are  some  who  declare  that  a 
good  deal  of  such  work  is  more  of  the  "flash" 
kind  and  not  of  the  sort  that  one  would  expect, 
if  one  wanted  to  kill  game.  Therefore  the 
so-called  "shooting"  pointer  or  setter  need 
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GREENER  GUNS 


NEW  SHIPMENTS  NOW  ARRIVING 


Start  THE  NEW  YEAR  Right  with  Absolutely  THE  BEST  GUN  MADE 
Make  yourself  a  PRESENT  of  one  now.    You  will  eventually  have  to.    Why  delay? 
A  GREENER  GUN  is  a  faithful  servant  and  friend  for  life. 
GREENER  GUNS    best  for  game,  long  range  and  wildfowling.   Single  and  doubles  for 

trap  work. 

Order  through  your  dealer  or  direct — 

W.  W.  GREENER,  Show  Rooms,  101— 153  Peel  St.,  Montreal,  P.Q. 

(Canadian  Branch) 


"GARAGES  AND  HOW  TO 
BUILD  THEM" 

Every  Auto  owner  is  vitally  interested  in  the  subject  of  where  to  keep  his  machine, 
ine  most  convenient  place  is  on  your  own  property  in  a  private  garage,  the 
architecture  of  which  is  in  keeping  with  your  house.  g^age. 

There  is  also  an  extensive  chapter  on  Garage 
Equipment  and  Accessories  in  which  is  des- 
cribed the  construction  and  operation  of  turn 
tables;  gasoline  storage  and  pumping;  oil  cabin- 
ets; constructing  a  repair  bench  and  tool  cabin- 
ets; lockers;  rules  to  prevent  freezing  of  water 
in  cylinders,  radiators,  etc.;  washing  apparatus; 
lighting  apparatus;  etc. 


This  large  15S-page  book  is  the  only  one  of  its 
kind  and  shows  a  standard  collection  of  New, 
Original  and  Artistic  designs  for  up-to-date  Priv- 
ate and  Public  Garages  adapted  to  Frame, 
Brick,  Stone,  Cement,  Stucco,  or  Concrete  Con- 
struction, together  with  Estimates  of  Cost. 

55  DESIGNS  OF  GARAGES  are  shown  by  per- 
spective views  and  floor  plans  giving  dimensions, 
etc.  Also  remarks  on  Garage  Construction, 
explaining  the  advantages  01  each  form  of  con- 
struction and  giving  details  about  the  manner  of 
erection,  selection  of  materials,  hints  on  super- 
vision, etc. 


A  Brand  New  Book,  Elaborately  Illustrated 
ically  Bound,  Price  $1.00,  Postpaid. 


It  is  just  the  book  to  give  you  important  points 
and  ideas  if  you  are  about  to  build  a  garage.  Its 
information  will  save  you  money. 


,  Artist- 
Address: 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,     WOODTOCK,  ONTARIO 
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not  be  despised;  indeed,  on  the  other  hand, 
we  should  look  up  to  him  and  encourage  the 
sportsman's  dog  in  every  way,  rather  than 
rave  about  the  questionable  dog  that  might 
flush  as  much  as  he  will  stand,  far,  far  away 
and  out  of  sight,  as  he  is,  on  many  important 
occasions.  The  gunner's  dog  will  always 
remain  the  real  bird  dog  whilst  so-called 
"races"  remain  a  hobby  of  the  few. 

When  the-  woodcock,  rabbit  and  grouse 
seasons  approach,  it  is  with  regret  that  it  is 
noted  that  one  of  the  most  useful  of  all  gun 
dogs  is  practically  without  a  supporter  in 
all  this  land!  I  refer  to  the  spaniel— the  real 
sporting  spaniel— of  the  Springer  kind.  It 
is  true  there  are  a  few  Clumber  spaniels  in 
the  East  and  some  of  these  are  shot  over. 
A  well-broken  team  of  springers  will  find  any 
game  there  is  to  be  found.  They  will  search 
or  hunt  thick  cover  and  flush  or  move  any- 
thing in  it  that  is  alive.  They  are  merry, 
quick  and  smart  workers  and  will  drop  to 
wing  and  \  shot  with  any  pointer  or  setter. 
They  also  retrieve  from  land  and  water. 
There  are  coverts  and  bluffs  that  we  wot  of  in 
^  the  U.  S.  and  Canada  that  hold  game  which 
*  remains  undisturbed  because  of  the  objection 
that  the  larger  bird  dogs  have  in  facing  the 
undoubted  rough  places — masses  of  thorns 
and  briars.  Here  is  the  true  spaniel's  work; 
and  if  the  Spaniel  Clubs  would  only  recognize 
this  fact  and  hold  field  trials  for  spaniels,  then 
would  our  stay-at-home  sportsmen  discover 
they  are  missing  the  services  of  the  best  all- 
round  sporting  dog  af  all,  and  one,  moreover, 
that  is  recognized  as  such  by  leading  sports- 
men— shooting  men — across  the  seas. 

The  general  rough  and  tumble  dog  nowa- 


days, is  generally  conceded  to  be  the  Airedale. 
Some  call  him  a  "terrier,"  but  heis  undoubted- 
ly too  big  and  heavy  to  be  properly  styled  as 
such.  Still  the  Airedale  appears  to  be  every- 
one's choice  who  is  out  for  game — often  big 
and  dangerous  game— that  requires  a  dog  to 
more  or  less  stick  to  that  quarry,  or  put  up 
some  sort  of  a  semblance  of  a  battle  to  delay 
or  fluster  the  wild  creature.  North  America 
now  stands  forth  as,  perhaps,  the  greatest 
Airedale  holding  part  of  the  universe.  And, 
what  is  more,  she  has  bred  thousands  of  young 
stock  from  the  best  of  imported  dogs  and 
bitches,  the  progeny,  and  its  descendants* 
having,  for  the  first  time  in  the  whole  history 
of  the  breed  or  family,  been  used  for  hunting: 
the  larger  of  the  felines,  bear  and  other  harm- 
ful animals.  As  the  everyday  hunting  hound, 
the  American  foxhound  still  remains  the 
favorite,  because  of  his  splendid  nose,  his 
endurance  and  his  far-reaching  voice. 

Coming  to  the  retrieving  dogs,  it  appears  a 
pity  that  the  quaint  and  useful  Irish  water 
spaniel  appears  to  be  less  numerous  than 
formerly.  A  handsome,  faithful,  willing 
creature  is  the  puce-colored  and  curly-coated 
water  spaniel  of  Erin!  lie  is  as  good  temper- 
ed as  a  big  poodle  and  can  stand  rough  water 
and  the  coldest  spells.  As  for  the  Lab- 
rador or  Lesser  Newfoundland  dog — although 
a  North  American  dog,  he  is  practically  un- 
known in  the  United  States,  although  he  is 
designated  as  supreme  among  sportsmen  who 
keep  retrievers  for  retrieving  only,  in  other 
places  where  game  is  very  plentiful  and  point- 
ers and  setters  are  not  asked  to  retrieve  that 
which  has  been  shot  over  them 


RENEWING  HIS  YOUTH 

Editor,  Rod  And  Gun. 

My  recollections  of  Rod  and  Gun  date  back 
to  many  years  ago  when  my  old  Dad  had  to 
literally  tear  me  away  from  its  pages  at  12 
p.m.,  and  chase  me  off  to  bed  just  as  I  was 


devouring  to  my  heart's  content  the  story 
of  how  "Bill"  or  "Bob"  or  "Jack"  had  the 
most  interesting  time  of  their  lives  in  the 
haunts  of  the  whistler,  bluebill  or  red-head, — 
my  eyes  like  saucers  as  I  read  of  the  wonderful 
bags  of  the  feathered  tribe  that  they  brought 
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XXX     XXX  XXX 


TRAPS 


XXX     XXX  XXX 


8  for  all  animals  from  a  housed  rat  to  a 
X  grizzly  bear. 

We  carry  in  stock  the  largest  assort- 
ment of  animal  traps  in  Canada. 


RIFLES 


We  carry  in  stock  Rilles  of  the 
popular  makes  and  calibers. 

Savage  Rifles  have  all  advanced  in 
price.  The  factory  raised  their  prices 
and  we  had  to  also. 


HALLAM'S  PASTE  BAITS 
and  SCENTS 


are  unsurpassed  for  drawing  animals 
to  your  traps. 

$1.00  a  tube  or  6  tubes  for  $5.00— 
postpaid  by  us. 

Hallam's  Liquid  Bait,  if  desired,  at 
the  same  price. 

^AMMUNITION 

Met.Uic  Cartridges  The  Black  Shells 


SNOW  SHOES 

in  various  sizes  and  styles  at  lowest  prices. 

GENUINE  MOOSEHIDE  MOCCASINS       BLACK  SHELLS 


In  Ordering  Give  Size  Desired 

No.  73M,  6  inch  Moose  Hide  Moccasins,  4  eye- 
lets, sizes  8  to  12.    Price,  per  pair  $2.10 

No.  74M,  10  inch  Moose  Hide  Moccasins,  7  eye- 
lets, sizes  8  to  12.    Price,  per  pair  $2.45 


THE  ACETYLENE 

BRILLIANT  SEARCHLIGHT 

100  candle  power,  for  camping,  hunting, 
canoeing. 


L 


are  carried  in  stock  both  in  game 
and  trap  loads— also  metallic  am- 
munition in  all  standard  calibers. 

We  have  in  stock — 

280  Ross   cartridges  with  copper 

tube  bullets. 
22  long  rifle  Lesmok  N.  R.  A.  250 

yard  cartridges,  in  solid  ball  and 

hollow  point  bullets. 
Shoe  Packs,  Camp  Stoves,  Auto- 
mobile Skates,  Flashlights,  Nets, 
Netting  and  1001  articles  of  interest 
to  the  trapper  and  sportsman,  all 
described  and  priced  in  Hallam's 
Sportsman's  and  Trappers'  Supply 
Catalogue,  which  is  mailed  free  for 
the  asking,    Address  in  full: 


X 


XXX 


958  Hall  am  Building, TORONTO, 

THE  LARGEST   IN  OUR  LINE  IN  CANADA 

xxxxxx ipxxxxxx   xxxxxx   xxxxxx   xxxxxx  xxxx 
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home  from  the  mirrored  lake  or  marshy  creek. 

I  have  just  returned  from  a  more  or  less 
lengthy  sojourn  in  "a  certain  part  of  Europe 
where  bluebills  and  whistlers  were  seldom 
if  ever,  heard  of,  the  attraction  being  much 
bigger  game  with  uniforms  of  gray,  for  the 
time  being." 

Now  that  there  has  been  a  "close  season" 
for  the  latter  type  of  "bird,"  our  (or  more 
especially  my)  thoughts  turn  once  again  to 
the  best  of  all  sports  and  I  am  hoping  this  year 
to  be  able  to  begin  again  where  I  left  off. 

Please  place  my  name  on  your  mailing  list 
for  one  year's  subscription.  Send  me  your 
bill  and  you  shall  have  my  cheque  by  return 
mail. 

Toronto.  "E.  E.  McG." 


QUERIES  RE  TRENT  VALLEY  CANAL 


1.  Is  the  Trent  Valley  Canal  completed 
from  the  Bay  of  Quinte  to  Georgian  Bay? 

No.  It  is  completed  from  the  Bay  of 
Quinte  to  Lake  Couchiching.  From  Lake 
Couchiching  to  Georgian  Bay  it  is  under 
construction. 

2.  What  are  the  regulations  governing  the 
taking  of  motor  boats  into  Canada  from  the 
United  States? 

As  nearly  as  can  be  ascertained,  none  except 
Customs  regulations. 

%  3.  Where  may  charts  be  obtained  covered- 
ing  waterways  in  Canada? 

From  the  Department  of  Naval  Service, 
Ottawa,  or  probably  from  Map  Specialty 
Company,  79  E.  Adelaide  St.,  Toronto,  or 
Grand  &  Toy,  10  Wellington  St.,  Toronto. 
This  applies  to  main  water-route  charts  only, 
there  are  no  charts  issued  for  most  of  the 
minor  water  routes. 


1919  TRAPSHOOTING  AVERAGES 


The  American  Trapshooting  Association 
has  compiled  the  averages  for  1919  of  all 
American  and  Canadian  shooters.  Sam 
Vance,  the  Tillsonburg,  Ontario,  wonder  leads 
the  Canadian  squad  with  the  magnificent 
average  of  .9562. 

Of  those  shooting  at  2,000  or  more  targets 
we  have  secured  the  scores  of  eight  amateurs 
and  one  professional  as  follows: 

Shot  at  Bk.  Ave. 

1.  S.G.Vance,  Tillsonburg....  4005  3806  .9652 

2.  J.  W.  Hart,  Dresden  2845  2694  .9469 

3.  J. E.Jennings, Toronto  2475  2317  .9361 

4.  H.  W.  Cooey,  Toronto  2165  2006  .9265 

/  5.  G.J.  Tuckett,  Hamilton  ...  2030  1856  .9142 

6.  F.  E.  Healey,  Toronto  3375  3002  .8894 

7.  J.  Vance,  Tillsonburg  3175  2805  .8834 

8.  W.J.McCance,St.  Thomas  2070  1684  .8135 
Professionals. 

1.  G.  M.  Dunk,  Toronto  2225  1884  .8467 


Laddie  and  a  wolf  eel — a  rover  of  the  seas — a  terror  ) 
among  the  shell  fishes  with  its  great  crushing  j  aws.  : 

— Bonnycastle  Dale  I 
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May  we  send  you 
this  guide  book? 


An  illustrated  guide  to  points 
of  interest  in  and  around  Buffalo, 
including  Niagara  Falls.  Free 
on  request. 

When  in  Buffalo,  stop  at  the 
Hotel  Lenox,  Buffalo's  ideal 
hotel  for  tourists.  Quietly 
situated,  yet  convenient  to 
theatre,  shopping  and  business 
districts  and  Niagara  Falls 
Boulevard.    First-class  garage. 

European  plan.  Fire- 
proof, modern.  Un- 
usual cuisine.  Every 
room  an  outside  room. 
$2.00  up . 

On  Empire  Tours. 
Road  map  and 
1  tinning  directions 
free. 

C  A.  MINER 
Managing  Director 

North  St.  at 

Delaware  Ave. 
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COMBINATION 
OFFER 

Rod  and  Gun 

$1.50  per  annum 

Forest  and  Stream 

$2.00  per  annum 

Both  sent  to  your  address  or  to  any 
^address  you  may  send  us  for  one  year  for 

$3.00 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher 
Woodstock,  Ontario 
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DIAMOND 

Pick  out  one  of  the  glorious,  radiant  Gophir  Gems, 
set  in  solid  14-kt.  gold,  and  get  it  on  a  5  days'  free 
trial.  Wear  it  to  the  ball— to  the  opera — on  the 
street— to  work— everywhere  for  5  full  days,  then 
decide  whether  you  wish  to  buy  or  not.  If  you  are  not 
fascinated  by  its  radiance— if  you  consider  its  splendor 
one  trifle  less  than  that  of  a  mined  diamond-send  it  back 
at  our  expense.  You  don't  pay  us  a  penny  for  the  trial. 
If  you  decide  to  keep  it,  pay  the  rock-bottom  price  (l-30th 
as  much  as  a  diamond  costs)  as  you  can  afford.  Terms  as 
low  as  34c- a  day  ($1.00  a  month),  without  interest.  No 
red  tape.  Your  credit  is  good  with  the  Gophir  Diamond 
Co.    Send  coupon  for  new  jewelry  book. 

'MARVFXLOUS  NEW  DISCOVERY 

A  problem  of  the  ages  has  been  solved.  Science  has  at 
last  produced  a  gem  of  dazzling  brilliance.  They  are 
called  Gophir  Gems,  and  resemble  mined  diamonds  so 
closely  that  many  people  of  wealth  are  preferring  them. 
Gophir  Gems  stand  fire  and  acid  tests  and  cut  glass.  Get 
one  on  trial  to-day.    Wear  it  before  you  decide  to  buy. 

SET  IN  SOLID  14-kt.  GOLD— Gophir  Gems 
Are  Not  Imitations. 

These  precious  gems  are  the  master  products  of  science— 
the  realization  of  the  dreams  of  centuries.  They  are  never 
set  in  anything  but  solid  14  kt.  gold.  Write  for  the  new 
catalogue  and  see  the  exquisite  new  settings  for  yourself. 

SEND  THE  COUPON  For  New  Jewelry  Book. 

Put  your  name  and  address  in  the  coupon  on  a  letter  or  a 
post  card  and  send  to  us  at  once  for  the  big  new  book  of 
exquisite  Gophir  Gems.  Read  the  fascinating  story  of 
how  at  last  Science  has  conquered  Nature  and  has  pro- 
duced a  glorious,  radiant  gem,  whose  dazzling  brilliance 
is  actually  a  marvel  to  behold.  They  cost  but  l-30th  as 
much  as  diamonds,  and  wear  forever.  Do  not  delay  an 
instant.  Put  your  name  and  address  in  the  coupon  now— 
get  the  free  book  immediately  while  this  great  offer  lasts. 

THE  GOPHIR  DIAMOND  CO.,  OF  CANADA 

Dept,  Vl,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto. 
Gentlemen— Send  me  your  new  Jewelry  Book  and  full 
particular  of  your  Free  Trial,  easy  payment  plan. 


NAME  .... 
ADDRESS 


DO  YOU  WANT  ALL  THE  LATEST 
ACCURATE,  RELIABLE  DOPE  ON 

THE  RIFLE? 

You  can  find  it  in  Arms  and  The  Man, 

the  Rifleman's  Newspaper. 


Starting  December  1 ,  a  new  policy  will  be  inaugur- 
ated. The  shooting  dope  of  the  Government  and  the 
munitions  companies'  laboratories,  and  of  the  foremost 
American  shots  has  been  mobilized  for  our  subscribers 
under  Colonel  Townsend  Whelen.  A  new  Information 
Department,  and  others  have  been  established. 

•BECOME  A  SUBSCRIBER  NOW 

$3  a  year.  Issued  Semi-Weekly 

Arms  and  The  Man 

Woodward  Building,  Washington,  D.  C. 
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Mary  Campbell 

Rain-lashed  waves  and  tossing  spray! 
The  swallows  are  flying  over  the  Bay, 
Low  and  high,  in  a  swallow's  way. 

High  or  low,  as  the  waters  swing, 
Dodging  a  crest — dipping  a  wing. 

Sweeping,  circling,  riding  aslant 

To  the  Wind's  wild  medley,  the  surf's  deep  chant, 

All  to  the  gray  sea,  dip  and  soar  — 
Wheeling  darting  back  to  the  shore. 

Snatching  the  sweets  that  hurry  by: 
A  wind-flung  moth,  a  drabbled  fly. 

Swish! — through  the  lane  where  the  maples  drip. 
Back  to  the  shore  where  the  pebbles  slip. 

Wings  bedraggled;  and  what's  to  gain? 
Wind-blown  mist  and  the  flail  of  rain1 

Wanton,  reckless,  the  swallows  play 

When  the  waves  run  high  on  a  rain-swept  day, 

And  there's  mist  adrift  over  Sandy  Bay. 
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September  First  at  Kemebacsis 

A.  G.  Rockwell 


SUNDAY  night  at  nine  o'clock  I  boarded 
the  express  for  Nauwigewauk  station 
where  I  spent  the  night  with  John 
Lester.  John  was  to  paddle  me  for  the  shoot 
the  next  day.  He  had  looked  over  the  situa- 
tion on  Saturday  and  reported  that  the  birds 
were  fairly  plentiful.  About  five  o'clock  on 
Monday  morning  we  packed  our  kits  and  guns 
in  the  canoe  also  a  fme  lunch  that  Mrs.  Lester 
had  thoughtfully  prepared.  At  daybreak 
we  started  to  paddle  up  the  Kemebacsis 
River  to  the  marsh  at  the  head  of  Dailing's 
Island  which  was  four  miles  distant.  We 
had  gone  about  a  mile  and  passing  a  cove 


where  John  said  there  might  be  some  whistlers, 
we  went  in  nearer  the  shore  but  did  not  s( 
any  birds.  We  had  just  started  out  to  mak< 
the  next  point  when  out  came  a  pair,  just 
out  of  shot.  *  We  had  turned  out  a  little  to( 
soon.  A  little  farther  on  we  saw  thrc 
whistlers  out  to  our  right.  John  told  *mc 
to  get  ready.  He  put  us  within  50  yards 
them.  One  went  under  the  water  and  th< 
other  two  jumped.  They  both  went  down  in 
two  shots  but  still  very  much  alive  and  both 
went  under.  We  took  after  one  and  killed 
him  when  he  came  up.  Then' we  looked 
around  for  number  two  but  he  had  eluded  us 
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Like  thousands  upon  thousands  of  others. 

you  too  can  be  a  satisfied  Fur  shipper  if  you  will  shir? 
your  Furs  direct  to  "SHUBERT."  F  Prices  are  highe? 
than  ever  before. 

It's  up  to  you  to  get  the  full  mar- 
ket  value  for  every  skin  you  ship. 
Don't  be  misled  by  high  quotations. 
It's  not  the  prices  quoted  in  a  price 
list  that  count-it's  the  amount  of 
the  check  you  receive  that  either  makes 
you  smile  or  swear.   "SHUBERT"  checks 
will  make  you  smile.   That's  why  Fur  ship, 
pers  never  change  after  they  have  once  given 
"SHUBERT"  a  trial.   Join  the  happy  crowd 
of  satisfied  Fur  shippers.  Ship  your  Furs  direct 
to  "SHUBERT."    You  take  no  risk!  -The 
Shubert  Guarantee"  protects  you  absolutely. 
Why  not  give  "SHUBERT"  a  trial  today? 


4i 


A.B.  SHUBERT,  md.  *f 
CThe  Largest  House  in  the  World  J| 
Dealing  Exclusively  in  \rl 

NORTH  AMERICAN  RAWFURS^ 

SJ^DONAIDST.,BEIT.102   WINNIPE6  CANADA* 


HOTEL 

VAN  RENSSELAER 

Eleventh  Street,  by  Fifth  Avenue 
NEW  YORK 

KNOTT  MANAGEMENT 
Situated  in  the  coolest  and  quietest  part  of  New 
York     Directly  in  the  Washington  Square  Section. 
Near  the  terminus  of  the   popular  .  Fifth  Ave.  busses. 

The  town  residence  of  prominent  business  and  pro. 
ressional  men  and  their  families. 
MINIMUM  RATES  BY  THE  DAY: 
Single  Room  (I  person)       .       .         $4.00  with  meal, 
Double  Room  (2  persons)     \       \  ^Z^T^ 
'       '         $3.50  without  meals 
Special  weekly  rates  for  families. 
An  interesting  illustrated  booklet  sent  free. 
JOHN  HARRIS 
Manager 
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in  the  fog  which  was  quite  thick  early  in  the 
morning  On  we  went  and  at  the  Point  saw 
a  newly  built  blind  with  about  twenty 
whistler  decoys  out  in  front.  We  bade  the 
man  "good  morning"  and  he  told  us  he  had 
not  had  a  shot  so  far.  Further  on  and  just 
before  we  came  to  the  main  channel  going 
into  the  marsh  we  saw  one  single  whistler 
light  ahead  of  us.  Right  here  John  got  in 
some  more  of  his  fine  work  and  put  the  canoe 
within  shot  and  up  went  the  duck  but  not 
to  go  very  far  as  he  came  down  on  his  back 
and  never  moved.  When  we  had  got  in  the 
marsh  we  found  we  were  not  the  early  birds 
Ave  thought,  as  there  were  at  least  four  canoes 
there  ahead  of  us.  We  paddled  around  a 
while  and  John  decided  to  leave  me  in  a  small 
island  where  the  grass  was  high  while  he  took 
a  scout  around.  He  had  only  gone  a  short 
distance  when  a  nice  Black  duck  dropped  in 
the  grass  about  two  gun  shots  away.  I 
signalled  John  to  come  back  but  before  he 
got  to  me  up  went  Mr.  Duck  and  passed  me 
a  good  long  shot  away.  I  let  him  have  it  and 
saw  at  once  that  I  had  hit  him  all  right  and 
down  he  went.  However  John  soon  found 
him  and  took  his  top  off  with  a  load  of  No.  6. 
We  stayed  there  a  while  longer  but  got  no 
more  shots  then  started  for  the  other  side  of 
the  marsh  where  we  had  seen  a  pair  and  one 
single  one  go  down.  We  jumped  two  on  our 
way  over.  I  killed  one  and  missed  one.  An 
easy  shot  and  here  is  where  John  had  the 
laugh  at  me.  However  I  came  back  strong 
as  we  had  only  gone  a  short  distance  when 


two  more  blue  wings  got  up  and  I  dropped 

the  pait  in  two  nice  clean  shots. 

The  next  shot  I  3ot  was  a  single  bird  just  at 
the  mouth  of  the  channel  on  our  way  over  to 
the  Island  to  boil  our  tea  and  have  dinner.  I 
winged  him  and  as  soon  as  he  fell  he  made  for 
the  grass  and  this  is  where  I  had  the  laugh 
on  John:  Away  he  went  through  the  grass 
and  the  first  thing  I  heard  flop  and  down  went  i 
John  in  a  hole  to  his  waist.  I  could  not  see 
him  from  the  canoe  and  >am  not  going  to  tell 
you  what  he  said  but  it  was  not  long  till  I 
heard  bang,  and  I  knew  Mr.  Duck  was  all  in. 
The  next  thing  on  the  programme  was  eat 
and  we  surely  cleaned  up  the  lunch  Mrs. 
Lester  had  gotten  ready  for  us.  We  filled  our 
pipes  and  stretched  out  on  the  beach  for  an 
hour  then  aboard  and  away  again,  but  only 
got  one  bird  in  the  afternoon.  About  4.30 
p.m.  we  met  Peter  Lester  in  the  marsh  so 
we  decided  to  fix  out  near  each  other  for  the 
evening.  Just  before  dusk  along  came  four 
pretty  high  and  going  straight  for  Peter.  We 
heard  his  old  ten  Bore  and  saw  one  start  down 
followed  in  about  two  seconds  by  another. 
About  as  pretty  a  shot  as  I  have  seen  in  along 
time.  We  paddled  down  about  9  p.m.  with 
9  ducks  killed  and  missed  two  chances,  pretty 
tired,  but  sure  spent  a  fine  day  as  you  will  all 
understand,  who  like  the  outdoors  and  your 
gun.  Wl*en  any  of  you  want  to  try  the  ducks 
down  this  way  get  John  at  Nauwigewauk  and 
he  surely  can  p.ut  up  the  ducks  within  shot 
for  you. 


Inventory  of  British  Columbia  Water-Powers 


According  to  the  comprehensive  report 
just  issued  by  the  Commission  of  Conseiva- 
tion  on  the  Water-Powers  of  British  Columbia, 
it  is  estimated  that  3,000,000,  twenty-four 
hour,  horse-power  may  be  developed  from 
the  waters  of  the  province.  This  estimate 
is,  admittedly,  not'  conclusive  and  may  be 
misleading,  especially  if  compared  with  other 
totals  where  "no  real  basis  for  comparison 
has  been  established."  The  mountain  sys- 
tems, glaciers,  snow  fields  and  widely  variant 
precipitation  make  the  power  question  in 
British  Columbia  an  unique  one  and  render 
difficult  comparisons  with  other  provinces. 
There  are  already  about  250,000  horse-power 
developed,  also  estimated  on  a  twenty-four 
hour  basis.  For  various  reasons  a  number  of 
the  possibilities  on  such  rivers  as  the  Fraser, 


Thompson,  Skeena  and  Nass  cannot  be  econ- 
omically developed  under  present  conditions. 
Moreover,  it  was  not  possible  to  make  ade- 
quate estimates  of  the  power  potentialities  of 
the  more  northerly  portions  of  the  province. 
As  the  country  becomes  more  developed  con- 
siderable additional  power  may  be  found  to 
be  available. 

The  author  of  the  report,  Mr.  Arthur  V. 
White,  deals  fully  with  the  relationship  be- 
tween water  as  a  source  of  power  and  its  use 
for  domestic  and  municipal  supply,  agricul- 
ture, irrigation,  navigation,  fisheries,  mining, 
forestry  and  raparian  rights.  These  problems 
are  too  frequently  neglected  in  surveys  of 
water-powers.  The  development  of  the 
country's  natural  resources  can  best  be  carried 
on  when  each  of  them  is  given  adequate  con- 
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A  NEW  YEAR'S  PRESENT 

J"RAf  P£^S — Why  not; make  yourself  a  present  of 
a  big  catch  of  furs  ? 

All  it  costs  is  $2.00;  for  which  you  receive  the  com- 
plete set  °f  formulae,  with  simple  instructions  for 
making  NEVER- FAIL  DECOYS.  These  decoys 
are  nature  s  own.  lures  for  fur  .bearing  animals.  Orig- 
inally compounded  by  Indians  and  white  trappers  of 
great  experience  and  used  by  them  exclusively  thev 
are  guaranteed  to  increase  your  catch  when  "made 
according  to  instructions. 

If  you  .want  to  make  a  record  winter  and  spring 
catch  start  now  to  realize  it  by  writing  yourname 
plainly  on  this  ad.,  pinning  a  $2  bill  to  it,  and  putting 
it  in  an  envelope,  address 

ROBT.  G.  HODGSON,  RAGLAN,  ONT. 


OPERATIONS 
UNNECESSARY 

HEPATOLA  removes  Gall  Stones,  cor- 
rects Appendicitis  in  24  hours  without  pain 
Registered  under  Pure  Food  and  Drug  Act. 

SOLE  MANUFACTURER 

Mrs.  Geo.  S.  Almas 

230  4th  Ave.  S.       Saskatoon,  Sask. 

Box  1073 


HOTEL  DEWEY 

^ASHINGTCM  D.  G 

Fourteenth  and  L  Streets 

Within  5  minutes  walk  of  the  White  House.  A 
hotel  of  distinction.  The  home  of  Senators  and 
others  prominent  in  the  official  life  of  the  Capital. 

Rooms  from  $2  per  day  upwards. 

Excellent  restaurant.  Table  supplied  from  a  famous 
dairy  and  fruit  farm,   the  property  of  the  owner. 


FKANK  P.  FENWICK 

Booklet  with  pictures  mailed 


Wrestling.  Book  FREE 


Learn  to  be  an  expert  wrestler.  Know  scientific  wrestling, 
self-defense  aud  jui-jitsu.  Develop  a  splendid  physiaue,  and 
™J»  pe-rtecS  health.  loJ?  this  popular  school  and  learn  by 
mail.  The  famous  world',  champions— the  marvelous 

Frank  Gotch  and  Farmer  Burns 

splendid  tree  book.   Learn  all  the  science  and  tricks.  Be 
WKSBTXINGI  handle  big  men  with  ease.   Accept  this  wonderful  offer 

HEALTH  NOW.  Send  for  free  book  today,  stating  your  age.    *  *\ 
■  J  Farmer  tfamt  Schoor  of  WrestEng,  7821  Ramge  Bldg.,  Omaha.  Men. 


CHAMPION 
DOG  BISCUIT 

A  crisp,  clean,  balanced  ration  of 
meat,  wheat  and  cereals.  In  5-lb.  cartons 
also  50-lb.  containers  and  bags  for  large' 
kennels  and  .park  animals.  SEND  FOR 
SAMPLE,  prices  and  our  book  on  how  to 
care  for  and  feed  your  dogs. 
CHAMPION  ANIMAL  FOOD  CO.,  Minneapolis, 
■      Dept.  H-l  — — 
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sideration.  It  is  a  mistake  to  concentrate 
on  any  single  resource  such  as  water-power,  or 
the  soil,  or  the  forests,  to  the  exclusion  of  all 
others.    They  are  naturally  interdependent. 

As  every  engineer  knows,  it  is  necessary  to 
obtain  records  of  stream  flow,  precipitation 
and  natural  storage  for  a  period  of  years  to 
arrive  at  average  conditions,  before  attempt- 
ing to  estimate  the  amount  of  potential  power. 
Power  possibilities  at  present  must  be  based 
on  the  minimum  flow  of  streams.  In  many 
instances,  however,  artificial  storage  may  be 
used  economically  and  perform  a  double 
function  of  reducing  floods  and  increasing 
the  amount  of  available  power. 

The  report  deals  at  length  with  historical 
aspects  of  water  legislation  in  British  Colum- 
bia. A  useful  feature  is  the  chronological 
key  to  water  legislation  in  British  Columbia 
from  1858  to  1917.  The  chapter  devoted  to 
power  developments  discusses  the  subject 
from  an  historical  standpoint  which  adds 
materially  to  its  value  and  interest. 

Detailed   descriptions   are  given   of  the 


topographical  features  on  the  larger  water- 
sheds, such  as  the  Columbia  and  Fraser 
and  Mackenzie  River  systems,  Vancouver 
Island  Mainland  Pacific  coast. 

A  large  amount  of  stream  flow  data  has 
been  assembled  and  carefully  analyzed. 
Meteorological  data  has  been  compiled  with 
similar  care,  a  feature  that  adds  much  to  the 
value  of  the  report  from  a  technical  stand- 
point. 

A  convenient  set  of  hydraulic  conversion 
tables  as  well  as  a  list  of  benchmarks  on  the 
Vancouver  Island  and  Pacific  Mainland 
coasts  are  given  in  the  appendices.  As  a 
work  for  reference  purposes  the  report  is 
greatly  enhanced  by  the  inclusion  of  a  full 
bibliography  and  an  index. 

While  relating  particularly  to  British 
Columbia,  this  publication  preseats  a  thorough 
examination  of  the  economic,  legal  and  other 
problems  common  to  the  efficient  develop- 
ment of  water  resources  throughout  the 
Dominion. 


THE  LAW  RE  FOXES. 

The  Editor  Rod  and  Gun 

Every  once  in  a  while  when  our  law  makers 
at  Parliament  are  producing  good  ones  for  us 
they  seem  to  hand  out  something  real  punk. 
Most  of  the  game  laws  seem  to  be  suited 
to  the  end  in  view,  but  when  they  legislated 
a  few  of  them  (the  Fox,  Wolf  and  Skunk), 
some  one  was  misinformed. 

Mr.  Fox  is  the  greatest  sinner,  let  us  take 
his  case.  He  is  far  more  plentiful  in  Ontario 
than  anyone  would  guess,  and  one  fox  can 
easily  kill  the  poultry  output  of  ten  good 
farm  yards.  I  can  cite  cases  where  he  cleaned 
out  the  farmer,  so  he  will  have  to  buy  seed 
for  next  year.  Our  red  friend  doesn't  step 
there  for  I  know  of- some  good  citizens  who 
have  shot  and  seen  Mr.  Fox  with  a  partridge 
in  his  mouth,  and  he  doesn't  object  to  a  hare 
dinner.  What  is  true  of  the  fox  follows  for 
his  friends,  they  are  not  so  speedy  or  cunning 
but  steal  our  good  feathered  friends  just  the 
same.  These  carnivora  are  always  busy  and 
there  can  be  no  comparison  between  their 
seasons  game  catch  and  that  of  all  the  hunters 
put  together. 

Now  the  law  steps  in  — 

It  costs  us  $5  each  for  a  hunting  license 


where  it  should  read  that  a  bounty  of  so  much 
will  be  paid  for  each  fox,  etc.  We  haven't 
shot  partridge  for  four  years,  personally  I 
can  wait  another  four,  but  there  is  no  need 
if  the  real  menace  could  be  stopped.  Our 
hare  season  is  practically  no  good,  at  least 
better  to  advance  it  one  month. 

I  would  suggest  that  those  interested,  make 
an  investigation,  talk  it  over  with  a  farmer  o 
a  hunter  and  make  a  "holler."    Let  us  keep 
Canada  with  our  good  old  Canadian  privileg 
of  the  shoot  for  Canadians  and  "legislate  Mr 
Fox  and  his  kin  out  of  business. 

Norman  Douglas. 


REMEDY  FOR  MOSQUITO  BITES 

Editor,  Rod  and  Gun 

I  have  seen  in  your  number  of  August  las 
a  few  remedies  for  mosquitoes  bites.  Kindl. 
let  me  add  one  more  and  perhaps  the  mos 
effective.  Just  apply  a  drop  of  ordinar: 
white  vinegar  either  pure  or  diluted  and  li 
about  five  minutes  you  will  be  rid  of  the  i 
convenience.  Trusting  this  will  help  som 
other  fishing  or  shooting  crank.  I  have  th 
pleasure  to  subscribe  fraternally. 

T.  A.  Giroux. 

Montreal. 
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Automobile  Troubles  and  How  to  Remedy  Them 

By  CHARLES  P.  ROOT 

£?n£Jhi£!7i?~~ BaC«k  fi*rLng'  ,BIo*-back  pt  gas  into  carburetor,  Popping  noises  Buzz  in 
Com(SJ?S«Jan  CODt£Ct  f rCaker  Tbuzz)'1ciatter  and  grind  in  gear  boxfcompression  fSSty 
ViKT11'-  D*°ne'  E*P'°^ons.  Irregular  or  uncertain  running  Metallic  or  puffing  noises' 
Misfires  Resistance  slight  when  operating  starting  handle,  Start,  failure  to  SteerSS  2* 
aUc  Stoppage  of  engine,  Water  escapes,  Air  lock,  Batteries,  Bearings  Bent  axle  B?&S" 
r"^rfK°n^Cha^euSpeed  gear,  dutch,  Coil,  Connecting  rod  o -  crank  shift  broken 
in  T^n  ireaker  (H/8h  ten.S10Ii  ma«neto).  Contact  maker,  Knock  in bearings  generaflv  oV 
£.TtianM™?1?n  ^^f"^  Lea148/ .Loss  of  power.  Gear,  Governor,  Hunting !  Ign?Uon  Lub 
ncauon  Misfires  Muffler  troubles,  Noise,  Overheating,  Pipes  burst  out  or  fractured" 
ionmnntr0^b,e^  P°PP»n«  »  carburetor,  Pressure  leaking  (in  case  of "r«su?£  feed)  Pre 
C  T'Tinfni  «r.^ts  Spark  Dl  g>  st  bounfJ  Qr  «jj  ,  Steering  Supply  pfne 
choked,  Tining,  Tires,  Valves,  Valve  springs,  Water  circulation.  Wheels  °uppty  plpe 
Prices-  Flexible  Leather  $1.75  Cloth  Binding..!  $1.25 

W-  J-  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER,        WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


Preserve  Your  Outing 


In  an  Oil 
Painting 


A 


An  Ideal  Decoration  For 
Your  Den  or  Office. 

ND  in  after  years,  you  and  your  friends 
will  take  great  delight  in  this  permanent 
reminder  of  that  pleasant  sojourn  you 
spent  in  the  Canadian  wilds— or  wherever  you 
went.  Your  camera  snap-shots  have  possibly 
not  done  your  trip  justice.  At  any  rate,  they 
missed  the  vivid  colorings  of  the  woods,  the 
sky  and  the  water. 

Rod&Guns  Artist  Can  Reproduce  Your  Trip  True  to  Life 

In  Oil,  Pen  and  Ink  Sketch,  or  Wash  Drawing. 

He  can  illustrate  that  incident  which  stands  out  prominently  in  vour 
memory,  just  as  it  actually  happened-full  of  life  and  *S.  * 

F   V  WII  l  lAMQ   Painter  of  the  Out-of-Doors,  Designer 
MLUAIVIJ   and  Producer  of  Rod  and  Gun's  Covers 


You  know  his  work— you  see  it  every  month 
lth.e  cover  of  this  magazine.  He  excels  in 
reproductions  of  Big  Game  Hunting,  Canoeing, 
Mountain  Climbing,  Fishing— any  and  all  of 
tne  vast  number  of  subjects  offered  by  the 
great  Outdoors. 


He  will  do  this,  either  from  descriptive  mat- 
ter furnished  by  the  sportsman,  or  from  his 
snap-shots,  or  better  still,  from  a  combina- 
tion of  both.  You'll  be  delighted  with  the 
result  and  number  the  picture  among  your 
Den  s  treasured  articles. 


vSlni^i!fiail8^pho}os;  we'U  turn  them  over  t0  the  artist.  He'll  workfor 
you  just  as  well  as  he  does  for  us.    And  the  price  will  be  moderate  Xldr^s- 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.  Send  re- 
mittance with  order.  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  10th  of  the  month. 


BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


FOR  SALE— Best  quality  ranch-raised  mink  also 
Canada  wild  geese.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne  Valley,  Prince 
Edward  Island. 


FOR  SALE,  Large  fox-hounds,  registered,  with  good 
coats  of  hair,  what  you  must  have  in  cold  climate,  trained 
to  run  fox  on  snow  or  bare  ground  alone  or  in  company^ 
write.    W.  J.Lytle,  Sharon  Center,  Ohio.  1-2T 


6  6T 


FOR  SALE— Domesticated  wild  mallard  Ducks.  The 
best  decoys  known.  $5.00  per  pair  or  $7.00  per  trio,  1 .  u. 
Spence,  Charleston,  Ont.   11'6 1 

WILD  ANIMALS— Correspondence  solicited  w i t h 
parties  interested  in  Fox  Ranching  fr  in  purchasing  or 
selling  stock.    Blake  Vanatter,  Georgetown,  Ont.  J.t.f 

FOR  SALE— Pair  practically  black  foxes.  Also  twenty 
other  pairs.   Reid  Bros.,  Bothwell,  Ont.   


RAW  FURS— What  have  you- 
Bothwell,  Ontario,  Canada 


-what  price — Reid  Bros., 
1-4T 


BOOKING  ORDERS  for  bred  female  foxes,  mink, 
skunks,  Pedigreed  airedales.  List  free.  Tarman,  Quincy, 
Penna.    1-11 

Chas. 
1-1T 


I  BUY,  sell  or  exchange  all  kind  of  animals. 
Bumbaugh,  Quincy.  Penna.  


DOGS 


Canuck  Kennels,  Lindsay,  Ont.  Champion  bred 
Airedales,  Irish  (reg.)  Water  Spaniels  and  Foxhounds 
occasionally,  of  select  breeding.  8  111 


FOR  SALE — Trained  and  untrained  Rabbit,  fox  and 
deer  Hounds,  whelped  July  4th.  Only  buyers  need  apply- 
Stamps.    Herman  Fischer,  Waterloo,  Ont.  9-5 1 . 


THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KEENELS,  OF  BERRY, 
KY  ,  offer  for  sale.  Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  Opposum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on  trial 
purchaser  to  judge  the  quality,  satisfaction  guaranteed 
or  money  refunded.  Sixty-eight  page  highly  illustrated, 
instructive,  and  interesting  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in 
stamps  or  coin.   5-1 1 

FOR  SALE,  on  account  of  going  to  the  city,  one  pure 
bred  American  Coon  Dog,  the  making  of  a  dandy  in  every 
respect,  from  a  $  100.00  Dam  and  a  $100.00  Dog.  Apply 
Arthur  Parsons,  Thamesford,  Ont.,  for  particulars.  1 


IT 


AT  STUD — Champion  Shannon's  Bandit,  winner  of 
over  seventy  points  on  the  bench  and  a  wonderful  hunter. 
Fee  $10.00.  Afton  Sportsman — The  sensational  1919 
winner  of  the  Western  Futurity  Field  Stake  and  winner  of 
first  open  and  winners  dog  at  the  Western  Five  Point  Dog 
Show.  Sire:  Field  Champion  Uucle  Sam,  sire  of  40  field 
trial  winners,  and  grand  sire,  Field  Champion  Hempfield  s 
Little  Dandy,  sire  of  33  field  winners.  Fee  $10  00.  Ship 
matrons  to  217  Aahern  St.,  N,  Haig  Kennels,  Kitchener, 
Ont.  U1T 


""FOR  SALE— Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred    Kennels,    Atlantic,  Iowa. 

FOR 'SALE— Small  fox  terrier  dog,  white  with  black 
ears.  Apply  to  C.  B.  Routley,  416  Stewart  St.,  Peter- 
boro,  Ont.  1-11 


TOST— At  Moose  Lake,  Black  and  White  hound,  tall, 
small  face,  both  ears  cut  at  ends,  answers  to  name  of  Dan, 
reward  for  return  or  information  to  his  whereabouts.  Jim 
Blea,  Game  Warden,  1  Harris  Ave.,  Toronto  1-11 


FOR  SALE — Airedale  Pups,  registered, 

C.  A.  Yorke,  Ruscomb,  Ont. 


very  choice. 
1-1T 


LOST — Near  Mink  Lake,  southeast  of  Powassan,  three 
American  Fox  Hounds,  (all  dogs)  one  a  Brack,  white  and 
tan,  stands  about  23  or  24  inches,  in  thin  condition,  scarcely 
any  hair  on  end  of  tail,  named  Sport. 

One  black  and  tan,  thin,  about  23  or  24  inches  tall  and 
bob  tail  about  7  inches,  named  Bobs. 
-  One  black  and  tan,  four  partly  white  feet,  little  white 
in  face.  Reward  for  one  or  three.  Write  information  to 
Joseph  Livingston,  R.  R.  No.  1,  Powassan,  Ont.,  or  to  J. 
A.  Hughes,  639  King  St.,  London,  Ont.  I~1A 


"~   "FIELD  AND  SHOW  DOG" 

With  All  Breed  Directory  Combined. 
Special  Department  on  all  breeds,  especially  Airedale 
terriers  each  month.     The  best  and  most  popular 
Kennel  advertising  medium  in  America. 
Issued  monthly;  Price  $1.00  year,  sample  copy  15c. 
Published  by   JOHN  A.  WHITE  &  SON, 
739  W.  Federal  St,  Youngstown,  Ohio,  U.S.A. 


BOOK  ON  i 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER  CO.,  Inc., 
118  West  31st  Street,  New  Yo* 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 


Row  boat  Outboard  motors  and  others  cheap;  also 
reverse  gears,  rear  starters,  magnetos,  etc.  Send  for  list 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada.  lu-ir 

FOR  SALE— Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  anc 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new  Write  foi, 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  Box  L 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  1* 

FOR  SALE — 23  ft.  Semi-speed  launch,  beam.  4  fee 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new  launch 
now  ready  for  delivery     For  further  particulars,  etc.i 

write BoxF.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  ' 


FISHING  TACKLE 

FOR  SALE — Bristol  steel  casting  rod,  5H  ft.,  c<W 

^TakeapSrt  Reel0  cost  $7.00,  price  33.00  Both  nevei 
used.    Harry  Munroe,  Box  146,  Clinton,  Ontario.  1-1 


GUNS 


YES— I  WILL  TRADE  GUNS— Send  2c  stamp  fc 
complete  list  of  second  hand  and  shop-worn  firearm. 
Everything  guaranteed.  Tell  us  what  you  want  in  &n 
letter  Wm.  R.  Burkhard  (Established  in  1855)  H 
East  4th  St..  St.  Paul,  Minn.  "The  Original  and  01 
Reliable."   U'\ 

Big  game  ammunition  loaded  to  order.  Progressiv 
powders  with  copper  jacketed  bullets.  Henry  Bros  61 
Cordova,  St.,  East.,  Vancouver,  B.C. 


WANT  12  gauge  and  .22  Automatic,  must  be  in  go 
order.    H.  V.  McLeod,  Halifax,  N.S.  « 
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»  "  1-1T 

■hdkRhr"o!r^~0ne  2.2  W  inchester  repeater,  fired  1  y,  boxes 

   l-TF 

«2t  C  5  D  o^'call  Room  lO^VTvV^  TCase 
and  Debenture  R  ,u?n^  J0,  V  V>  lVlIliams'  Ontario  Loan 
u  ^eDenture  Building,  London,  Ont.,  price  $40.00  cash 

 _____  1-lf 
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TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 


dition 
Oi 


)nt 


TF 

Artificial  eyes  and  skulls  for  Taxidermists  and  Furriers 
Oliver  Spanner  &  Co.,  26  Elm  St..  Toronto    X  buy  Taw 
  3  12T 


GUN  REPAIRING 

_        ,  W'  A'  Brock* 

We  make  a  specialty  of  Fine  Gun  Work 

S^aSJX"^  S,ock-Bend: 

All  work  guaranteed. 
For  sale,  two  English  high-grade  ham- 
merless  guns,  made  by  W.  J.  Thompson, 
Birmingham.    $100.00  each. 

BROCK'S 


The^Sportlng  Goods  Store  of  London,  Ont. 


 .  _____   TF 

»mon*Be0r?y,&yr.UPOsUAd"PaCkage'  P°Stpaid- 


C^pbTK?eSrSnntab'e  W"d  RiCe  Seed 


Write"  Robert 
11-3T. 


r^wit^^0?6   G?ldberg  display   fixture.  ~Meta7 

^£^ck.  Ont  Apply  Box  400'  Rod  anf  0G^' 

i^anadf6  SenT£E?nd  Wi,th  ^me  §ood  honest  trapper' 
tRD A? Wabih,  Tnd6  addreSS  t0  A-  D- 


Mink.SkunkJ"Coon,,,Rabbits,et^ 


A  Di  m  A  ngs  Illustrat«d Trappers' 
J* 1  111  C  Guide.  It  tells  how.  Giving 
the  first  time  in  print  the  treasured  secrets  of 
the  wisest  old  trappers  in  this  country,  it's 
worth  dollars  to  you. 

TRAPPERS'  SUPPLY  CO. 

BOXO     -      -     -       OAK  PARK,  ILL. 


Mounted  Moose  Heads 


in    excellent  condition 

Bargain  for  quick  sale.  Box  41,  Rod  and 
Gun,    -    -    WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


1-1T 


iCZEMA,  PSORIASIS,  goitr\  teiter  °id  sores 


FREE! 

A 

Thermos  Bottle 

Keeps  Hotl24  Hours      Keeps  Gold  72  Hours 

Thermos     make  hunters, 
fishermen  and  campers  inde- 
pendent of  stated  meal  hours. 
Hot  coffee,  tea  or  soup,  or  iced 
drinks  can  be  prepared  when 
convenient  and  kept  hot  or 
colfl  for  the  morning  start,  the 
all  day  tramp  or  long  hours 
with  the  rod  and  gun.  Thermos 
give  heat  without  fire  and  cold 
without   ice.  Thermos  keeps 
liquid  steaming  hot  for  24 
hours  or  ice  cold  for  three 
days. 

FOR  SIX  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

we  will  send  a  Thermos  Bottle  ail  charges  paid. 


PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 
ROD  AND  GUN  t  -     WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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|  1 

i    We  Would  Suggest  I 

I     -  y 

|  A  Year's  Subscription  to  ROD  and  GUN  § 
|        as  an  acceptable  New  Year's  Gift 

Pi  Send  in  the  subscription  now.    Twelve  times  a  year  it  will  remind 

P    your  friend  of  the  donor.    Once  each  month  it  will  recall  pleasant  mem- 
|j    cries  of  outings.    And  we  are  making  you  the  following 

I  Special  Offer 

H 

On  receipt  of  $1.00  (in  addition  to  your  own  renewal  if  your  sub- 
M  scription Js  in  arrears)  we  will  send  ROD  AND  GUN  for  a  whole  year 
I  ^y  friid  whose  address  you  send  us.  For  $1.50  in  addition  to  your 
g  own  renewal  we  will  send  it  to  two  friends,  and  for  $2.00  in  add-on  to 
PJ    your  own,  to  three  friends. 

Tear  off  the  remittance  form  below,  mail  it  to  us  along  with  your 
1  remittance  and  ROD  AND  GUN  will  be  sent  to  your  friends  with 
p]    New  Year's  Greetings. 


m 
a 

S     W.J.  Taylor  Ltd,,  Publisher,  19 
Ifil  Woodstock,  Ont. 

Enclosed  herewith  find  $  covering  my  subscription  to  ROD  AND 

H     GUN  from  to $ 

|H     extra,  for  which  forward  the  magazine  for  12  months  from  «  t0 

[9|   inclusive,  to  the  following  :— 


P]    Name  Address- 

H     Name  Addrass 

P     Name  Address- 


m 
m 
m 

Hiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii[iiisiii®si®si^HaH™HBBH!BIBISlfl 


Name  of  Remitter. 
Address  


I  RAW  FURS  1 


I  SHIP  WHILE  THE  PRICES  ARE  HIGH  I 

SHIP  TO  THE  PEOPLE  THAT  PAY  THEM 


We  make  no  rash  promises,  but  we  do  guarantee  you  the 
highest  possible  grading  and  prices;  also  prompt  returns. 

We  have  been  in  business  at  the  same  place  for  the  last 
thirty-five  years,  and  our  business  has  been  built  up  by  satisfied 
customers.  They  know  that  they  are  safe  in  dealing  with  Spanner 


* 


SPANNER'S  ANIMAL  LURES 

will  greatly  increase  your  catch  and  are  a  big  help  to  every  trapper  at 
very  small  cost.    Send  today,  a  trial  wifi  convince  you 

1  bottle  80c     2  bottles  $1.50     6  bottles  $4.00  I 


Have  You  Got  Our  Big  Catalogue  Yet?  | 


Traps,  Guns,  Rifles  Hunters'  and  Trappers'  Supplies,  etc.    If  you  have 
not  got  it,  you  need  it.    It  is  free. 


f 


OLIVER  SPAMMER  &  CO 

Taxidermists,  Dealers  in  Raw  Furs  H 

Trappers9  and  Hunters'  Supplies  ^ 

Dept.  R,  26  Elm  Street  Toronto,  Ontario  f 


The  Verdict- 

Extract  from  recent  letter — 

"Just  received  your  Arctic  Robe  and  I  think  it 
the  best  thing  on  earth  to  sleep  in,  it  is  so  very 
well  made.  I  don't  think  I  will  ever  sleep 
indoors  any  more  when  such  comforts  can  be  had 
for  outdoor  sleeping,"  etc.,  etc. 

We  have  many  more  letters  of  a  similar  nature  commending 

Woods  Arctic  Eiderdown  Sleeping  Robes 

MANUFACTURED  SOLELY  BY 

Woods  Manufacturing  Co. 

LIMITED 

OTTAWA,  CANADA 


"The  Canadian  Golfer" 

(Official  organ  of  the  Royal  Canadian  Golf  Association). 
Has  the  highest  class  subscription  list  of  any  monthly  magazine  published 

in  the  Dominion.  '  ^ 

It  covers  an  exclusive  field  exclusively.  s 
Printed  on  100-lb.  book  paper  and  handsomely  illustrated. 


The  men  and  women  who  play  golf  are  good  people  to  know  and  do 
business  with.  They  are  splendid  spenders  and  any  magazine  that  pertains 
to  the  Royal  and  Ancient  Game  has  a  warm  spot  in  their  hearts  and  a  ^ 
premier  place  in  their  homes. 
High  class  advertising  only  accepted.    Rates  on  application.  Subscription 
price  $3.00  per  year.    Office  of  publication— 

BRANTFORD,  ONT.    Ralph  H.  Reville,  Editor  and  Publisher 


WE  WANT- 


Every  real  Canadian  Hunter  to  know  about 
r  Arctic  Eiderdown  Sleeping  Robes 


ou 


E  CAN  TELL  YOU 


WOODS 


I'imii mi "' '  miii 


MANUFACTURING  CO.,  LIMITED 

OTTAWA 


YOUR  NAME  AND  ADDRESS  PLEASE 


GREENER  GUNS 


NEW  SHIPMENTS  NOW  ARRIVING 


Start  THE  NEW  YEAR  Right  with  Absolutely  THE  BEST  GUN  MADE 

Make  yourself  a  PRESENT  of  one  now.    You  will  eventually  have  to.    Why  delay? 
A  GREENER  GUN  is  a  faithful  servant  and  friend  for  life. 
GREENER  GUNS— best  for  game,  long  range  and  wildfowling.   Single  and  doubles  for 

trap  work. 

Order  through  your  dealer  or  direct 

W.W.  GREENER,  Show  R^omi^l-lSS  Peel  St.,  Montreal,  P.Q. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Announcement 


Prices  effective  January  12,  1920 

Runabout  $  710 

Touring  740 
Coupe-fully  equipped  1050 
-  Sedan— fully  equipped  1250 
Chassis  675 
One-ton  Truck  Chassis  750 

Prices  are  f.  o.  b.  Ford,  Ont.,  and  do  not  include  War  Tax 

Electric  Starting  and  Lighting  Equipment  is  supplied 
on  Sedan  and  Coupe  at  prices  quoted.    On  Runabout 
T,0UTmg  thls  equipment  is  optional  at  an  additional 
cost  of  $100.00,  exclusive  of  War  Tax. 


Ford  Motor  Company  of  Canada.  Limited 

Ford,  Ontario 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


i 


SMOKE 

Outdoors  or  indoors, 
its  pronounced  but 
pleasing  aroma 
gives  the  consumer 
a  real  treat. 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE  ;2©c  A  TIN 


VOLUME  XXI 


NUMBER  9 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

Woodstock,  Ontario,  February,  1920 

Publishers  are  warned  not  to  reprint  contents,  wholly  or  in  part,  without  full  credit 


attached 
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Don't  You  Wish  It  Were  Fishin  Time? 

You're  hitting  the  winter  trail  now  and  pilin'  up  pelf,  but  you  remember  last  summer,  don't 
you?  You  still  think  of  the  glorious  battles  you  had  with  the  rainbow  trout,  the  salmon, 
the  bass,  or  the  wall-eyed  pike.  Every  he-man  does,  for  fishing  is  a  he-man's  *port. 
Last  summer's  trip  did  you  lots  of  good,  didn't  it?  You  came  back  with  firm  nerves,  ruddy 
cheeks,  clear  eyes,  supple  muscles  and  a  hearty  appetite.  That's  what  fishin'  did  for  you. 
You're  putting  more  "pep"  into  your  job  just  because  you  went  fishin'. 

Don't  you  wish  it  were  fishing  time  again?  It  will  soon  be  here,  Buddy?  Get  ready  for  it 
Get  your  "Bristol"  Steel  Fishing  Rod.  It  has  the  strength  that  wins,  and  yet  the  pliancy  that 
helps  you  "play"  your  fish,  whether  he  hugs  the  bottom  or  imitates  a  race-horse  and  a  bucking 
broncho.  That's  why,  after  careful  comparison  of  values,  every  up-to-date  fisherman  gets 
the  best— "Bristol." ' 

Get  your  Meek  or  Blue  Grass  Reel.  More  accurate  than  your  watch— steady  and  sure.  Rely 
on  them  and  have  no  regrets. 

We  recommend  that  you  get  "Bristol"  Rods  and  Meek  or  Blue  Grass  Reels  of  your  sporting 
goods  dealer,  but  if  he  cannot  supply  you,  or  shows  by  offering  you  substitutes  that  he  doesn't 
want  you  to  have  the  very  best,  we  will  equip  you  by  mail  at  catalog  prices.  "Bristol'  and 
Meek  illustrated  catalog  will  be  sent  you  free.    Write  for  it  today. 

II  your  tackle  needs  repairs  after  hard  use,  don't  wait  until  spring  to  have 
them  made.    Send  it  to  us  during  the  winter  and  avoid  the  rush. 

The  Horton  Manufacturing  Co.,  32  Horton  street  Bristol,  Conn. 

Pacific  Coast  Branch:  The  Phil.  B.  Bekeart  Company,  717  Market  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

We  have  Purchased  the  Kingfisher  Silk  Fishing  Lines  and 
Shall  Continue  Their  Manufacture  and  Sale 


Meek  and-mu*.GFSsrREEDs; 


Steel  Fishing  Rods 
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Laws  of  the  Herd  and  Flock 


George  R.  Belton 


AND  there's  never  a  law  of  God 
or  man 

Runs  north  of  fifty-three." 
So  says  the  poet.    Perhaps  it  is  so, 
if  the  laws  of  God  are  revealed  through 
man  only.    But  there  are  laws  just 
as  clearly  cut,  just  as  binding  and 
just  as— yet  far  more  closely  followed 
and    enforced,    that    run  north  of 
fifty-three,  and  east  of  Suez  "where 
there  ain't  no  ten  commandments  " 
and  in  the  heights  of  the  air  that  even 
the  airman  has  not    yet  climbed, 
and  m  the  depths     of  the  sea 
where    the    submarine    dares  not 
descend.    They  are  the  laws  of  the 
herd  and  the  flock. 

Far  north  of  the  sway  of  man's 
laws  the  musk-ox  herd  obeys  the  law 
that  the  herd  obeyed  before  the 
glacial  period.    When  the  herd  is 

un ed  by  an  enemY  they  fall  into 
a  hollow  square,  with  the  males  at 
the  outside  and  the  females  and 
younger  within.  Then  the  strongest 
male  leaves  the  phalanx,  which  .im- 
mediately closes  its  ranks  behind  him, 
and  he  battles  to  the  death  with  the 
marauder.  Another  and  another 
male  goes  over  the  top  till  the  enemy 
is  beaten.  This  was  the  best  tactics 
when  the  herd  fought  with  the 
enemy  it  met  in  the  days  when  the 
musk-ox  roamed  from  France  to 
Labrador  over  a  land  lately  covered 
oy  ice.  But  to-day— the  law  of  the 
nerd  is  its  undoing  when  the  enemy 

riflma%!?thle88  man>  with  repeating 
rme.    The  musk-ox  has  not  adapted 


himself  to  his  changed  conditions 
as  brought  about  by  adventurous 
man;  like  any  creature  incapable  of 
change  he  is  as  good  as  dead  already 
unless  the  pity  of  better  men  enforces 
his  safety. 

Yet  in  this  very  law  of  the  musk-ox 
herd  can  be  seen  the  rightfully  lauded 
law  of  the  best  of  men,  which  makes 
heroes  of  them  when  the  ship  is 
sinking  or  peril  dire  arises — and  the 
cry  comes  "save  the  women  and 
children."  Is  there  not  a  mute  appeal 
here  for  the  best  of  men  to  save  the 
vanishing  herds  of  the  north? 

A  wise  and  good  man  once  wrote 
a  book  called  "Natural  law  in  the 
spiritual  world."     He  worded  that 
wrongly.    It  was  spiritual  laws  oper- 
ating in  the  natural  world  that  he 
saw.    He  saw  the  ends  of  these  laws 
projecting,  as  it  were,'  into  earthly 
affairs,  and  followed  them  higher- 
it  was  not  natural  law  projecting 
itself  into  spiritual  things,  but  spirit- 
ual law  projecting  itself  into  earthly 
things.    The  laws  of  the  herd  and 
the  flock  are  just  the  laws  of  men 
projecting  themselves  into  the  lower 
plane.    The  drift  of  the  species  into 
pastures  new,  noted  by  every  observ- 
er of  nature,  is  just  the  drift  of  emi- 
gration amongst  men,  looking  for  food 
and   for   better   living  conditions. 
Ine   adaptable   race   survives;  the 
community  bound  by  ancient  law 
past  its  use  and  effect  dies  violently  or 
by    dry   rot.     And  the*  adaptable 
species    survive    when  conditions 
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change;  the  giraffe  grew  its  neck 
when  feed  became  so  scarce  that  the 
taller  ones  only  could  survive  because 
they  could  eat  higher  up  on  the  trees 
when  drouth  had  killed  the  grass  and 
only  deep  rooted  trees  held  green  food. 
Survival  of  the  fittest  is  inexorable 
law  to  the  herd;  must  it  be  amongst 
men  as  inexorable? 

But  what  are  the  laws  of  the  herd 
and  flock  that  are  not  so  rooted  in 
their  helpless  nature  but  are  apparent- 
ly, like  the  defence  of  the  musk-ox, 
a  law  enforced  by  the  herd  itself? 
For  what  offences  do  the  crows  put 
members  of  the  flock  to  death — as 
any  out-of-doors  person  will  tell  you 
often  occurs?    Stealing  is  certainty 
one  offence;  disclosing  the  where- 
abouts of  the  flock  by  incautious  noise 
is  another;  while  all  observers  know 
that  a  wounded  member  of  aimost 
any  herd  or  flock  is  instantly  killed — 
the  individual  sacrificed  for  the  good 
of  the  community.    There  are  out- 
law wolves;  "lone  wolves"  driven 
off  from  their  fellows;  outlaw  crows 
never  flying  with  the  flock,  but  often 
deliberately  betraying  them  to  their 
arch  enemy,  man.    What  have  they 
done  that  the  pack  or  the  flock  has 
driven  them,  out?    It  might  be  a 
revelation  equal  to  reading  the  codes 
of  Hammurabi  if  one  could  only 
discover  the  laws  so  drastically  en- 
forced as  those  that  run  north  of 
fifty-three  and  recognise  no  boundary 
lines  of  extradition  elsewhere. 

In  the  cattle  at  the  barn  one  sees 
that  the   bulls  have  blunt  horns, 
often   turned   outward  harmlessly, 
while  the  cows  have  straight  horns 
and  sharp.    This  seems  wrong;  I 
believe    someone  N  wrote  an  article 
touching  on  women's  rights  and  con- 
demned    the  Almighty      for  this 
amongst  other  things.    It   seems  a 
pity  sometimes  that  some   of  these 
wise  ones  had  not  been  around  when 
the  world  was  made  as  they  could  have 
given  a  few  pointers  to  the  Creator 
—if  you  let  them  tell  the  story. 
But  any  old  hunter  will  tell  you  that 
the  law  of  the  herd  on  the  great  wide 
prairie  when  herds  are  there,  put  the 
gregarious  herd  under  the  leadership 
of  the  strongest  bull  in  order  that  the 
young  would  be  strong — and  stronger. 


But  it  was  not  intended  that  the  stron- 
gest bull  should  kill  the  weaker  ones; 
when  they  fought  for  mastery  they 
killed  only  a  weak  one;  the  next  in 
strength  was  beaten  but  left  to  take 
the  place  of  the  leader  if  the  latter 
were  killed  in  leading  the  defence.  J 
Only  when  the  leader  was  no  longer 
fit  to  head  the  herd  was  he  driven 
out  from  them  by  his  victorious 
young  supplanter — and  this  was  right 
by  all  the  laws  upon  which  depend 
the  future  of  the  race. 

But  are  all  the  laws  of  the  herd  ' 
and  flock  merely  nature  getting  her 
way  by  indirection,  as  wise  ones  now 
say  she  always  does?    I  heard  a 
lecturer  once  say  that  nature  placed 
love  of  wife  and  home  in  the  world 
merely  to  induce  men  to  perpetuate 
the  race — or  words  not  so  out-of- 
doors  in  their  crudeness  but  it  meant 
that,  anyhow.    Which  was  the  same 
as  to  say  that  the  Creator  thought  he 
was  putting  one  over  on  us  men  but 
the  said  lecturer  showed  him  up. 
What  about  the  law  by  which  the 
robin  mates  for  life?    It  is  as  binding 
as  that  which  perpetuates  the  herd.  , 
No  priest  or  king  commands  it. 
Does  the  lion  fear  public  opinion  that 
he  is  true  to  the  lioness?    Is  the  male  f 
tiger  afraid  of  jail  that  he  hunts  for  I 
food  for  his  young?    Who  has  written 
it  that  the  swan  shall  die  for  his  cyg-  I 
nets,  or  the  lark  leave  his  song  to  feed  I 
his  helpless  nestlings?    No,  my  lec- 
turer friend;  you  know  books  better  ; 
than  I  but  get  out  into  God's  out-of- 
doors  and  you  will  find  that  kings 
and  priests  have  not  made  the  laws; 
they  have  only  stated  them.  Stated 
them   wrongly   perhaps   in  detail; 
perhaps  refused  to  adapt  them  to 
changing  conditions,  but  in  funda- 
mentals the  laws  of  the  herd  and  the 
flock,  and  the  laws  of  men,  and  those 
of  God  are  one  and  the  same.    It  is 
spiritual  law  in  the  natural  world. 

Even  a  spirit  akin  to  worship 
gropes  dimly  in  the  flock  and  the  herd. 
What  leads  the  howling  monkey  to 
bow  and  howl  to  the  rising  sun? 
Why  do  the  birds  chorister  the 
morning,  or  burst  forth  with  joy  on 
high  when  their  young  are  fed  and 
happy?  Midst  the  shadowed  aisles 
of  the  forest  they  sing  praise  to  life 
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if  not  to  its  Giver;  at  dawn  on  the 
prairie  they  follow  weird  ceremonies 
grotesque  as  the  religious  rites  of 
our  fathers.  Perhaps  at  least  some 
of  their  inexorable  laws  are  based 
upon  something  not  so  far  removed 
from  that  feeling  which  we  have 
regulated  into  a  form  which  we  call 
religion. 

They  have  their  good  and  bad 
communities.    Why  is    this?  Not 
only  are  wild  species  fierce  or  gentle; 
mean  or  kind,  but  in  every  species 
there  are  communities  that  are  better 
or  worse  than  others.    And  the  spir- 
it of  the  band  is  distinct  from  that  of 
the   individuals    that    compose  it; 
a  pack  of  prairie  wolves,  made  un  of 
cowardly  sneaks,  becomes  at  times 
a  mass  of  heroes  ready  to  die  to  the 
last  individual.    Men  are  the  same; 
I  have  seen  a  mob  howling  for  the 
blood  of  a  suspected  murderer,  and 
distinguished  amongst  its  leaders  men 
who  had  only  the  day  before  condemn- 
ed even  legal  punishment.    As  in- 
dividuals they  were  gentle  to  a  fault- 
as  members  of  the  mob  thev  were 
bloodthirsty   fiends.    The  so-called 
pyschology  of  the  mob"  is  the  law 
ol  the  herd  and  of  the  flock. 

Look  into  the  deep  clear  water  and 
you  see  a  shoal  of  small  fishes;  per- 
haps they  extend  for  one  hundred 
leet  in  length  and  twenty  in  breadth 
across  the  whole  group.  Thev  are 
going  west  slowly;— in  an  instant  all 
turn  south  and  dart  away  in  a  new 
iormaUon.  As  individuals  they  could 
not  have  received  an  order  and  obey- 
ed it;  they  all  turned  at  once  on  a 
common  impulse.  Any  fisherman 
will  tell  you  of  the  thought  that 
commands  the  flock,  just  as  any 
hunter . will  tell  you  of  the  herd  soul. 
What  is  it?  Herds  and  flocks,  and 
mobs  and  communities,  have  a  spirit 


apart  from  that  of  the  individuals 
that  compose  them.    The  migrating 

I  Js  not  the  same  ^dividual  as 
the  bird  that  sung  in  your  apple-tree; 
his  very  voice  is  changed.  The 
group  influences  the  spirit  of  the 
individual  that  belongs  to  it  at  least 
ior  the  time  and  the  individual 
changes  to  suit  the  character  of  the 
community,  which  is  not  the  sum 
total  of  the  characters  of  the  indiv- 
iduals that  compose  it.  And  it  is  so 
with  men,  too.  I  feel  the  character 
of  a  city  as  soon  as  I  enter  it;  just  as 
old  hunters  feel  "safe"  or  cautious 
when  they  approach  the  lair  of  ani- 
mals. So  does  nearly  everyone;  they 
do  not  recognise  the  feeling  but  they 

fl?ve  lh,  And  iust  as  the  old  hunter's 
.  hunch    is  generally  right,  so  the 
instinctive  feeling  expressed  by  a  com- 
munity on  a  visitor  is  usually  correct 
as  a  general  judgment  upon  that 
community.    This  is  why  some  men 
can  mould  a  group  of  men  or  a  whole 
city,  to  their  will;  they  fall  in  with 
\ ts  spirit  or  take  advantage  of  it. 
I  have  hunted  with  men  who  had 
what  to, me  looked  like  an  uncanny 
knowledge  of  what  the  herd  was  going 
to  do,  or  where  it  now  was:  they 
knew  there  were  more  of  the  flock 
"over  yander"  and  that  these  ones 
would  "fly  the  way  they  riz"— and 
they  were  nearly  always  right.  They 
knew  the  laws  of  the  herd  and  flock 
to  the  extent  that  their  business 
demanded  anyhow. 

Would  that  someone  could  obtain 
the  knowledge  of  these  men  and  more 
that  could  be  learned  by  trained 
observation.  Not  to  bring  destruc- 
tion to  our  fellow  creatures;  but  that 
we  might  learn  the  fundamentals  of 
the  laws  of  our  own  being  as  seen  in 
their  projection  into  the  most  prim- 
itive sphere. 


A  Northwest  Mounted  Police  Dog 

Don  Kello 

F-afd  oSf  atetemptedWmUrdmerr  but    SSS  -thorities  and 
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With  the  passing  of  "E"  Division 
of  the  Royal  Northwest  Mounted 
Police  from  Calgary,  Fisk,  the  faith- 
ful canine,  who  was  owned  by  John 
Fisk,  the  murderer  who  slew  Tucker 
Peach  in  cold  blood  at  his  farm  house 
in  southern  Alberta  several  years  ago, 
is  aged  and  worn  now  and  he  has  left 
Calgary  and  all  its  bewildering  sur- 
roundings for  the  dog.  He  was  at 
the  Peach  home  with  his  first  master, 
John  Fisk,on  the  early  morning  of  the 


Paddy  Nolan  fought  through  *the 
volumes  of  law  in  a  desperate  attempt 
to  save  his  client  from  the  gripiof 
evidence  which  gradually  closed 
about  him  and  eventually  strangled 
the  life  from  the  prisoner  on  the 
gallows  in  the  R.N.W.M.P.  grounds. 

Fisk  found  a  new  home,  however, 
and  was  happy  with  the  mounties. 
The  redcoats  learned  to  love  the  faith- 
ful canine  and  he  came  to  recognize 
'  Constable  Davis  as  his  master.  -  This 


'  '  ■  .     -   ..  .  • 
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crime  and  had  he  been  produced  as  a 
witness  on  the  stand  against  his 
master,  the  evidence  would  have 
been  more  convincing  than  that  on 
which  the  slayer  was  sent  to  the 
gallows. 

Long  after  the  crime,  when  his 
master  was  suspected  and  arrested 
at  a  livery  stable  in  Carbon,  Fisk 
came  on  to  Calgary  with  the  police 
and  while  his  master  lay  in  the  cells 
with  the  charge  of  murder  'hanging 
over  his  head,  Fisk  stayed  with  the 
mounties.  He  was  outside  the  court- 
house while  his  master  stood  trial  in 
that  famous  hearing  when  the  late 


officer  of  the  law  took  a  great  fancy 
to  Fisk  and  it  was  not  long,  before 
a  great  friendship  grew  between  the 
dumb  animal  and  his  new  guardian. 
On  their  many  hunts  throughout  the 
land,  Fisk  accompanied  different  de- 
tachments of  the  mounties  whenever 
Davis  was  along.  He  tracked  along 
behind  the  dashing  steeds  that  bore 
the  red  coats  over  the  plains  for 
miles  and  life  again  seemed  to  him 
worth  while,  even  though  his  former 
master  died  a  dishonorable  death 
by  hanging. 

But  that  cloud  of  gloom  was  destin- 
ed to  cast  its  shadow  over  poor  old 
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Fisk  again.  Constable  Davis,  ac- 
companied as  usual  by  his  faithful 
canine,  visited  an  Indian  settlement 
to  apprehend  one  Running  Wolf,  an 
Indian  wanted  by  the  police  for  an 
infraction  of  the  law.  Running  Wolf 
shot  Davis  dead  and  Fisk  was  along 
again.  His  second  master  fell  victim 
to  the  bullet  and  he  died  an  honorable 
leath  in  the  performance  of  his  duty. 

The  mounties  were  the  only  con- 
solation for  the  poor  old  dog.  Two 
owners  had  cherished  him  as  a  friend 
ind  they  had  passed  on,  but  still 
risk  sought  the  companionship  of  a 
faithful  master  and  he  was  next  taken 
'>y  Corporal  A.  F.  C.  Watts  of  the 
nounties.    Though  it  took  Fisk  a 
>ng  time  to  make  up  with  his  new 
laster,  he  eventually  came  to  care 
)r  him  with  that  same  faithful  spirit 
3  had  marked  his  friendship  for  the 
)ther  two  who  had  since  left  him 
ihind.     Strangely    enough  Fisk 
Jemed  a  hoodoo  for  his  owners, 
-orpl.  Watts  while  in  the  man  hunt 
fter  the  murderers  at  Exshaw,  nar- 
)wly  escaped  death  at  the  hands  of 
ne  of  the  desparadoes  in  the  dense 
roods  at  the  foot  of  the  Rockies  many 
fears  ago.    Fisk  followed  his  master 
on  this  hunt,  for  he  became  attached 
to  Watts  just  the  same  as  the  other 
two  and  here  again  he  might  have  been 
a  witness,  had  he  the  tongue,  intelli- 
gent enough  to  speak  in  court.  The 
murderers  were  afterwards  caught 
and  Watts  was  avenged. 

The  mounties  have  gone.  Fisk 
continued  to  make  his  home  with 
the  R.N.W.M. P.  after  Watts  was  re- 
moved to  the  coast,  but  now  that  the 
red-coats  have  disappeared  from  the 
plains  and  the  detachment  so  long 
quartered  in  Calgary,  moved  away, 
*isk  has  been  sent  on  to  Watts  in 
Vancouver,  where  he  will  end  his 
days  far  from  the  scenes  where  dastard- 
ly crimes  were  committed  and  he 
was  the  star  witness/ 

In  his  last  days  in  Calgary,  Fisk 
limped  around  with  a  dropped  head. 
™  c°at  had  become  thick  and  mat- 
ted He  was  old,  but  still  beloved 
gy  the  mounties  and  Constable  S.  G 
anight  took  great  care  of  him.  The 
redcoats  had  long  since  come  to  re- 


cognize Fisk  as  a  member  of  the  force. 
Although    his  original  master  per- 
ished on  the  gallows  they  held  noth- 
ing against  the  dog.    He  had  been  a 
true  companion  to  Fisk.  Although 
he  witnessed  the  murder  of  Tucker 
Peach  as  he  rolled  from  his  bed  in  the 
early  morning  on  a  farm  west  of 
Okotoks,  never  a  word  did  he  break 
to  the  neighbors,  the  police  or  the 
•court.    He  was  available  all  the  way 
through  the  trial,  but  his  testimony 
was  never  used. 

Fisk  stood  by  the  side  of  his  second 
master,  Constable  Davis,when  he  was 
slam  by  the  infuriated  redskin  at  the 
settlement.  He  could  not  avenge 
the  fallen  officer,  nor  could  he  supply 
the  incriminating  evidence  at  the 
trial.  Death  had  claimed  the  second 
master  to  whom  he  had  become 
attached  and  still  he  was  left  to 
plod  along  and  find  his  new  friends 
who  would  care  for  him  as  he  would 
wish  to  be. 

Corpl.  Watts  survives.    Fisk  has 
still  his  third  master  and  with  him 
he  will  likely  end  his  days.  His 
bleary  eyes  still  hold  the  same  trust 
tor  those  who  befriend  him.    One  of 
the  optics  has  become  dim  and  his 
hearing  is  dull.    His  trusty  legs  that 
once  carried  him  at  a  rapid  pace  after 
the  mounties  across  the  plains,  have 
stitfened  at  the  joints   and  rheu- 
matism has  crippled  him  sadly.  His 
sharp,  white  teeth  are  now  fallen  to 
decay  and  his  flossy  coat  of  black, 
white  and  brown  has  turned  to  a 
matted  mass,  thickened  almost  to 
wool. 

Before  the  redcoats  took  their  final 
departure,  Fisk  held  his  silent  in- 
spection. As  the  mounties  trooped 
by,  Fisk  watched  with  sadness  in  his 
dim  bleary  eyes  the  faithful  officers 
ot  the  law,  who  have  made  a  home  for 
him  for  many  years.  They  passed, 
but  m  their  passing  this  dog  had  taken 
his  last  long  look,  fastening  in  his 
unspoken  mind,  a  picture  of  the  red- 
coats, which  will  long  remain  with 
him,  and  doubtless  be  carried  to  the 
day  when  the  lids  of  his  age-worn 
eyes  close  forever  over  the  eyes  that 
had  witnessed  but  could  not  tell.- 


H.  Mortimer  Batten 


THE  man  stooped  forward  as  he 
walked  in  the  attitude  of  one 
accustomed  to  carrying  heavy 
loads.  Over  his  left  shoulder  was  a 
bundle  of  musquash  traps,  and  in  his 
right  hand  he  swung  a  club.  Thera 
was  nothing  to  indicate  whether  he 
was  a  young  man  or  old,  save  the 
ease  of  his  swinging  stride,  for  he 
moved  a  hoary  figure  in  a  world 
festooned  and  bearded  with  frost. 
The  hair  of  his  face,  ^what  little  of  it 
was  exposed  through  his  parki  hood 
was  caked  and  clotted  with  ice;  ice 
crystals  clung  to  his  clothing,  giving 
him  a  ghostly  and  world  old  appear- 
ance. He  wore  huge  mitts,  braced 
up  from  the  elbows,  and  on  his  feet 
were  gigantic  snowshoes,  which  gave 
forth  a  faint  "flap  flapping"  as  he 
shuffled  on. 

The  man  was  following  a  creek, 
but  save  for  its  tortuousness  it  might 
have  been  a  human  roadway,  for 
there  was  nothing  to  indicate  the 
nature  of  it,  so  buried  and  banked 
was  its  course  with  snow.  Likewise 
the  graceful  poplar  and  silver  birch, 
through  which  it  formed  an  avenue, 
were  festooned  and  piled  high  with 
fantastic  snow  formations,  clinging 
to  the  branches  like  mammoth  fungi. 
Yesterday  there  had  been  a  blizzard, 
and  no  wind  had  risen  since.  The 
name  of  the  man  was  Anse  Corbit, 
the  name  of  the  place  was  Joy  Valley. 

Suddenly  the  man  stopped  dead 
in  his  tracks,  catching  his  breath  in  a 
quick  gasp,  and  "froze."  He  had 
just  rounded  a  bend  in  the  creek, 
and  ahead  of  him  lay  a  long,  open 
vista.  In  the  centre  of  that  space, 
more  surprised  even  than  he  was, 
stood  a  jet  black  fox! 

For  the  first  time  and  the  last  Rip 


and  Anse  Corbit  looked  straight  into 
each  other's  faces.  Henceforth  they 
were  to  meet  as  casual  acquaintances, 
avoiding  each  other's  eyes,  or  as  foes. 
Straight  and  fearlessly  the  fox  looked 
with  his  wonderful  golden  orbs,  seem- 
ing to  ask  the  question — "What 
would  you  have  with  me  that  you 
surprise  me  thus?" 

A  wonderful  spark  of  life  amidst 
the  dead  dreariness  of  winter,  one 
paw  raised,  tail  erect,  ready  to  dart 
aside  from  a  whistling  bullet,  Rip 
stood,  but  the  man  made  no  move- 
ment. The  fox  daintily  sniffed  the 
air,  uttered  a  low  rumble  of  suspicion, 
and  turning,  his  eyes  still  on  the  man, 
trotted  away  without  haste. 

Anse  Corbit  laid  down  his  traps  and 
cursed.  He  cursed  with  an  easy  flow 
of  blasphemy  peculiar  to  the  back- 
woods. The  black  fox  fashion  was  at 
its  height,  and  one  pelt  like  thi<? 
would  repay  half  a  season's  trapping, 
yet  to-day,  of  all  days,  he  had  left  his 
gun  at  home! 

Now  picking  up  the  trail,  Corbit 
followed  the  line  of  straight  neat 
•  tracks  into  the  bush  and  away  over 
the  fairy  ridge,  Here  the  fox  had 
stepped  and  looked  back,  then  trot- 
ting on — again  Anse  uttered  a  gasp, 
staring  thislime  at  the  snow! 

Here  there  were  two  lines  of  prints, 
the  new  line,  joining  those  he  had 
followed,  being  smaller  and  neater, 
like  the  spoor  marks  of  a  cat.  The 
two  foxes  had  trotted  up  to  each 
other  with  some  sign  of  greeting, 
then  chasing  their  tails  a  round  or  two, 
had  run  oft  together,  so  close  that 
they  must  have  trotted  flank  to 
flank.  The  woodsman  thrust  back 
his  parki  hood,  scratched  his  fore- 
head, and  said  "Ah!"  but  the  cold 
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-warned  him  to  move  on,  and  he 
turned  homewards. 

Anse  Gorbit  was  a  very  ordinary 
woodsman.  His  wife  ran  a  little 
candy  shop  in  Toronto,  and  he  poss- 
essed three  small  children  whom  he 
loved  dearly.  He  had  visions  of 
making  a  fortune  along  the  trapping 
line,  of  building  a  bay  window  to  the 
candy  shop,  and  of  spending  the 
winters  henceforth  in  bedroom  slip- 
pers before  the  stove. 

That  evening  the  fortune  seemed  to 
become  a  tangible  thing.  He  no 
longer  regretted  not  having  taken  his 
gun,  for  now  he  knew  that  the  black 
fox  had  a  mate,  and  that  they  had 
settled  upon  his  range.  Soon  it 
would  be  spring,  and  the  fox  farmers 
would  be  competing  with  one  another 
in  the  way  of  gigantic  prices  paid  for 
litters  of  black  or  silver  cubs. 

From  that  day,  till  spring  came, 
Corbit's  range  was  a  sanctuary  for 
Rip  and  his  mate.  Corbit  never 
even  fired  a  shot  about  the  portion 
of  the  range  he"  had  given  over  to 
them,  and  regularly  Rip,  following 
the  man's  tracks  after  watching  him 
pass,  in  that  inquisitive  way  foxes 
have,  found  plump  partridges  and 
snowshoe  rabbits,  freshly  taken  from 
the  snare,  awaiting  him. 

Whatever  Corbit  knew  about  the 
toxes.  they  certainly  knew  all  about 
mm.  They  knew  the  hours  of  his 
coming  and  going,  the  exact  circuit 
ol  his  musquash  traps,  and  the  pre- 
cise combination  of  his  rubbish  heap. 

♦I  *  ^  fox  was  fearIess,  noting 
that  Corbit  seldom  carried  a  gun 
and  many  a  morning  he  had  complet- 
ed the  round  of  the  "sets,"  feasted 
freely  and  carried  a  plump  youne 
musk  home  for  his  wife,  ere  Corbit 
was  up. 

The  dreamed  of  spring  was  near 
ere  Corbit,  fearful  of  trespassing,saw 
the  vixen.    He  was  returning  home 
hy  a  different  route,  which  led  him 
through  the  fox  range,  when  he  saw 
the  black  fox  stroll  out  of  a  poplar 
grove  and  peering  through  the  Juni- 
per, look  covetously  at  a  brace  of 
snowshoe  rabbits  nibbling  the  second ' 
growth  spruce  in  the  space  beyond. 
Rip  seemed  visibly  to  shrink,  then 
thinking  a  moment  he   began  to 


scratch  in  the  deep  snow.  In  this 
way  he  constructed  a  trench  under 
the  jumper  scrub,  and  with  the  snow 
banked  up  in  front  of  him  extended 
it  out  into  the  open  towards  the  rab- 
bits. He  knew  that  they  would 
return  this  way  to  the  poplar  grove 
but  the  snowshoe  is  more  at  home 
than  a  fox  in  deep  snow,  so  that  Rip 
must  snatch  up  his  prize  in  the  open 
ere  it  could  gain  the  protection  of 
the  underbrush. 

Having   extended   the   trench  a 
dozen  paces  the  black  fox  crouched 
-  behind  his  breastwork  and  waited 
while  Corbit  watched  and  the  rab- 
bits nibbled  their  way  towards  the 
danger  zone.    Once  the  smaller  of 
the  two  came  within  striking  dis- 
tance,  but  Rip  never  moved  till 
presently  the  other  hopped  a  little 
nearer,  and  sat  up  with  goggle-eyed 
importance.    Then  there  was  a  flash 
a  zipp   and  a  great  cloud  of  pow- 
dery snow  rose  into  the  air  where  the 
bl§  rabbit  had  been.    When  it  had 
settled,  Corbit   saw  the  black  fox, 
the  big  rabbit  between  his  jaws- 
shaking  xt  violently  till  it  hung  limp 
and  lifeless. 

Rip  then  laid  the  rabbit  down,  and 
scratching  a  deep  hole  in  the  snow 
carefully  buiied  it,  after  which  he 
returned  rapidly  the  way  he  had 
come. 

Scarcely  was  he  gone  when  a  long 
black  animal,  which  had  evidently 
watched  the  whole  manoeuvre,  is- 
sued in  spasmodic  sprints  from  no- 
where  in  particular,  seized  upon  the 
rabbit,  shook  it  furiously,  and  de- 
parted for  the  timber.  This  animal 
was  a  fisher— the  only  member  of 
the  weasel  family  that  has  never  been 
known  to  fish. 

Presently  Rip  returned,  and  with 
him  he  brought  Silvertip.  Corbit's 
eyes  shone  when  he  saw  her.  She 
was  sleek  and  low,  the  depth  of  her 
fur  making  her  appear  unduly  short 
in  the  legs— but  she  was  silver  as 
her  mate  was  black!  Such  a  pelt 
might  be  worth  two  thousand  dollars 
thought  Corbit,  and  again  visions 
ot  a  bay  window  and  bedroom  slip- 
pers rose  before  his  mind. 

Little  Silvertip  seemed  sleepy  and 
tretful,  but  Rip,  coaxing  and  persua- 
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sive,  led  her  triumphantly  to  the 
buried  rabbit,  and  began  to  scratch. 
He  scratched  at  first  deliberately 
then  with  increased  vigor.  He  look- 
ed round  at  his  wife,  who  sat  cooly 
eyeing  him,  and  a  sudden  panic 
seemed  to  fall  upon  him.  He  scratch- 
ed this  way  and  that,  sending  the 
snow  shooting  forth  in  great  cascades, 
till  he  had  excavated  a  hole  large 
enough  to  bury  a  sheep,  then  again 
he  turned  and  looked  shamefully  at 
his  wife. 

Little  Silvertip  strode  quietly  up 
and  bit  his  ear.  She  jostled  him  and 
cuffed  him,  then,  with  an  air  of  dis- 
gust, stole  back  the  way  she  had  come, 
while  Rip,  glancing  first  at  her  then 
at  the  huge  hole  he  had  dug,  finally 
slunk  off  in  the  opposite  direction. 

II. 

Spring  had  come,  though  there  was 
nothing  to  indicate  it  save  the  glory 
of  the  sunsets  and  the  lengthening 
.  of  the  twilights.    Corbit,  more  keen- 
ly intent  than  before,  forsook  his 


trapping  line,  and  devoted  himself 
to  watching  the  foxes.  He  smeared 
his  boots  with  some  magic  dope, 
which  was  supposed  to  kill  all  human 
taint,  and  spent  his  days  skulking 
like  an  Indian  about  the  groves^  of 
Joy  Valley. 

One  day  he  saw  little  Silvertip 
come  out  of  the  cedar  grove,  and  bury 
a  rabbit  at  the  foot  of  a  cairn  of 
stones.  He  knew  then  that  the  time 
was  drawing  near.  Next  day  she 
picked  up  a  spruce  partridge  he  had 
left  for  her,  and  buried  it  at  the  same 
place.  The  man  now  had  won  the 
confidence  of  the  two  foxes;  they  no 
longer  feared'  him  or  went  out  of 
their  way  to  hide  their  habits  from 
him,  so  Corbit's  hopes  were  high. 

The  next  day  and  the  next  Silver- 
tip  did  not  appear,  and  on  the  third 
day  Corbit  saw  Rip  carrying  some- 
thing in  his  mouth,  travelling  in  a 
straight  line  across  country.  It-  was 
food  foi  little  Silvertip  he  carried. 

Corbit's  pulses  beat  eagerly,  and 
swiftly,  cautiouslv,  he  set  out  upon 
the  trail  of  the  black  fox.  Now  he 
would  discover  their  secret,  and  in  a 
few  days,  when  the  cubs  were  old 
enough  to  live  without  their  mother, 
he  would  go  to  the  den  with  a  bag  and 
a  spade 

The  trail  of  the  black  fox  led  him 
out  over  the  plateau,  across  Joy 
Creek  at  the  exact  spot  where  he  and 
Rip  had  first  met,  out  over  the  fairy 
ridge,  through  fox  range  and  on  Into 
the  juniper  scrub.  Here  and  there 
it  was.  broken  where  Rip  had  leapt 
high  into  a  windfall  to  break  the  line, 
but  on,  still  on  it  led  to  the  wind- 
swept heights,  where  at  points  it 
was  all  but  obliterated. 

Corbit's  hopes  sank  and  his  sus- 
picions grew  as  dusk  closed  in.  More 
than  once  he  told  himself  'This  is  an 
old  trail  I  am  following,"  and  when, 
at  darkness,  he  found  himself  back 
at  the  exact  spot  from  which  he  had 
started  at  noon,  he  knew  he  had  been 
fooled. 

Next  day  he  was  up  at  dawn,  and 
taking  up  the  trail  where  he  had 
started  yesterday  he  searched  dili- 
gently for  the  linking  uo  of  the  new 
trail  with  the  old,  but  found  it  not. 
At  dusk,  however,  he  again  saw  Rip, 
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travelling  straight  north,  in  the  oppo- 
site direction  from  yesterday,  again 
as  though  with  some  fixed  goal  in 
view,  and  with  a  bird  in  his  mouth. 
Eagerly,  yet  with  a  sense  that  he 
was  being  fooled,  Corbit  followed,  and 
his  eyes  upon  the  trail  he  did  not 
notice  the  snow  storm  that  was 
beating  up,  till  presently  the  ice 
particles  began  to  drive  in  his  face. 
But  the  black  fox  had  seen,  and  when 
his  trail  was  blotted  out  he  turned 
south  towards  the  den. 

Next  day  spasmodic  snowstorms 
rendered  tracking  impossible,  and 
Corbit,  becoming  desperate,  kept  off 
the  range.  He  knew  that  if  once  the 
foxes  suspected  they  were  being 
watched  and  followed  they  would 
immediately  remove  their  cubs  to 
some  distant  point,  and  his  dreams 
would  be  ended,  so  to-day  he  made 
a  journey  across  the  range  to  the 
nearest  farm,  and  returned  with 
something  in  a  basket. 

There  followed  a  night  of  biting 
frost,  and  a  dead  cold,  silent  dawn. 
Corbit  was  astir  early.  From  its 
place  above  the  window  he  took  a 
light  .22  rifle,  and  from  under  the 
shelf  he  drew  the  basket.  Then, 
sallying  forth  to  the  open  space  where 
Rip  had  killed  the  snowshoe  rabbit, 
he  drew  from  his  basket  a  black  hen, 
and  tethered  her  by  one  leg  to  a  stump. 
Then  Corbit  mounted  to  his  old  hid- 
ing, and  rifle  in  hand  began  his  chilly 
wait — intent  on  wounding  but  not 
killing. 

The  hen,  a  conspicuous  black  , 
splodge  on  the  whiteness  below, 
having  learnt  the  extent  of  her  free- 
dom in  every  direction,  settled  down 
to  cackling  indignantly  at  such  abuse, 
ner  loud  cries  ringing  far  on  the  winter 
stillness.  But  Rip  was  away  on  the 
other  side  of  the  range,  and  only  Sil- 
vertip  heard. 

Corbit  did  not  see  the  silent  grey 
ghost  sliding  swiftly  through  the 
cedar  grove.  He  saw  nothing  of  the 
silver  fox  till  suddenly  a  cloud  of 
snow  rose  into  the  air  where  the 
black  hen  stood,  then  he  beheld 
Mlvertip,  the  hen  between  her  jaws, 
struggling  to  release  it  from  the 
tethering  pin.  Slowly,  carefully,  he 
raised  the  little  rifle  and  fired. 


Silvertip  dropped  the  hen  and 
sprang  with  a  yelp  of  pain,  then 
catching  up  a  mouthful  of  snow, 
began  to  plaster  it  over  the  burning 
wound  in  her  shoulder.  This  done 
she  sniffed  the  breezes  and  loped 
away. 

Back  to  her  cubs?  Ah  no!  Her 
first  thought  was  for  them,  for  she 
knew  the  man  would  follow,  and 
their  whereabouts  was  a  secret  to  be 
guarded  at  the  cost  of  life.  Away 
oyer  the  hills  she  set  the  pace,  in  the 
direction  opposite  to  the  den,  and 
Corbit,  descending,  rejoiced  wnen  he 
saw  the  spots  of  crimson  upon  the 
trail. 

Over  the  fairy  ridge,  across  the 
creek,  and  into  the  heights,  where 
the  burr  oak  hangs  low  and  knotted 
by  the  gale,  she  leads  the  wav,  but 
to-day  the  old,  old  tricks  fail,  the 
clever  linking  up  of  the  new  trail  to 
the  old,  the  dainty  back  track  and 
sidelong  leap,  find  the  human  sleuth 
remorselessly  at  her  heels.  At  every 
mound  she  pauses  and  looks  hopefully 
back,  but  there  he  is,  the  rifle  in  the 
crook  of  his  arm,  the  steady  slap-slap 
of  his  snowshoes  audible  across  the 
distance. 

Her  tongue  is  lolling  now,  she  turns 
and  heads  for  Joy  Valley.  The  glory 
of  the  sunset  tints  the  snow  with 
crimson,  and  the  long  waving  shad- 
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ows,  heralds  of  the  coming  spring,  lie 
across  her  path.  In  a  week  or  so  the 
woods  will  be  filled  with  life  and  song, 
but  to-day  all  is  silent,  and  dusk 
steals  down  upon  her. 

Does  she  realize  the  truth,  does 
she  know  what  the  man  is  after? 
Little  woodland  mother,  dragging  one 
limb  wearily  after  another,  hopefully 
looking  back,  then  going  on,  almost 
within  rifle  shot  now.  Six  little 
soft  lives  waiting  at  home  for  her,  six 
little  creatures  that  yesterday  she 
licked  and  fondled,  cuddling  them  to 
her  as  a  human  mother  caresses  her 
children. 

She  has  gained  the  frozen  creek 
now,  where  the  birches  stand  like 
ghostly  figures  in  the  gloom.  She  no 
longer  looks  back,  foi  her  keen  ears 
catch  the  crunch  of  snowshoes. 
There  is  a  movement  in  the  under- 
ground, and  Rip  joins  her.  He  does 
not  understand  just  what  is  amiss, 
he  only  knows  she  is  in  dire  need.  He 
hears  a  man  behind  her,  and  pauses 
only  to  lick  her  parched  and  burning 
muzzle,  bidding  her  be  of  good  cheer, 
then  full  of  confidence  he  links  his 
trail  with  hers,  and  sets  off  gaily  up 
the  slope. 

0  beautiful  running  machine,  light 
as  a  thistle  seed,  0  little  black  fox  in 
your  priceless  robe,  you  are  among  the 
fittest,  we  know,  but  man's  brain 
must  triumph  in  the  end! 

There  is  a  spot  of  crimson  on  the 
trail,  and  now  a  new  story  is  written 
there.  Here  she  has  wound  aside  to 
avoid  a  snowdrift  in  her  way,  there  a 
windfall  lay  across  her  path,  and 
unable  to  leap  it  she  has  made  a  wide 
circuit.  She  has  snapped  at  the 
tree  roots  in  her  extremity,  caught 
up  the  snow  to  cool  her  wound,  then 
on — slowly  on! 

The  fairy  ridge  is  rimmed  with  gold, 
and  Rip,  a  halo  about  his  form, 
pauses  there  and  looks  back  into  the 
gloom  of  the  valley.  His  confidence 
is  gone,  his  tail  droops,  a  new 
anxiety  comes  into  his  eyes.  Circling 
round  he  goes  back  to  Silvertip,  trots 
alongside  her,  flank  to  flank,  as  in 
their  honeymoon  days — trying  to 
support  her  the  best  he  knows,  eager- 
ly licking  her  muzzle,  setting  the 
pace  for  her,  and    little  Silvertip 


encouraged,    struggles  up  the  ridge, 
but  the  trail  is  drawing  to  a  close. 

They  are.  back  in  the  fox  range 
now,  and  again  Rip  links  his  trail  with 
hers,  waiting  behind  for  the  man  to 
appear.  In  mortal  peril  of  his  life 
he  breaks  cover  full  in  view,  full  in 
the  open,  and  easily  within  rifle  shot— 
even  "yaP-YaPs"  to  make  sure  the 
man  has  seen,  but  in  the  grove 
beyond  he  knows  that  he  has  failed. 

Little  Silvertip,  do  you  understand? 
Do  you  know,  little  woodland  mother, 
what  this  dimness  is  before  your 
eyes — the  dusk  of  a  land  you  have 
never  seen  before?  Ah  no!  In  your 
breast  is  only  savage  mother  love, 
which  is  the  greatest  love  of  all,  for 
it  fears  not  death.  Why  should 
you  fear  when  you  do  not  under- 
stand? You  know  only  that  your 
little  ones  soon  will  need  the  food  that 
you  alone  can  give,  and  that  you  must 
go  to  them — now,  ere  this  great 
weariness  crushes  your  drooping 
limbs  into  the  snow. 

And  so  the  savage  mother  love 
triumphed  in  the  end,  and  little 
Silvertip  crept  to  her  cubs  to  feed 
them  for  the  last  time— to  caress 
them  and  fondle  Ihem  ere  the  kindly 
shadows  closed  upon  her  eyes. 

There  was  a  crimson  spot  upon  the 
trail,  betraying  the  secret  she  and 
Rip  had  tried  so  hard  to  keep,  and 
there,  with  his  lantern,  Anse  found 
her,  while  her  little  cubs  sat  around, 
whining  and  trying  to  rouse  her, 
wondering  why  their  mother  was  so 
still  and  cold.  Her  last  thought, 
like  her  first,  had  been  for  them. 


There  were  six  cubs,  one  a  beautiful 
silver  grey,  the  others  common  red. 
Corbit,  though  disappointed,  realized 
that  he  was  well  repaid;  the  pelt  of  the 
mother  and  of  the  sole  silver  cub 
would  fetch  fancy  prices,  while  the 
remainder  of  the  litter,  being  the 
offspring  of  black  and  silver  parents, 
would  doubtless  sell  well  for  stock 
purposes.  He  took  the  little  cubs 
home,  made  them  comfortable  in  a 
cheese  box,  and  next  day,  armed 
with  traps  and  a  rifle,  set  off  to  seek 
the  destruction  of  Rip,  who  he  knew 
Would  haunt  the  home  of  such  sad 
memories  for  many  days  to  come. 
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For  some  hours,  until  indeed  the 
dusk  crept  in,  Corbit  hunted  the 
black  fox,  but  it  was  not  till  he  was 
near  home  that  he  caught  a  glimpse 
of  it.  Then  he  saw  the  little  fellow 
as  many  times  before — heading 
straight  through  the  silver  gloom 
with  something  dangling  from  his 
mouth.  Was  he  searching  for  his 
vixen  or  his  cubs  with  food  for  them? 
The  man  laughed  inwardly  at  the 
thought  of  it,  then  fired. 

The  bullet  cast  up  a  column  of 
snow  at  Rip's  side,  he  doubled  and 
turned,  then  like  a  streak  headed  for 
the  timber  belt.  Swift  as  an  eagle 
he  skimmed  the  drifts,  light  as  a 
thistle  seed  he  floated  and  glided 
towards  the  friendly  shadows.  Again 
Corbit  fired  and  again,  wondering 


why  the  fox  did  not  drop  its  heavy 
load,  but  the  shots  fell  short  and 
Rip  was  gone. 

When  Corbit  reached  his  cabin  he 
found  the  window  ajar  and  the  silver 
cub  missing!  There  was  no  need 
to  wonder  where.  Were  not  those 
fox  tracks  leading  round  and  round 
the  hut  till  the  snow  was  trodden 
hard— leading  back  and  forth  across 
the  roof — yes,  across  the  very  floor 
from  the  partly  open  window.  Guns, 
traps,  the  scent  of  man  himself—all 
these  things  Rip  had  braved  to  feed 
his  little  cubs,  for  there  in  the  cheese 
box,  in  place  of  the  cub  that  was  gone, 
lay  a  freshly  killed  partridge! 

Corbit  knew  now  why  it  was  the 
black  fox  would  not  drop  the  thing 
that  he  was  carrying. 


William  MacMillan 


WRESTED  from  the  iron  clutches 
of  the  surrounding  forest  the 
little  settlement  of  Point  Bleu 
jutted  out  in  an  insolent  fashion  into 
the  swirling  waters  of  the  turbulent 
Jacques  Cartier.  Through  the  short 
summer  months  the  settlement  dozed 
in  the  warm  sun,  but  from  the  month 
ot  September  to  the  spring,  Point 
f  i?  Wjas  e  common  meeting  ground 
ot  hard  bitten  trapper  and  scheming 
trader.  In  the  little  cluster  of  gaily 
painted  shacks  that  made  up  the 


village  towered  the  two  stones  of 
the  hotel  Loosely  nailed,  unpainted 
clapboards  flapped  disconsolately  in 
the  chill  December  winds,  while 
the  untutored  hand  of  the  proprietor 
in  a  flourish  of  cheap  red  paint  across 
the  top  of  the  door  announced  to  all 
that  this  was  Menard's  Maison  de 
Pension. 

Six  feet  four  inches  in  height 
weighing  two  hundred    and  forty 
^ght  pounds  and  built  in  proportion 
Menard  surely  was     an  imposing 
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creature.  A  coarse  and  rough  ex- 
terior covered  a  heart  that  was  won- 
derfully generous  and  kind. 

So  bitter  was  the  cold  in  this 
month  of  December  that  despite  the 
fact  that  .sturdy  little  Quebec  heaters 
were  going  full  blast  in  each  room, 
the  guests  to  a  man,  slept  in  all  their 
clothes  plus  their  fur  coats.  m 

It  was  common  talk  that  old  Men- 
ard donned  his  coat  of  China  dog 
early  in  November  and  in  that  coat 
he  slept,  lived,  moved  and  had  his 
being  till  the  warming  suns  of  spring 
drove  his  old  woman  to  protest. 
Even  at  meals  his  giant  figure  could 
be  seen  sprawled  over  the  end'  of  the 
long  deal  table, his  head  covered  with 
a  high  cap  made  from  the  paws  and 
tails  of  the  grey  lynx.  The  power  and 
courage  of  the  man  was  known  and 
admired  from  one  end  of  the  Lac  St. 
Jean  to  the  other,  while  his  only 
daughter,  Marie,  the  idol  of  her 
father's  heart,  was  openly  admired 
by  every  man  of  the  settlement. 

New  Year's  day  with  its  train  of 
fiery  celebrations  and  long  remember- 
ed headaches  had  come,  and  Old 
Menard  with  his  usual  characteristic 
generosity  threw  open  his  home  to 
the  people.  Not  only  did  every 
man  of  the  village  avail  himself  of  the 
invitation,  but  in  addition  scores  of 
half-breeds  and  Indians  made  it  a 
point  every  year  to  come  out  of  the 
woods  at  this  particular  time  in 
order  to  obtain  for  nothing  some  of 
the  old  man's  whiskey  which  they 
would  have  to  pay  so  dearly  for  later 
on.  Scenting  this,  the  raw  fur  buyers, 
like  wolves  on  a  victim's  trail, swooped 
down  on  the  village  and  sought  by 
hook  or  crook  to  bargain  with  the 
simple  men  who  came  to  drown  their 
thirst. 

The  morning  of  the  first  day  of  this 
year  had  dawned  with  a  cold  that 
bit  deep  into  the  very  vitals  of  man 
and  beast.  Just  as  there  appeared  in 
the  sky  that  rift  in  the  mist  that 
marks  the  coming  dawn  of  a  new  day, 
a  team  of  husky  mongrels  drew  up 
at  the  door  of  the  hotel  and  with  a 
whoop  a  young  fellow  tumbled  out 
of  the  toboggan  and  striding  up  to 
the  door  banged  lustily  thereon  with 
a  great  fist.    After   a  little  wait 


sundry  grunts  were  heard  on  the 
other  side  and  the  wooden  bar  was 
slowly  withdrawn  from  its  place  and 
the  huge  figure  of  Menard  loomed 
forbiddingly  in  the  doorway.  Ap- 
parently satisfied  of  the  harmless- 
ness  of  the  newcomer  he  swung  the 
door  open  and  growled  a  greeting. 
Omer  Cloutier,  the  little  hunchback, 
the  man  ot  all  work  around  the  place, 
was  despatched  to  take  the  dogs  to 
the  huts  and  bed  them  for  a  rest. 

A  place  for  Francois  was  found  on 
the  floor  of  a  room  reeking  with  the 
strong  fumes  of  cheap  whiskey.  With- 
out even  a  look  at  his  snoring  room- 
mates he  spread  his  blanket  on  the 
floor  and  in  a  few  minuted  was  dead 
to  the  snores  around  him.  Suddenly 
a  savage  snarling  brought  him  to 
his  feet  with  a  bound  and  he  was 
out  of  the  shack  and  around  to  the 
dogs  in  a  flash.    The  roaring  grew 
in  volume  as  he  approached  on  the 
run  and  he  was  just  in  time  to  pull 
the  hunchback  from  under  the  paws 
of  the  pack.    Despite  the  fact  that 
Cloutier  had  long  heard  of  the  fer- 
ocity of  Francois  Ghounard's  dogs 
the  fellow  had  held  a  fish  carelessly 
in  his  hand  and  Gros  Queque,  the 
big  leader,  had  bowled  him  over  in 
a  savage  rush  arid  in  a  minute  he 
was  under  the  jaws  of  half  a  dozen 
of  the  wildest  and  most  powerful 
beasts  in  the  St.  John.    Hauling  the 
cripple  to  his  feet  Francois  shook  him 
and  bade  him  begone  to  his  potato 
peeling.    The  ruffling  of  his  dogs 
made  him  hot  because  he  knew  from 
experience  that  now  their  blood  was 
up  they  would  fight  amongst  them- 
selves till  he  whipped  them  into 
submission   on   the   morrow.  Half 
an  hour  later  he  was  again  wrapped 
in  his  blankets  and  slumber  from 
which  he  was  only  disturbed  late  in 
the  morning  by  the  heavy  boot  of 
Menard  in  his  ribs.    "Hey,  time 
for  breakfast." 

At  the  long  plank  table  in  the 
bare  room  that  New  Year's  morning 
there  was  gathered  a  motley  crowd. 
A  tough  crowd,  which  for  hard  faces 
and  weather  bitten  frames  was  the 
equal  of  any  mob-ruled  mining  camp 
of  the  early  eighties.  At  the  head  of 
the  clothless  table  of  course  was  old 
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Menard  and  the  gigantic  fur-coated 
figure  sprawled  in  its  usual  fashion 
oyer  half   of   the   adjoining  man's 
place.    On  one  side  one  could  pick 
out  two  or  three  sons  of  Jerusalem 
while  across  from  them  and  eyeing 
his  neighbors  with  evident  distrust 
sat  old  Joe  Fluette.    Having  bucked 
the  trails  of  the  back  country  for 
nigh  on  fifty  years  he  followed  what 
he  called  a  life  of  ease  in  running  be- 
tween the  settlement  and  Point  au 
Peres  fifty  miles  away,  in  quest  of 
iurs.    Joe  was  already  on  the  first 
lap  of  a  two  weeks'  drunk,  and  he 
showed  it     Nearby,  separated  from 
him  by  the  burly  figures  of  Samson 
the  Culler  and  Forgue  the  sawmill 
man,  sat  two  well  dressed  strangers 
obvious  y  buyers  from  Montreal  or 
New  York     With   nervous  jumps 
-they  listened  to  the  talk  that  swept 
up  and  down  the  table  without  regard 
to  what  the  other  fellow  was  saying 
He  who  spoke  the  loudest  no  doubt 
presumed  that  what  he  said  settled 


A  single  place  near  the  stove  end 
ol  the  heavily  laden  table  being 
.  vacant,  Francois  lit  a  handrolled  one 
and  carelessly  dropped  into  it.  So 
quiet  was  his  entry  in  his  moccasined 
leet  that  few  noticed  him  in  the 
general  uproar  and  clatter.    But  the 
man  next  to  him  glanced  up.  saw  who 
it  was  and  drew  his  elbows  closer 
together    A  small,  wiry,  dark  com- 
plexioned  breed  across  the  table  felt 
the  unnatural  silence  of  the  other 
and  directly  his  eyes  caught  Francois' 
amused  ones,  his  feet  were  drawn  care- 
fully under  his  chair.    From  under 
ms  shaggy  eyebrows  Pere  Menard 
saw  the  movements,  slight  as  they 
were  and  he  roared  out  a  reminder 
tnat  this  was  New  Year's  and  all 
men  in  the  house  were  his  personal 
suesis. 

™;^ft?£  the  me.al  the  entire  house 
with  the  exception  of  Francois,  ad- 

n0  nnelt0  the  bar  while  he  strolled 
into  the  smoky  kitchen  and  greeted 

1*0*  «S  W0Tman  who  answered  in  a 
curt  Bon  Jour."  From  the  corners 
r°  Jlsf  eyes  Francois  searched  the 
Z  hJ°l  Slg^  or  sound  of  the  girl 

tirinor  hia-rd  80  much  ab™t.  An- 
ticipating his  question,  Mere  Menard 


offered  the  information  that  Marie 
had  gone  that  night  to  her  uncle's 
cabin  on  the  Ouananiche  twentv- 
miles  distant     Hiding  his  disappoint- 
ment,  (he  had  passed  the  tumble 
down  shack  on  his  way  to  the  hotel  ) 
he  turned  on  his  heel  and  strode  to 
the  door.    After  some  casual  talk 
with  the  old  man  and  the  few  trap- 
pers that  had  begun  to  trickle  back 
from  the  bar,  Francois,    barely  con- 
cealing his  obvious  haste,  slipped  out 
oi  the  shack  and  around  to  his  doss 
In  an  increditably  short  time  he 
tore  past  the  door  with  a  wild  whoon 
and   ten  minutes  later  he  veered 
sharply  to  the  right  and  was  on  the 
trail  to  the  Ouananiche.    So  well 
did  the  dogs  travel,  that  late  in  the 
afternoon  he  drew  up  at  the  shack 
that  had  sheltered  Wilfrid  Menard 
for  close  on  to  fifty  years.  The 
rough  knock  on  the  plank  door  was 
answered  by  the  very  person  he  had 
heard  so  much  about,  the  girl  that 
prompted  half  the  dandies  of  the 
North  to  travel  hundreds  of  miles 
just  for  a  few  days  in  her  presence. 
*   ^Pr^ed  was  Francois  when  he 
stood  before  her  that  all  his  sangfroid 
vanished  into  the  air  and  he  stood 
speechless  before  her.    With  perfect 
aplomb  the  girl  invited  him  into 
the  one  and  only  room.    The  old 
man  hunched  up  at  the  crackling  fire, 
struggled  to  his  feet  and  greeted  the 
visitor  with  hearty  warmth  and  forth- 
with bade  Marie  brew  Le  Brave 
Francois  a  strong  mug  of  tea.  Hav- 
ing accomplished  these  simple  duties 
the  girl  drew  a  box  up  to  the  fire  and 
industriously  poked  at  the  logs  with 
the  iron-tipped  point  of  her  uncle's 
cane.    While  sipping  his  tea  Fran- 
cois under  covert  eyes  watched  the 
girl  at  his  side,  and  he  surely  found 
her  good  to  look  upon,  for  he  forth- 
with  made  up  his  mind  to  win  her 
and  he  reflected  with  grim  satisfac- 
tion that  men  said,  what  Francois 
lhibeau  set  his  hand  to  possess  he 
got. 

.'  To  say  that  the  girl  was  interested 
in  the  handsome  stranger  is  putting 
it  mildly.  In  her  eyes  the  dress  of 
the  man  marked  him  as  a  sophis- 
ticated person  who  no  doubt  went  to 
the  big  cities  occasionally,  and  if 
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there  was  one  thing  the  girl  longed 
and  dreamed  of,  it  was  the  great 
cities  she  so  often  heard  about  but 
had  never  seen.  The  tall  lithe  figure 
of  him  spoke  of  love  for  such  things 
in  the  opposite  sex.  Those  dark 
eyes  told  her  many  things  that  need  not 
be  spoken  and  quick-witted  Mane 
sensed  at  once  that  this  handsome, 
dark-eyed  stranger  found  her  good  in 
his  sight. 

Francois'  return  to  the  hotel  was 
made  by  the  light  of  a  clear,  bright 
moon  and  while  he  dreamily  listened 
to  the  musical  sing  of  the  ironshod 
runners,  he  felt  that  his  journey  to 
the  Ouananiche  was  not  in  vain. 
While  many  miles  behind  him,  in  a 
soft,  sweet  smelling  bed  of  balsams 
slept  with  a  smile  on  her  lips,  the 
maiden  he  had  set  out  to  win. 

Arriving  at  the  hotel  in  the  early 
morning  he  found  the  place  in  an 
uproar.     Two   uniformed   men  he 
recognized    as  provincial  policemen, 
held  the  center  of  the  stage  as  it  were. 
Every  eye  was  furtively  watching 
their  every  move.    Such  a  visit,  surely 
meant  trouble  for  someone  and  as 
yet  none  knew  who  it  might  be.  The 
hunch  back  whispered  to  Francois 
that   the   detectives  had  preceded 
his  arrival  by  only  a  few  hours. 
Like  every  other  man  in  the  village 
he  mentally  turned  back  the  pages 
of  his  life  and  tried  to  hunt  up  some 
clue  he  might  have  left  in  the  shape 
of  a  beaver  carcass  perhaps.  Not 
relishing  too  rigid  an  enquiry  into 
his  affairs  he  would  have  liked  to 
have  turned  back  but  on  second 
thoughts  decided  that  it  would  be 
wiser  to  remain  where  he  was.  Un- 
doubtedly the  officers  were  aware  of 
his  arrival  and  after  all  it  might  not 
be  he  they  were  after,  yes  he  would 
continue  his  plans  and  brazen  it  out 

By  breakfast  time  the  hubbub 
had  quieted  down  somewhat,  though 
there  was  still  a  great  deal  of  loud 
whispering  in  the  other  rooms,  par- 
ticularly on  the  entrance  of  Francois 
for  every  man  there  knew  him  by 
reputation  as  the  Bad  Man  of  the 
North  and  they  half  hoped  the 
policemen  were  here  for  the  purpose  of 
gathering  him  into  the  toils  of  the 
law.    But  if  the  officers  were  aware 


of  the  disturbance  they  had  created 
they  made  no  sign. 

There  was  a  strained,  tense  feeling 
in  the  air  all  during  the  meal  so 
that  in  cleaning  up  the  table  later, 
the  old  woman  reflected  with  a 
chuckle  that  there  would  be  enough 
molasses  and  beans  left  over  for  the 
next  meal.  A  rasping  of  a  chair  at 
the  head  of  the  table  drew  all  eyes  in 
that  direction  and  they  saw  one  of 
the  two  uniformed  men  rise  to  his, 
feet. 


"I  have  a  tale  to  tell  and  while 
I  am  speaking  let  no  man  leave  the 
room."    Francois  felt  that  the  ac- 
tion of  the  second  policeman  in  draw- 
ing his  heavy  service  revolver  and 
laying  it  ostentatiously  on  the  table, 
was  entirely  unnecessary.    Even  in 
this  Godless  country  the  majesty  of 
the   law   would    have   held  every 
mortal  in  his  seat,  for  the  policemen 
had  the  mental  drop  on  the  crowd. 
Clearing  his  throat  the  officer  began- 
"Two  years  ago  last  December—' 
Instantly  minds  struggling  back  m 
agonizing  anxiety  to  that  far  away 
time— "three    trappers,  P«tit  Gros 
Pelletier,  Laurent  Blais  and  Lanzo 
Therrien,  pooled  their  provisions  and 
with  two  teams  of  twelve  dogs  each, 
set  out  for  the  higher  reaches  of  the 
Jacques  Cartier.    You  may  not  know 
the  first  two  for  they  came  from  the 
village  of  Les  Rouches,  but  the  man 
Therrien  you  will  remember  was 
sought  for  by  the  Government  for 
the  murder  of  old  man  Thiverge  on 
the  River  Lake  three  years  ago."  An 
audible  sigh  of  relief  sounded  m  the 
room  and  tensed  muscles  were  relaxed 
with  a  loud  shifting  of  chairs.  The 
officers  were  after  some  one  else,  this 
certainly  promised  to  be  interesting. 
A  snicker  swept  over  the  occupants 
of  the  room  at  the  loud  voice  of  the 
drunken  Scotch  breed  in  the  next 
room,  offering  the  last  dollar  he  had 
in  the  world  for  one  drink  of  the 
whisky  that  had  so  mysteriously 
disappeared  with  the  coming  of  the 
law.    The  hoarse  voice  of  the  woman 
could  be  heard  cautioning  the  breed 
who  with  a  deep  curse  consigned  the 
policemen  of  all  Canada  to  perdition. 
His  voice  rose  to  a  roar:    "De  dollar 
he  do  me  no   good  A  in  de  woods, 
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here,  by  Gar,  take,"  and  the  voice 
died  away  in  the  distance  after  a 
wild  banging  of  the  door.  Without 
the  slightest  sign  of  impatience  the 
officer  was  on  the  point  of  continuing 
when  a  girlish  laugh  sounded  in  the 
next  room  and  the  dining  room  door 
was  flung  open  to  admit  a  rosy 
cheeked  Marie  fresh  from  the  rigors 
of  the  twenty  mile  trail.    The  laugh 
died  on  her  lips  and  she  shamefacedly 
slipped  into  a  dark  corner,  but  not 
before  she  had  caught  a  flash  of 
.  black  eyes  from  the  stranger  of  the 
previous  day.    The  voice  of  the  big 
policeman  continued  "Nothing  more 
was  heard  of  the  party  till  last  month. 
Raoul  Marcoux  and  his  son  Jean 
while  packing  the  trail  of  the  upper 
river  saw  a  dark  spot  on  the  far  end 
of  the  lake.    The  son  was  on  the 
point  of  firing  at  it  when  the  father 
knocked  up  the  gun  and  with  some 
heat  bade  the  boy  go  see  what  the 
object  was.    Judge  their  horror  and 
amazement   when   they  recognized 
the  mangled  and  partly  frozen  body 
of   Pelletier.    With    worthy  deter- 
mination they  followed  the  faintly 
marked  trail  that  wound  up  the  steep 
bank  and  on  up  the  mountain.  After 
a  great  deal  of  difficulty  for  they 
strayed  from  the  path  every  little 
while,  they  came  upon  the  camp  of 
the  hunters. 

"Securely  built  in  the  shelter  of  a 
mossy  rock  it  was  evidently  intended 
to  shelter  more  than  one  man  and 
alter  a  careful  examination  they  dis- 
covered articles  of  clothing  left  be- 
mnd  apparently  in  a  hurry.  An 
exclamation  from  the  son  drew  the 
lather  to  the  lowest  bunk  of  the 
three.  Great  pools  of  blood  lay  on 
the  floor  and  in  the  sapan  branches  of 

U+nuk'  „The  bIoo<fy  pools  lay  all 
along  the  floor  and  even  a  few  feet 

that  Pelletier  had  been  wounded  in 
the  camp  and  had  staggered  down  the 

l£  ln  jtne  vain  ^°Pe  of  escaping 
his  murderer.  Three  days  later  thi 
two  trappers  stumbled  on  the  dying 
embers  of  Laurent  Blais'  last  fire 


w»«  JS?  rm7  mght  when  his  Partner 
had  StCifP  ti16  treachero^  Therrien 
onth!  h6r?d.m0st  of  the  Provisions 
on  the  remaining  toboggan  and  melted 


into  the  darkness."  The  faces  of 
the  listeners  grew  hard  as  thev 
imagined  and  visualized  the  position 
of  the  man.  "Left  to  himself  two 
hundred  miles  from  the  nearest  settle- 
ment, with  few  matches,  no  does 
and  barely  enough  food  to  keep 
him  alive  for  a  few  days,  he  was  in  a 
terrible  predicament. 

"Bravely  he  struggled  on  for  two 
weeks  till  his  hardships  reached  their 
zenith  when  his  feet  froze  in  the 
" 6r  i?ld^  helpless  and  wholly 
resigned  to  death  he  lit  a  fire  with  his 
last  match  and  it  was  the  faint  smoke 
from  its  dying  embers  that  had  drawn 
the  two  trappers. 

"The  dangers  and  hardships  en- 
countered by  the  Marcouxs  in  getting 
that   man   to   the   nearest  Indian 
encampment  need  not  be  described. 
Eventually  they  succeeded,  and  there 
f6  t    atuth}s  mome*t.    After  send- 
ing Jean  back  to  Lac  Doucet  with  the 
news,  the  old  Marcoux  proceeded  on 
his  traphnes.    The  Indians  no  doubt 
have  been  good  to  Blais  for  Marcoux 
promised  them  much  gold  from  the 
Government.    But  the  time  will  soon 
come  for  them  to  move  to  their  sum- 
mer camps  on  the  Riviere  a  Pierre 
and  they  cannot  be  burdened  with 
a  helpless  whiteman,  moreover  Blais 
is  needed  as  a  witness  by  the  police. 
Unfortunately  the  young  Jean  lies 
m  his  mother's  home  sick  and  likl 
to  die  with  the  fevers  and  we  have 
none  to  send. 

RlZeo°Pl6  tdl  ?s  ^hat  here  in  Point 
Bleu  are  men  who  know  that  country 
on  the  headwaters  of  the  great 
cnfs  Cartier,  and  who  are  brave 
hunters  and  wise  woodsmen.  None 
of  us  know  the  trails,  but  it  is  our 
duty  to  bring  Blais  to  the  judge  and 

TheTrSn.hlm  ^         «™t  of 
"If  any  man  here  will  guide  us 
hence  we  will  start  at  once." 

An  uneasy  silence  followed  the  last 
words  of  the  speakers. 

There  were  many  brave  and  stout- 
hearted men  there  and  some  were 
surely  anxious  to  go  but  they  lacked 
the  courage  to  get  up  and  express 
their  willingness  to  undertake  the 

Now  was  the  time  for  Francois  to 
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sr?f^d  !4d  Sara  assutej 

™ w  Francois  will  co  and  get  your  the  man  taught  the  boy  much  of  his 
police,  trancois  win  uu  auu       *  d  ft  at 

man  but  on  one  condition.  woo d  c ran  ana  fourteen 

"Name  it,"  was  the  curt  reply  of   deal gOt  f  his ^  ^  ^  ^ 

the  officer.  awav  from  his  people  and  threw  in  his 

"I  demand  the  right  to  choose  my  f^^XndSctor  and  they  had 

own  companion!  gtuck  doser  together  than  brothers 

"And  it  is.'          .     «  .„..,;.„ 

"Tit  Ken  Gros  Louis,"  was  the  re-  ever  smce..^                     ^  ^ 

PlThat  this  condition  of  the  foppish  jgderjej.  ^fi^iJ^S 

but  capable  looking  breed  meant  the  om s  wnoie  .  enjoyed  the  delay 

exclusion  of  the  pohcemen  the, ^  wee  ^Jf^  in  theJ  ^iles  of  the 
well  aware.    They  held  an  earnest        -H     he  had  set  himse  f  to  win. 

WaS8e?asS  oTS  mwthhthehtSt  sign  of  fine  weather 

r^^iasssr*.  h1^  CK  i-™^ 

feet  and  declared  that  the  King's  of  a  past  master  in  the  art  of  danger- 
Government  would  take  the  word  ous  travel.  .  _ 
of  Francois  Thibeau  that  he  with  a  No  matter  seemed  too  trivial  to 
companion  would  undertake  to  bring  escape  his  attention.  He  was  offered 
hack  the  helpless  Blais.      '  the  pick  of  the  dogs  in  the  whole 

Francois  would  have  liked  to  have  ^^J&^^'E&lS 

held  the  floor  a  little  longer    But  ^V°S  Own    Better  dogs  than  his 

the  officers  broke  off  further  talk  by  3dn^  £ard  to  find.  Powerful 

abruptly  striding  over  to  him  and  ^^Alnot  one  was  a  pure  bred, 

taking  him  by  the  arm  they  crowded  ly^fre  nault  of  some  mongrel- 

him  into  a  corner  and  in  a  business-  gachwas  ne  res                o{  whiph 

like  way  discussed  the  provisioning  »h  ,Jnl^^ewn  What  was  most  im- 

of  the  expedition.  portant  however,  was  that  Francois 

The  blue  coated  men  had  already  £new  hig  dogs  and  what  they  were 

been  informed  by  old  Menard  whom  able  of  wniie  they  in  turn  knew 

they  might  expect  to  go  and  it  was  and  understood  their  master, 

with  a  secret  satisfaction  that  they  preparations  necessarily  co  n- 

now  discussed  the  hazards ;  of  the ^  JXS£Pdays  and  in  the  evening 

They  had  been  told  that  it  there  h           other  Francois  always 

was  one  man  in  the  whole  North  ™"ned  t0  stroll  ar0Und  to  the 

capable  of  undertaking  the  risks  it  JfP^Vr  Supper.  Just  as  casually 

was  this  same  man  Francois    Bold  J^™^  a^ear  in  the  doorway 

brave,  and  rich  in  experience  he  stood  ^"^"  ng  There  would  toss  a 

a  better  chance  than  any  of  reaching  ^oi^egdrcn|Versation  at  the  hand- 

his  man  and  bringing  him  home  alive.  J^1^  ™  Kg  0n  the  edge  of  the 

Though  secretly  glad  that  they  were  £™u$£er™  feally  moccasined 

not  to  be  numbered  as  members  of  ^f^^'iing  effectively  over  the  side, 

the  expedition  it  hurt  their  pndenot  toot  dan81,n§  en^as  noyt  lost  on  the 

a  little  that  this  man  did  not  think  ^  an  ms  w as      Francois  was 

them  fit  companions  for  the  under-  Uc  §1 

•svLKi  ssrsxss  s&smsw  xtsrM 
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laden  toboggan  and  with  a  hearty 
shout  tore  off  on  the  long  trail  Be- 
fore sinking  below  the  crest  of  the  last 
little  hill  the  young  fellow  was  heart- 
ened at  the  sight  of  a  faint  flutter  of  a 
dish  cloth  from  the  low  kitchen  win- 
dow. 

Late  that  night  he  picked  up  Tit 
Ken  and  the  next  morning  they  start- 
ed on  the  first  lap  of  their  hazardous 
journey. 

Who  can  describe  that  journey 
of  the  two  intrepid  trappers?  None 
but  the  experienced  can  appreciate 
the  dangers,  the  predicaments  and 
frightful  hardships  encountered  on 
such  a  trip  in  the  dead  of  winter. 

The  first  few  days  passed  without 
undue  trouble,  true  the  intense  cold 
made  the  dogs  keep  to  their  feet  all 
through  the  cold  nights,  but  they 
were  the  veterans  of  many  a  hard 
trail  and  suffered  little. 

Two  weeks  out  and  one  of  those 
sharp  stinging  blizzards  of  the  North 
swooped  down  on  the  little  party  and 
they  struggled  in  its  blinding  grip. 
Quickly  Tit  Ken  loosed  the  bewil- 
dered dogs  while  Francois  with  a 
mighty  effort  up-ended  the  heavy 
toboggan  and  in  this  precarious  shel- 
ter they  crouched,  with  their  faces 
buried  in  the  folds  of  their  hoods. 
Unce  the  dogs  were  free  they  set  to 
work  with  a  will  and  in  a  few  minutes 
they  had  disappeared  from  view  in 
caves  of  their  own  making. 

The  storm  ceased' just  as  quickly 
as  it  came  and  they  once  more  took 
the  trail.  But  this  delay  marked  the 
beginning  of  a  host  of  misfortunes 
that  followed  in  its  train.  Francois 

humor  Ws  USUal  g°°d 

inn?^1?1?  ,the  ,delays  and  accidents 
mcl<fental  to  a  heavily  laden  tobog- 

lia  wh67  reached  the  Junction  of  the 
Big  Waters  Le  Noel  and  Le  Chebang, 

1W  *lhlTd-  Week  of  their  journey. 
™re  throwing  up  a  lean-to  they 
paused  to  overhaul  their  equipment, 

ravenyp°rind  "P^T6  lay  ^  *eIdo™ 
thp  S  aiJd  llUle  known  regions  of 
the  headwaters  of  the  great  river. 

An  examination  showed  to  the 
man's  satisfaction  that  the  dogs 
were  m  splendid  condition,  excepting 
of  course  the  little  fellow  that  Grof 


Queque  had  snapped  at  a  few  days 
previously.    The  place  on  the  shoul- 
der still  showed  the  marks  of  the 
great  teeth,  but  the  victim  seemed  to 
be  in  as  aggressive  a  spirit  as  ever 
The  joints  of  the  big  toboggan  were 
carefully   bound   with   moose  skin 
thongs  specially  prepared  for  that 
purpose.    The  reader  may  think  these 
extreme  precautions  unnecessary  but 
the  experience  of  the  wise  hunter 
had  taught  him  that  the  cold  of  the 
lowlands  was  nothing  compared  to  the 
bitter  cold  of  the  wind  swept  slopes 
ot  the  upper  mountains.    In  the  soul- 
searching  cold  the  nails  in  the  wood 
became  brittle  and  broke  like  glass. 

Carefully  the  woodsmen  nursed 
their  dogs  through  the  days  that 
followed.  At  the  slightest  sign  of 
bleeding  paws,  the  wound  was  care- 
fully bound  with  bandages  carried 
lor  just  such  an  emergency  while 
every  little  while  a  halt  was  called  in 
dog    t0  Scrutin'ize  the  feet  of  every 


4On  they  bore  through  silences  that 
crushed  down  on  the  two  brave  m-n 
with  an  awful  weight.    Hour  after 
hour  they  crunched  silently  behind 
the   labouring  -  toboggan— on  their 
sagging  snowshoes.    Except  when  an 
emergency  arose   not   a  single  word 
passed  between  them.    Francois  with 
his  thoughts  way  back  on  the  settle- 
ment dwelt  on  the  occasion  of  his 
rupaiture  and  was  troubled  at  the 
thought  that  perhaps  after  all  the 
little  minx  was  just  playing  with  him 
as  she  had  <jpne  with  scores  of  others 
before  him   and  he  scowled  at  the 
thought     Now  they  kept   a  sharp 
lookout  for  signs  of  a  trail,  for  thev 
were  in  the  Indian  Hunting  Grounds 
now    and    might  expect  anything 
in  the  shape  of    habitation.-  The 
ever    free     waters    of    the  Great 
Jacques   tore   past   the   little  train 
and    tumbled    angrily    on    in  its 
irresistless  way  to  the  sea.    So  deep 
and  mighty  were  its  waters  that  it 
even  evaded  the  clutching  hands  of 
Jack  Frost,  and  the  soul-searching 
cold  of  the  North  had  to  content  it- 
self with  pouncing  on  little  pools  of 
wat?r  that  trickled  into  the  byways 
and  little  nooks  of  the  great  river 
At    some    narrow  spots  the  enemy 
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advanced  his  forces  and  quickly 
threw  a  bridge  of  snow  and  ice  across 
the  heaving  waters.  Checked  but 
for  a  moment  they  bore  under  the 
obstacle  and  disdainfully  tossed  frothy 
white  caps  of  spray  at  the  futileness 
of  the  attempt 

The  roar  of  the  mighty  river 
carried  far  over  the  valleys  and  over 
against  the  mountain  tops.  The 
sound  smote  on  the  ear  with  an  op- 
pressive weight  rendering  even  more 
acute  the  silences  of  the  quiet  places. 
Asleep  or  awake  the  roaring  was 
ever  with  the  travellers  and  doggedly 
they  plodded  behind  the  slowly  mov- 
ing'toboggan. 

Francois  travelling  ahead  of  the 
train  one  bright  morning,  espied  a 
faint  blaze  on  a  small  birch  that 
marked  an  opening  in  the  heavy 
timber  that  surrounded  them  on  all 
sides.    The  dogs  were  pulled  up  and 
Tit  Ken  disappeared  in  the  bush  to 
explore  its  possibilities.    The  breed 
returned  in  half  an  hour  with  the 
information  that  distinct  traces  of 
an  encampment  were  apparent  and 
from  all  appearances  the  Indians 
were  encamped  in  a  little  valley  not 
many  miles  distant.    Turning  the 
do£>s  they  struck  without  hesitation 
into  the  faintly  blazed  trail  and  late 
that  afternoon  they  came  across  the 
first  real  signs  of  human  life.    In  a 
little  alcove  a  crudely  built  deadfall 
for  mink  or  marten  showed  that  the 
skilled  hand  of  a  Red  man  had  set  it. 
At  another  spot  the  bloodstained, 
moccasin  packed,  snow  marked  where 
the  hunter  had  skinned  his  game. 

The  going  on  the  soft,  unpacked 
trail  was  slow  and  difficult,  but  they 
kept  steadily  on  their  course  and  at 
noon  of  the  next  day  they  struck  the 
long  expected  encampment.  As 
Francois  well  knew,  the  Indians  had 
been  well  warned  of  their  coming  by 
that  mysterious  way,  never  fathomed 
by  the  wisdom  of  the  White  Man. 

The  whole  camp  consisted  of  a 
couple  of  dozen,  small,  smoke  be- 
grimed teepees  covered  with  the  half 
cured  hides  of  moose  and  piled  high 
with  snow.  Each  was  placed  at  the 
exact  spot  its  owner  saw  fit.  No 
attempt  was  made  at  order  or  uni- 
formity, with  the  result  that  there  was 


a  maze  of  awkward  intersecting 
paths  that   brought  one  to  nowhere 
in  particular.    To  get  to  the  abode  of 
the  Chief,  Francois  and  his  compan- 
ion were  obliged  to  twist  and  turn 
around  half  the  teepees  in  the  camp. 
Under  lowered  lids  the  young  fellow 
noted  with  experienced  eyes  that  the 
population  must  consist  of  about 
twelve  or  fifteen  trappers  and  twice 
that   many   women    and  children. 
Without  addressing  a  word  to  a 
single  one  of  the  odd  men  they  saw 
around,  Francois  strode  to  the  ragged 
teepee  of  the  Chief,  and  in  an  in- 
sistent voice  demanded  speech  with 
him.    The  flap  of  the  greasy  tent 
was  drawn  aside  and  there  appeared 
in  the  opening  the  aged  face  of  an 
old  squaw.    Brightly  tattoed  and 
creased  with  age,  she  surely  seemed 
to  have  left  far  behind  the  post  of 
her  four  score  years  and  ten.    With  a 
gruff  voice  the  breed  repeated  his 
Question.    Hardly  batting  an  eye 
she  disappeared  and  in  a  few  minutes 
came  back  with  the  information  that, 
"Chief  Deep  Waters  would  speak 
with  the  strangers  at  the  setting  of 
the  sun."    But  this  was  not  the  first 
time  that  our  Francois  had  had  occa- 
sion to  parley  with  the  Red  skins, 
and  he  roared  in  an  angry  voice: 
"The  King's  Government  waits  for  no 
man.    I   desire   speech   at  once." 
The  reply  to  this  was  the  face  of  the 
old   fellow   himself.    Pushing  past 
the  squaw  he  poked  his  tousled  head 
out  of  the  opening  and  silently  sur- 
veyed the  strangers.    The  proud  car- 
riage of  the  man  before  him  apparent- 
ly impressed  him  for  in  a  meek  voice 
he  spoke. 

"What  wills  the  messenger  of  the 
Government?" 

Instead  of  giving  a  satisfactory 
answer,  Francois  assumed  his  most 
regal  air  and  replied:  "Come  to  the 
Council  and  we  will  speak." 

The  wily  breed  well  knew  the 
weakness  of  the  Red  man  and  he 
intended  to'work  to  the  limit  on  his 
own  importance  and  majesty.  As 
a  matter  of  fact  he  was  tickled  to 
pieces  at  the  unique  position  he  found 
himself  in.  He  thoroughly  enjoyed 
the  novelty  that  he,  Francois  Choum- 
ard,  biggest  poacher  and  confidence 
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man   in    the   whole   North,  should 
have  the  whole  weight  and  power 
of  the  law  with  and  not  against  him. 
He  made  up  his  mind  to  disburse  as 
little  of  the  Government's  gold  as 
possible.    The  less  for  the  Indians, 
•    the  more  for  Francois  Chouinard. 
With  proper  dignity  he  wheeled 
his  dogs  and  retraced  his  tracks  to 
the  edge  of  the  timber  that  fringed 
the  camp.    Selecting  a  favorable  spot 
he  halted  the  dogs  and  with  Tit  Ken's 
help  set  about  making  preparations 
for  the  parley.    The  toboggan  was 
overturned,  and  the  snow  for  twenty 
yards  around  was  tramped  hard  with 
their   shoes.    Various    articles  like 
brilliantly  colored  red  flannel,  beads 
and  a  large  cheap  looking  mirror  were 
placed   in   prominent   positions  on 
the  pack,  while  a  folding  chair  that 
Francois  fished  out  of  some  part  of 
the  tobogganload  was  set  before  the 
lot  and  last  of  all,  to  complete  the 
tableau,  the  dogs  were  loosed  from 
their  traces  and  leashed  in  a  semi- 
circle behind  the  toboggan,  each  ani- 
mal a  few  feet  away  from  his  neigh- 
bour, but  close  enough  to  prevent  any 
person  from  slipping  in  from  the 
rear.    Seating  himself  on  the  chair 
Francois  bade  Tit  Ken  take  his  place 
behind  him  and  rolling  a  cigarette 
he  calmly  awaited  the  arrival  of  his 
guests. 

Slowly  they  began  to  straggle  in, 
at  nrst  a  few  old  women  and  children 
then  the  trappers  and  hunters  that 
were  not  on  the  Trap  Lines.  With 
uncanny  silence  they  crunched  up 
to  the  little  party  and  squatted  on 
their  shoes. 

With  absolute  indifference  Francois 
smoked  quietly  away  and  hardly 
made  a  sign  even  when  Chief  Deep 
Waters  teetered  along  on  his  wide 
shoes  and  settled  stiffly  to  a  squat 
before  him.  The  old  fellow  was  "all  in" 
but  it  was  all  in  the  breeds'  plan  not 
to  provide  a  seat  for  him. 

At  a  gesture  from  him  Tit  Ken  took 
™  lighted  cigarette  and  advancing, 
offered  it  to  the  Chief.  A  mittened 
hand  reached  for  it,  placed  the  weed 
in  his  mouth,  but  unfortunatelv  its 

fIL  nn  uP°n  which  old 
fellow  rolled  it  into  his  mouth  and 
it  was  gone. 


We  have  come,"  began  the  White 
Alan,  k'to  take  away  the  White  Trap- 
per you  have  in  your  teepees—"  The 
blank  expression  on'  everv  copper- 
hued  countenance  seemed  to  ask 
the  question  "What  White  Trapper?" 
—-'The  Government  is  happy  that 
the  people  of  Big  Chief  Deep  Waters 
took  this  sick  man  into  their  care 
The  king  now  sends  us  his  messen- 
gers to  bring  him  down  to  the  plains 
where  the  White  xVlen  dwell." 

The  Chief  grunted  and  in  a  rasping 
voice,  said  "The  man  was  sick  to 
death  with  the  Great  Cold  that  brings 
sleep,  but  our  women  toiled  long  and 
mightily  —for  did  not  his  brother 
who  brought  him  promise  us  much 
gold/  He  paused  at  the  stern  and 
forbidding  look  on  the  face  of  his 
listener. 

"Gold?  Had  you  refused,  the 
Government  would  surely  have  pun- 
ished you  as  they  punished  Great 
Dog  for  slaying  the  priest  and  as 
they  punished  the  brave  from  your 
own  village  who  stole  the  White 
Alan's  whisky.  But  enough,  have 
your  people  bring  forth  the  man."  It 
was  a  bold  move  and  Francois  well 
knew  it. 

Two  braves  on  the  outskirts  of 
the  crowd  made  towards  a  teepee  as  if 
only  too  anxious  to  get  rid  of  their 
guest.  With  a  nonchalant  air  Fran- 
cois noted  the  position  of  the  small 
teepee. 

"It  is  well,  but  where  the  gold,  the 
much  gold  that  was  promised  us?" 

"With  the  quickness  of  thought 
there    flashed    through    the  fertile 
brain  of  the  breed  a  mad  scheme  and 
he  responded :    "At  the  middle  of  the 
next  day  we  will  talk  more."  Where- 
upon he  rose  and  turned  his  back  on 
the    squatting   crowd.    Slowly  the 
little  band  melted  reluctantly  away 
for  of  all  things  an  Indian  relishes' 
a  long  palaver  about  fills  the  bill' 
and  they  were  not  altogether  •pleased 
at  the  abrupt  way  the  stranger  had 
closed  the  meeting,  he  surely  must  be 
a  Great  Chief  amongst  the  White 
People. 

So  you  see  Francois  gained  his  pur- 
pose in  showing  the  Indians  that  he 
was  the  Big  Chief  there,  and  to  him 
lell  the  privilege  of  calling  and  dis- 
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missing  a  TALK  as  he  saw  fit. 
When  the  last  straggler  had  disap- 
peared among  the  greasy  tepeees,  the 
two  White  man  set  about  their  meal. 
Through  the  whole  of  it  Francois 
pondered  on  the  mad  plan  that  swept 
through  his  head  without  a  moments 
warning.  Tit  Ken,  good  comrade 
that  he  was,  munched  his  hardtack 
in  silence  and  said  not  a  word.  He 
realized  that  they  were  in  a  ticklish 
position  but  his  infinite  faith  in 
Francois  saved  him  from  al  worry  as 
to  the  outcome.  Francois  had  pulled 
them  out  of  tough  holes  before  and 
he  left  it  to  him  to  do  the  same 
again.  . 

With  startling  sudden  ss  black 
night  shut  down  on  the  little  camp 
and  the  silence  of  the  dav  deepened 
into  the  greater  silences  of  the  night. 
For  the  first  three  hours  no  sound 
save  the  restless  grunt  of  sleepless 
dogs  came  from  either  the  teepees 
or  the  tiny  camp  on  the  edge  ol  the 
great  forest.  By  and  by  a  moon 
burst  through  its  prison  of  clouds  and 
shone  with  wonderful  brilliance  on 
the  world  below,  disclosing  a  strange 
thing  in  the  stranger's  camp.  The 
powerful  dogs  stood  quietly  in  their 
traces,  half  of  the.  toboggan  load 
lav  dumped  in  the  snow.  At  the  head 
of  the  train  with  feet  strapped  to 
their  snowshoes  were  the  two  men, 
and  a  stray  beam  shone  for  an  in- 
stant on  the  blue  barrel  of  a  high- 
powered  Ross. 

An  hour  later  the  moon  dipped 
behind  a  fleecy  embankment  of  clouds. 
Instantly  the  two  figures  were  gal- 
vanized into  action.  Treading  solt- 
lv,  they  slunk  towards  the  teepees 
that  loomed  black  in  the  night. 
Speed  was  necessary  for  they  knew 
not  what  minute  the  moon  might 
throw  them  into  the  sight  of  the 
guards  that  the  Indians  were  pretty 
sure  to  have  posted. 

Quickly  they  circled  the  first  two 
shelters  and  slipping  down  on  the 
snow  at  the  third  small  teepee  that 
Francois  had  noted  earlier  m  the  day, 
they  slit  a  hole  in  the  thick  skin. 
The  two  figures  melted  into  the 
gash.  A  swift  rush,  a  short  struggle 
a  gasp  as  of  one  rudely  awakened,  and 
they  emerged  with  a  blanket  en- 


folded figure  between  them.  Racing 
to  the  waiting  dogs  they  dumped  the 
inert  form  on  the  toboggan  and 
hastily  bound  it  with  thongs.  The 
dogs  were  coaxed  into  line  just  as  a 
wild  yell  shattered  the  stillness  of  the 
night.  In  an  incredibly  short  time 
the  camp  was  a  tumult  of  sound.  A 
rifle  cracked  and  they  heard  the  zip  of 
the  humming  bullet.  With  feverish 
haste  Tit  Ken  tugged  at  the  handles 
of  the  toboggan  while  Francois  whirl- 
ed the  cruel  lash  over  the  backs  of 
the  stampeding,  team  and  they  were 
off  just  as  the  first  of  the  Indians 
rushed  towards  their  camp. 

Down  the  narrow  sloping  trail  of 
yesterday  they  sped.    Now  barely 
skimming  by  a  broken  stump,  again 
wildly  careening  on  one  runner  the 
while  Tit  Ken  frantically  threw  his 
weight  on    the    swaying  handles. 
So  well  did  the  dogs  respond  to  the 
burden  imposed  upon  them  that  in  a 
few  hours  the  pursuit   died  faintly 
away  in  the  distance  and  they  breath- 
ed a  little  easier.     But  all  through 
the  day  they  kept  up  the  steady 
pace  on  the  heavy  trail  but  with  the 
coming  of    night  they  halted  the 
weary  team  and  camped  for  a  lew 
hours'  rest.  Francois  took  this  oppor- 
tunity of  examining  their  captive. 
Unrolling  the  blanket  there  was  dis- 
closed to  view,  a  middle  aged  man  ol 
pain-twisted  countenance.    The  gag 
that  his   captors   had   so  roughly 
thrust  into  his  mouth  was  removed 
and  the  poor  fellow  sat  up.  Briefly 
Francois  informed  him  that  the  In- 
dians had  refused  to  give  him  up  to 
him,  the  representative  of  the  Gov- 
ernment, and  they  were  obliged  to 
kidnap  him  with  force. 

Through  the  long  weary  days  and 
nights  that  followed  Blais  told  them 
of  his  terrible  experiences  with  his 
two  companions  though  as  to  how 
Pelletier  met  his  death-— Blais  was 
silent  and  would  reflectively  rub  his 
hands  over  his  poor  legs  that  were 
powerless  from  the  thighs  down. 

The  dangers  of  the  uptrail  were  as 
nothing  compared  to  those  that  now 
beset  the  travellers.  Heavy  snow 
had  fallen  since  their  passage  and  the 
dogs  struggled  belly  deep  in  its 
■unresisting  mass.    Time  after  time 
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they  had  to  halt  to  rest  the  panting 
dogs  who,  directly  a  stop  was  made, 
tore  at  the  ice  between  bleeding  toes. 

Trail  weary  and  burnt  with  the 
rack  of  the  shoe  the  two  men  strug- 
gled on  with  a  singleness  of  purpose 
that  would  only  be  found  in  men  of 
the  hard  north.  With  satisfaction 
Francois  figured  on  his  luck  in  secur- 
ing his  man  for  which  the  Government 
no  doubt  would  pay  him  well.  And 
he  inwardly  boasted  of  his  cleverness 
in  outwitting  the  Indians  thus 
saving  for  himself  the  gold  that  was 
rightly  theirs. 

The  milder  valleys  of  the  lower 
levels  were  reached  barely  in  good 
time.  Snowblindness,  that  horror  of 
all  men  of  the  trail,  laid  its  terrible 
gloom  over  the  eyes  of  Tit  Ken* 
With  eyeballs  seared  with  frightful 
pain  he  staggered  along  with  one 
hand  on  the  toboggan.  Not  till 
the  heavy  timber  lands  of  the  Meta- 
betchouan  were  reached  did  the  lad 
come  to  his  proper  sight,  and  for  two 
days  they  camped  for  a  much  needed 
rest. 

Refreshened  with  the  halt  they 
broke  camp  one  clear  morning  and 
pushed  on.  Five  long  days  later 
they  sighted  the  jutting  mountains 
of  Point  Bleu.  The  last  lap  of  the 
journey  was  quickly  covered.  Un- 
noticed in"  the  dull  light  of  a  snowy 
afternoon  the  trailworn  expedition 
drew  quietly  up  at  the  door  of  Pere 
Menard's  Maison  de  Pension. 

Warm  was  the  welcome  the  trav- 
ellers received  on  the  part  of '  the 
natives  because  of  a  secret  pride 


in  the  achievement  *of  one  of  their 
number  and  on  the  part  of  the 
policemen  because  of  the  fact  that  to 
them  would  go  the  credit  of  bringing 
their  man  to  Quebec. 

The  crippled  Blais  was  carefully 
lifted  out  and  carried  to  the  hair  sofa 
where  Mere  Menard  quickly  came  to 
his  aid.  A  rush  was  made  to  the  bar 
and  in  a  few  minutes  the  drinking 
grew  fast  and  furious. 

With  generous  hand  Francois*' set- 
tled round  after  round,  but  when 
the  boisterous  fun  was  at  its  height 
he  quietly  slipped  away  and  bore 
towards  the  smoky  kitchen.  As  his 
moccasined  feet  rested  in  the  doorway, 
the  light  within  was  extinguished.' 
Nonplussed  he  groped  his  way  around 
the  room.  The  faint  red  glow  of  the 
stove  threw  a  small  shadow  into  faint 
relief  and  he  closed  with  it.  Two 
soft  arms  met  his,  wandered  up  over 
his  shoulders  and  clasped  with  a 
delicious  tightening  around  his  neck, 
while  a  soft  curly  head  was  snuggled 
into  his  shoulder. 

What  they  said  to  each  other  was 
just  the  same  old  sweet  story  told  by 
man  to  maid  since  the  world  began 
*  *  * 

Many  hours  later  when  no  sound 
except  the  deep  snoring  of  whisky 
saturated  humans,  disturbed  the  still- 
ness of  the  night,  the  tall,  slight 
ligure  of  Francois,  poacher,  thief  and 
confidence  man,  tip-toed  soundlessly 
down  the  drafty  hall, 'slipped  quietly 
into  the  policemen's  room,  and  as 
noiselessly  thrust  under  the  pillow 
of  the  sleeping  officer  a  bulky  purse  of 
Government  gold. 


Just  an  Old-Fashioned  Hunt 


A.  E.  Jay 


EVERYTHING  arranged,  five 
o  clock  found  us  sitting  beside 
the  old-fashioned  kitchen  stove 
of  the  farm  house.  The  guns  rested 
against  the  wall  in  the  corner,  and  the 
hounds  dozed  in  the  warmth  behind 
the  stove    Hark!      Far  down  the 

S[w  r°*au  £ould  be  heard  the  faint 
tinkle  of  bells,  soon  they  grew  louder 


and  old  Drive  roused  his  head  from 
his  paws  and  listened  attentively 
sniffing  the  air.  Very  soon  the  sleigh 
drew  up  in  front  of  the  house,  and 
stopped.  Loud  voices  called  out 
good  naturedly  to  know  if  we  were 
up,  and  if  we  did  not  know  we  were 
going  hunting,  etc.  Dogs  bayed, 
and  Drive  aroused  the  household  by 
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replying  to  them  vigorously  from 
within.    Pulling  on  our  heavy  coats, 
and  overshoes  we  were  soon  ready. 
Lugging  guns,  and  a  large  lunch 
basket  we  emerged  from  the  house. 
The  dogs  were  kicking  up  an  unearth- 
ly din,  and  the  pair  of  high  stepping 
bays  were  pawing  the  snow  anxious 
to  be  off.    The  air  was  cold,  and  crisp 
without  a  breath  of  wind.    The  stars 
twinkled  brightly  against  the  heavy 
darkness  of  a  winter  sky.    A  narrow 
slit  of  a  moon  seemed  to  be  in  a  hurry 
to  duck  out  of  sight  behind  the  rim  of 
the  horizon.    Silver  fringed  clouds 
slid  lazily  through  the  intervening 
space  between  earth  and  sky.  With- 
al it  was  an  ideal  morning  for  a 
winter  hunt.    Four  men,  and  four 
large  rangy  fox  hounds  made  up  the 
party.    We  were  however  augmented 
by  a  fifth  man  whom  we  picked  up 
in  the  town  along  our  way,  who  was 
supposed  to  act  as  guide  for  us. 
His  guiding  proclivities,  we  found 
later,  consisted  chiefly  in  his  ability 
to  guide  a  bottle  unerringly  from  any 
angle  to  his  mouth,  in  the  most  direct 
course.    In  this  he  never  failed. 

Our  destination  lay  some  seven- 
teen miles  to  the  east  by  north  east, 
using  the  mariner's  term.  We  passed 
through  the  town  of  Dunnville  on 
the  bank  of  the  Grand  River,  having 
followed  the  river  road  for  seven  or 
eight  miles  along  the  north  shore. 
The  team  was  in  high  spirits  and 
skimmed  along  rapidly,  the  sleigh 
shoes  wailing  their  plaint  as  they 
slid  smoothly  over  the  frozen  snow. 

Our  game  for  the  day  was  one  of 
hide,  and  seek  with  the  large,  wily, 
nimble  footed  white  rabbit  which 
infested  the  big  tamarack  swamp 
east  of  the  town.    Rumor  had  it 
they  were  ,so  numerous  they  could 
be  gathered  in  with  a  club,  or  the 
bare  hands.    We  found  it  quite  dif- 
ferent.   The  red  glow  of  the  sun  was 
just  becoming  visible  in  the  east 
when  we  turned  from  the  main  road 
into  the  swamp.    Following  a  narrow 
road  for  about  half  a  mile  we  came 
to  a  large  windfall  which  barred  our 
path.    Our  guide  informed  us  we 
were  at  the  end  of  our  trip.  Securely 
tethering  the  team  we  covered  them 
with  blankets  and  robes,  unleashed 


our  yelping  straining  dogs,  set  up 
our  artillery,  and  the  hunt  was  on. 
Traces  of  game  were  everywhere. 
The  whole   surface  of  the  woods 
.indicated  swarms  of  rabbits.  Paths 
were  padded  down  smooth  by  their 
snowshoe  shaped  feet.    In  fact  the 
tracks  were  so  thick  it  seemed  a 
hopeless  case  for  the  dogs,  but  old 
Drive  soon  nosed  one  out,  and  the 
fun  started.    Bang!    Did  you  get 
him?    No  I   Just  caught  a  glimpse 
of  him,  and  let  him  have  it.    In  less 
than  half  an  hour  rabbits  were  run- 
ning in  every  direction,  or  rather  I 
should  say  crawling.    If  any  of  our 
readers  every  ran  white  rabbits  in  a 
fire  created  tamarack  windfall  they 
will  know  the  term  is  correct.  An 
hour  passed,  many  shots  had  been 
fired,  and  our  bag  had  not  changed. 
The  only  change  was  in  the  guide, 
who  was  plainly  becoming  worried. 
The  bottle  was  gradually  reaching 
the  stage  where  Conservation  was 
an  urgent  necessity.    We  were  evi- 
dently working  at  cross  purposes 
all  around.    The  dogs  criss-crossed 
each    other.    There   was    no  such 
thing  as  circling  or  driving.    It  was 
just  plain  chaos.    At  noon  we  col- 
lected around  the  sleigh  for  our  mid- 
day repast.    Our  one  rabbit  had  < 
been  joined  by  another  who  had  been 
the  fraction  of  a  second  too  late  in 
ducking  under  a  log.    We  had  heard 
stories  of  hunters  who  we  were  pretty 
sure  were  no  better  nimrods  than 
we,  who  had  killed  twenty  or  thirty 
rabbits  in  the  swamp.    We  believed 
this— Oh  yes.    A  nice  cheerful  fire 
kindled,  hot  coffee,  and  homemade 
sandwiches,  and  other  farm  produced 
viands  partially  succeeded  in  restor- 
ing our  melancholy  spirits  to  normal. 
After  lunch  a  council  of  war  was  held. 
It  was  agreed  that  two  of  us  should 
take  two  of  the  dogs,  and  plunge  into 
the  standing  timber  of  the  swamp, 
and  the  other  two  with  the  two 
remaining  dogs  follow  the  back  trail 
along  the  road  and  cut  north  into  the 
swamp,  and  try  our  luck.    Our  guide 
objected  to  this  basing  his  objection 
on  the  grounds  of  non-appearance. 
He  recited  wonderful  tales  of  lost 
hunters  in  the  swamp.    But  we  were 
game  to  take  the  chance.    I  drew  a 
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neighbor  for  a  hunting  companion 
and  taking  Jack  and  Sport,  two  black, 
and  tan  hounds,  we  plunged  ahead. 
The  brush  was  very  thick,  and  the 
snow  about  eight  inches  deep,  making 
the  going  rather  hard.  We  had  pro- 
ceeded perhaps  half  a  mile  when 
Bob  kicked  a  hare  out  from  under  a 
bush,  and  stopped  him  about  the 
•  third  jump.  Jack  nosed  one  out,  and 
made  a  beautiful  drive  bringing  him 
back  to  us.  Again  Bob  scored,  and 
we  moved  on.  This  was  more  like 
hunting.  Finally  we  came  to  what 
appeared  to  be  the  edge  of  the  swamp, 
but  was  in  reality  only  a  small  clear- 

mgui°n  a  piece  of  m§ner  ground. 
Rabbit  signs  were  very  plentiful, 
and  Jack  soon  had  one  on  the  move 
I  was  standing  on  a  little  hill,  which 
commanded  a  fine  view  of  a  clearing, 
making  an  ideal  place  for  a  shot.  I 
could  hear  Jack  bringing  the  game 
home,  and  knew  my  opportunity  was 
due  to  arrive.    They  were  coming 
straight  for  me.  I  had  the  old  Bel- 
gium double  barrel  all  ready  and 
waiting.     On  they  came.    I  have 
shot  several  deer,  since  then,  and 
have  been  subjected  to  all  forms 
ot  buck  fever  attacks,  but  never  have 
I  experienced  one  quite  so  acute  as 
the  spasm  caused  by  the  approach 
oi  this  white  boy.    I  began  to  aim 
when  they  were  about  a  hundred 
yards  away,  and  the  gun  cut  circles 
like  a  pin  wheel.    The  muzzle  would 
%.  Put  at  everything  except  the 
rabbit.    I  was  so  mad  I  almost  wept, 
and  swear  I  did.    It  was  my  first 
chance  at  a  white  rabbit,  and  now  if 
1  mussed  it  all  up  it  would  probably 
be  my  last  for   the   day.  These 
thoughts  travel  very  rapidly  in  such 
instances.    These  are  also  the  shots 
tnat  are  missed  most  frequently.  I 
lined  a  big  buck  one  evening  as  he 
walked   directly   toward   me,  and 
without   any   perceptible   signs  of 
Buck  ague,  overshot  him  about  three 
leet,  and  then  stopped  him  with  a 
running  shot  when  he  had  gotten 
nearly  a  hundred  yards  further  away. 
Returning  to  the  hare.    He  came 
loping  along  not  over  fast  but  steady. 
When  about  forty  yards  away  I  gave 
him  the  right  barrel.    He  jumped 
high  m  the  air,  and  kept  coming 


only  much  faster  Bang!  went  the  left 
and  still  he  never  hesitated.    I  was 
shaking  like  a  leaf,  and  couldn't  even 
find  my  pocket  to  get  shells.  The 
rabbit  swerved  to  the  left,  and  dis- 
appeared over  the  hill,  running  plumb 
into  Sport  who  was  coming  in  to  see 
what  all  the  noise  was  about.  On 
sighting  the  dog,  the  game  doubled  and 
came   back.    He  would   have  run 
plumb  over  me  if  I  had  not  gotten 
out  of  his  way,    But  I  made  out  to 
redeem  myself  somewhat  by  bowling 
him  over  on  a  straight  away  shot. 
When  it  was  all  over  I  was  shaking 
like  a  family  of  chills.    We  skirmished 
around  the  remainder  of  the  afternoon 
gathering  in  rabbits  quite  frequently. 
When  the  twilight  shadows  began 
to  creep  in  we  headed  back  across 
the  swamp  for  the  team,  where  we 
arrived   in   due   time.    The  other 
boys  had  already  returned  only  to 
find  our  guide  lying  paralyzed  in  the 
sleigh.    He  had  finished  his  own  bot- 
tle, and  located  another  under  the 
seat   belonging    to    someone  else. 
He  left  us  in  town  and  I  have  never 
seen  him  since.    All  told  we  had  eleven 
rabbits,  and  felt  very  well  satisfied 
with  the  day's  hunt.    The  dogs,  with 
the  exception  of  Sport,  who  was  only 
a  puppy  had  worked  splendidly. 

There  is  no  animal,  in  my  opinion 
who  can  try  the  mettle  of  a  dog 
to  a  greater  extent  than  one  of  those 
white  boys  when  he  takes  it  in  his 
head  to  play  a  game  of  hide  and  seek 
with  the  dogs.  On  a  straight  away 
they  are  about  as  fast  as  a  streak  of 
greased  lightning  going  down  a  rain- 
bow, and  when  it  comes  to  back 
tracking,  side  jumping,  and  other 
puzzling  movements  in  an  effort 
to  make  it  interesting  for  the  dogs 
they  are  past  masters  in  the  art. 

But  a  fast  trailing  dog,  one  that  will 
allow  them  little  time  fop  fancy  stunts 
can  certainly  make  a  beautiful  drive 
after  one  of  them.  They  are  more 
satisfactory  than  a  fox  to  eourse, 
as  they  circle  better.  In  a  good  big 
open  woods  they  will  run  from  a  half 
to  three  quarters  of  a  mile  on  the 
first  get-a-way.  Then  begin  to  short- 
en up,  while  a  fox  is  liable  to  do  a 
ten  mile  turn  or  more  if  he  happens 
to  be  feeling  fit. 


Luck  Don't  Count 


Richard 


THREE  months  in  a  wilderness 
camp  living  on  sour-dough  bread 
and  jerked  venison,  with  bakad 
beans  for  variety,  would  have  made 
a  less  amiable  person  than  Creasy  De 
Penyon  sour  on  the  world  and  wrangle 
an  hour  with  the  most  agreeable  of 
partners  as  to  who  should  wash  the 
set  of  tin  dishes.  When  the  dice 
were  thrown  to  settle  the  common 
backwoods  dispute,  it  always  hap- 
pened that  Jim  Farley  had  to  wash 
the  tins,  Creasy  De  Penyon  was  a 
wizard  with  the  dice;  though  Farley 
said  it  was  all  luck— to  which  Creasy 
De  Penyon  would  grin  and  fumble  in 
the  pockets  of  his  mackinaw  for 
'baccer. 

Now  fairness  is  one  of  the  unwritten 
laws  of  the  Northland  fur  country, 
but  as  Penyon  was  by  reputation  one 
of  the  most  successful  French-Can- 
adian trappers  between  the  Boreas 
River  and  Nipigon,  it  seemed  an 
honor  for  Farley  to  make  such  a 
small  concession  as  that  of  washing 
the  tins  twice  in  succession  to  prevent 
a  misunderstanding  that  might  lead 
to  the  disentegrating  of  partner- 
ship. Penyon  was  too  successful  on 
the  trapline  to  be  disputed  b?cause 
of  a  petty  trifle.  If  it  was  decided  to 
run  a  new  line  along  a  tributary  of 
the  Moose,  or  back  into  the  ridges 
for  fox,  he  was  the  one  that  could 
blaze  the  straightest  trail  and  make 
the  most  accurate  estimate  of  the 
number  of  traps  required  for  the  new 
line.  When  some  menace  threatened 
the  fur-catch,  such  as  pranks  played 
by  the  wolverine — known  to  thz 
trapping  fraternity  as  Indian  Devil — 
or  raids  made  by  Johnny  Sneakum, 
it  was  Penyon  who  removed  the 
obstacle. 

Msestaire  Carcajou,  the  wolverine, 
is  a  mighty  cunning  and  mischievous 
raider  of  the  North  Country  trap- 
lines;  but  Penyon  is  more  shrewd,  and 
it's  a  new  pelt  to  the  collection 
when  the  "devil"  bothers. 

Not  a  Sneakum  along  the  North 
Shore  would  run  a  trapline  that  was 


Wood 

known  to  be  claimed  by  Creasy  De 
Penyon.  It's  an  old  tale  of  how  Jim 
Daily,  one  of  the  most  notorious 
trap  thieves  in  the  Boreas  River  sec- 
tion, made  an  attempt  to  run  one  of 
Penyon's  lines  one  winter  and  got 
caught  on  his  second  trip  in  a  high 
grip  bear  trap  which  was  chained  and 
padlocked  to  a  six-inch  black  jack. 
A  day  afterwards  his  wife  was  given 
a  key  and  instructions  as  to  where  to 
find  her  husband. 

Creasy  De  Penyon  and  Farley  had 
gotten  along  remarkably  well  con- 
sidering Farley's  Yankee  notions,  and 
dislike  toward  making  concessions 
which  was  a  new  order  of  things  to 
Penyon,  who  had  been  accustomed  to 
the  local  trappers  taking  his  spoken 
word  as  judgment  and  law.  Only 
one  difference  had  occurred  and  that 
at  the  first  of  the  season  when  the 
Yankee  wanted  to  take  in  traps  of 
the  jump  pattern,  while  Penyon  in- 
sisted on  sticking  to  the  old  reliable 
extending  spring  type  of  trap.  How- 
ever, the  matter  was  settled  without 
any  serious  disagreement  by  throw- 
ing the  dice — and  of  course  the  jumps 
were  not  taken. 

The  middle  of  December  had  arriv- 
ed.   The  snows  were  beginning  to 
come  more  frequently  and  fall  in 
heavier  flakes.    Also  they  were  longer 
in  duration;  and  were  fastly  piling 
up  against  the  trapper's  cabin.  In 
the  North  Country  trapping  can  only 
be  engaged  in  during  the  fall  and 
early  winter  because  the  snows  come 
often  and  get  deep  on  the  ground. 
The  trails  are  hidden  and  fur-bearers 
hibernate  or  travel  in  run-ways  under 
the  snow  and  ice.    Penyon  and  Far- 
ley had  remained  in  the  woods  later 
than  any  of  the  neighboring  trappers 
—in  fact,  "old  timer"  Penyon  had 
always  made  it  a  point  to  leave  by 
the  fifteenth  of  December  at  the 
latest.    However,  this  year  trapping 
had  been  so  profitable  and  held  up  so 
well,  it  was  mutually  agreed  to  stay  a 
week  or  two  longer  in  the  woods  than 
usual.    It  had  been  necessary  to  use 
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snowshoes  since  the  first  of  the  month, 
and  now  that  the  catch  was  dimin- 
ishing, plans  were  being  made  to 
break  up  camp  and  leave  for  the  set- 
tlement to  "blow-in",  then  secure  a 
winter  job  at  the  first  available  lum- 
ber camp. 

Nothing  had  been  said  about  the 
exact  date  for  leaving,  but  on  the 
morning  of  the  fifteenth,  Creasy  De 
Penyon  began  to  take  down  the 
bunches  of  fox,  marten,  fisher,  and 
mink  skins,  that  were  strung  overhead 
on  wire  out  of  reach  of  mice  and 
pine  squirrels,  and  look  them  over 
to  note  that  all  were  cured  before 
doing  up  in  bundles  for  convenient 
handling  and  the  out-going  trip. 
Each  pelt  received  the  individual 
care  and  attention  that  would  be  given 
a  valued  diamond  collection  in  placing 
for  a  gem  display  It's  size  and  grade 
was  carefully  noted;  it's  silken  fur 
stroked  with  an  admiring  hand. 

Farley  completed  the  finishing 
touches  to  the  camp  preparatory  to 
going  out  for  the  day's  work  when 
Penyon  called,  "Pard,  come  over  and 
let's  sort  the  bunch." 

Now  on  a  trapping  campaign  when 
no  special  arrangements  are  suggested  ■ 
it  is  generally  understood  that  the 
proceeds  are  to  be  on  a  fifty-fifty 
basis.    Though  Farley  knew  Penyon 
was  noted  as  a  trapper  of  unusual 
skill,  and  that  he  himself  was  known 
to  have  never  trapped  in  a  wilder- 
ness section  with  a  regular  partner, 
yet  he  never  doubted,  since  that  day 
when  they  got  their  heads  together 
talking  trapping  at  the  "bark  pile  ' 
of  the  Little  Falls    Tannery  and 
immediately  asked  the  boss  for  a 
pay-day,  but  that  it  was  a  fifty-fifty 
proposition.    True,  Penyon  as  usual 
nad  secured  the  larger  number  of 
pelts— and  the  more  valuable.  It 
was  characteristic,  too,  that  in  his 
catch  were  animals  attributed  with 
the   most   cunningness.    The  only 
otter  of  the  season  had  fallen  to 
Penyon  s  ingenious  methods.    He  had 
made  the  larger  catch  of  foxes— the 
shrewdest  of    fur-bearers  .  Farley 
only  excelled   in   having   a  larger 
n^ m£fr  of  mink  and  marten— bat 
snouldn  1  some  allowance  be  made  on 
the    fact  that  he  had  more  often 


tended  camp?  Hadn't  he  worked  as 
industriously  and  equally  shared  the 
hardships? 

These  were  thoughts  that  flashed 
through  his  mind— thoughts  of  ar- 
gumentation—but he  merely  answer- 
ed,  "Sort  'em  yourself;  that'll  go—" 
adding,  "though  you  know  I  ve  earn- 
ed an  equal  divide— it's  just  your 
luck.  '  (Second  consideration  is  a 
safer  adventure  when  in  the  heart  of 
a  wilderness  one  hundred  miles  from 
civilization  and  law.) 

"Luck  don't  count  in  this  game, 
you  know.  Each  man  keeps  his 
own  catch.  You  couldn't  expect  to 
ring  up  fifty  with  an  old  head  on  his 
own  stamping  grounds.  See?"  And 
Penyon  proceeded  with  the  sorting, 
accurately  laying  out  each  fur  caught 
by  Farley  in  a  pile  to  itself. 

Farley  stood  looking  on  while  the 
sorting  was  done,  and  then  breaking 
down  the  lever  of  his  gun  to  note  that 
it  was  loaded,  swung  around  and 
headed  toward  the  wilderness  through  - 
which  ran  his  trapline. 

"We're  pulling  stakes  to-day,  you 
know  "   Penyon   called   after  him, 
well  load  the  tobaggan  to-night 
and  head  out  of  the  woods  to-morrow 
by  daylight." 

Farley  turned  around,  nodded  ap- 
proval, and  tightened  his  belt  for  the 
twenty  mile  jaunt.    It  had  snowed 
just  enough  the  night  before  to  make 
the  snowshoes  stick.    By  noon  he 
had  only  made  about  eight  miles  and 
yet  felt  pretty  well  fagged.  With 
all  the  traps  to  carry,  he  would  be 
all  in  by  night  unless  he  skin  his  game 
on  the  line.    So  after  a  meal  was 
made  of  pemmican  and  broiled  veni- 
son, the  morning's  catch  was  skinned 
and  the  carcasses  left  for  the  whis- 
key jacks.    A  measly  catch  it  was: 
only  a  few  'rats  secured  along  the 
lake  shore,  a  'coon  and  one  mink— 
merely  a  boy's  catch.    Farley  felt 
disgusted  and  almost  glad  he  was 
taking  up  the  traps- preparatory  to 
leaving  on  the  morrow. 

Swinging  up  his  pack  after  a  hasty 
smoke,  the  fatiguing  work  was  re- 
sumed. There  were  twelve  miles 
yet  to  make,  and  camp  .must  be 
reached  before  dark.  Never  out  after 
dark,  is  one  of  the  golden  rules  of  ^ 
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experienced  woodsmen.  The  dan- 
gers of  a  wilderness  life  are  vastly 
multiplied  under  the  cover  of  dark- 
ness. Not  merely  the  greater  chances 
of  getting  lost  or  hurt  from  a  fall, 
but  that  menace  of  the  Northland, 
wolves,  are  abroad  in  lusty  numbers 
with  fangs  that  thirst  for  blood. 
With  the  darkness  comes  a  boldness 
that  over-powers  their  natural  fear 
of  man. 

Confronted  with  the  dire  necessity 
of  reaching  camp  by  dark,  Farley 
struggled  on  through  the  soft,  sticky 
snow  that  dimmed  the  trail  and 
hindered  the  going.  Each  step  grew 
to  be  laborious.  The  trail  drifted 
full  of  loose  snow,  and  were  it  not  for 
the  blazes  on  the  trees,  much  time 
would  have  been  needlessly  spent 
searching  for  the  beaten  snow  path. 

Luckily,  good  time  was  made  across 
the  open  clearings,  between  the 
Ponds  and  Bear  Pass;  but  here  a 
huge  fisher  had  blundered  into  a 
well-placed  trap,  and  required  a 
half-hour's  trailing  to  be  found.  In 
a  clump  of  bushes  the  fisher  remained 
quiet  until  the  trapper  had  cau- 
tiously approached  within  ten  feet, 
when  it  sprung  the  full  length  of  the 
trap  chain  at  the  trapper.  However, 
a  well-aimed  pellet  from  the  pocket 
gun  carried  for  the  purpose  caused 
him  to  forget  his  fighting  propensities, 
and  picking  animal  and  trap  together, 
the'  trapper  carefully  retraced  his 
steps  to  the  trail. 

After  this  there  was  a  general  run 
of  good  luck.  Never  before  had 
Farley  gotten  so  many  animals  off 
this  line.  Two  more  fishers  were 
secured  in  the  Pass,  and  at  the  Divide 
in  a  "trial"  set,  a  large  raccoon  was 
awaiting  the  trapper.  Here  time 
was  taken  to  skin  the  catch  for  it 
had  begun  to  get  heavy.  Then  too, 
no  more  large  fur-bearers  were  ex- 
pected, since  the  remaining  line  of 
traps  were  along  a  woodland  brook 
for  mink  and  sable. 

"Ah,"  Farley  mused  to  himself, 
"the  fur-bearers  have  started  mi- 
grating for  the  hardwood  ridges  and 
burnt  land  beyond.  My  line  is  pay- 
ing well — wouldn't  wonder  I  hooked 
onto  a  sly  Reynard  along  the  Durgis 
Crick  loop  " 


After  the  fishers  were  stripped  of 
their  pelts,  Farley  took  to  the  snow- 
shoe  trail  with  enlivened  spirits  for 
they  would  net  him  at  least  seventy- 
five  dollars — and  maybe  more  if  ex- 
portation had  not  been  curtailed. 
Surely  this  was  his  lucky  day. 

He  picked  up  two  or  three  mink 
and  a  couple  of  marten  along  Durgis 
Creek,  and  had  started  across  the 
choppings  for  camp  when  he  thought 
of  a  trap  he  had  set  back-aways 
from  the  creek  and  forgot  to  exam- 
ine. It  was  now  getting  late  in 
the  evening  and  he  debated  in  his 
mind  whether  to  go  back  and  take 
up  the  trap  or  leave  it. 

"Pretty  faithful  old  trap,  guess 
I'll  go  back  and  get  it,"  and  he  swung 
around  in  his  tracks  to  retrace  his 
steps  to  the  creek.  When  he  got  to 
the  "set"  the  trap  was  gone,  clog  and 
all! 

"By  Gum,  that's  an  old  fisher,  or 
maybe  wolverine — probably  gone  a 
mile,"  and  again  he  debated  with 
himself  whether  to  turn  back  or 
trail  up  the  captured  animal.  It 
now  began  snowing  steadily,  as  though 
for  the  night,  and  the  shadows  of 
darkness  were  hovering  over  the 
lonesome  land.  He  looked  at  his. 
stock  of  matches,  felt  for  his  belt  axe 
saw  that  his  gun  was  loaded  an 
took  up  the  trail.  All  haste  possibl 
was  made  to  reach  the  quarry  befor 
it  became  too  dark  to  see  the  mar1 
of  clawed  ground  and  chewed  bushe 
that  guided  him. 

"Just  as  I  thought,  headed  for  the 
Boreas  Bluffs.  Guess  I'll  lose  him 
there,"  and  Farley  began  to  lose 
courage.  Rounding  the  bottom  of 
Boreas  Bluffs,  he  lost  the  trail  and 
circle  as  he  may  could  not  pick  it  up 
again.  He  often  paused  in  his  tracl^, 
hoping  he  might  hear  the  rattle  of  the 
trap  chain,  but  everything  was  death- 
ly still  except  for  the  rustling  of 
falling  snow  through  the  balsam 
boughs. 

Suddenly  he  came  to  open  water, 
directly  before  him— another  step 
would  have  taken  him  in  it—and 
then  he  saw  that  the  bluff  had  led 
him  down  to  the  river  and  he  must 
either  retrace  his  steps  or  climb  out 
over  the  towering  rocks.  Choosing 
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the  latter  route,  he  unstrapped 
his  snowshoes,  slung  them  across  his 
back  and  started  up  the  precipitous 
trail. 

Almost  exhausted  he  sat  down  on  a 
shelf  of  rock  near  the  top  of  the  pre- 
cipice to  rest,  when  he  heard  the 
welcome  rattle  of  a  trap  chain,  then 
stillness  reigned  supreme.  Maybe 
he  was  mistaken.  Gould  it  have  been 
the  screaking  of  a  tree  against  the 
ledge/  Ten  minutes  he  sat  as  im- 
movable as  the  stone  underneath 
him.  He  was  about  to  give  up  the 
chase  in  disappointment. 

Listen! 

Again  he  heard  the  sound  and  this 
time  it  was  the  unmistakable  rattle  of  a 
trap  chain  being  dragged  over  stone. 
Penng  through  the  darkness  in  the 
direction  of  the  sound,  the  trapper 
made  out  the -dim  outline  of  an 
animal  struggling  across  the  rock 
ledge.  Drawing  his  belt  axe,  he  ran 
up  to  club  it  over  the  head  with  the 
handle. 

"By  Gum!  Wal,  now  don't  that 
beat  the  devil"  exclaimed  the  trap- 
per and  dropping  his  axe  he  sprung 
full  length  at  the  beast,  clutching  for 
us  throat  as  a  she  lion  does  her  prey 
The  animal,  already  weakened  by 
its  struggles  with  the  trap,  was 
"?uU1t  Z  and  hurnanlv  dispatched  by 
the  Indian  method  of  pressing  its  life 
out.  One  hand  on  the  throat  and  the 
other  over  its  heart/did  the  work- 
and  a  valuable  silver  fox,  the  coveted 
prize  of  the  Northland,  gave  its 
beautiful  coat  for  some  lady  of  the 
land. 

The  trapper  didn't  notice  his  aches 
and  pains,  forgot  the  long  trail  to 
camp;  even  the  fierce  blizzard,  which 
was  now  howling  through  the  balsam 
and  tamarack,  had  no  terrors  for  him 
He  danced  about  in  the  snow  like  a 
madman. 

-  "0ne.  thousand  dollars!— maybe 
in  teen  hundred!— two  thousand!"  he 
Pti/?peati*£  t0  himself.  Now'  he 
would  leave  the  cold,  heartless  North 
country  and  go  bark  to  his  people- 
ana  a  girl  he  knew  in  sunny  Tennessee! 
He  would  buy  a  thousand  dodar 
larm,  and  they  would  wed! 

srrn^Ting  tnePrized  catch  with 
scrupulous  care,  he  prepared  to  camp 


for  the  night.  The  storm  was  rapine 
so  fiercely  that  he  could  never  find 
the  camp.  A  hastily  constructed  lean- 
to  was  built  up  against  a  ledge  of 
rock  a  soft  bed  of  balsam  boughs 
placed  inside,  and  a  a  roaring  fire  in 
iront  heated  the  improvised  camp 
Farley  lay  down  and  slept  the  sleep 
that  only  the  woodsman  knows. 
At  the  break  of  dawn  he  was  up 

au  r0n  his  way  to  camP>  carrying 
the  fine  fox  fur  in  his  mackinaw  coat. 
Lreasy  De  Penyon  had  the  furs  all 
loaded,  each  man's  on  his  own  to- 
boggan, and  was  awaiting  his  partner 

Farley  greeted  him,  "What  luck?" 
Not  much,   dammit,   only  two 
menks,  some  weasels,  'nother  small 
otter — no  fisher  or  fox." 

Farley  methodically  emptied  his 
haver  sack  of  its  pelts,  while  Penyon's 
eyes  opened  £t  sight  of  the  large 
fisher  skins.  Then  he  slowly  with- 
drew the  silvery  fox  pelt  from  his 
mackinaw.  • 

"By  the  holy—!    Where  you  catch 
hem  ?  exclaimed  Penyon. 

"In  the  Boreas  Bluffs— some  beaut, 
eh? 

"By  Gar!  yes,  that'll  make  us 
good  wages,"  replied  Penyon,  who 
covetously  repented  his  harsh  words 
of  the  previous  morning. 

"What?"  sharply  asked  Farley. 
'Allowin'  you  had  a  streak  of  luck, 
we'll  go  fifty-fifty,  eh?" 

"Well,  I  guess  not—Luck  don't 
count,'  you  know,  in  this  game," 
'and  Farley  stepped  into  the  tobaggan 
harness,  tightened  his  belt,  and  start- 
ed over  the  trail  to  the  settlement— 
and  sunny  Tennessee. 


F.  V.  Williams 

WHEREVER  seen  the  male  old-squaw  is  at  once  recognized  by  the  elongated  middle 
feathers  of  the  tail,  no  other  wild  fowl  of  our  continent  has  these  conspicuously  length- 
ened tail  feathers  with  the  exception  of  the  pin-tail.  The  sooty  brown  breast  is  also  a 
conspicuous  mark  of  these  fowl.  In  winter  when  the  old-squaws  appear  on  their  more  southerly 
ranges  the  distinguish^  marks  for  the  males  are  about  as  follows -.—Around  neck  and  extending 
over  breast  a  deep  chocolate  brown,  in  some  specimens  nearly  black,  lining  of  wings  and  flight 
feathers  the  same,  under  parts  white,  the  white  ending  sharply  against  dark  breast.  Outer  tail 
feathers  are  a  very  light  gray,  the  others  white  and  black  or  nearly  so.  The  two  long  feathers 
of  tail  black  the  same  as  back.  . 

Elongated  scapulars,  pearl  gray,  and  head,  neck  and  fore  parts  white.  Cheek  part  gray 
with  a  lower  patch  below  black,  eyes  pale  yellow,  with  white  circles  about  them;  between  belly 
and  neck  sharply  black.  Bill  black  with  orange  band  about  the  middle,  or  perhaps  more  pink 
than  orange  in  most  specimens.    Feet  bluish  black  .claws  and  dark  webs. 

These  fowl-range  in  length  in  the  males  from  21  to  24  inches,  and  in  the  female  from  15  to  17. 
The  female  lacks  the  long  tail  feathers.  In  winter,  plumage,  head  and  neck  of  female  is 
mostly  white;  ear-patch  and  crown  of  head  a  dusky  brown,  fore  parts  deep  gray,  upper  parts 
dusky  brown  and  plain,  under  parts  white,  the  female  of  the  species  in  this  case  is  not  easily 
confused  with  other  fowl,  once  having  been  seen.  They  are  with  the  males  a  very  interesting 
duck  Their  cries,  or  call,  in  particular  are  unlike  anything  possessed  by  other  wild  fowl,  and 
they  are  also  wonderful  divers,  their  performances  in  this  line  in  the  tide  water  of  the  Bay  ol 
Fundy  being  sometimes  little  short  of  marvellous.  Old-squaws  breed  in  both  Eastern  and 
Western  Canada,  northern  regions  and  the  winter  months  find  them  drifting  south  to  the 
Northern  Atlantic  States,  although  we  have  never  seen  them  south  of  Vancouver  Island  on 
the  Pacific  coast. 


AUNK!  Aunk!  Aunk-a~link 
Aunk-a-link!  Ever  hear  that 
call  on  a  sharp  frosty  morning? 
The  vapor  rises  off  the  salt  water  of 
old  ocean  making  the  Bay  out  in 
front  of  you  look  like  a  steaming 
cauldron,  but  faith  the  atmosphere 
is  a  long  ways  from  feeling  like  steam. 

At  4  a.m.  this  winter's  morn  you 
rolled  out  of  a  nice  warm  bed  to  shut 
off  that  alarm  clock  that  was  making 
noise  enough  to  wake  the  dead,  this 
alarm  clock  having  been  purposely 


set  on  the  dresser  some  five  feet  dis- 
tant, so  that  it  was»  necessary — ab-0 
solutely  necessary  to  get  up  to  shut 
that  alarm  off.  No  lying  in  bed 
shutting  the  clock  off  and  then  drop- 
ping off  to  sleep,  only  tp  find  your- 
self waking  up  arid  being  laughed 
at  by  the  rest  of  the  household,  as 
not  being  able  to  "roll  out"  in  time 
to  get  after  the  ducks. 

Well  you're  up  and  as  the  fire  has 
burned  low  you  really  make  a  few 
quick  moves  in  getting  dressed,  and 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1021 


after  that  necessary  feature  of  the 
programme  has  been  carried  out  you 
make  your  way  to  the  kitchen,  light 
a  lamp  and  find  the  shavings  all 
ready  to  hand,  to  start  the  morning 
.  fire;  tea  kettle,  frying-pan,  eggs,  and 
even  a  covered  kettle  full  of  still 
warm  porridge.  Gee,  you  thank  your 
lucky  stars  that  vou're  stopping  with 
such  thoughtful  folks  and  as  you  turn 
to  the  table  there  at  the  plate  left 
out  for  you  is  a  "note/'  you  pick  it 
up  and  read,  "If  you  are  goin'  down 
the  channel  this  mornin',  put  your 
tollers— decoys— in   the   little  cove 
the  other  side  of  outside  point,  there's 
a  good  bunch  of  old-squaws  been 
hangin    out  there  for  the  last  two 
weeks". 

Well  now  that  might  be  "Dutch" 
to  some  people,  that  note,  but  as  you 
happen  to  know  something  of  the 
shoreline  in  this  locality,  you  just 
simply  grin  to  yourself,  sounds  good,* 
that  does,  as  you  know  that's  a 
mighty  good  tip. 

It  doesn't  take  long  to  climb  out- 
5  uthe  P°rndge'  eggs,  coffee,  etc. 
and  then  as  you  get  down  the  old 
gun  and  begin  to  fill  your  pockets 
with  shells,  you  can  hardly  move 
last  enough.  You  give  the  stove  a 
careful  survey  to  be  sure  the  fire  is 
well  banked  to  last  a  couple  of  hours 
until  the  good  folk  of  the  house  begin 
to  bestir  themselves. 


never  be  able  to  locate  anything  so 
dark  it  is.  Getting  your  direction 
and  facing  the  stern  of  your  dory,  you 
pull  ahead  for  a  half  hour  at  a  good 
steady  stroke,  and  at  the  end  of  that 
time  you  rest  on  your  oars  and  listen, 
and  a  little  off  to  your  right  you  can 
hear  the  "wash"  of  the  almost  motion- 
less water  as  it  slips  out  to  sea  through 
the  channel. 


Outside,  well  its  hard  to  say  just 
how  cold  it  is,  but  its  cold  enough  so 
that  it  pinches  your  nose,  makes  your 
eyes  water,  and  you  just  have  to 
keep  slinging"  your  feet  to  get  the 
Mood  started  coursing  through  your 
veins  at  the  proper  speed  to  get  up  a 
little  extra'  internal  warmth,  to  meet 
the  external  cold.    You  arrive  at  the 

k£re  Just,?s  the  tide  has  nicelV  turned 
ebb— need  ess  to  say  this  story  deals 

^}*%Ugh  0ld  "Andy's"  shores, 
and  tides,  and  winter  old-squaws— 

toeth0r?«rSuafl0at  and  you  hustle  UP 

nwf  +  wh  h0US6  and  find  som^ 
decoys  that  you  were  told  were  there, 

you  find  them  all.  right,  six  of  them 
and  piacing  them     the  dQry  you 

Pain+^r  and  JumP  in  yourself, 

And       °Ut  lntVhe  sti11  da'k  water! 

'Vaw  y°U  buee?  over  this  ™™ 
eatery   road"   before   you  would 


That  channel  is  what  you've  been 
trying  to  locate  and  now  you've 
found  it  your  troubles  are  at  an  end 
for  at  the  farther  end  of  the  channel  is 
the  "outside  point,"  and  you  know 
where  the  little  bay  or  cove  is  and  it 
doesn't  take  you  long  to  row  through 
to  the  far  end  and  here  you  anchor 
your  decoys  or  tollers,  as  they  are 
locally  called.  y 

Your  decoys  have  been  well  placed 
and  the  wind  is  blowing  along  shore* 
it  is  coming  daylight  and  just  as  the 
light  begins  to  get  strong  enough  to 
shoot    by,  a  pair    of  black  coots 
'scooters"  come  flying  low  out  of  the 
vapor,  straight    at  your  old-squaw 
decoys.    You  lead  on  No.  1,  and  let 
him  have  it  and  down  he  goes,  but  he 
quicklv  begins  to  show  you  that  he's 
not  a  dead  one  by  any  means,  and  you 
have  to  give  him  a  second  load  to  stop 
him. 

Out  you  go  in  the  old  dory  and  pick 
up  your  first  kill  and  after  returning 
to  your   hiding  place   among  the 
boulders  on  the  beach  you  being  to 
wonder  if  the  ducks,  old-squaws  in 
particular,  have  forgotten  to  come  to 
the  cove  this  morning;  but  you  can 
see  a  few  scattered  flocks  chasing 
about  here  and  there  off  shore,  and 
you  also  note  that  the  air  is  consider- 
ably warmer,  the  vapor  has  disap- 
peared, and  as  you  "rubber"  'round 
about  you,  you  happen  to  notice 
away  down  the  channel  two  black 
winged  fowl —they  flash  black  and 
white— black  above  and  white  below 
as  they  fly,  and  the  wings  are  pointed 
and  you  note  the  long  pointed  tail 
leathers  as  they  turn  slightly  in  their 
course.   There's  no  mistaking  their 
object,  they're  coming  to  the  cove, 
and  you  almost  hold  your  breath  as 
they  come,  and  lower  your  head  that 
they  won't  note  the  whites  of  your 
eyes,  and  then  "sufferin'  codfish" 


"And  by  Jiminy  you  got  him  too" 


can  you  beat  it,  your  decoys  have 
broken  loose  and  they're  fifty  yards 
off  shore  and  the  old-squaws,  two 
fine  cock  birds,  are  a  bit  outside  the 
decoys,  close  onto  fifty  yards  away 


they  are  and  you  know  it's  now  or 
never.  Well,  that  was  good  luck 
they  were  evidently  going  to  pass 
when  one  set  his  wings  and  slowed 
up,  just  for  perhaps  a  small  lour 
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seconds  or  so  and  in  that  time  you 
had  a  good  line  on  him  and  let  go, 
and  by  Jiminy  you  got  him  too;  but 
the  other  was  out  of  range  before  you 
could  shot  again,  you  go  out  and 
pick  him  up,  reset  your  decovs  about 
twenty  yards  off  the  beach  and  this 
time  you  scarcely  get  settled  when 
along  come  four  in  a  bunch,  two 
down  to  stay  and  one  other  that 
you  get  by  giving  away  two  more 
shells,  and  before  you  can  get  to  your 
boat  you  see  two  others  coming  and 
you  get  one  of  them;  retrieve  these 
and  then  a  lone  whistler  drops  in  and 
he  hits  the  water  so  quickly  that  you 
do  not  see  him  till  he  sits  there 
staring  suspiciously  at  the  decoys, 
and  as  you  are  out  for  meat  and  not 
fancy  shooting  you  just  cut  his  sus- 
picions short  with  a  load  of  No.  4's, 
then  there  is  a  lull.    A  half  hour 
later  you  get  another  shot  and  a  sea 
duck,  and  then  you  score  three  misses 
in  succession,  just  shows  you  how 
darn  careless  you  can  get;  sometimes 
when  you're  too  cock  sure  of  a  thing, 
and  then  you  knock  down  a  hen  old- 
squaw  and  think  she's  there  to  stay 
and  you  go  out  in  the  dory  to  pick 
her  up  and  as  you  approach  that 
duck  she  suddenly  comes  to  and  dives, 
and  then  for  the  best  part  of  an  hour 
you  chase  that  wounded  fowl  and 
finally  get  her  and  for  this  you  are  to 
be  commended  as  it  sure  is  a  shame 
to  let  the  cripples  get  away,  even  if 
you  do  miss  an  occasional  chance  for 
a  shot  while  deing  this. 

The  tide  has  started  to  flood  and 
you've  had  a  pretty  good  morning's 
sport,  six  old-squaws,  one  coot,  one 
sea  duck  and  one  whistler,_to  say 
nothing  of  the  shots  you've  missed, 
you  take  your  time  rowing  home  and 
when  you  get  to  the  wharf  the  kiddies 
from  the  house,  three  of  them,  are 
down  there  to  help  vou  carry  your 


game  and  have  you  tell  themTall 
about  it  and  don't  let  any  one  tell 
you  those  diving  fowl  are  not  good 
eating,  just  a  piece  of  pork  in  with 
your  fowl  when  you're  ready  for 
baking;  parboil  it  for  twenty  minutes 
in  boiling  water  and  then  bake.  Are 
they  good? 

Well  I'd  like  to  have  one  right  in 
front  of  me  now. 


Mel  Putnam,  Dominion  Cartridge  Company, 
Winnipeg;  and  Bryce  R.  Clarke,  Montreal,  at 
Lake  Manitoba,  September  and  October,  1919 


The  Introduction  of  Reindeer  Into  Canada 

Harry  Bragg 


THE  introduction  of  Reindeer  into 
Canada  has  always  been  an  at- 
tractive subject  to  anyone  who 
has  realized  the  enormous  area  of  our 
so-called  "Barren  Lands,"  and  who 
knows  that  the  sole  way  to  utilize  them 
is  by  placing  there  the  only  domestic 
animal  that  can  live  in  that  climate, 
where  horses  and  cattle  would  quickly 
die  a  miserable  death. 

Reindeer,  it  is  true,  seem  at  first 
sight  to  be  indentified  with  Romance 
because  of  their  connection  with  the 
childish  idea  of  Christmas.  But,  in 
other  ways,  they  are  most  eminently 
practical. 

To  think  of  animals  of  the  deer 
family  living  and  growing  fat  in 
temperatures  that  drop  as  low  as 
50  degrees  or  60  degrees  below  zero, 
without  any  shelter  from  the  wintry 
blasts;  of  their  needing  no  harvesting 
in  summer  to  insure  the  supply  of 
food  for  the  winter;  of  their  ability 
to  secure  food  for  themselves  from 
beneath  the  snow,  by  means  of  their 
palmated  horns — found  in  both  sexes; 
of  their  giving  birth  to  their  young 
in  the  snow; — is  to  bring  one  face 
to  face  with  one  of  Nature's  miracles. 

Let  us  consider  their  introduction 
into  this  Continent  from  that  Old 
World  from  which  it  is  possible  to 
learn  so  much. 

The  Education  Department  of  the 
United  States  saw  the  benefits  which 
would  accrue  to  the  natives  of  Alaska, 
thanks  to  the  far-seeing  vision  of 
Rev.  Sheldon  Jackson,  and  his  ideals 
were  made  practical  by  the  importa- 
tion of  1280  Reindeer  from  Siberia, 
between  1892  and  1902. 

So  rapidly  did  this  herd  increase 
that  in  1917  there  were  98,582  deer 
living  in  Alaska,  apart  from  those 
killed  for  food,  and  lost  by  accident, 
all  due  to  the  importation  mentioned. 

The  financial  statement,  also 
shown  in  the  Report  of  the  Governor 
of  Alaska,  gives  the  total  valuation 
of,  and  income  from,  these  Reindeer 
as  $3,247,345,  against  a  total  outlav 
of  the  Government  of  $317,000,  or  a 
gain  of  926  per  cent,  for  the  25  years, 
being  an  annual  average  of  37  per 
cent.     A   pretty  good  investment 


from  a  merely  financial  point  of  view! 

But  the  moral  and  physical  bene- 
fits far  surpass  the  purely, commercial 
gains,  great  as  these  are.  The 
natives  have  become  more  than  self 
supporting — from  hunters,  they  have 
become  herdsmen.  They  have  bal- 
ances in  the  savings  banks  in  Seattle. 
They  have  sewing  machines,  pianos, 
and  Victrolas.  They  have  ceased  to 
be  savages. 

Now  for  the  experiment  on  the 
opposite  corner  of  the  Continent, 
namely  that  in  Labrador,  which  has 
proved  equally  successful. 

That  well  known  philanthropist, 
Dr.  Grenfell,  imported  300  Reindeer 
from  Norway  into  Labrador  in  1907, 
realizing  what  they  would  mean  to 
the  natives,  then  barely  existing  in 
wretched  conditions.  This  herd  had 
increased,  by  191 1  to  1 ,200  head,  apart 
from  those  killed  .for  food,  and  lost  by 
accidents.  This  proves  that  both 
extremities  of  the  Continent  are  ad- 
mirably suited  for  the  breeding  and 
domestication  of  Reindeer.  What 
about  that  central  portion  of  our  far 
north,  lying  between  Alaska  and 
Labrador?  Is  it  equally  suitable 
for  Reindeer? 

This  question  is  answered  by  the 
existence  of  immense  herds  of  wild 
caribou,  which  are  called  truly  by 
Mr.  Emile  Miller,  in  an  article  in  the 
"Bulletin  de  la  Societe  de  Geographie 
de  Quebec, published  a  couple  of 
years  ago,  the  "brothers  of  the  Rein- 
deer." These  caribou,  both  the  wood 
and  barren  Lands  animals,  are,  in- 
deed, simply  wild  Reindeer.  They 
are,  however,  much  smaller,  and,  of 
course,  less  valuable,  than  the  domes- 
tic variety.  They  roam  through  the 
"tundra,"  as  these  district  are  called, 
in  countless  thousands,  and,  sooner 
or  later,  will  be  made  use  of  for  pur- 
poses of  food. 

By  those  who  know,  the  Barren 
Lands  are  called  the  "paradise  of  the 
Reindeer." 

As  for  Reindeer  in  Canada  itself, 
for  Labrador  is  not,  politically  a  part 
of  the  Dominion,  although  physically 
it  is  an  integral  portion. 

It  must  be  admitted  that  the  first, 
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and,  so-far,  only  experiment  in  intro- 
ducing these  animals  into  the  Dom- 
inion, proved  a  failure,  but  there  are 
good  reasons  for  such  an  unfortunate 
result. 

The  history  was  briefly  told  in  an 
article  in  the  Canadian-  Municipal 
Journal,  in  April,  1918,  and  the  story 
which  he  calls  the  "Odyssey"  was 
given  more  fully  by  Mr.  Miller,  in  the 
Bulletin  already  quoted.  The  lesson 
from  this  disastrous  experiment 
shows  how  the  Reindeer  should  NOT 
~be  handled. 

In  1912,  the  Federal  Government 
purchased  from  Dr.  Grenfell  50  Rein- 
deer, in  Labrador.    These  were  sent 
by  rail  from  Sydney  to  Edmonton, 
and  the  survivors  of  this  long  ride  hr 
cars,  were  sent  by  scows,  to  a  point 
near  Fort  Smith.   There,  these  wild, 
nomadic    animals    were  carefully 
corralled  within  a  fenced  enclosure, 
and  there  they  were  kept  as  prisoners, 
until  the  scourge  of  flies  drove  them 
crazy,  and  they  escaped  over  the 
tences.    The  few  that  were  retaken 
were  brought  back  and  again  im- 
prisoned.- And  it  was  only  after 
two  years  that  the  tiny  remnants  of 
the  original  herd  were  sent  further 
north,  where  they  should  have  been 
at  first,  in  a  countrv  in  which  their 
special  food  was  to  be  found,  and 
where  the  cold  air  prevented  the  flies 
irom  being  troublesome. 

Being  interested  in  this  subject,  I 
secured  an  article  from  Mr.  F  S 
Lawence,  F.  R.  G.  S.,  who  is  so  weli 
known  as  the  exponent  and  advocate 
ol  the  Peace  River  District  of  North- 
ern Alberta,  and  this  appeared  in 
August,  1909. 

When  the  Food  Controller  was 
urging  the  need  of  increasing  the  food 
supply  a  couple  of  years  ago,  I 
secured  up-to-date  information,  and 
prepared  an  article  which  appeared  in 
the  same  Journal  in  April,  1918.  This 
led  to  my  acquaintance  with  the 
North  American  Reindeer  Company 
r  i?terkt0  their  making  me  the  ' 
Canadian  Representative  of  the  Com- 
pany. 

It  was  interesting,  at  Ottawa,  to 
lind  every  official  keenly  anxious  to 
see  some  movement  towards  the 
introduction  of  these  valuable  ani- 


mals into  Canada.  And  the  Company 
found  generous  treatment  on  the  part 
of  the  Government,  for  it  obtained  a 
concession  of  free  grazing  rights  for 
60  years  over  an  area  of  some  65,000 
square  miles,  east  of  the  Hudson's 
Bay,  on  condition  that  it  would  bring 
in  1,500  head,  and  allow  of  the  pur- 
chase of  a  certain  proportion  by  the 
Government  after  the  herd  was  pro- 
perly established.    Of  course,  it  is 
true  that  this  large  area  of  ground  is, 
at  present,  of  no  value  whatever 
nor  can  it  be  made  useful,  except  as  a 
ground  for  reindeer  breeding.  The 
Company  has  not  any  annual  rental 
to  pay,  as  erroneously  reported  in  the 
Montreal  Star. 

When  success  has  been  secured,  it 
means  that  these  "Barren  Lands" 
will  be  used  by  the  only  domestic 
animal  for  whom  it  is  possible;  that 
the  food  problem — not  alone  for  the 
natives— will  be  made  easier  of  solu- 
tion; and  that  the  vast  areas  of 
minerals  that  are  known  to  exist  will 
be  brought  into  use. 
.  Bllt  beyond  this,  the  native  popula- 
tion, now  living  in  misery  so  great 
that  occasional  lapses  into  cannabalism 
are  occunng,  as  told  to  the  Synod  at 
Toronto  by  Rev.  W.  J.  Walton,  a 
missionary  from  the  east  of  Hudson's 
Bay— will  be  put  into  comparative 
comfort. 

To  the  Mounted  Police,  the  Rein- 
deer will  be  a  means  of  preserving 
life  for  the  dreary,  and  sometimes 
fatal  trips  with  dog  trains,  will  be 
over. 

To  Canada  as  a  whole,  it  will  mean 
that  an  enormous  area  of  her  terri- 
tory now  useless,  will  be  brought  into 
the  line  of  production. 

As  to  the  method  of  bringing  in 
these  deer  from  Alaska,  it  has  been 
decided  to  drive  them  in  the  whole 
distance.  This,  to  those  who  do  not 
know  Reindeer,  seems  a  wild  idea. 
But  as  they  are  migratorv,  and  easily 
led  by  driven  deer,  it  is  merely  using 
their  natural  habits  for  wandering, 
and  directing  in  which  direction  their 
wanderings  shall  .point. 

But  some  one  with  a  fluent  pen 
will  be  needed  to  record  the  history 
of  the  "Iliad"  of  the  Reindeer  from 
Alaska  to  Hudson's  Bay. 


A  happy  snowshoe  party  at  one  of  the  Algonquin  Park  shelter  huts 

Making  Algonquin  Park  an  All- Year  Round 

Resort 


THE  Algonquin  Park  of  Ontario 
has  been  regarded  by  the  ma- 
jority of  sportsmen  only  as  a 
summer  pleasure  ground  where,  with 
a  canoe  and  a  rod,  the  long,  balmy 
days  might  be  dreamed  away,  and  as 
a  place  where  bass  and  trout  rose 
eagerly  to  the  angler's  fly. 

With  the  opening  of  the  spring 
fishing  season  a  few  sportsmen  were 
to  be  found  within  the  confines  of  the 
big  reserve,  but  it  was  not  until  the 
middle  of  June  that  the  real  move- 
ment to  the  Park  began.  The  season 
in  the  Park  virtually  opened  when  the 
big  hotel,  "The  Highland  Inn,"  threw 
open  its  doors  for  the  reception  of 
guests,  and  it  continued  for  a  period 
of  ten  or  twelve  weeks.  The  end  of 
September  generally  found  the  Park 
pretty  well  deserted,  and  its  winter 
glories  left  for  the  most  part  to  the 
enjoyment  of  the  Superintendent  and 
the  rangers. 


That  such  a  magnificent  region 
should*  have  so  limited  a  season  has 
always  appeared  to  those  who  loved 
the  Park  to  be  very  regrettable. 
That  this  view  is  shared  by  those 
who  have  the  best  interests  of  the 
reserve  at  heart  is  now  being  shown 
in  the  action  of  the  Grand  Trunk 
Railway  System,  which  has  decided 
to  keep  its  hotel,  the  Highland  Inn, 
open  throughout  the  year.  That 
the  move  will  be  welcomed  there 
will  be  no  doubt. 

With  the  stress  and  strain  of  mod- 
ern life  a  brief  holiday  at  the  height 
of  midsummer  usually  proves  an 
inadequate  respite  from  a  whole 
year's  toil.  Men  and  women  alike 
work  harder  to-day  than  they  have 
ever  done,  and  it  might  also  be  said 
that  their  circumstances  allow  of 
more  frequent  vacations.  To  the 
city  dweller  there  is  only  one  form  of 
holiday  that  brings  the  glow  of  health 
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back  to  the  cheeks,  and  that  is  to  get 
out  into  the  great  open  places.  Of 
all  the  playgrounds  in  the  eastern 
half  of  this  continent,  where  men  and 
women  can  really  break  away  from 
the  sounds  and  suggestions  of  the 
city  and  be  near  to  the  heart  of 
Nature,  there  is  none  which  can  excel 
the  big  Ontario  reserve  with  its  two 
thousand  square  miles  of  lakes  and 
wooded  lands.    The  region  provides 
a  holiday  ground  that  is  in  accord 
with  the  ideas  of  medical  science. 
Two  thousand  feet  above  the  level 
of  the  sea,  it  has  invigorating  climatic 
conditions.    The  daily  progress  of 
the  mercury  during  the  winter  months 
of  the  year  from  10  or  15  above  to 
20  or  30  below  is  as  regular  as  the 
swing  of  a  pendulum,  and,  no  matter 
how  cold  it  is,  the  man  with  a  sweater 
never  suffers  discomfort.    Days  spent 
in  snowshoe  tramps  through  primitive 
forests  where  every  leaf  and  \bough 
bears  its  weight  of  glistening  crystals, 
in  the  breathless  flight  of  the  toboggan 
or  ski,  and  in  the  ring  of  steel  against 
the  icy  covering  of  some  lake,  to- 
gether with  evenings  spent  in  social 
converse  in  the  cosy  warmth  of  an 
old-fashioned    log    fire— these  slip 
away  unnoticed;  but  those  who  have 


once  experienced  J;hem  return  to  their 
avocations  with  renewed  energies, 
with  hardened  muscles,  and  a  grate- 
ful memory  of  the  Park. 

The  attractions  which  Algonquin 
Park  affords  during  the  winter  months 
are  many  and  varied.    The  day  may 
start  with  a  snowshoe  tramp.  Men 
and  women,  garbed  in  sweaters  and 
wool  caps  and  stocking-filled  moc- 
casins, dig  their  toes  into  the  thongs 
of  the  snowshoes  with  a  vim  -and 
merriment  that  had  never  been  con- 
nected with  winter  even  in  their 
most   imaginative   moments.  For 
th  ree   hours   and   more   they  will 
tramp  steadily  along  over  distances 
that  would  have  frightened  them 
before  leaving  the  cities.    The  call 
of  lunch  is  eagerly  attended  to,  but 
with  unwearied  muscles  and  surging 
blood.    After  lunch  and  a  short  rest, 
there  is  .the  toboggan  slide  or  the 
ice  cleared  on  the  lake  to  tempt  them. 
But  at  night,  with  the  moonlight  that 
is  found  alone  in  the  north,  the  trails 
across  the  lakes   and  around  the 
islands  beckon  irresistibly.    The  dead 
silence,  the  undimmed  glamor  of  the 
moon,  the  crisp  crunch  of  the  snow 
under  the  raquette,  the  tingle  of  the 
frost  in  the  veins,  the  merry  shouts  of 


A  snowshoe  party,  Algonquin  Park,  returning  from  a  20  mile  hike 
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Salmon  trout  fishing  through  the  ice  in  Algonquin  Park 


the  line  before  and  behind,  are 
delights  to  be  dreamt  of  long  after 
the  holiday  is  over.  The  bush  trails 
on  snowshoes  are  a  real  joy.  Apart 
from  the  ideal  conditions  under  foot, 
there  are  the  glories  of  snow-laden 


evergreens,  of  chattering  squirrels 
visiting  their  winter  store,  of  the 
cleanest  whiteness  that  Nature  knows, 
of  the  purest  ozone,  of  bounding 
circulation,  of  unnumbered  lakes  and 
rivers,    of   deer,    beaver,    and  fox 
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suddenly  encountered  to  their  terror  Vnt»«  «r  +u„»     u  i 

The  trail  is  always  there  the  wTnter  numW m e*hllarat'ng  sport.  A 

«  BITS  StaifcS 

disadvantage.    Ten  minutes  nf  f, -It-    7  }  ™p  has  been  arranged 

tramp  bares  fingers  and  earf  i  ^      f'Ve Am,nutes  walk  of  the  hotel 

eouldPnot  endure ffPy  dTgreeTwarm  fl^at cent  oThe &  iS 
before  coming  to   the   Park     Tin  -r u^dLem  10  tne  n°tel. 

experienced  pleasures  heap  themselves"  huTs  throughout  A°f  S¥ter 

on  the  visitors  at  everv  breath  and  nanL      .      u       >  woods,  and  ar- 

turn.    A  fine  toboggan  slide  \vi?h  ™  8 Tent?  are  made  for  organizing 

a  grade  of  nearly ffve  hundred  feel  o^ln^'  With  Iunch  in  th* 

and  a  total  run  of  about  a  barter  nf  ™™  ♦    •?  thls  ^  an  excellent 

a  mile,  constructed  dose  to  To  hotel  sTud  ' anJft  ls+ afforKded  for  nature 

offers  ample  accommodation  lo^l  tteZ^A^'g^^  °f 
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Somnets 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 
I. 

To  one  who  would  in  roving  fancy  take 

Si™ d  road  a  s'Ient  autumn  morn, 
tn  him  shall  be  fresh  wonder  subtly  born 
At  every  sight  more  will  he  gloom  forsake  ' 
Like  one-entranced  seems  to  cry:    "Awake!  « 

0  be  this  day  the  bitter  end  of  scorn—  H 
Malignant  sorrow  and  its  shroud  forlorn- 

For  shining  thought  this  hour  my  mind  Sake  " 
Who  is  that  sou  would  still  be  duty  bound  £ 

Reste  him  fninel  r?Kgn  °f  str.ife-in  quiet  ease, 
i-tests  him  full  length  on  a  wide  orchard's  breast 
«.o  Ana  gazing  dim-eyed  from  his  couch  of  rest' 
Startles  to  hear,  amid  enloaded  trees,  ' 

1  he  ripe  fruit  thud  upon  the  shadowed  ground! 

II. 

So  be  there  sweet  respite  for  winter  thought  k 

To  him  who  so  his  memory  would  choo'se 
The  ih  }  uP°,n-the  while  he  tender  woos, 
the  fate  that  smiles  upon  his  envied  lot. 

New  realizations  will  to  him  be  brought  I 

He  shall  have  done  with  subterfuge' and  ruse 
p     And  happy-spirited  all  reins  would  loose 
Ever  to  think  'mid  fancies  he  begot!  ' 
All  day  to  haunt  the  phantom  grass-to  lie  3f 

stretched  in  abandonment  upon  the  sod- 
To  scan  the  azure  heavens  with  an  eye  ' 
Whe™    I^T  t0  311  things— the  meadows  broad 

Menn    ^e\dr°neu  and  aimless  butterfly 
Mellow  the  hours  he  homeward  happy  trod 


A  Cruise  on  a  Pink 

Handlining  and  Trawling  in  Atlantic  Waters 

BONNYCASTLE  DALE 


IT  was  misty  and  rainy  wGen 
Peter  brought  the  batteries  down 
at  daylight. 

"We'll  get  run  down  in  this  wea- 
ther!" Laddie  exclaimed. 

"Not  while  I  have  this  old  shell, 
said  Peter,  as  he  dived  his  hand  into 
the^'Pmk  "  (so-called  because  of  her 


Blowing  the  conch  shell— these  are  used  as 
horns 

narrow  stern— does  that  make  you 
any  the  wiser — we  were  not),  and 
brought  out  a  conch  shell,  about  twice 
as  great  as  an  orange,  and  blew  a 
lusty  blast  on  it. 

"All  aboard,"  said  Peter.  And 
"all  aboard!"  said  a  wee  small  voice, 
evidently  from  the  depths  of  the 
"razor-shell"  as  she  is  called,  named 
after  the  "razor-shell  clam"  with 
which  these  sands  abound. 

The  wind  was  "No'east"— Peter 
gaid — go  up  went  the  twin  sails,  up 
fluttered  the  jib-off,  "put  putted"  the 
auxiliary  engine,  with  which  every 
fisherman's  boat  on.  this  coast  is 
outfitted.  0„ 

"Does  the  gas  eat  up  your  prolits.' 
I  asked  Peter.  - 

"No!  You  see  we  can  run  today 
well  up  into  the  wind  and  be  out  on 


'the  grounds'  on  a  straight  course. 
We'd  have  to  tack  many  times  if 
the  wee  engine  was  dead." 

We  were  passing  one  of  the  num- 
erous ledges  that  dot  these  inner 
waters  and  the  harbour  seal  were 
plunging  off  in  hundreds.  From 
every  mistily  seen  tide  flat,  herons 
and  gulls  were  leaping  with  raucous 
cries.  Once  we  ran  closely .  past  a 
school  of  herring  inward  bound. 

"No  good!"  said  Peter,  "too  small!" 
They  catch  and  barrel  the  larger 
herring  for  lobster  bait  as  well  as  for 
market.  \     .  , 

"See  that  surf  leap  up?"  howled 
the  boy  near  my  ear.  A  shallow 
bar  runs  out  here  and  the  great 
swells  which  were  plunging  in  now, 
rushed  across  the  pebbles  of  the  bar 
in  wild  confusion. 

The  "Pink"  was  steadied  by  the 
ton  of  iron  ballast  she  carried,  and 
the  sails  also  steadied  her. 
"What's  that,"  called  the  boy. 
"The  Bell-Boy  (buoy)"  said  Peter! 
his  voice  coming  up  like  that  frem 
an  oracle,  as  his  post  in  the  engine 
room  placed  his  head  on  the  level  of 
our  feet.  '  _ 

"And  that?"  asked  the  Lad  as  we 
passed  another  sea  guide. 

"The  Groaner,"  said  Peter.  These 
are  the  two  last  aids  to  navigation  on 
the  way  out.    One  of  the  boats  from 
the  harbour  went  astray  one  morning- 
the  pin  came  out  of  the  carburetor 
and  all  the  gas  leaked  out.  They 
were  helpless  and  drove  tefore  the 
wind  straight  past  the    'Bell.  It 
was  a  wild  snowy  winter  day  with 
very  little  chance  of  help  from  passing 
craft     Straight  out  into  the  Atlantic 
they  drifted— luckily   towards  the 
big  iron  "Groaner"  that  swirled-  and 
bobbed  in  the  heavy  sea.    Right  lor 
it  they  steered  the  gasoline  boat,  and 
as  it  struck,  the  bowman  leaped  with 
a  line  on  the  top  of  the  careening 
buoy  and  made  it  fast.    Here  he 
clung  for  dear  life  while  his  mate  cud- 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1031 


dl€d  down  in  the  straining  boat  now 
securely  lashed — if  the  rope  held  out 
against  the  strain.  No  sign  of  shore 
could  be  seen  amid  the  swirling  snow 
squalls  so  they  settled  down  for  a 
long,  hopeless  wait.  Luckily  it  was 
early  in  the  day  when  the  engine  gave 
out,  as  their  families  got  nervous  at 
their  long  stay  and  a  heroic  band  of 
men  manned  another  gasoline  boat 
and  left  the  harbour  in  the  gale  and 
headed  out  to  sea.  After  a  long 
search,  just  when  they  had  decided 
to  head  home  while  the  fading  light 
lasted,  they  came  in  sight  of  the 
"Groaner"  and  its  strange  burden — 
and  rescued  them. 

"Pretty  wet  place  to  squat,"  said 
Laddie  in  my  ear  as  we  raced  down  a 
creamy  slope  into  a  smooth  dark 
hollow  past  it. 

The  rain  had  cleared  off  and  the 
fog  and  mist  clouds  were  in  shore 
from  us  now  and  we  were  finally  on 
the  fishing  grounds.  To  us  it  looked 
all  alike  but  the  shore-fish,  as  Cod 
and  Haddock,  Halibut  and  Pollock, 
Cusk  and  the  ever  present  nuisance, 
the  Dog-fish  are  called,  use  all  these 
ten  to  twenty  fathom  waters,  feeding 
on  the  bait  fishes  which  abound  here. 

Peter  chose  a  place  out  of  the 
million  similar  places  to  come  about 
and,  soon  we  were  bobbing  along  at  a 
slow  pace,  slow  enough  for  handlining. 
We  all  took  our  twenty-five  fathom 
lines,  each  with  its  eight  to  a  dozen 
lead  sinkers  on  it.  Each  line  was 
heavy  enough  to  make  a  first  class 
clothesline  for  any  lady  reader.  The 
two  big  eodhooks  were  baited  with 
two  clams  ,each  from  the  great  clam 
crate  or  bait  box  amidships,  then  the 
fun — No!    The  work  began. 

You  must  not  blame  these  hardy 
fishermen  if  they  fail  to  see  the  sport 
in  hauling  big  heavy  fish  up  out  of 
cold  water  in  fairly  heavy  weather — 
its  a  wee  mite  different  from  rod  and 
line  fishing  in  midcontinent. 

Peter  and  his  dory  mate  were  off 
in  the  dory  to  set  a  trawl.  He  had 
three  tubs  of  line.  Fifty  fathoms  in  a 
tub  with  big  hooks  every  short  yard 
apart.  These  had  beeen  baited"  on 
the  way  out— so  off  they  rowed  in  the 
big  dory— paying  out  the  line  as  they 
went.    It  is  rather  a  risky  job  both 


hauling  and  setting.  The  dory  run- 
ning up  the  slopes  of  the  big  seas  and 
sliding  down  the  other  side,  makes  a 
fellow  keep  his  peepers  open  that  he 
does  not  emulate  a  cod  and  get  one  of 
these  big  sharp  hooks  firmly  imbedded 
in  his  clothing.  Many  a  good  fisher- 
man has  gone  to  Davy  Jones'  locker 
by  the  trawl  line  route. 

The  crew,  and  soon  every  line  on 
board,  were  busily  engaged  hauling 
and  baiting  "and  killing  dogfish  and 
hurling  them  back  whence  they  came 
—its  a  pity  but  nearly  all  the  fisher- 
men I  have  been  with,  in  both  oceans, 
kill  the  dogfish  and  throw  it  back 
into  the  sea.  The  U.  S.  Government 
has  made  a  campaign  to  educate  the 
people  in  the  use  of  the  "Gray  fish," 
as  it  is  called  in  the  markets,  and 
truly  good  food  it  makes.  I  have 
only  seen  it  used  by  the  Indians,  then 
only  for  its  livers,  which  fill  the  entire 
body  cavity,  these  make  most  ex- 
cellent pil. 

The  codfish  we  were  catching 
were  the  brown  cod.  Averaging  some 
five  pounds,  a  much  better  looking 
fish  that  the  big  black  cod  Laddie  and 
I  have  taken  in  the  Gulf  of  Georgia, 
on  the  Pacific. 

There  was  an  old  grizzled  salt 
quietly  fishing  near  us.  He  wore 
"Stalls"  to  keep  the  heavy  codline 
from  cutting  his  hands.  In  came  the 
cod  or  haddock?  Out  flew  the  pesky 
dogs— we  saw  him  pull  in  a  big  fine 
cod,  as  it  struck  the  deck  out  flew 
the  words,  "Don't  kill  me— please 
don't  kill  mer 

That  old  seaman  just  dropped 
everything  he  held  and  stared  open- 
mouthed.  The  cod  flopped  around 
on  the  deck  and  once,  just  when  it 
raised  its  head  for  another  flop  we 
heard,  "I  never  did  nothing  against 
you  no  how."  Then  as  one  of  the 
men  advanced  with  a  gaff,  out  poured 
the  words,  "Oh!  don't  kill  me— Fm 
only  a  poor  codfish — please  put  me 
back  hi  the  sea." 

"His  grammar  is  a  bit  off,"  I 
whispered  to  Laddie.  "Watch  the 
tall  fellow's  mouth." 

"Oh!  Oh!"  groaned  the  cod,  and 
the  muscles  in  the  tall  chap's  throat 
worked  in  unison— just  as  if  he  was 
drinking  air.    Then  we  all  laughed  as 
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the  cod  said  "Fooled  you  Uncle  Jake 
didn't  I."  "You're  more  of  a  fish 
than  I  am  to  be  such  a  pod — kill  me 
and  have  done  with  it." 

It  took  Uncle  Jake  a  long  time  to 
see  the  joke  and  then  he  burst  out, 
"That  long  Galoot's  got  one  c>f  them 
music  boxes  in  his  clothes,"— then 
we  alL  roared  again  and  went  back  to 
our  cod  fishing. 

The  crates  held  an  odd  lot  of  fish 
by  now.  The  great  majority  were 
codfish.  Then  came  a  few  haddock, 
one  or  two  cusk,  a  rare  pollock  and  a 
big  "Wolf  fish"  a  most  wicked  looking 
thing,  all  fins  and  teeth,  in  fact  its  whole 
mouth  looked  like  a  mass  of  teeth. 

Peter  was  back  now  handlining 
like  the  rest  of  us.  We  could  see  the 
barrel  and  flag  which  told  where  his 
thousand  foot  or  so  of  trawl  was. 
Soon  he  put  the  kettle  on  in  the  wee 
bit  cabin  and  we  all  had  a  bite  to  eat — 
the  pink  was  staggering  a  bit,  close- 
hauled,  and  one  did  not  always  hit 
his  mouth  with  the  piece  he  aimed  at 
it,  but — listen  to  a  secret  and  never 
tell  it — Laddie  had  jam  on  the  back 
of  his  neck  from  a  big  jam  sandwich — 
first  time  I  ever  saw  jam  that  far 
back  on  any  human  being. 


Laddie  and  the  wolf  eel — called  the  cat  fish 
along  Nova  Scotian  shores 


Hours  later,  when  the  novelty  of 
the  day's  work  began  to  wear  off  and 
we  pulled  the  big  sloppy  fish  in 
stolidly — the  crates  were  filling  fast 
and  the  catch  was  good — the  sun  was 
descending  the  other  side  of  the  arch 
rapidly  by  this  time.  The  wind  had 
hauled  shorewards  and  was  replacing 
the  warm  air  which  had  arisen  above 
the  land  and  our  arms  were  tired  and 
fingers  sore,  so  we  hailed  with  joy  the 
signal  given  by  each  man  beginning 
to  clean  his  fish,  and  by  the  second 
appearance  of  Peter  who  had  slipped 
off  over  the  stern  with  his  dory  mate 
and  had  pulled  the  trawl. 

"Half  dogs  but  got  forty  cod  all  the 
same!"  he  laughed  as  he  passed  me 
and  dropped  into  the  engine  room  and 
gave  the  wheel  a  spin  with  his  rubber 
booted  foot  —  and  off  we  put  "put- 
ted." 

The  sails  were  drawing  full  now. 
Everyone  was  cleaning  fish,  even  we 
made  a  show  of  doing  so.  The  whole 
catch  would  weigh  about  1000  pounds, 
a  crate  for  each  man  of  the  four  in 
the  crew,  each  crate  weighing  about 
three  hundred  weight  of  cleaned  cod 
and  other  shorefish,  worth  about 
five  cents  a  pound  salted,  and  about 
half  of  that  if  sold  fresh.  All  the 
heads  and  stomachs  were  dropped 
overboard  save  the  livers,  from  which 
the  celebrated  cod-liver-oil  comes. 

Now  we  were  a  big  boat,  well 
manned,  but  we  passed  many  a  small 
single  craft,  some  not  over  twenty 
feet  long  with  a  single  fisherman, 
or  more  often  two  in  them,  working 
here  in  five  to  twenty  fathoms,  five 
to  twenty  miles  off  shore,  with  a  boat 
none  too  big  for  our  fresh  water  lakes. 
Luckily  very  few  men  are  lost  this 
way.  A  good  number  of  boats  are 
lost  through  the  engine  breaking  down 
and  having  no  oars  aboard,  but  really, 
the  youngsters  here  think  no  more  of 
putting  out  to  sea  in  the  dark  a-fishing 
than  your  farmer  boys  do  of  going 
after  the  cows. 

Once  we  were  ashore  at  the  fishing 
station  all  the  fish  were  rowed  ashore 
and  laid  neatly  in  circles  in  big  half 
molasses  hogsheads,  and  left  to  pickle 
in  plenty  of  salt. 

I  want  to  give  you  a  yarn  we  heard 
about  the  young  sharks — the  dogfish, 
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as  they  are  really  of  the  shark  family 
Two  youngsters  from  a  neighbour- 
ing fishing  village  took  the  old  ten 
bore  single  barrel  breech  loader  (these 
are  mighty  guns  that  are  used  here- 
abouts, some  of. .them  have  thirty-six 
inch  barrels)  and  went  down  to  the 
point  of  rocks  to  shoot  at  sea  ducks 
After  many  misses   a  lucky  shot 
brought  down  a  big  duck  and  the 
elder  lad  called  out  that  he  would 
swim  out  and  get  it.    So  off  went  his 
clothes  and  in  he  plunged— an  excel- 
lent swimmer  with  no  fear  of  the  sea. 
The  bird  drifted  off  out  and  the  boy 
swam   after  it.    Soon  his  brother 
heard  him  calling  for  help  as  he  turned 
and  swam  towards  shore—a  churn- 
ing mass  of  plunging  things  all  about 
him.    At  times  he  shrieked  out  with 
pain,  once  he  begged  his  little  brother 
to    shoot  him"— "the  dogfish  had 
got  him  —finally  he  disappeared  and 
the  youngster  ran  home  crying  for 
help,  where  no  help  could  avail. 

TYlA^in4UI  ^ve  had  fishermen  tell 
me  off  the  bigger  dogs  to  the  south 
cleaning  the  hooks  of  all  but  the 
heads  as  the  men  drew  the  fish  rapidly 
in.  I  have  known  the  sea  lions  off 
tape  Flattery  to  strip  the  halibut 
off  the  trawls  as  the  men  drew  them 
nm  ,te11  y°u  ^  would  have  made 
a  master  painting!  the  big  slow 
dead  swell  of  the  Pacific-th!  toil! 
mg,  gesticulating  fishermen:  vainly 
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The  "Killeck"  or  tide  channel  home-made  anchor 

shaking  his  clenched  fists  at  the 
big  sleek  sea  lion  bobbing  in  the 
trougn— with  the  chicken  halibut 
in  its  mouth. 

There  is  one  young  chap  along  the 
coast  here  whom  they  call  "Doggie 
Doggie.  It  seems  this  young  fellSw 
had  a  sea  coast  farm  left  to  him,  so  he 
entered  into  possession  of  its  rocky 
acres  All  the  tools  he  could  find 
were  trawls  and  lines,  clam  hoes  and 
cod  hooks  so  he  baited  up  well  and 
launched  the  fishing  boat  and  anchor- 
ed a  mile  or  two  off  shore— fishina 
busily  every  day— finally  when  the 
nshbuyers  sloop  came  along  he  re- 
ceived him  gladly  and  took  him  in- 
arm1 tried  to  sell  him— two  tubs  of 
nicely  cleaned  and  salted  dogfish 


Furbearers  and  Trapping  Conditions  inlWestern  Omineca 

J.  S.  Hicks 


MR.  Haddon  has  asked  me -for  a  short 
article  descriptive  of  the  fur  bearers 
and  trapping  conditions  in  what  he 
calls  my  country,  by  which  I  take  it  he  means 
that  part  of  central  and  northern  British  Col- 
umbia tributary  to  Hazleton  and  the  Bulkley 
valley  towns. 

This  is  rather  a  large  order,  as,  for  the  pur- 
poses of  this  article  it  may  be  said  to  cover  a 
region  extending  from  the  Teta-chuck  river 
and  Big  Eutsic  Lake  in  the  south  to  the  heads 
of  the  Nass,  Skeena  and  Finlay  rivers  in  the 
north,  and  in  an  east  and  west  direction  from 
the  Coast  Range  to  Manson  Creek. 

However,  as  the  same  fur  bearers  are  com- 
mon to  all  this  region,  and  as  I  have  some 
personal  knowledge  of  a  great  part  of  it  I  hope 
to  give  the  reader  a  fairly  accurate  idea  of 
general  conditions. 

The  fur  bearers  of  this  country  are,  in  order 
of  importance:  the  beaver,  fox— red.  cross, 
silver  and  black,  marten,  lynx,  fisher,  weasel, 
and  bears,  both  black  and  grizzly.  In  addi- 
tion to  these,  we  have  the  wolverine,  otter, 
mink,  muskrat,  coyote  and  a  few  wolves, 
principally  in  the  northern  part  of  the  dis- 
trict. In  fact  all  the  Canadian  fur  bearers 
are  here  but  the  skunk.  I  have  seen  only 
one  skunk  of  the  furbearing  variety  in  the 
country,  and  it  was  dead. 

These  animals  I  have  mentioned  are  dis- 
tributed generally  throughout  the  district, 
but  one  or  other  usually  predominates.  For 
instance  in  the  coast  range,  its  eastern  flanks 
and  spurs,  the  marten  is  the  principal  fur, 
with  beaver  and  periodically  lynx  in  the  mink 
valleys,  and  a  few  fox  and  fisher.  Further 
east,  fox  and  fisher  become  more  plentiful,  in 
fact  the  interior  plateau  country,  from  Fran- 
cais  Lake  (Lake  du  Francais)  south  to  Sal- 
mon River  was  a  splendid  fox  country  when 
I  was  there  about  a  dozen  years  ago,  but  a 
great  deal  of  poison  has  been  used  both  there 
and  elsewhere  in  the  district/>ith  the  usual 


results.  Beaver  were  plentiful  at  that  time 
throughout  the  lake  country,  and  along  the 
rivers  heading  in  the  coast  range,  and  during 
the  big  rabbit  years  lynx  formed  a  very  im- 
portant part  of  the  trapper's  catch,  but  they 
migrated  when  the  rabbits  disappeared. 

Weasels,  of  course,  were  everywhere,  and 
in  great  numbers  in  the  lower  country,  but 
marten  were  scarce.  Now  and  then  a  few 
would  be  found  in  some  restricted  area, 
but  a  dozen  in  a  season  was  about  an  average 
catch;  at  least  that  was  my  experience. 

No  attention  was  paid  to  mink  or  muskrat 
at  that  time,  though  with  present  prices  they 
might  be  worth  going  after  around  the  head  of 
Ootsa  Lake,  and  along  the  Tatsah  and  White- 
sail  Rivers.  Some  good  catches  of  marten 
have  been  made  on  the  heads  of  these  rivers, 
also  on  the  Morice  and  Telkwa.  What  con- 
ditions are  there  now  I  am  unable  to  sav, 
but  it  would"  be  strange  if  some  pin-headed 
pyromaniac  has  not  burned  half  the  country. 

North  and  East  of  the  Bulkley  Valley  are 
three  or  four  .detached  ranges  of  mountains 
known  collectively  as  the  Babines.  These 
stretch  in  a  north  and  south  direction  for  about 
eighty  miles,  and  cover  an  area  from  twenty 
to  forty  miles  in  width.    A  great  partTtf  this, 
however  is  plateau,  from  2,500  to  3,000  feet 
elevation,  forming  the  watershed  between 
the  Bear  and  Fulton  Rivers.    Here  condi- 
tions are  much  the  same  as  those  I  have  al- 
ready described,  beaver,  lynx,  fox,  fisher, 
weasel    and  a  few  marten  on  the  plateau, 
marten,  fisher  and  fox  in  the  mountains, 
though  the  marten  are  not  as  numerous  as  in 
some  parts  of  the  coast  range. 
^Of  the  Manson  country  I  must  speak  from 
hearsay,  as  during  my  only  trip  in  there  the 
only  wild  animals  I  had  time  to  observe  wore 
pack  saddles,  but  I  believe  the  same  condi- 
tions apply  there  as  farther  west. 

This  is  also  true  of  the  country  along  the 
Telegraph  Trail,  and  the  upper  Nass  apd 
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Skeena.  This  was  a  good  fox  country  a  few 
years  ago,  but  has  been  badly  poisoned. 

Such  knowledge  I  possess  of  the  Finlay 
country  was  gained  during  a  couple  of  pros- 
pecting trips,  and  I  was  more  interested  in 
chasing  the  elusive  yellow  metal  than  in 
observing  signs  of  game  and  fur  bearing  ani- 
mals. However,  one  who  has  followed  the 
trapline  will  naturally,  if  unconsciously  take 
note  of  such  things,  and  I  believe  I  have  a 
fairly  acurate  idea  of  the  trapping  possibilities 
there.  N  remember  noticing  quite  a  lot  of 
fox  signs,  also  some  lynx  and  fisher,  but  very 
little  marten  sign.  However,  it  must  be 
borne  in  mind  that  this  was  in  summer,  and 
my  occupation  kept  me  to  the  more  opeu  coun- 
try along  the  creeks,  and  in  travelling  from 
one  creek  to  another  I  naturally  picked  the 
easiest  going  along  the  summits.  There  are 
not  many  beaver  on  the  upper  part  of  the 
river,  the  only  signs  I  saw  were  around  some 
of  the  small  lakes,  but  this  was  to  be  expected 
as  feed  is  scarce. 

Indians  report  "Hiyu"— beaver—  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  'fishing  lakes'  but  I  did  not 
get  down  that  far.  Crossing  from  the  Omin- 
eca  to  the  Driftwood,  south  of  Bear  Lake, 
in  the  fall  of  1917  I  saw  a  great  deal  of  marten 
signs,  and  some  lynx  and  fishei.  Indeed 
the  prospects  appeared  so  good  that  had  I 
been  in  a  position  to  do  so  I  would  certainly 
have  located  there. 

I  have  noticed  in  different  parts  of  this 
country  that  lynx  and  marten  seem  to  react 
on  each  other;  as  the  lynx  increase  the  mar- 
ten disappear.    Then  when  the  lynx  migrate 
with  the  disappearance  of  the  rabbits  the 
marten  increase  again.    No  doubt  the  lynx 
Prey  on  the  marten  to  some  extent,  but  I  am 
inclined  to  think  the  great  horned  owls  are 
at  least  equally  guilty.    These  birds  follow 
the  rabbits  just  as  the  lynx  do,  and  periodical- 
ly the  country  is  infested  with  them.    A  mar- 
ten on  the  snow  must  be  a  tempting  mark  for 
an  owl,  and  I  know  from  my  own  observation 
that  it  has  proven  so  on  one  occasion  at  least. 
I  mention  this  because  of  the  stability  of 
conditions  as  regards  the  marten.    What  is 
very  poor  marten  country  now  may  be  very 
good  three  or  four  years  hence,  or  the  con- 
ditions may  be  reversed. 

Reading  over  what  I  have  written  I  fear* 
that  it  may  convey  rather  too  rosy  an  im- 
pression of  the  trappers'  opportunities  in  this 
district.  While  it  is  true  that  there  is  a  great 
deal  of  fur  in  the  district,  yet  it  is  also  true 
that  there  is  a  great  deal  of  country  that 


contains  very  little  fur,  and  in  addition  to  the 
many  whites  who  do  more  or  less  trapping 
there  is  a  large  Indian  population  (large  as 
Indian  populations  go)  most  of  whom  are 
very  industrious  trappers.  Each  family  has 
its  own  territory  which  passes  from  generation 
to  generation  (through  the  female  line)  and 
naturally  they  resent  the  intrusion  of  the 
whites  on  their  hunting  grounds.  In  fact  I 
doubt  if  there  is  a  square  mile  of  unoccupied 
territory  in  the  district— from  the  Indian 
point  of  view. 

Inaccessibility  is  another  drawback.  In 
the  greater  part  of  this  district  transportation 
is  very  difficult  and  costly.    It  is  true  that  in 
the  southwestern  part  of  the  district,  on  the 
Whitesail,  Tatsah  and  Morice  Rivers  canoes 
and  poling  boats  may  be  used,  but  that  section 
is  already  pretty  well  taken  up.    Much  of  the 
northern  part  of  the  district  is  drained  by  the 
Skeena,  and  as  that  stream  above  Kispiax 
is  a  succession  of  canyons  and  bad  water, 
navigation  of  any  kind  is  out  of  the  question! 
and  to  have  supplies  taken  up  by  pack  train 
will  cost  from  10c  to  30c  per  pound,  according 
to  where  it  is  delivered.    Probably  the  cheap- 
est and  most  satisfactory  plan  for  anyone 
going  into  the  Ground  Hog  Mountains,  would 
be  to  hire  or  buy  horses  and  do  their  own 
packing  (if  they  have  the  necessary  exper- 
ience) then  bring  the  horses  back  to  the 
Telegraph  Trail  in  time  to  turn  them  into  the 
government  train  on  its  way  south  in  Septem- 
ber.   However,  if  I  were  contemplating  a 
trip  of  this  kind  to  the  upper  Skeena,  Klappan 
or  upper  Finlay  I  would  pack  two  years'  sup- 
plies to  Fourth  Cabin  in  the  fall,  then  start 
from  there  with  a  dog  team  as  soon  as  the 
ice  permitted,  and  relay  to  my  destination. 
In  that  way  one  would  get  the  spring  trapping, 
have  the  following  summer  to  prospect  in,* 
and  be  in  a  position  to  make  the  best  of  the 
second  winter,  and  by  packing  to  Fourth 
Cabin  the  worst  part  of  the  river  would  be 
avoided,  and  at  least  a  month  gained. 

I  have  never  seen  any  statistics  covering 
the  fur  trade  of  this  district,  but  before  the 
war  I  believe  the  merchants  of  Hazleton,  in- 
cluding the  Hudson's  Bay  Company  were 
handling  furs  to  the  value  of  about  $100,000 
annually. 

Last  winter  a  couple  of  those  merchants 
held  a  number  of  semi-monthly  sales,  organ- 
ized on  a  commission  basis.  I  do  not  know 
what  they  averaged,  but  I  am  informed  that 
there  were  $10,000  worth  of  fur  at  one  sale, 
of  which  $9,000  were  sold. 
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As  there  are  always  a  number  of  outside  country  during  the  season  the  importance  of 
buyers  in  Hazleton,  or  travelling  around  the     this  trade  is  evident. 


Grading 


Red  Fox. 

THE  red  fox  is  distributed  over  practically 
the  whole  of  Canada  and  the  Yukon, 
and  naturalists  have  found  four  or  five 
distinct  sub-species.  These  must  not  be 
confused  with  blacks  and  silvers,  which  are 
merely  color-freaks  from  the  original  strain. 

The  best  fox  skins  come  from  Alaska  and 
the  Northwest  Territories,  both  for  size  of 
skin  and  texture  of  fur.  Skins  from  Nova 
Scotia  and  Newfoundland  are  large,  the  fur 
long  and  heavy,  but  rather  coarse  in  texture, 
and  the  color  not  as  good  as  further  north. 

Fox  are  hard  to  grade,,  owing  to  the  many 
ramifications  of  color,  and  in  many  cases  the 
actual  value  can  only  be  determined  by  an 
expert.  It  is  a  curious  contradiction,  but 
usually  the  most  perfect  and  finest  blacks  are 
worth  less,  in  proportion  to  average  skins, 
owing  to  the  difficulty  in  matching  and  blend- 
ing. 

Fox  skins  are  thin,  seldom  burdened  with 
fat  and  are  easily  damaged.  In  common  with 
other  thin  skinned  animals  as  marten  and 
lynx  the  skins  are  turned  before  marketing, 
and  are  sold  fur  side  out.  This  is  to  protect 
the  skin  from  damage.  This  turning  should 
not  be  left  until  the  skins  are  perfectly  dry, 
else  the  pelt  is  likely  to  be  ripped,  but  should 
be  done  after  a  few  days  on  the  boards,  when 
the  skins  are  about  half  dry.  A  thin  board 
should  then  be  placed  inside  them  to  preserve 
their  shape,  and  left  there  until  the  skins  are 
perfectly  dry. 

A  number  one  skin  must  be  prime,  free  from 
tears  or  cuts,  and  the  fur  must  be  long,  bushy 
and  fine,  and  a  bluish  color  from  just  below 
the  surface  down  to  the  roots.  Also — and 
this  applies  to  all  furs— there  must  be  the 
correct  proportion  of  guard  hairs.  If  these 
are  absent  the  fur  looks  flat  and  lacks  luster 
and  sheen.  The  color  is  a  fine  bright  red, 
with  black  legs,  white  belly  and  white  tip  to 
the  tail.  Such  a  skin,  properly  handled, 
will  always  go  No.  1.  Fox  are  easily  rubbed, 
and  after  about  the  middle  of  February  many 
skins  will  show  signs  of  damage,  often  around 
the  hips. 

The  best  skins  come  from  young  foxes  from 
one  to  two  years  old.    As  the  animal  gets  older 


ox  Skins 

H. 

the  color  fades  to  a  flat  strawy  shade,  which 
of  course  lessens  the  value. 

Skins  slightly  unprime  go  No.  2.,  and  a 
close  examination  will  show  the  excess  of 
hair  as  compared  to  fur.  Wholly  unprime, 
with  short  hair  growth,  are  No.  3.,  or  No.  4., 
and  are  a  disgrace  to  any  trapper.  Badly  torn 
or  badly  shot  skins  will  rarely  go  No.  1.,  more 
usually  grading  No.  2.  An  average  weight 
for  Canadian  foxes  is  about  ten  pounds,  and 
the  pelt,  measuring  from  the  fur  side  would 
be  about  54  inches,  of  which  18  would  be  tail. 
Such  a  skin,  correctly  proportioned,  would  be 
9  inches  wide  at  the  shoulders  and  10%  inches 
at  the  rump. 

Medium  sizes  would  be  from  two  to  six 
inches  shorter,  and  small  shorter  still.  The 
difference  in  width  in  the  three  grades  is  not 
in  proportion  to  the  difference  in  length,  unless 
the  skins  have  been  stretched  too  wide. 


Cross  Fox 

The  color  of  cross  foxes  varies  greatly,  run- 
ning from  a  light  red  with  a  few  gray  and 
black  hairs  to  a  dark  red  with  so  many  gray 
silver  hairs  as  to  be  hard  to  distinguish  from 
a  silver.  The  legs  and  belly  are  black,  with  a 
black  hand  or  dark  red  band  running  up  the 
shoulders  and  crossing  another  along  the  back. 

When  silver  and  red  fox  are  mated  the  pups 
have  darker  markings  than  the  re,d  fox,  and 
these  skins  are  termed  bastards. 

Inferior  grades  of  cross  foxes  show  a  few 
silver  hairs  along  the  back  and  over  the 
shoulders  and  hips.  Better  grades  show  red 
on  the  sides,  ears  and  neck,  turning  to  silver 
on  the  back  and  rump. 


Black  and  Silver 

Silver  fox  and  black  fox  are  the  same,  the 
only  difference  being  in  the  amount  of  silver 
hairs.  The  color  is  a  bluish  black  over  the 
whole  body  ,and  the  under  fur  is  of  a  dark 
jjrab  shade.  The  belly  is  usually  black, 
sometimes  with  a  spot  of  white.  The  tail 
is  thick  and  bushy,  and  is  tipped  with  white. 

Skins  with  few  or  no  silver  gray  hairs  are 
called  black  fox,  and  are  the.  final  ambition 
of  every  trapper. 
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Light  silvers  are  silvery  all  over  except 
possibly  the  neck,  dark  to  black  on  the  belly, 
and  tail  tipped  with  white.  Except  the  pure 
black  skins  the  silvers  vary  greatly,  as  some 
have  white  patches  on  their  hips,  legs  and 
breasts,  while  others  have  only  a  few  white 
hairs  on  the  tip  of  the  tail. 

Silkiness — softness  of  the  fur  must  also  be 
taken  into  account  in  determining  the  value 


of  the  skin,  as  well  as  size  Young  foxes  have 
less  silver  than  when  thre«  years  or  more 
old,  but  the  fur  of  the  younger  animals  is 
usually  finer  than  that  of  the  older  ones. 

Reliable  quotations  for  blacks  this  season 
range  from  $500  to  $1200,  and  for  silvers  from 
$150  to  $800,  depe/iding  on  the  amount  of 
silver  present. 


The]V 

HIBERNATION  OF  MARTEN 

IN  an  interesting  letter  to  the  editor  ot 
this  department,  Mr.  J.  S.  Hicks,  who  is 
at  present  located  in  the  Yukon,  puts 
forward  a  theory  that  would  afford  some 
interesting  discussion  if  only  the  marten 
traf>pers  could  be  prevailed  upon  to  discard 
their  customary  shyness.  It  is  needless  to 
add  that  letters  upon  the  subject  would  be 
welcomed  and  might  easily  be  the  means  of 
increasing  our  knowledge  of  a  very  valuacle 
furbearer. 
Mr.  Hicks  says,: 

"For  a  long  time  I  havey  had  the  theory 
that  female  marten  hibernate  during  the 
coldest  part  of  the  winter.  In  support  of 
this  I  have  noticed  that  during  such  times  the 
catch  runs  almost  entirely  to  males,  and  I 
would  be  interested  in  hearing  whether  any 
other  trappers  hold  similar  ideas. 

What  appears  to  me  as  conclusive  evidence, 
however,  that  such  hibernation  does  take 
place  Js  the  fact  that  I  have  twice  caught 
female  marten  in  March,  the  fur  of  which  had 
been  badly  damaged  -  by  mice,  and  both  of 
these  animals  were  very  much  alive  u:hen  I 
found  (hem.  You  can  imagine  what  would 
happen  to  the  mouse  that  would  attempt  to 
take  such  liberties  with  a  marten  that  was 
merely  under  the  influence  of  ordinary  sleep. 

Undoubtedly  you  are  right  in  saying  that 
lynx  can  be  caught  with  dead  bait.  I  have 
caught  them  in  that  way  both  up  here  and  in 
Eastern  Canada.  In  fact  I  have  caught  them 
with  dead  bait  within  a  few  miles  of  where 
you  are  located  in  B.  C. 

At  the  same  time  "Cap"  probably  has  good 
reason  to  think  otherwise,  for  lynx  will  not 
always  take  bait.  1  have  proved  this  to  my 
own  satisfaction,  or  rather  dissatisfaction. 
One  season  I  had  no  scent,  and  was  leaving 
the  beaver  alone  in  order  to  avoicTtrouble  with 
the  Indians.  Lynx  were  plentiful,  and  the 
country  literally  swarmed  with  rabbits,  and 


ail  Bag 

quite  naturally  the  lynx  refused  to  touch 
frozen  meat,  when  they  could  pick  up  a  meal 
from  under  the  nearest  bush.  It  was  seldom 
indeed  that  there  was  not  at  least  one  fresh 
track  ahead  of  me  on  the  trail,  and  time  and 
again  they  turned  aside  to  investigate  my 
pens,  but  not  one  entered.  In  fact  I  had  no 
success  at  all  until  I  secured  a  supply  of 
castor." 

Editorial  Comment 

Your  theory  re  the  hibernation  of  female 
marten  opens  up  a  very  interesting  line  of 
investigation.  As  you  say,  I  myself  have  also 
noticed  during  the  many  cold  spells  that  the 
catch  of  both  marten  and  weasels  runs  almost 
entirely  to  males,  and  that,  with  the  return 
of  milder  weather,  the  females  start  to  run 
again.  I  have  also  seen  skins  damaged  as 
you  describe,  both  fresh  injuries  and  also 
others  that  could  be  picked  out  by  the  different 
colored  hair  on  the  affected  spDt. 

In  some  years  I  have  also  noticed  that 
marten  skins  will  frequently  be  damaged 
apparently  by  pitch  or  resin  sticdng  to  the 
fur,  causing  the  hair  to.be  much  shorter  and 
thinner. 

It  was  rather  a  surprise  to  me  to  hear  that 
"Cap"  had  only  known  two  cases  of  lynx 
taking  dead  bait.  Of  course  in  a  big  rabbit 
year.Vith  feed  plentiful  to  the  verge  of  the 
extraordinary  any  animal  that  keeps  full-fed 
all  the  time  can  hardly  be  expected  to  bother 
with  frozen  meat,  but  in  an  average  year, 
with  the  balance  of  Nature  in  correct  propor- 
tions lynx  are  usually  hungry  as  often  as  they 
are  full  led,  and  at  such  times,  in  my  own 
experience,  they  will  rarely  refuse  dead  bait, 
either  rabbit,  grouse  or  even  deer  meat,  es- 
pecially if  part  of  the  hide  is  left  on.  And 
I  have  found  the  samejs- true  of  the  cougar, 
and  have  seen  enough  caught  in  steel  traps  to 
convince  me  that  such  captures  were  not 
accidental. 

H.  C.  H. 
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A  WATER  SET. 

I  am  the  recipient  of  your  magazine  each 
month,  and  I  certainly  enjoy  it.  In  fact  I 
would  not  be  without  it. 

When  I  have  a  little  spare  time,  I  trap. 
Another  boy  and  I  have  got  three  skunks, 
but  one  which  we  left  for  dead  while  we  went 
to  see  our  other  traps  played  "possum"  and 
beat  it.  However  we  sold  the  two  for  $6.75. 
I  have  a  .22^calibre  rifle  which  comes  in  very 
handy  to  me.  The  traps  I  like  best  are  the 
1  Y2i  as  they  will  hold  anything  from  a  weasel 
to  a  coon.    I  enclose  one  of  my  sets.    I  use 


Unfortunately  this  but  rarely  happens' 
except  in  the  hands  of  a  professional.  Jays, 
hawks,  squirrels  and  skunks  will  all  pick  up 
the  poison  baits,  will  crawl  away  to  die,  be 
discovered  by  other  animals  and  devoured, 
so  that  the  ultimate  waste  of  fur  will  usually 
be  greater  than  the  gain.  And  in  addition 
many  a  man  has  lost  old  and  valued  dogs 
from  indiscriminate  poisoning. 

There  are  a  number  of  facts  that  have  to 
be  borne  in  mind,  among  which  are  the  follow- 
ing. Strychnine  does  not  act  instantly* 
and  the  rapidity  of  its  action  depends  on  the 


fish  heads  or  entrails  for  bait,  and  set  the 
trap  in  one  or  two  inches  of  water,  making  the 
set  while  standing  in  the  water,  and  leaving 
things  as  natural  as  possible.  I  splash  water 
over  the  whole  set  to  remove  the  human 
scent,  and  cover  the  trap  with  water-soaked 
leaves.    I  have  found  it  a  very  successful  set. 

Frank  Maclntyre, 

Dundalk,  Ont. 


POISONING  COYOTES. 

Query — Please  give  me  directions  for  poison- 
ing coyotes  with  strychnine. 

I  have  some,  but  I  don't  know  how  to  use 
it  for  them. 

A.  R.  Carstairs, 

Alberta. 

Answer — It  is  very  hard  for  an  amateur  to 
make  a  success  of  poisoning,  and  it  should 
only  be  resorted  to  when  all  other  means  fail. 
You  have  only  to  read  the  article  by  J.  S. 
Hicks  in  this  issue  to  see  what  a  professional 
trapper  thinks  of  the  use  of  poison,  and  this 
view  is  shared  by  every  man  who  has  the 
interests  of  the  game  at  heart. 

There  would  be  no  objection  to  the  use  of 
poison  if  it  were  possible  to  put  out,  say,  ten 
poisoned  baits,  find  two  or  three  gone,  and 
recover  the  animals  that  had  taken  them. 


state  of  the  animal's  stomach.  If  the  stom~ 
ach  is  heavily  loaded  with  frozen  meat  the 
animal  may  take  a  heavy  dose  of  poison,  and 
live  for — an  hour.  Consider  your  chances 
of  recovering  the  skin  under  such  conditions. 
Again,  an  overdose  of  poison  will  have  the 
opposite  effect  to  that  desired.  Instead  of 
killing,  it  will  cause  the  animal  to  vomit — 
and  eventually  recover.  Again,  strychnine 
has  an  intensely  bitter  taste,  so  that  the  usual 
practice  of  smearing  the  poison  on  a  large 
bait  or  carcass  should  never  be  adopted.  The 
bitterness  will  spread  throughout  the  entire 
carcass,  and  the  coyotes  will  refuse  to  touch 
it. 

The  only  safe  way  of  using  strychnine  is 
the  following,  and  if  these  directions  are 
followed  the  danger  is  reduced  to  a  minimum, 
and  the  chances  of  success  increased. 

You  want  a  large  bait  that  the  coyotes  are 
feeding  on,  and  these  are  usually  available 
in  the  form  of  carcasses  of  dead  stock.  Do 
not  put  out  any  baits  until  the  coyotes  have 
started  to  feed  at  the  carcass.  With  a  pair 
of  blood  soaked  gloves  roll  into  round  balls 
chunks  of  lard  the  size  of  an  English  walnut. 
With  a  round  stick  drill  a  cylindrical  hole, 
put  in  the  strychnine,  and  mash  the  lard  over, 
the  end  of  the  hole  to  close  it  up..   Do  not 
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make  too  many  of  these  baits,  as,  if  they 
become  tainted  with  human  scent  they  are 
useless.  They  should  be  dipped  in  blood  be- 
fore being  placed  out,  and  should  either  be 
dropped  around  the  carcass  or  placed  on  it. 

Put  them  out  in  the  late  afternoon — count 
how  many  you  put  out — and  pick  them  up 
again  the  next  morning,  putting  out  in  the 
afternoon  again.  Pick  "them  up  with  two 
sticks,  and  drop  them  into  a  bloody  tin. 
Avoid  touching  them. 

The  correct  dose  of  strychnine  for  coyotes 
is  a  subject  for  debate  among  wolvers.  Ver- 
non Bailey,  of  the  U.  S.  Biological  Survey, 
recommends  four  (4)  grains  of  pure  sulphate  of 
strychnine  for  gray  wolves,  and  this  should 
not  be  an  overdose  for  coyotes.  If  you  find 
your  bait  taken,  the  distance  the  animal  has 
travelled  will  show  you  if  you  are  using  en- 
ough. Do  not^  guess  at  the  amount  you 
use.  Have  your  druggist  put  up  your  strych- 
nine in  four-grain  packets. 

Another  method  is  to  mix  equal  parts  of 
powdered  strychnine  and  cyanide  of  potass- 
ium, which  makes  a  quicker  acting  poison 
than  straight  strychnine,  as  the  cyanide  af- 
fects the  heart.  The  dose  for  a  coyote  would 
be  about  one  and  a  half  times  as  much  as  you 
could  pick  up  on  a  ten  cent  piece. 

H.  C.  H. 


FOX  SETS. 
Query — Could  you  give  me  some  methods 
for  trapping  foxes  successfully,  or  could  you 
direct  me  to  where  I  could  get  same.  What 
I  want  is  a  set  that  will  get  them  nearly  every 
time. 

G.  E.  L. 

Williamsburg,  Ont. 

Answer — Generally  speaking  it  is  not  ad- 
visable* to  rely  solely  on  one  method  in  trap- 
ping foxes,  as  weather  conditions  vary  so 
greatly  in  the  winter,  arid  a  set  that  is  in 
working  order  during  a  mild  spell  will  be  out 
of  commission  in  a  cold  snap. 

Perhaps  the  most  famous  of  the  one-set 
methods  is  the  old  reliable  spring  set,  which 
will  never  fail  to  give  results,  as  long  as  the 
water  remains  unfrozen.  Many  of  the  fox 
trappers  who  make  big  catches  by  using  only 
one  method  take  the  majority  of  thetf  fur 
early  in  the  fall  before  the  snow  comes, 
afterwards  pulling  up  their  traps  until  wea- 
ther conditions  meet  their  requirements. 

Trapping  fox  after  the  snow  has  fallen 
becomes  a  matter  of  increased  difficulty,  es- 
pecially where  foxes  are  very  wary  and  show 
reluctance  to  using  roads  and  trails.  Con- 


ditions vary  so  greatly  in  different  parts  of 
the  country.  I  have  had  trappers  tell  me 
that  foxes  habitually  used  their  brokens  now- 
shoe  trails,  finding  the  travelling  so  much 
easier,  and  in  cases  like  this  it  will  always 
pay  to  drop  a  few  traps  in  your  tracks.  On 
the  other  hand  I  have  repeatedly  seen  both 
foxes  and  coyotes  turn  back  on  reaching  a 
broken  trail,  refusing  even  to  cr&ss  it,  or  else 
taking  it  on  the  jump,  and  for  animals  like 
this  the  betraying  footsteps  in  the  snow  makes 
winter  trapping  increasingly  difficult. 

Foxes  have  one  characteristic  in  common 
with  wolves  and  coyotes  that  frequently 
proves  the  cause  of  their  undoing,  and  that 
is  their  habit  of  climbing  the  nearest  knoll  or 
hillock  to  examine,  from  a  safe  distance,  any 
object  that  has  aroused  their  curiosity.  This 
trait  can,  and  should  be,  taken  advantage  of 
in  trapping  them.  A  good  method  is  to  make 
a  number  of  artificial  knolls  of  old  hay,  brush, 
etc.,  early  in  the  summer,  so  that  the  animals 
have  time  to  get  used  to  them.  The  trap 
should  be  set,  (covered  in  every  case  for  fox 
trapping),  on  the  top  of  the  knoll,  and  the 
bait  can  either  be  a  large  one,  as  a  beef  head 
placed  out  in  the  open  in  full  view  of  the 
knoll,  or  can  be  a  small  piece  of  tainted  meat 
placed  out  of  sight  in  the  knoll. 

Either  tainted  fish  or  skunk  flesh,  or  a 
muskrat  carcass  all  make  splendid  fox  bait. 
Personally,  my  favorite  set  for  either 
foxes  or  coyotes  is  at  a  carcass.  Procure 
an  old  broken  down  horse,  take  him  out  into 
the  woods,  and  end  his  misery  with  a  bullet. 
As  soon  as  the  foxes  start  feeding  at  the  car- 
cass watch  the  trails  they  use  in  approaching. 
There  is  certain  to  be  a  number  of  places 
where  blind  sets  can  be  made — an  opening 
between  two  trees  where  they  come  through 
to  reach  the  carcass,  or  a  rock  that  crowds 
them  against  a  stump  or  bank,  or  similar — 
all  of  which  should  be  looked  for,  and  a  trap 
set  in  places  like  these,  without  bait,  is  usually 
successful,  as  the  fox  is  temporarily  off  his 
guard. 

Also,  around  the  carcass,  but  some  distance 
away,  make  four  or  five  knolls  and  set  traps 
on  them.  The  foxes  will  be  certain  to  use 
these  knolls  before  approaching  the  carcass. 

If  there  is  snow  on  the  ground,  and  the 
weather  is  settled,  you  can  make  the  knoll 
out  of  snow,  packing  it  together  as  hard  as 
possible,  and  making  it  from  two  to  three 
feet  high.  On  the  top  of  the  knoll  where  the 
trap  is  to  be  set,  scoop  out  a  little  hollow, 
lining  it  with  dry  leaves  or  grass  or  paper  so 
that  the  trap  will  not  freeze  down,  cover  with 
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a  thin  sheet  of  paper,  and  dust  a  little  snow 
on  top.  The  method  of  covering  traps  with 
snow  in  winter  is  worth  a  short  description. 
If  the  trap  is  placed  directly  on  the  snow  it 
will  freeze  down  solid,  so  a  nest  must  always 
be  dug  out  for  the  trap  to  lie  in,  and  this  must 
be  lined  with  some  dry  substance  that  will 
not  freeze.  Afterwards,  in  covering  the  trap, 
place  a  piece  of  thin  paper  (butter  paper  is 
good)  with  an  X  cut  lit  it  over  the  pan  of  the 
trap.  Then  pick  up  two  lumps  of  snow,  and 
rub  them  together  over  the  trap,  grating  off 
enough  snow  for  your  purpose.  Do  not  at- 
tempt to  cover  your  trap  with  snow  scraped 
up  by  hand,  for  this  snow  will  melt  slightly 
from  contact  with  your  warmth,  finally 
freezing  and  forming  a  crust  that  will  prevent 
the  trap  from  being  easily  sprung.  When 
finally  completed  the  covered  trap  should  be 
slightly  lower  than  the  top  of  the  knoll,  as 
this  will  prevent  %he  wind  from  baring  the 
trap.  If  you  lack  the  carcass  you  can  make 
these  knolls  anyway,  and  at  intervals  in 
them   stick  little  pieces   of  tainted  flesh. 

This  is  about  the  only  snow  set  that  will 
keep  in  commission  during  several  changes  of 
weather.  Always  remember  that  when  the 
ground  is  covered  with  snow  your  chances  of 
success  will  be  materially  increased  if  you  set 
your  traps  while  it  is  snowing.  An  inch  or 
so  of  soft  powdery  snow  will  not  prove  any 
obstacle  to  a  No.  2  performing  its  work. 

The  traps  should  always  be*  fastened  to  a 
clog,  never  staked  solid.  As  soon  as  a  fox  is 
caught  it  has  a  chance  to  get  away  from  your 
set  without  destroying  it.  In  the  snow  knolls 
described  above  the  clog  can  be  hidden  in  the 
side  of  the  knoll. 

In  the  fall  before  the  snow  comes  wheat 
chaff  or  short  straw  will  always  furnish  a 
number  of  good  sets.  Dump  a  sackful  or  so 
where  foxes  frequent,  and  either  scatter  small 
pieces  of  bait  among  it — cooked  pork  crack- 


lings are  good — or  else  use  a  large  bait  such 
as  slaughter  house  offal. 

Always  in  examining  your  traps  never  go 
nearer  than  just  to  see  that  the  set  is  not 
disturbed,  and  do  not  return  on  your  back 
trail,  but  make  a  wide  swing  round. 

Where  foxes  follow  up  woods  trails  and 
cow  paths  a  few  snares  will  often  prove  very 
successful,  especially  if  you  choose  places 
where  the  trail  goes  through  a  bush  or  clump 
of  thick  grass.  Take  eight  strands  of  rabbit 
wire  and  twist  together,  making  the  loop  six 
inches  across,  and  setting  them  seven  inches 
from  the  ground.  If  the  wire  is  bright 
colored  a  handful  of  grass  burnt  under  it  will 
smoke  it  to  a  more  neutral  shade.  A  thin 
sapling  split  at  one  end  and  stuck  in  the 
ground  at  the  other  end  will  hold  your  snare 
at  the  right  height.  The  snare  can  either 
be  staked  to  one  side  of  the  trail,  or  fastened 
to  a  clog. 

The  spring  set  mentioned  above  can  be 
made  in  any  body  of  water  that  does  not 
freeze  too  easily,  and  should  be  at  least  six 
feet  in  width.  The  bait  is  placed  about  a 
foot  and  a  half  i'rom  the  bank,  and  should 
be  on  a  rock  or  sod  that  rises  two  or  three 
inches  above  the  water.  The  trap  is  set  half 
way  between  the  bait  and  the  shore,  afnd  the 
trap,  chain  and  clog  (rock)  is  covered  with 
mud.  The  water  should  just  cover  the  pan 
of  the  trap.  Now  cut  a  round  sod  and 
place  it  on  the  pan  of  the  trap  so  that  it  will 
be  one  inch  above  the  water.  When  properly 
done  this  will  offer  a  tempting  foothold  to  the 
fox  when  he  attempts  to  reach  the  bait.  Be 
sure  that  the  sod  on  the  trap  is  not  too  large 
to  prevent  the  jaws  from  closing  easily.  The 
trap  should  not  spring  too  easily,  and  should 
be  bedded  down  firmly  so  that  it  will  not  turn 
when  the  fox  steps  on  it.  Stand  in  the  water 
when  making  this  set,  avoid  touching  the 
bank,  and  vou  will  find  it  a  deadly  killer. 

H.  C.  H. 
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Caring  for  Revolvers 

Ashley  A.  Haines 


NOTICING  a  request  in  June  Rod  and 
Gun  for  an  article  on  "Caring  for  Re- 
volvers," and  also  having  a  letter  from 
Mr.  Landis  asking  for  an  article  concerning 
any  subject  relating  to  firearms,  I  have  decided 
to  give  the  subject  mentioned  consideration 
at  this  time  though  at  first  I  had  intended 
writing  of  another  matter  but  at  the  last 
minute  discover  I  am  short  on  photos  for 
illustrating.  I  hope  to  have  same  in  time  for 
my  next  which  should  appear  a  couple  of 
months  or  so  after  this. 

I  think  practically  every  reader  of  Rod  and 
Gun's  interesting  and  instructive  Guns  and 
Ammunition  Department  will  readily  agree 
that  the  two  best  makes  of  revolvers  are  the 
•  Smith  &  Wesson  and  Colt.    I  am  now  won- 
dering how  many  of  said  readers  will  also 
agree  that  instructions  for  use  and  care  of 
such  arms  as  sent  out  by  the  makers  of  these 
every  where-acknowledged  superior  weapons 
are  entirely  inadequate?    The  great  majoritv 
I  believe,  will  admit  that  such  information 
that  accompanies  each  revolver  sent  out  from 
the  two  factories  is  not  at  all  what  it  should 
be,  and  while  there  are  without  doubt  plenty 
of  wnters  who  can  supply  the  deficiency  far 
better  than  A.A.H.,  I  have  decided  to  offer 
a  few  suggestions  hoping  that  some  one 
better  qualified  to  write  on  this  subject  may  be 
me  med  to  give  us  a  follow-up  article  which 
will  cover  the  matter  from  A  to  Z  and  then 
some    Concerning  the  use,  or  perhaps  I 
should  say,  proper  manipulation  of  the  revol- 
ver, this  is  a  matter  that  can  keep  for  another 
time;  this  will  chiefly  concern  the  care  that  all 
revolvers  should  have  but  which  too  few  of 
tnem  ever  get. 
When  you  open  up  the   box  that  con- 


tains the  Colt  or  Smith  &  Wesson  you  have 
waited  for  so  long,  one  of  the  first  things  you 
will  likely  see  will  be  a  bristle  brush  with  a 
twisted  wire  handle.    If  it  is  a  Target  Model 
Smith  &  Wesson  the  box  will  likely  contain 
another  cleaner  with  some  soft  material  like 
cotton  or  something  of  the  kind  but  this  at 
the  end  of  another  of  the  abominable  twisted 
wire  rods.    In  the  box  sent  out  by  one  of  the 
makers  you  will  likely  find  the  advice  to  be 
very  careful  in  cleaning  not  to  injure  the 
muzzle-end  of  the  barrel  while  the  cleaner 
found  in  the  box  that  contains  the  revolver, 
and  the  most  excellent  advice,  contains  a" 
cleaner  that  one  with  a  bit  of  experience,  or 
who  will  think  half  seriously  for  just  one  brief 
second,  will  know  was  evidently  designed  for 
the  sole  purpose  of  doing  exactly  what  the 
makers  very  properly  caution  against;— that 
is,  to  injure  the  lands  at  the  muzzle-end  of  the 
barrel.  I  never  injured  the  rifling  in  any  rev- 
olver with  one  of  these  cleaners,  and  I  imagine 
there  are  others  who  never  have,  simply  be- 
cause we  would    never  use  one  of  these 
twisted  wire  cleaners  without  first  carefully 
wrapping  with  soft  cloth  to  prevent  the  eternal 
rasping  of  the  muzzle  that  would  accompany 
its  use  by  the  man  who  would  not  always 
keep  in  mind  the  necessity  of  guarding  against 
such  a  thing  happening.  But  there  are  far  too 
many  who  will,  unthinkingly,  use  those  twisted 
wire  cleaners  just  as  they  come  from  the  factory 
and,  paying  no  attention  to  the  rubbing  of  the 
twisted  wire  against  the  lands  at  the  muzzle 
as  the  cleaner  is  industriously  worked  back  and 
forth,  hasten  the  ruination  of  the  finest  of 
revolvers  simply  because  they  don't  think, 
don't  care  or  because  the  makers  failed  to 
send  out  a  cleaner  protected  with  a  wood 
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celluloid  or  cloth  covering.  I  believe  I  can 
clean  a  revolver  barrel  thoroughly  without 
the  rod  ever  touching  the  muzzle  of  the  re- 
volver—this by  being  careful, — and  while  it 
has  become  a  habit  with  me  to  very  seldom  let 
the  protected  cleaner  touch  the  barrel  at  the 
muzzle,  at  the  same  time  it  is  very  gratify- 
ing to  know  that  with  a  protected  cleaner 
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there  will  be  absolutely  no  prospect  of  in- 
juring the  muzzle  if  same  is  touched  occasion- 
ally in  the  process  of  cleaning. 
gYears  ago  I  wasted  some  little  time  and  not  a 
little  writing  material  in  an  effort  to  induce 
the  makers  to  send  out  cleaners  with  wood, 
celluloid  or  cloth-covered  rods  and  for  a  few 
years  had  reason  to  believe  from  promises 
made  that  with  the  opening  of  the  next  re- 
volver box  I  would  find  such  a  rod  accom- 
panying the  revolver    ye  writer  had  been 
saving  the  pennies  for,  for  so  long;  but  disap- 
pointment has  always  been  my  only  reward. 
;|Some  will  say,  "Why  be  so  fussy  about  all 
this  when  you  can  buy  all  sorts  of  cleaners 
for  a  trifle?"    My  answer  is  simply  this: 
From  75  to  90  per  cent,  of  revolver  purchasers, 
if  they  clean  their  revolvers  at  all,  and  far  too 
many  of  them  are  of  this  class,  will  use  those 
unprotected,  twisted  wire   cleaners  simply 
because  they  will  either  never  think,  or  if 
they  think,  will  decide  that  they  are  all  right 
or  makers  of  such  superior  revolvers  would 
never  send  them  out,  with  the  result  that  the 


muzzles  of  their  revolvers  are  certain  to  be 
more  or  less  injured  in  the  process  of  cleaning. 

I  mentioned  something  about  some  men 
never   cleaning   their   revolvers.    I  might 
have  included  some  rifle  users  as  well  for  far 
too  many  of  them  can  be  found.    These  men 
belong  to  that  class  who  are  always  harking 
back  to  the  days  of  Grandad  and  the  muzzle- 
loader  he  used  which  was  so  very  superior 
in  accuracy  to  the  breech  loader  of  to-day. 
Evidently  they  forget  that  Grandad  cared  for 
his  rifle  properly,  forgetting  that  because  one 
can  force  a  cartridge  into  the  rifle  chamber  is 
not  proof  that  said  rifle  will  place  the  bullet 
with  unerring  accuracy  in  the  place  desired. 
Still,  there  are  too  many  owners  of  rifles  who 
seem  to  think  a  gun  should  invariably  land 
in  the  black  whether  ever  cleaned  or  not.  It 
isn't  likely  any  of  these  will  be  met  with  on 
the  target  range  where  proper  cleaning  meth- 
ods are  everywhere  in  evidence,  but  far  too 
many  of  them  are  to  be  found  running  loose  in  _ 
the  "bush." 

But  back  to  revolvers:  What  causes  them 
to  wear  out  so  soon?  Fact  is  few  of  the  Colt 
or  Smith  Wessons  wear  out,  that  is  when 
properly  taken  care  of;  most  of  the  ones  we 
now  have  in  mind  are  allowed  to  rust  out. 
Others  in  which  all  kinds  of  ammunition 
black,  Lesmok,  Semi-Smokeless  and  a  half 
dozen  kinds  of  smokeless  cartridges  are  shot, 
including  often  shells  loaded  with  shot— with 
little  or  no  cleaning,  are  ruined  in  short  order 
and  the  owner  will  then  boast  in  a  superior 
sort  of  way  that  "that  makes  the  third  Colt 
or  Smith  &  Wesson  I've  worn  out  in  four 
years  """when^as  a  matter  of  fact  that  man 
never  shot  enough  in  all  his  life  with  all  kinds  of 
fire  arms  to  have  legitimately  worn  out  a  single 
first  class  fire  arm!  To  me  all  such  is  little 
short  of  a  crime  and  often  am  put  in  a  humor 
where  I  am  inclined  to  say  all  such  men 
should  be  suspended  from  a  cottonwood 
limb  (or  any  other  suitably  strong)  with  a  rope 
around  their  necks,  for,  say.,  twenty-four 
hours  before  cutting  down. 

Accompanying  your  favorite  revolver,  you 
may  also  find  that  you  are  advised  not  to 
keep  your  revolver  in  a  leather  holster  as 
leather  will  absorb  moisture.  The  makers 
evidently  forget  that  leather  will  also  absorb 
oil  and  that  if  the  holster  is  made  of  suitable 
leather,  and  is  oiled  at  proper  intervals,  there 
will  be  found  no  better  place  to  keep  the 
revolver  than  right  in  that  same  practically 
moisture-proof  leather .  scabbard.  There  may 
be  localities  and  conditions  under  which  this 
would  not  hold  good,  but  in  all  places  where 
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I  have  lived  which  would  reach  from  Kansas 
to  Montana,  Montana  to  Idaho,  Idaho  to 
Montana,  Montana  to  British  Columbia, 
British  Columbia  to  California  and  from  there 
back  to  B.  C,  I  have  never  had  a  revolver 
rust  under  any  condition,  and  I  have  always 
kept  my  revolvers  in  scabbards,  the  belts 
from  which  they  were  suspended  hanging 
from  the  gun  rack,  a  set  of  deer  horns  or  from 
a  convenient  nail  in  the  kitchen.  Now  hang 
me  if  you  like. 

But  I  clean  my  revolvers  thoroughly,  and 
rifles  as  well,  as  soon  as  possible  after  using 
and  I  can  hardly  remember  the  time  I  have 
returned  from  hunting,  often  with  clothes 
frozen  stiff,  when  I  was  too  tired  to  clean 
my  rifle  or  revolver,  as  the  case  might  have 
been,  before  crawling  out  of  my  hunting 
togs  into  dry  ones.  After  this,  then  supper 
and  to  bed  for  rest-up  for  next  day's  hunt, 
or  as  likely  pulling  a  cross-cut  or  swinging 
an  axe. 

My  desire  is  to  make  everything  as  clear 
as  possible.  I  do  dislike  being  misunderstood. 
I  would  not  want  to  create  the  impression 
that  a  fire  arm  of  any  kind  might  not  rust  in  a 
scabbard  under  certain  conditions.  I  re- 
member well  an  instance  that  occurred  many 
years  ago  when  antelope  hunting  in  the 
Bad  Lands  along  the  Missouri.  A  friend  and 
I  rode  nearly  all  day  in  a  drizzling  rain,  our 
Winchesters  in  their  leather  scabbards  with 
stocks  exposed.  My  scabbard  had  been 
repeatedly  greased  with  vaseline;  his  had 
never  seen  oil  of  any  kind.  I  jammed  a 
handkerchief  in  around  rifle  at  top  of  scabbard 
to  keep  out  the  rain  while  he  paid  no  atten- 
tion to  his.  At  noon  under  shelter  of  a  tree 
I  removed  my  rifle  and  gave  it  a  good  going 
over  with  an  oiled  cloth  and  wiped  out  the 
barrel  and  re-oiled.  His  rifle  was  never 
taken  from  the  scabbard.  My  rifle  received 
proper  attenton  that  night  while  his  was  left 
in  the  scabbard  until  morning.  When  removed 
it  was  red  with  rust  from  end  to  end.  Mine 
was  in  perfect  condition.  His  un-oiled 
scabbard  had  taken  in  plenty  of  water  while 
mine  had  not.  But,  always  taking  all  pre- 
cautions possible,  I  had  hung"  my  scabbard 
near  the  fire  soon  after  reaching  camp,  given 
my  rifle  another  going  over  before  turning 
in,  the  rifle  being  returned  to  its  scabbard 
shortly  be! ore. 

Here  is  where  a  revolver,  or  rifle  either,  for 
that  rrratter,  can,  and  likely  will  rust  if  left 
in  a  leather  or  any  other  kind  of  scabbard. 

If  a  firearm  is  damp,  or  full  ol  frost,  and 
left  in  a  scabbard  for  any  length  of  time. 


rusting  may  confidently  be  expected.  I 
never  let  such  an  arm  go  without  a  thorough 
cleaning  whether  it  has  been  shot  or  not. 
Afterwards  it  is  put  in  its  scabbard,  which, 
remember,  has  been  always  kept  properly 
oiled  either  with  Neat's  foot  oil  or  vaseline. 
Some  may  say  vaseline  is  not  a  leather  oil. 
Perhaps  not,  but  I  have  found  it  perfectly 
satisfactory  for  my  use  and  especially  do  I 
like  it  for  oiling  leather  cartridge  belts  as 
cartridges  do  not  seem  to  corrode  nearly 
so  easily  as  when  other  oils  are  used.  How 
ever,  I  believe  in  oiling  belts,  especially 
the  cartridge  loops,  sparingly,  but  give  the 
scabbards  all  the  oil  or  grease  they  will  take  in. 

Except  when  getting  leaded  barrels  a  few 
times  when  using  slightly  over  charges  of 
Bull's  Eye  powder,  I  have  never  found  it 
necessary  to  use  a  brass  brush  and  this  brass 
brush,  by  the  way,  was  a  steel  bristle  brush 
such  as  I  understand  is,  or  at  least  was,  part 
of  the  regular  equipment  for  cleaning  the.303 
British  Service  rifle.  By  using  a  comb  to 
straighten  out  the  bristles  the  brush  was 
enlarged  sufficiently  to  fit  sufficiently  tight 
the  .44-40  and  .45  Colt  barrels  and  by  care- 
fully using  the  lead  was  very  easily  removed. 
On  second  thought,  I  remember  a  few  in- 
stances ox  getting  leaded  barrels  very  similar 
to  that  following  over  charges  of  Bull's  Eye 
when  using  the  Du  Pont  No.  3  Pistol  Powder 
when  that  same  steel  bristle  brush  was 
brought  into  service.  Contrary  to  the  gen- 
eral belief,  larger  than  factory  recommended 
charges  of  Bull's  Eye  can  be  used  in  the  .44-40 
and  .45  Colt  revolvers.  Remember,  please, 
I  am  not  advising  these  over  charges,  but  I 
have  it  from  a  perfectly  reliable  source  that 
larger  charges  can  safely  be  used  in  the  .44-40 
and  .45  Colt  calibers.  For  years  I  set  my 
Ideal  measure  at  14  grains  for  the  old  Laflin 
and  Rand  granulated  form  Bull's  Eye  and 
used  thousands  of  such  charges  in  the  .45 
Colt  with  the  cast  255-grain  bullet.  No. 
leading  and  excellent  accuracy.  Many  thought 
this  excessive  when  as  a  matter  of  fact  I 
doubt  if  I  was  getting  in  excess  of  750  f.s. 
though  at  the  time  I  was  under  the  impression 
that  due  to  its  being  .6  of  a  grain  more  in 
weight  than  factory  recommended  charge 
I  must  be  getting  a  real  man's  load.  I 
know  now  that  I  was  not.  In  the  .44-40, 
4.5  and  5  grains  Bull's  Eye  has  been  the 
standard  charge  but  the  velocity  is  quite  low 
as  compared  with  some  of  the  other  full 
charges  for  this  caliber.  I  secured  fine  ac- 
curacy with  5.5  grains  but  here  1  ran  up 
against  considerable  heat,  barrel  leaded  and 
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I  went  back  to  5  grains.  I  have  often  won- 
dered if  a  wad  behind  bullet  might  not  have 
protected  base  sufficiently  to  have  prevented 
fusing  and  thus  dodged  the  leading  difficulty 
but  never  t.ued  it  out  as  later  found  the  18.2 
grain  DuPont  No.  80  powder  so  very  satis- 
factory that  I  have  had  no  desire  to  change 
though  did  experiment  somewhat  with  their 
No.  3  to  find  I  sometimes  had  leaded  barrels 
and  never  averaged  near  as  well  for  accuracy 
as  when  using  the  No.  80.  Also  had  trouble 
of  this  nature  in  the  .45.  But  in  the  two 
calibers,  .44-40  and  .45  Colts  I  can  strongly 
recommend  DuPont  No.  80.  In  the  .44-40 
use  18.2  grains  and  in  the  .45  use  15  grains 
and  you  will  find  you  have  real  men's  loads 
in  every  way,  1  have  thought  it  might 
prove  of  int  rest  to  briefly  touch  on  powder 
for  these  two  calibers  as  some  one  in  June 
Rod  and  Gun  was  asking  for  something  of  the 
kind. 

Black  powder  for  a  revolver  is  a  thousand- 
years  ago,  we  all  know,  but  as  one  may  some 
time  have  to  use  (I  sometimes  have  to  myself) 
it  might  be  worth  while  to  briefly  mention 
that  I  have  never  yet  been  able  to  load  black 
powder  in  a  cartridge  shell  for  a  revolver 
which  would  not  show  caking  more  or  less 
after  a  few  shots  had  been  fired,  this  caking 
showing  at  the  breech  end  of  barrel  and  ex- 
tending farther  forward  as  the  shooting 
continued.  I  have  used  the  best  of  powders 
within  reach  and  about  all  the  lubricants  for 
the  bullets  that  have  ever  shown  up  in  print 
not  to  mention  many  of  my  own  combinations, 
one  of  the  best  I  now  have  but  it  contains  so 
many  ingredients  that  it  would  be  difficult  to 
name  them  all.  Here  are  a  few;  Beeswax, 
Mobilubricant,  vaseline,  3-in-l,  deei  tallow, 
bear's  grease,  wood  chuck  oil  and  likely  a 
few  others  if  I  could  but  think  of  them  all.  I 
cannot  give  the  proportions  of  each  but  can 
say  it  sticks  to  a  bullet  nicely  and  leaves  the 
banels  in  perfect  shape  for  easy  cleaning 
with  not  a  trace  of  leading  in  various  rifles 
and  revolvers  in  which  it  has  been  used.  I 
am  now  speaking  of  smokeless  *powder  loads. 
As  I  mentioned  above,  any  black  powder 
cartridge  I  have  ever  used,  factory  or  reloaded, 
and  this  includes  semi-smokeless  as  well, 
has  given  more  or  less  caking  in  the  ban  el, 
less  of  course,  in  Semi-smokeless  than  the 
others,  and  before  taking  up  smokeless  pow- 
ders for  revolver  use  this  was  so  slight  with 
the  semi-smokeless  as  to  almost  incline  one 
to  think  the  really  perfect  revolver  powder 
had  at  last  been,  perfected.  If  I  could  not 
get  DuPont  No.  80  it  would  be  semi-smoke- 


less for  mine  in  the  big  guns  when  wanting 
really  powerful  loads. 

Now  if  you  simply  have  to  use  any  black 
powder,  or  semi-smokeless  which  will  cake 
more  of  less  at  the  breech,  one  can  shoot 
many  shots  by  blowing  the  breath  through  the 
bairel  after  say  every  three  to  six  shots.  If 
saliva  is  allowed  to  be  blown  thiough  the 
barrel  at  the  same  time  it  will  moisten  the 
powder  residue  but  this  blowing  through 
barrel  should  never  be  resorted  to  unless  it  is 
expected  to  continue  shooting  as  rusting 
of  barrel  would  be  almost  certain  to  follow. 

When  cleaning  after  black  powder  has  been 
used,  1  have  always  liked  a  slotted  wooden 
rod  with  a  cloth  patch,  not  tbo  long  which  will 
double  when  drawing  back  after  same  has 
been  run  through  barrel  and  cause  all  kinds 
of  trouble,  dipped  in  water.  This,  with  one 
wiping,  will  almost  invariably  dissolve  the 
caking  but  it  is  best  to  use  two  or  three  wet 
clothes,  after  which  several  dry  ones  to  dry 
the  barrel's  interior  being  sure,  mind  you, 
that  it  is  dry,  after  which  it  may  be  oiled,  and 
if  cylinder  chambers  have  received  similar 
treatment,  revolver,  after  being  gone  over 
with  an  oily  cloth,  may  be  placed  in  the  oiled 
scabbaid  and  hung  on  its  accustomed  peg 
with  no  thought  of  rust  following. 

Cleaning  after  using  smokeless  powders 
like  DuPont  No.  3  which  I  like  better  than 
anything  else  in  all  revolvers  smaller  than  the 
big  .44-4t)'s  and  .45's  and  DuPont  No.  80,  1 
merely  dip  the  cloth-protected  bristle  brush 
in  some  good  nitro-solvent  oil  like  Marbles, 
or  Hudson's  cleaner,  scrub  barrel  and  cham- 
bers thoroughly,  wipe  dry  with  dry  cloths 
to  get  all  the  powder  residue  out,  then  oil 
with  either  of  these  oils  and  after  wiping 
revolver  off  with  oily  cloth  arm  is  ready  for 
the  scabbard. 

I  have  spoken  of  Marble's  and  Hudson's 
cleaners.  These  were  used  mostly  until  the 
supply  was  exhausted  since  which  I  have 
been,  using  the  B.S.A.  Saftipaste.  1  like 
them  all  and  believe  any  one  using  any  of 
them  and  cleaning  properly  will  never  have  a 
rusted  levofver  barrel  or  chamber.  Occas- 
ionally a  few  drops  of  thin  oil  should  be 
dropped  in  the  revolver  in  front  of  hammer 
when  it  is  cocked.  After  cocking  and  letting 
hammer  down  a  few  times  the  oil  works  its 
way  pretty  well  through  the  mechanism 
and  no  more  will  be  required  as  a  rule  but  if 
any  doubts  exist  as  to  all  parts  which  require 
oiling  getting  their- share  a  few  drops  may  be 
added  at  trigger  and  where  cylinder  stop 
works  in  the  fiame  then  manipulate  the 
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arms  a  few  times  betoie  placing  in  scabbard. 
The  best  oi]  I  have  ever  used  for  the  mechan- 
ism has  been  the  Rem.  Oil  made  by  the  Rem. 
U.M.C.  people.    They  had  some  difficulty 
in  getting  some  one  of  the  ingredients  whicn 
entered  into  its  make  up  during  tne  war,  this, 
1  believe,  came  from  Russia,  and  for  a  *hile 
were  unable  to  supply  the  shooters,  but  pre- 
sume this  difficulty  has  been    overcome  by 
this  time.    The  one  thing  that  appealed  to  me 
very  strongly  about #this  Rem.  oil  was  its 
non-freezing  qualities*    1  tried  it  with  sev- 
eral oth^r  oils  and  when  they  were  thick  and 
white  at  20  below  zero  the  Rem.  oil  was  as  thin 
as  kerosene.    I  had  one  revolver  freeze  up 
good   and   solid   with   another    oil.  After 
removing  the  offending  fluid  and  oiling  with 
Rem.  the  arm  worked  as  freely  as  in  summer 
time.    I  believe  the  Winchester  Co.  make  a 
thin  oil  for  mechanisms  and  while  I  have 
used  nearly  all  their  cleaning  preparations 
and  like  them,  this  oil  I  have  never- tried. 
But  I'll  bet  it  is  good  or  they'd  never  make  it. 

I  see  in  answer  to  an  inquirer  Mr.  Landis 
very  wisely  suggests  the  shouldei  holster 
as  being  the  best  for  carrying  the  revolver  in  • 
the  brush.    I  had  hoped  to  have  had  photos 
of  some  of  the  belts  and  scabbards  I  have 
made  fox  my  own  use  to  have  shown  withthis 
article  but  was  disappointed  at  the  last  min- 
•       ute  so  will  but  briefly  refer  to  this  matter  at 
the  present  time  but  if  Mr.  Landis  says  the 
word  will  try  and  hand  the  readers  something 
concerning  this  matter  at  a  later  date.  Bui 
don't,  please  don't,  write  me  for  prices  on  • 
such  things  as  I  have  nothing  to  sell  and 
might  say  that  1  could  not  make  it  win  finan- 
cially if  ever  so  much  disposed  to  make  for 
the  market.    I  spoiled  many  a  good  piece  of 
leather  before  producing  a  really  satisfac- 
tory belt  or  scabbard,  but  can  now  turn  out 
articles  of  this  nature  which  suit  me  rather 
better  than  anything  I  have  ever  been  able 
to  get  from  any  maker.    That's  about  as 
near  boasting  as  I  dare  to  go  so  will  cut  out 
any  similar  remarks  and  get  down  to  business. 

Carrying  a  revolver,  a  belt  revolver  re- 
member, with  a  belt  full  of  cartridges  when 
m  the  saddle  and  a  similar  outfit  in  the  moun- 
tains or  timbered  districts  on  foot  are  widely 
different  propositions.    You'll  make  it  all 
right  in  the  saddle  Cut  on  foot  the  average  man 
^11   be  mighty   tired   long  before  night 
there  are  several  ways  of  carrying  a  revolver 
when  on  foot  which  are  much  easier  than 
carrying  from  belt  around  the  waist.  You 
can  buy  the  regular  factory  shoulder  scabbard 
some  of  which  will  prove  fairly  satisfactory' 


The  only  one  I  ever  saw  which  came  anywhere 
near  suiting  me  was  made  by  the  H.  H.  Heser 
Saddlery,  Denver,  Colorado.  The  one  I 
like  best  is  one  I  make  for  myself  which  may 
be  briefly  described  as  follows;  Scabbard 
hangs  under  left  arm  from  strap  over  left 
shoulder.  A  narrower  strap  of  suitable 
length  has  its  ends  rivetted  to  the  shoulder 
strap  just  back  of  but  near  top  of  shoulder 
(left  shoulder)  the  loop  of  the  strap  passes 
back  of  the  shoulders  around  right  arm  so  that 


there  is  no  strap  showing  across  breast  (as  'in 
the  case  with  the  usual  shoulder  holster)  even 
when  vest  is  unbuttoned.  On  the  front  of 
the  scabbard  at  about  the  height  of  the  cylin- 
der a  row  of  cartridge  loops  is  sewn  which 
accomodates  from  ten  to  twelve  cartridges 
depending  on  caliber  of  the  revolver  being 
carried.  With  such  a  scabbard  one  can 
handle  an  axe  or  do  any  other  work  without 
difficulty  and  besides  he  will  hardly  notice 
the  weight,  especially  of  a  revolver  not 
larger  than  the  .38  Special  caliber. 

Another  way  which  I  have  found  excellent, 
and  especially  where  many  cartridges  are  to 
be  carried,  is  to  suspend  the  revolver  (use- 
regular  scabbard  if  you  like)  from  right  shoul- 
der (with  strap)  under  left  arm  and  wear 
cartridge  belt  around  w  aist.  This  will  dis- 
tribute the  weight  and  is  one  of  the  best 
ways  of  carrying  a  heavy  belt  revolver  on 
foot  I  know  of  where  a  belt  full  of  the  heavy 
cartridges  are  to  be  carried. 

Just  a  word  or  two  concerning  carrying 
a  revolver  in  the  pocket.  Unprotected  by  a 
suitable  scabbard,  I  know  of  no  way  in  which 
this  may  be  done  without  danger  of  rusting 
the  weapon.  With  a  suitable  scabbard  made 
for  the  hip  pocket  one  may  be  carried  indef- 
initely with  no  possible  prospect  of  rust. 
Bear  in  mind  a  few  important  points,  however. 
Keep  the  barrel's  interior  always  protected 
with  a  thin  coating  of  some  thick  gun  grease 
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like  Winchester  Gun  Grease,  B.S.A.  Safti- 
paste,  etc.:  also  every  night  wipe  off  outside 
of  revolver  with  cloth  slightly  oiled.  Note 
here  that  it  is  not  necessary,  nor  desirable,  to 
flood  any  part  of  the  weapon  with  oil  or  paste 
it  over  with  thick  grease:  merely  see  to  it  that 
the  surface  is  protected  with  oil.    If  the  out- 
side is  very  slightly  oiled  every  night  and  then 
if  desired  most  of  it  wiped  off  there  will  be  no 
danger  of  rust:  at  least  from  my  experience  I 
can  positively  say  there  will  be  no  danger  in 
this  respect.    But  the  scabbard  in  which  the 
revolver  is  to  be  carried  must  be  made  right 
and  of  the  right  material.    Get  a  piece  of 
best  saddle  skirting,  or  sole  leather  will  be  as 
good  or  better,  and  cut  same  width  as  hip 
pocket.    See  that  this  is  thoroughly  oiled. 
This  is  the  foundation  on  which  you  will 
build  your  pocket  scabbard.    Cut  a  paper 
pattern  that  will  neatly  fit  over  the  revolver 
when  placed  on  the  "foundation"  and  when 
you  are  sure  you  have  the  pattern  the  right 
size  cut  from  thinner  leather  the  part  which 
will  finish  your  scabbard  and  sew  it  on.  11 
properly  done,  you  will  have  a  scabbard  for 
pocket  use  which  will  protect  the  revolver 
from  rust  and  which  will  enable  the  easy 
carrying  of  the  weapon  under  practically 
all  conditions  where  a  pocket  arm  would 
likely  ever  be  carried.    The  shouldei  holster, 
which  has  been  briefly  mentioned,  is  also  a 
good  one  for  a  pocket  revolver,  and  especially 
good  for  carrying  a  medium  weight  revolver 
with  a  longer  than  pocket  revolver  barrel. 
In  such  a  scabbard  a  revolver  with  five  and 


six-  inch  barrels  can  be  conveniently  carried 
on  practically  all  occasions  where  one  would 
want  to  have  a  weapon  of  this  sort  with  him. 

I  have  mentioned  the  importance  of  oiling 
slightly  the  mechanism  of  revolvers  occasion- 
ally and  to  cock  and  let  down  hammer  several 
times  that  oil  may  reach  all  parts  of  the  action. 
This  refers  to  single-acjtions  but  if  the  arm  is  a 
double-action  a  quicker  method  is  to  grasp 
stock  with  right  hand  in  the  usual  manner, 
place  thumb  of  left  hand  over  hammer  spur 
and  let  it  follow  the  hammer  up  and  down  as 
the  trigger  is  pulled  and  released.    After  this 
is  learned  properly  (always  using  an  unloaded 
revolver   of   course,   especially  when  first 
attempting  it)  the  trigger  will  be  worked  very 
rapidly,  a  half  dozen  pulls  being  sufficient 
to  bring  oil  to  all  parts  of  the  action.  The 
object  is  holding  the  thumb  on  the  hammer 
spur  as  trigger  is  being  manipulated  is  to 
prevent  the  hammer  striking  an  empty  cham- 
ber as  it  has  been  my  experience  that  prac- 
tically all  firing  pins  are  broken  from  snapping 
on  empty  chambers.    When  snapping  on  a 
loaded  cartridge,  the  primer  cushions  the 
hammer  blow  and  no  damage  to  firing  pin 
follows  but  when  hammer  is  snapped  on  an 
empty  chamber  the  jolt  given  the  hammer  is 
liable,  to  cause  firing  pin  to  Break  and  while 
such  breakages  are  few,  I  might  say  right 
here  that  the  few  I  have  seen  break  in  both 
rifles  and  revolvers  were  where  hammers 
were  snapped   on  empty  chambers.  My 
advice  would  be  to  avoid  snapping  on  empty 
chambers  as  much  as  possible. 


The  Blue  Ribbon  Hunting  Sight  for  the  .256  Newton 

Cecil  Whalley 


SOON  after  my  securing  a  .256  Newton 
rifle  there  appeared  an  article  in  a  current 
sporting  m ag azine  by  M aj  or  ( now  Colo nel ) 
Townsend  Whelen  describing  what  he  en- 
thusiastically declared  "a  perfectly  splendid 
hunting  sight."  It  was  a  Lyman,  mounted 
on  a  large  lug  welded  on  the  cocking  piece  of 
his  sporting  Springfield  and  equipped  with  a 
windage  adjustment  which  was  operated  by 
a  large-headed  screw.  This  sight  approxi- 
mated to  what  I  had  in  mind  as  ideal  for  the 
Newton,  but  there  were  improvements  to  be 
made  before  it  would  fulfil  all  requirements. 
No  mention  was  made  in  the  article  of  micro- 
meter adjustments  reading  to  minutes  of 
angle,  sucl>  as  are  provided  in  the  Lyman 
receiver  sight  for  the  Springfield  (No.  48)  and 
in  the  No.  103  tang  sight.  Such  adjustments 


I  wished  to  secure  for  careful  study  ol  the  .256, 
and  enquiry  was  made  of  the  Lyman  Corpor- 
ation whether  they  would  make  to  special 
order  a  sight  with  the  distinctive  features  of 
the  No.  103 — adjustment  to  minutes  of  angle 
both  in  elevation  and  windage,  movable 
sleeves  to  adjust  accurately  to  zero  in  each 
case,  and  clicks— the  sight  to  be  mounted 
on  the  rear  end  of  the  firing-pin.  In  a  most 
courteous  reply  from  a  member  of  the  firm  the 
difficulties  attending  the  manufacture  of 
such  a  sight,  which  must  b*  kept  short  in  the 
stem  in  a  hunting  rifle,  were  pointed  out;  but 
eventually  they  undertook  to  make  it  after 
due  warning  that  considerable  delay  in  deliv- 
ery was  inevitable.  Finally  it  arrived,  a 
piece  of  beautiful  workmanship  and  with  very 
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attractive  lines,  as  the  accompanying  photo- 
graph will  show. 

The  sight  proper  is  mounted  by  the  wind- 
age dovetail  joint  on  a  special  nut  cylindrical 
in  form,  of  the  same  diameter  as  the  sleeve  of 
the  rifle — three-quarters  of  an^inch — and 
half  an  inch  long.  This  nut,  which  takes  the 
place  of  the  regular  firing-pin  nut,  has  two 
wedge-shaped  projections  which  engage  in 
two  notches  in  the  cocking  head,  obviating 

The  Blue  Ribbon  hunting  sight  for  the  .256 

any  tendency  of  the  sight  to  roll.  When  the 
rifle  is  uncocked,  the  nut  lies  close  to  the  rear 
end  of  the  sleeve.  On  the  flattened  upper 
surface  is  inscribed  a  scale  for  windage,  each 
division  of  which  corresponds  to  5  minutes  of 
angle,  i.e.,  10  clicks  of  the  windage  screw. 

As  will  be  remembered,  the  No.  103  sight 
reads  to  half  minutes  of  angle  in  both  eleva- 
tion and  windage,  clicking  as  the  divisions  on 
the  polished  sleeves  pass  the  marks  on  the 
body  of  the  sight.  These  sleeves  can  be 
moved  independently  of  the  knurled  sleeves 
on  which  they  revolve,  so  that  when  rifle 
is  zeroed,  they  may  be  turned  to  zero.  All 
these  features  are  supplied  in  the  new  sight. 
The  windage  adjustment,  as  requested,  works 
quite  stiffly.so  that  there  is  no  danger  of  the 
knurled  head  being  turned  when  dragged 
through  brush.  The  joints  are  all  tight  and 
free  from  play,  and  when  the  sight  is  locked  in 
the  firing  position  by  the  small  lever  on  the 
left  side,  it  will  withstand  any  blow  short  of 
one  which  would  break  the  metal.  It  will 
be  unnecessary  to  dilate  on  the  advantage 
of  the  click,  giving  absolutely  correct  adjust- 
ment for  target  shooting,  and  enabling  the 
hunter  to  change  elevation  for  a  long  shot 


without  taking  his  eyes  off  the  game — usually 
a  fatal  proceeding,  for  often  the  slight  move- 
ment which  first  attracted  attention  ceases 
and  its  protective  colouring  makes  the  animal 
invisible. 

The  sight  at  its  lowest  elevation  is  a  trifle 
higher  than  the  Newton  peep  sight  and 
requires  a  front  sight  about  3^  in.  higher  than 
that  supplied  with  the  rifle,but  it  is  low  enough 
to  be  carried  through  brush  without  catching. 
The  projection  of  the  windage  knurled  head 
with  its  sleeve  is  only  H  in.,  which  is  but  is 
in.  beyond  that  of  the  safety.  The  action  of 
the  latter  is  in  no  way  interfered  with:  it 
can  be  pulled  over  with  the  thumb  when 
throwing  the  piece  to  .the  shoulder  just  as 
readily  as  when  using  open  sights,  thus  leaving 
unimpaired  one  of  the  best  features  of  the 
Newton  in  which  it  surpasses  the  shotgun 
safety  which  has  to  be  pushed  forward. 

The  superiority  of  a  peep  sight  on  the 
firing  pin  over  a  receiver  sight  on  a  hunting 
rifle,  both  for  quicker  work  and  in  bad  light, 
has  been  pointed  out  by  Col.  Whelen  in  his 
book,  "The  American  Rifle,"  after  careful 
tests.  The  experience  of  humble  and  un- 
known sportsmen  fully  bears  out  his  con- 
tention: in  uncertain  light  at  dawn  or  twi- 
light you  want  the  aperture  quite  close  to  the 
eye,  and  as  the  sight  travels  forward  some 
distance  before  the  recoil  comes,  there  is  no 
danger  of  injuring  that  important  organ. 
To  aim  quickly  and  confidently  in  poor  light 
a  half-inch  eyecup  with  a  &  in.  aperture  is  an 
improvement  on  the  bare  Lyman  sight. 
Although  not  listed  in  their  catalogue,  the 
Lyman  Company  will  supply  such  an  eyecup 
to  interchange  with  the  target  disc  at  the  usual 
price,  and  the  writer  who  used  one  for  several 
seasons  on  a  .250-3000  Savage  has  found  it 
surprisingly  quick  in  a  snap  shot,  while  in 
twilight  one  is  secured  against  looking  out- 
side the  ring  when  aiming  in  a  hurry. 

Taking  it  altogether  as  a  sight  for  hunting 
purposes  it  is  in  my  humble  opinion  beyond 
adverse  criticism,  while  for  target  shooting  it 
cannot  fall  much  short  of  the  very  best.  As 
readers- of  current  sporting  magazines  will 
presently  be  made  aware,  a  similar  sight  is 
being  placed  on  sporting  Springfields,  and  the 
writer  felt  that  much  burning  envy  in  the 
hearts  of  the  owners  of  Newtons  at  the 
announcement  would  be  prevented  by  the 
information  that  their  rifles  can  be  equipped 
with  what  can  fairly  be  called  the  Blue  Rib- 
bon sight  for  the  .256. 


1048 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


A  Freak  Shot 

Roy  B  rattan 


THE  incident  that  I  am  about  to  record 
happened  in  the  timber  near  the 
forest  reserve. 
The  early  part  of  the  season  was  not 
adapted  to  hunting  on  account  of  the  lack  of 
tracking  snow.  The  fifteenth  day  after  my 
arrival  there  it  started  to  snow  which  encour- 
aged us.  The  snow  kept  falling  until  dark. 
When  the  sky  cleared  off,  it  left  us  about  four 
inches  covering  the  ground.  This  was  hardly 
enough  for  good  tracking  but  sufficient  to 
enable  us  to  track  game  in  most  of  the 
timber. 

Early  the  next  morning  before  sunrise,  my 
cousin  and  I  were  up  ready  to  start.  We 
hastily  prepared  some  breakfast,  ate  il  and 
then  set  out. 

After  passing  his  green  feed  stack  we  saw 
numerous  rabbit  tracks  and  knew  that  track- 
ing was  going  to  be  good  so  we  therefore 
started  on  our  steady  climb  toward  the  high- 
est timber  for  we  knew  that  our  chances  would 
be  better  up  there  than  in  the  lowland. 

My  cousin  was  a  homesteader  but  did 
quite  a  little  trapping  on  the  side.  He  had 
built  his  house  on  the  level  near  some  large 
poplars  which  surrounded  an  under-ground 
spring.  This  spring  furnished  water  for  his 
use.  On  both  sides  of  the  house  were  high 
hills  which  stretched  out  from  the  distant 
blue  mountains  forming  a  small  valley  which 
became  smaller  as  it  neared  the  mountain. 
The  thickest  timber  lay  high  up  on  the  hill. 

We  made  our  way  toward  the  thick  timber 
but  it  was  slow  work  climbing.  The  sun  was 
well  up  before  we  reached  our  hunting  grounds. 
Being  on  the  south  slope  of  the  hill,  the  timb- 
er proved  to  be  too  scattered  to  furnish  much 
shelter  for  the  deer,  so  we  started  on  over 
the  head  back  into  the  next  valley. 
Sgjr  Just  as  we  came  over  the  top  of  the  hill  a 
large  wolf  jumped  up  and  started  off  and  then 
fell.  My  cousin  quickly  drew  an  automatic 
revolver  and  firing,  killed  him. 

We  walked  up  and  examined  the  wolf.  It 
was  a  very  large  one  being  worth  at  present 
prices  almost  $20.00.  My  cousin  did  not 
attempt  to  carry  it  along  with  us,  but  tied 
its  legs  together  and  left  it  until  we  should 
return.  He  hung  it  high  up  in  a  tree  so  that 
nothing  could  get  at  it. 

We  soon  entered  a  thick  grove  of  timber,  so 
thick  that  the  pine  trunks  were  hardly  far 
enough  apart  to  allow  us  to  walk  through. 


Suddenly  my  cousin  stopped  near  a  spring 
and  picked  up  something.  I  could  see  that 
it  was  a  trap  that  contained  some  fur  bearer. 
Naturally  I  did  not  know  what  it  was. 

"What  do  you  think  of  that,"  he  said  patting 
its  dead  body. 

L  confess  that  I  did  not  know  what  to  say. 

He  said  that  it  was  a  marten,  one  of  the 
most  expensive  fur  bearers. 

Although  I  did  not  know  very  much  about 
fur  bearers,  I  knew  considerable  about  the 
prices  of  them,  and  felt  a  little  envious  of  my 
cousin  although  I  did  not  show  it. 

We  stopped  near  this  spring  to  eat  our 
lunch,  which  was  a  surprise  to  me  as  I  did  not 
believe  that  it  was  more  than  10  o'clock,  but 
we  found  that  our  trip  had  taken  us  longer 
than  we  had  expected. 

After  lunch  I  sat  down  for  a  rest  and 
watched  my  cousin  skin  the  marten.  This 
did  not  take  him  long  for  he  was  accustomed 
to  skinning  game  and  he  soon  had  it  accom- 
plished. After  he  was  finished  we  started 
toward  the  top  of  the  mountain.  I  began 
to  wonder  if  this  was  going  to  be  another 
disappointing  day,  when  my  cousin  suddenly 
stopped  and  motioned  for  me  to  stop  also. 
He  moved  around  until  he  was  behind  a  tree 
and  beckoned  me  to  do  the  same.  He  whis- 
pered, '  I  am  going  to  allow  you  to  try  this 
shot."  Then  I  suddenly  saw  the  deer  which 
was  so  close  that  it  seemed  we  could  hardly 
miss  it.  There  it  lay  with  its  head  erect. 
Although  it  was  a  large  buck  with  splendid 
antlers  it  seemed  entirely  unaware  of  us. 

I  aimed  very  carefully,  intending  to  shoot 
it  just  over  the  left  eye.    I  shot  twice.  There 
Was  a  cracking  of  bushes  and  the  deer  was 
gone.    I  knew  that  I  had  missed  him.  How 
in  the  world  was  I  to  explain  this  to  my  cousin, 
for  the  whole  week  before  I  had  been  braggi] 
to  him  of  my  splendid  shooting  ability  whic 
I  had  been  displaying  at  the  shooting  galler 
at  Medicine  Hat,  but  luck  was  against  me 
this  day.     I  surely  had  not  shown  him  an 
of  my  ability.     I  tried  to  speak  to  explain  my 
sell  but  my  voice  would  not  come,  but  instea 
I  walked  silently  to  where  the  deer  had  bee 
lying.    He  followed  me  and  said  "It  doesn' 
look  as  il  you  hit  him."    I  had  to  admit  that 
I  was  afraid  not.    Then  he  motioned  that  we 
had  but  little  time  left  but  nevertheless  we 
could  find  him,  so  we  set  out  on  the  track 
which  was  quite  difficult  to  see  on  account  of 
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the  tremendous  leaps  that  he  had  taken  in 
running  away. 

The  track  led  us  directly  over  another  hill. 
It  took  us  sometime  to  reach  the  top  of  the 
hill  owing  to  the  large  stones  which  covered 
it  and  to  the  slippery  snow  which  made 
travelling  very  difficult.    At  last  we  reached 
the  top  of  the  hill  and  were  able  to  overlook  a 
clear  valley  which  had  been  burned  out 
sometime  before.    I  shaded  my  eyes  and  look- 
ed across  the  now  darkening  valley  and  saw 
him  over  on  the  other  side.    He  was  stand- 
ing still  and  was  turned  broad  side  to  us. 
I  waited  for  my  cousin  and  showed  him  where 
the  deer  was  standing.    He  said  that  he 
thought  it  was  too  late  in  the  day  to  go  anv 
farther. 

At  last  I  decided  to  take  a  shot  at  him,  from 


that  great  distance.  It  would  scare  him  even 
though  the  chances  of  hitting  him  were  very 
remote.  I  raised  the  rear  sight  on  the  rifle 
and  took  a  good  steady  aim  resting  rav  elbow 
on  a  stump.  At  this  great  distance  the  deer 
looked  more  like  a  fly  on  a  window  pane  than 
anything  else,  but  at  last  I  managed  to  find 
him  through  the  sights  and  fired  with  little 
hope  of  hitting  him.  When  I  looked  again 
the  deer  was  down  and  kicking  furiously. 

"You  have  killed  him"  yelled  my  cousin. 
W  ith  this  we  started  to  run  toward  him,  but  it 
was  needless  because  the  deer  was  almost 
stone  dead  before  we  came  near  it. 

The  next  day  we  all  had  venison  which  I 
proudly  contributed  to  that  "crack  shot" 
of  mine,  but  I  am  forced  to  believe  that  it  was 
only  an  accident. 


Notes  on  Copper  Capped  Bullets 


M.  G.  0. 


IN  the  October  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  appears 
a  description  of  a  lead  bullet  with  a  metal 
cap  on  the  nose.  This  bullet  is  used  in  a 
7.50  M.M.  Mauser  and  makes  a  hole  that  is 
larger  than  your  two  fists.  Your  contributor 
asks  you  to  try  out  this  bullet  if  you  have  the 
facilities  for  doing  so.  From  the  drawing 
submitted  by  this  article,  I  take  it  that  this  is 
a  sample  of  the  Westley-Richards  Patent 
Capped  Bullet. 

These  bullets  are  made  up  as  shown  in  the 
illustration  imthe  above  mentioned  article  to 
shoot  out  of  a  rifle  as  suggested  by  the  Editor 
ol  this  Department  i.e.,  in  the  low  velocity 
rifles  made  by  this  firm.  These  rifles  being 
roughly  in  the  .25-20  or  .32-20  class  and 
using  Cordite  or  Axite  smokeless  powders  and 
using  bullets  ot  .310  and  297  inch  diameter 

These  capped  bullets  are  also  used  in  .303 
British,  ,318  and  various  other  calibers  of  this 
type,  the  copper  cap  being  milled  onto  the 
forward  end  of  the  bullet  outside  the  metal 
jacket.  These  bullets  or  others  of  similar 
type  are  also  used  in  the   same  firm's  "Ex- 

tvr'rK0^16  barreIled  guns  using  both  this 
type  of  bullet  and  shot,  using  either  the  bullet 
or  shot  from  either  barrel.  A  full  description  - 
*  all  these  loads  and  their  effects  on  animal 
tissue,  on  metal,  etc..  will  be  found  in  Henry 
^narpe  s  book  called  "Modern  Gunnery  " 

As  a  description  of  this  type  of  bullet  will 
Prove  of  interest  to  some  of  youi  readers, 
alio*  me  to  describe  the  Patent  Copper 
Capped  Bullet  that  I  am  using  in  my  own 


Mauser  rifle.    This  rifle  is  bored  for  the  .303 
British  cartridge  and  is  sighted  for  the  ordin- 
ary Mark  VI.  ammunition,  or  the  ordinary 
form  of  sporting  ammunition  in  use  prior  to 
the  war.    I  have  owned  this  rifle  for  ten 
years  and  have  found  it  very  accurate  on  the 
range  up  to  600  yards  which  is  the  longest 
range  it  was  used  on.    I  have  found  it  an 
extremely  handy  rifle  for  hunting  as  it  weighs 
about  \SV2  pounds  and  is  very  well  balanced. 
I  have  used  the  .303  soft  point  ammunition 
of  W  inchester  make  in  it  with  good  satisfac- 
tion. 

Some  years  ago,  I  went  into  Westley  Rich- 
ards to  get  clips  for  this  rifle,  and  somehow 
came  away  with  several  boxes  of  their  Patent 
Bullet  Ammunition.    The  weight  of  the  bul- 
let or  of  the  powder  is  not  marked  on  these 
boxes,  but  the  cartridge  case  is  stamped  on 
the  base  "Mark  VI."  and  cordite  loaded.  The 
bullet  is  the  ordinary  metal  jacketed  except 
that  it  has  a  copper  dome  milled  on  to  the  nose 
This  copper  dome  is  hollow  right  at  the  point 
The  idea  is  threefold :    First,  to  give  deadly 
killing  effect  by  this  dome  caving  in  on  im- 
pact and  giving  the  effect  of  a  mushroom 
bullet;  second,  to  protect  the  soft  point  of  an 
ordinary  bullet  from  deformation  or  to  pro- 
tect the  cavity  at  the  nose  in  the  ordinary 
hollow  point  bullet;  thirdly,  to  give  a  long 
full  weighted  bullet  with  a  light  nose  and 
good  balance. 

Forward  of  the  metal  jacket  the  lead  is 
carried  well  up  into  the  copper  dome  and  then 
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instead  of  finishing  off  square  across  the 
surface,  it  finishes  off  in  a  cup  shape. 

Until  reading  the  before  mentioned  article, 
I  have  always  taken  these  bullets  at  their 
face  value  and  have  never  taken  the  trouble 
of  trying  them  out  for  penetration  or  smashing 
or  to  open  them  up.  The  fact  that  they  were 
good  killers  and  were  accurate  was  all  that 
interested  me,  and  also  my  supply  of  them  was 
limited.  . 

Somebody  else  evidently  was  curious  as  to 
their  construction  as  I  found  that  one  of  them 
has  been  nipped  by  a  pair  of  pincers.  I, 
therefore,  took  a  file  to  this  mutilated  bullet 
and  the  above  description  is  the  outcome. 

Editor's  Note:  I  have  not  had  the  oppor- 
tunity to  try  out  these  bullets  as  was  re- 
quested as  I  didn't  have  any  of  them,  but 


lately  I  have  been  doing  some  experimental 
work  with  ordinary  full  cased  Spitzer  bullets  by 
filing  off  the  points  until  about  1-10  of  an  inch 
of  lead  is  exposed.    By  careful  target  shooting 
from  a  range  of  500  yards,  we  have  found 
that  this  does  not  affect  the  accuracy  to  any 
particular  extent,  the  groups  being  almost 
exactly  the  same  as  those  scored  by  the 
regular  full  metal  cased  Spitzer  bullets.  The 
only  difference  that  we  could  notice  was  that 
these  home-made  soft  point  bullets  shoot  10 
inches  lower  at  500  yards  which  can  be  very 
easily  remedied  by  very  slightly  raising  the 
rear  sight     It  is  needless  to  say  that  this 
proceeding  would  increase  the  killing  power 
very  much  and  is^a  very  cheap  method  ot 
making  soft  point  bullets  out  of  ammunition 
loaded  with  full  patch  bullets. 


Queries  and  Answers 


Various  Questions. 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Which  rifle  will  shoot  the  greatest  distance, 
the  .30-30  or  the  .303,  or  is  there  no  practical 
difference  between  them? 

What  do  you  suppose  would  be  the  longest 
distance  at  which  a  44  calibre  round  ball 
bullet  would  kill  a  coyote  if  hit  vitally? 

^ould  it  be  possible  to  kill  a  deer  with  this 
gun?  If  so  about  what  distance  would  it 
kill  one? 

Swan  River  Man.         A  subscriber. 

Reply— The  answer  to  your  inquiry  depends 
entirely  upon  the  load  that  you  use  for  each 
of  these  cartridges  and  also  whether  m  speak- 
ing of  the  .303  you  mean  the  .303  British 
Mark  VII,  the  .303  British  Mark  VI%  or  the 
303  Savage.  Supposing  that  you  mean  the 
303  Savage  and  the  .30-30  with  their  gener- 
ally accepted  standard  factory  loads,  there 
would  be  very  little  difference  between  them, 
not  enough  to  bother  with.  The  .303  British 
of  course,  would  outshoot  either  of  them  con- 
siderably. .  . 

In  reply  to  your  second  question,  the  44 
caliber  round  bullet  might  kill  a  coyote  at 
least  half  a  mile  away  if  it  hit  him  at  the  butt 
of  the  ear  or  in  an  eye  in  such  manner  that  it 
would  penetrate  the  brain  easily,  or  if  it 
hit  him  directly  over  the  heart  without 
striking  a  rib,  but  if  it  hit  him  in  an  equally 
vital  place  such  as  for  instance  in  both 
shoulders  where  it  would  need  to  break  the 
shoulders  or  in  the  spine— from  the  base  ot 
the  skull  to  the  shoulders— it  would  require 


considerably  mo.e  penetration  to  reach  the 
vital  spot  or  if  for  instance  it  hit  in  such 
manner  that  it  would  be  necessary  to  pene- 
trate the  skull  at  its  thickest  point,  or  if  it 
hit  at  an  oblique  angle.    Therefore  this 
question  would  be  very  hard  to.  answer. 
For  general  shooting  this  bullet  would  not 
be  of  very  much  use  to  you  over  50  to  75 
yards  for  any  purpose  because  in  only  a 
small  percentage  of  cases  would  you  hit  your 
*0ame  exactly  right  so  that  you  could  do  the 
most  damage  with  the  least  possible  pene- 
tration. , 
-It  would  be  possible  to  kill  a  deer  with  a 
44  caliber  gun  loaded  with  the  round  ball.  I 
have  seen  a  seventeen  hundred  pound  steer 
killed  with  a  .22  caliber  long  bullet,  but  this 
does  not  prove  that  the  .22  long  cartridge  is  at 
all  adapted  to  killing  big  game  orlarge  animals. 
I  have  also  seen  a  large  tom-cat  killed  by 
shooting  it  in  the  side  with  a  ball  from  a  boy  s 
sling  shot  which  ordinarily  will  have  very 
little  effect  on  animals  of  this  size  as  you 
may  remember  from  your  boyhood  days. 
J  Editor. 


Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  do  you  think  of  the  following  gun 
as  the  best  all  round  six  gun  for  general  use? 
This  is  a  single  action  Colt  with  44-40  and  44 
Smith  &  Wesson  special  cylinders.  It  has  a 
7U  inch  barrel.  Thus  gun  works  fine  and  is 
very  accurate.  I  will  give  you  some  more 
details  about  it  with  targets  at  a  future  date. 
Toronto,  Ont.  David  A.  Schemnitz. 
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Reply—  In  reply  to  your  communication 
concerning  the  44-40  and  44  Smith  &  Wesson 
J  special  Colt  single  action  gun  that  you  have, 
this  would  make  a  fairly  good  gun  for  all 
round  work,  but  I  do  not  believe  it  will  prove 
as  good  a  target  weapon  as  some  of  the  other 
models  of  Colt  and  Smith  &  Wesson  arms 
which  permit  of  a  cleaner  and  shorter  sweep 
of  the  hammer  and  which  have  a  finer  trigger 
pull. 

The  single  action  Colt  was  never  intended  for 
a  target  weapon.  I  do  not  remember  ever 
having  seen  a  really  expert  shot  using  one  of 
them  in  close  competition  as  the  38  specials  and 
44  specials  and  the  .22  caliber  single  shot 
target  pistols  seem  to  be  used  in  100  percent 
of  the  cases  by  those  men  who  can  and  do 
make  really  high  grade  scores. 

I  am  rather  inclined  to  believe  that  the 
writings  of  some  of  our  gun  experts  who  have 
obtained  their  experience  in  the  West  but  not 
on^ target  ranges  and  also  to  the  writing  of 
some  other  six  gun  shooters  who  have  not 
obtained  their  experience  in  either  locality  has 
resulted  in  the  old  single  action  type  of  revol- 
ver being  boosted  very  much  more  than  it 
actually  deserves. 

I  would  be  very  glad  to  receive  your  targets 
and  will  publish  as  many  of  them  as  our  space 
Tvill  permit.  I  would  suggest  that  you  make 
them  at  20  yards  rather  than  at  a  longer 
distance,  as  50  yards  targets  are  so  large  that 
the  cuts  must  be  reduced  so  much  that  the 
reader  gets  the  idea  that  a  target  is  really 
considerably  smaller  than  it  actually  is. 

Editor. - 


Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  .303  Ross  Special  match  rifle.  Is  it 
possible  to  cut  off  about  six  inches  from  the 
barrel  and  still  have  an  accurate  shooting 
rifle.?  My  idea  is  to  cut  down  the  gun  which 
is  very  long  and  use  it  for  a  sporting  rifle. 

What  would  yeu  advise?  I  want  as  little 
weight  as  possible  consistent  with  accurate 
shooting. 

Vancouver  B.C.  A.  H.  Carson. 

Reply— In  reply  to  your  enquiry  you  could 
nut  off  the  barrel  of  your  .303  Ross  match 
nfle  to  make  a  sporting  rifle  from  it,  and  if 
this  is  properly  done  it  should  not  spoil  its  ac- 
curacy to  any  great  extent, but  it  would  entire- 
ly change  the  balance  and  handling  qualities  of 
the  rifle.  Whether  this  would  be  an  improve- 
ment or  a  disadvantage,  would  be  almost 
impossible  to  say  until  the  task  was  finished 
1  have  known  of  cases  where  the  accuracy 
oi  a  rifle  was  materially  increased  by  cutting 
oil  the  barrel,  but  it  does  not  always  work  out 


this  way  and  the  only  way  to  tell  what  will 
happen  is  to  have  the  thing  done  and  then  test 
the  rifle. 

Such  gunsmiths  as  A.  O.  Niedner.  Maiden 
Mass,  or  A.  W.  Peterson,  Denver,  Colo.' 
W.  A.  Brock,  London,  Ont.,  or  many  others 
could  do  this  work  for  you  and  do  it  in  a 
manner  that  would  leave  you  with  an  accur- 
ate rifle,  provided  the  rifle  is  accurate  before 
the  barrel  is  cut  off. 

My  own  preference  for  a  bolt  action  sport- 
ing rifle  would  be  to  have  a  barrel  26  or  27 
inches  long.  I  never  did  like  the  feel  of  a 
rifle  that  had  a  very  short,  stubby  barrel 
especially  if  the  barrel  is  light.  I  would 
not  under  the  circumstances,  consider  cut- 
ting off  the  barrel  to  a  shorter  length  than  25 
inches,  and  even  then  it  might  be  necessary 
to  bore  out  the  butt  stock  under  the  butt  plate 
to  make  the  rifle  balance  properly.— Editor. 

Notes  on  the  .280  Ross 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept.— 

What  do  you  think  of  the  .280  Ross  as  a 
gun  for  use  on  moose,  deer  or  any  large  game. 
The  velocity  of  this  cartridge  is  3000  feet  per 
second.  I  have  used  it  with  fine  success  on 
Vancouver  Island  for  black  tailed  deer. 
Edmonton.  pj>  g  q  g 

Reply— This  rifle  has  the  reputation  of 
being  a  very  successful  big  game  rifle.  One 
of  the  reasons  that  you  do  not  hear  more 
about  it  is  that  the  rifle  is  not  being  manu- 
factured at  the  present  time  as  the  Ross  Rifle 
Company  went  out  of  business  during  the 
War.  —Editor. 


Information  on  the  9MM.  Mauser  Pistol 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

1  would  be  pleased  to  obtain  some  informa- 
tion regarding  the  Mauser  Pistol.  Who  are 
the  makers  of  Cartridges  for  the  9MM.  Mau- 
ser Pistol?  Do  you  know  of  any  dealer  in 
Canada  who  keeps  them  in  stock? 

Why  is  the  9MM.  sighted  for  500  meters  and 
the  7.63  MM.  for  1000  meters? 

What  is  the  muzzle  velocity  of  the  9MM. 
Mauser? 

Is  the  effect  of  this  9MM.  Pistol  somewhat 
like  the  .38  Colt  Automatic  with  a  6  inch 
barrel? 

Is  the  velocity  too  high  to  give  the  bullet 
"stopping  power"  at  50  yards? 
Regina,  Sask.     I        J.  F.  C.  Riepsamen, 

Reply— You  can  obtain  ammunition  for  the 
9MM.  Mauser  from  the  Remington  Arms 
U.M.C.  Company  and  probably  also  from  the 
Domnion  Cartridge  Company.  The  D.  Pike 
Co.  or  Hallam's  should  have  it  in  stock. 
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It  is  impossible  to  tell  why  the  9MM.  is 
sighted  for  500  meters  and  the  7.63  for  1000 
meters,  unless  it  is  because  the  7.63  is  better 
adapted  for  long  lange  shooting,  as  neither 
pistol  is  of  any  use  whatever  at  500  meters 
or  in  fact  at  200  meters  for  practical  shooting. 
This  so  called  long  range  shooting  with  pistols 
and  revolvers  is  pure  nonsense.  This  re- 
volver is  about  in  the  class  with  the  .38  Colt. 

The  velocity  of  the  bullet  is  not  too  high 
to  give  good  "stopping  power,"  in  fact  there 
is  no  reason  at  all  why  high  velocity  should 
be  expected  to  give  less  stopping  power  than 
low  velocity  as  a  bullet  at  high  velocity  will 
always  have  more  killing  power  than  one'at 
low  velocity,  provided,  of  course,  that  it  can 
exert  the  same  or  greater  amount  of  energy 
on  the  object  which  it  hits. 

The  claim  that  a  low  velocity  revolver 
cartridge  is  more  deadly  than  a  high  velocity 
cartridge  having  a  bullet  of  egual  weight, 
cross  (section,  and  an  equally  deadly  type  oi 
point^  is  merely  a  subterfuge  to  cover  up  the 
deficiencies  of  the  infeiior  cartridge.  The 
claim  that  you  can  do  more  damage  by  push- 
ing a  man  with  your  fist  than  you  can  by 
hitting  him  with  all  your  strength  with  the 
same  fist,  is  ridiculous,;  and  that  is  exactly 
the  line  of  reasoning  that  is  being  followed 
by  those  people  who  try  to  claim  that  a  low 
velocity  caitridge  is  more  deadly  than  a  high 
velocity  cartiidge. 

They  do  not  take  into  consideration  the 
fact  that  the  high  velocity  cartridges,  with 
which  they  are  familiar,  use  a  very  light 
small  calibre  bullet.  If  they  used  a  .45 
.  calibre  rifle,  shooting  a  500  grain  bullet  at  a 
velocity  of  approximately  3000  feet  per  se- 
cond, they  would  change  their  minds  about 
the  effectiveness  of  a  high  velocity  cartridge. 
That  rifle  would  be  extremely  effective  at 
both  ends,  which  is  the  reason  why  it  is  not 
being  used. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Which  of  these  two  rifles  would  you  prefer 
and  why? 

.280  Ross,  .30  Newton. 

What  would  be  your  choice  for  a  "Moose 
Gun"  and  why? 

Is  the  45  Calibre  Colt  Automatic  pistol  an 
accurate  shooter? 

II.  H.  Smith, 

Toronto,  Ont. 

Rep!,,—.\n  reply  to  your  request,  1  will  reply 
as'follows; 

The  superiority  between  the  .280  Ross  and 
the  .30  Newton  is  one  that  is  open  to  con- 


siderable argument.  Both  of  these  rifles  have 
serious  disadvantages.  The  disadvantage 
of  the  .30  Newton  is  that  the  .30  Newton 
cartridge  is  not  at  all  common  in  any  locality. 
Also  a  rifle  chambered  for  the  .30  Newton 
cartridge  that  is  built  as  light  as  the  Newton 
rifles,  will  have  a  very  disagreeable  recoil. 
The  principle  disadvantages  of  the  .280  Ross 
are  that  it  is  no  longer  being  manufacturer! 
and  if  you  happen  to  break  anything  about 
it,  you  will  most  likely  be  up  against  the 
proposition  of  having  to  have  this  made  by 
hand,  which  is  an  expensive  undertaking. 

Of  the  two,  I  would  prefer  the  .280  Ross, 
due  to  the  fact  that  you  would  have  less 
trouble  to  secure  cartridges,  but  you  will  have 
plenty  of  trouble  in  securing  cartridges  for 
the  .280  Ross  and  for  that  reason  I  would 
suggest  that  you  use  a  Newton,  Ross,  or 
Winchester  rifle  chambered  for  the  .303  Brit- 
ish or  the  .30-1906  Springfield  cartridge.  For 
either  of  these,  you  will  have  very  little 
trouble  to  secure  ammunition. 

My  personal  choice  of  a  moose  gun  would 
be  a  bolt  action  rifle  using  the  .30-1-906 
cartridge  loaded  with  a  180  grain  soft  point 
bullet.    My  reasons  for  choosing  this  gun 
would  be  because  the  ammunition  that  may 
be  used  in  it  is  the  most  accurate  that  is  ob- 
tainable in  this  country.    It  is  about  as 
powerful  as  can  be  shot  from  a  sporting  rifle 
with  comfort,  and  it  is  a  splendid  killing  cart- 
ridge.   The  trajectory  is  very  flat,  it  bucks  the 
wind  unusually  well  and  is  not  likely  to  be 
unduly  reflected  bv  limbs  or  twigs,  as  would 
be  the  case  with  a  lighter  bullet.    I  believe 
a  cartridge  of  this  type  is  a  very  good  com- 
promise between  the  light  bullet,  extremely 
high  velocity  caitridges  and  the  low  power 
black  powder  type  of  rifles,  which  unfortun- 
ately have  a  very  high  trajectory. 

The  .45  calibre  Colt  Automatic  pistol  is  a 
very  accurate  shooter.  It  is  a  thoroughly 
reliable  weapon  for  almost  any  purpose  for 
which  a  pistol  could  be  used. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dent. 
"As  I  have  been  a  reader  of  your  magazine 
for  sometime  I  take  the  liberty  of  asking  you 
a  few  questions. 

Where  in  Canada  can  I  buy  a  good  2.1 
single  shot  pistol  and  how  much  will  it  cost. 
Can  a  32  rim  fire  cartridge  be  reloaded  so  as 
to  give  it  higher  velocity  and  longer  range  and 
what  is  the  killing  range  of  a  32  rirnfi  re  rifle. 

John  C.  ^raser, 
Antigonish,  N.S.  Canada. 
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Reply— In  reply  to  your  request  the  Stevens 
Arms  and  Tool  Company,  Chicopee  Falls, 
Mass.,  who  manufacture  the  Stevens  rifles,' 
have  just  placed  their  No.  10  single  shot  target 
pistol  upon  the  market.  This  pistol  will  sell 
for  about  $22.00  or  $23.00  in  Canada.  Other 
good  pistols  that  you  might  use  are  the  Smith 
&  Wesson  single  shot  target  pistol,  or  the 
Colt  Automatic.  These  pistols  could  be 
obtained  from  John  Hallam,  Ltd.,  the  D. 
Pike  Company  or  from  the  Lion  Sporting 
Goods  Company,  all  of  whom  advertise  in 
Rod  and  Gun. 

It  is  not  advisable  to  try  to  increase  the 
power  of  the  32  rim  fire  cartridge.  The 
effective  range  of  this  cartridge  is  about  100 
yards,  due  to  the  fact  that  its  trajectory  is 
quite  high  and  killing  game  with  it  at  longer 
ranges  is  rather  difficult  for  this  reason.  It 
is  not  as  satisfactory  as  many  of  the  later 
center  fire  cartridges. 

  Editor. 

Parts  for  a  Standard  Rifle 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Recently  while  looking  over  the  May  issue 
of  Rod  and  Gun,  I  noticed  an  inquiry  regarding 
spare  parts  for  rifles  manufactured  by  the 
Standard  Arms  Co.  In  your  reply  you  sug- 
gested trying  Francis  Bannerman  for  the 
required  parts.  Bannerman  does  not  at 
present  list  these  rifles  so  it  is  doubtful  if  he 
can  supply  repairs,  but  Wm.  R.  Burkhard 
143  East  4th  St.,  St.  Paul,  Minn,  lists  both 
Standard  rifles  and  spare  parts  for  same. 

Hoping  that  this  information  may  be  of 
use  to  you,  I  am 

Sincerely  yours, 

■» »  .  B.  W.  Broatch, 

Maidstone,  Sask. 


Notes  on  the  .303  Lee-Enfield 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept 

I  recently  read  the  article  by  Mr.  Alfred 
Geikie  on  "An  American's  Experience  with 
a  British  rifle"  in  the  October  issue  of  Rod 
and  Gun. 

The  above  mentioned  article  seems  to  be 
nothing  but  a  kick  against  the  .303  Lee- 
fcnneld  arid  in  common  fairness  to  the  rifle 
I  should  like  to  think  that  the  writer  had  been  " 
unfortunate  enough  to  strike  a  faulty  arm. 
1  nave  had  a  dose  personal  acquaintance  with 
he  Lee-Enfield,  and  have  never  had  any 
trouble  with  it.  Moreover,  I  have  never 
heard  of  any  trouble,  either  from  the  rifle 
jamming  or  refusing  to  feed  from  the  maga- 
zine. I  too  had  a  share  of  Flanders  Mud, 
Possibly  more  than  the  writer,  and  I  have 


often  seen  the  rifle  used  ttfl  it  was  too  hot  to 
handle  with  comfort.  This  article  Withe 
first  kick  I  have  seen  or  heard,  and  I  have  been 
associated  with  thousands  of  men  who  use 
Lee-Enfield  under  most  trying  conditions. 
The  fact  that  it  was  used  by  the  British  Forces 
throughout  the  campaign  should  be  a  re- 
commendation for  a  rifle  that  stood  the  strain 
of  service  as  the  Lee-Enfield  did. 

I  hate  to  see  the  Lee-Enfield  spoken  illV 
without  a  protest. 

Yours  truly, 
A.  Horsfield, 

Findlater,  Sask. 

-   -•  \  /.'••", 

Rifles  For  Moose  Shooting. 

Editor,. Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  am  a  reader  of  your  magazine  and  I  want 
advice  about  rifles.  I  would  like  to  have  a 
nfle  for  moose  and  deer,  one  that  would  kill 
a  moose  at  four  or  five  hundred  yards  I 
like  a  Remington  .35  or  a  .303  Savage  very 
much,  but  think  the  Savage  would  be  the 
best  rifle  for  my  purpose. 

Howard  H.  Wile, 
Shubenacadie,^Nova  Scotia. 

Reply— In  reply  to  your  inquiry  concerning" 
which  rifle  I  would  advise  you  to  secure  for 
moose  shooting,  either  the  .35  Remington 
or  the  .303  Savage  would  be  a  splendid  rifle 
for  this  purpose  but  if  you  actually  do  have 
very  much  shooting  at  400  to  500  yards,  a 
Winchester  rifle  chambered  for  the  303 
British  or  .30-1906  Springfield  cartridges  or 
a  bolt  action  rifle  chambered  for  either  one  of 
them  will  prove  more  satisfactory  as  these 
two  cartridges  hold  up  better  at  long  range 
than  those  that  you  have  mentioned.  How- 
ever, either  the  .303  or  the  .35  are  very  satis- 
factory at  moderate  ranges. 

Editor. 


New  Stock  For  A  .303  Ross. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  have  a  Ross  Model  10  .303  British.  Last 
week  I  had  the  misfortune  to  crack  the  stock. 
Do  you  know  where  I  can  obtain  a  new  stock 
for  it?  The  old  stock  was  plain  with  full 
pistol  grip.  I  would  like  a  new  one  with 
checkered  grip  and  forearm. 

What  sights  would  be  the  best  for  this  rifle? 
I  did  use  an  ivory  bead  front  and  Marble's 
Special  Base  rear.  I  had  the  rear  sight  poked 
into  my  eye  by  the  recoil  while  taking  a  snap 
shot  at  a  running  deer  so  I  had  to  fall  back  on 
the  regular  buck  horn. 

I  wrote  the  Lyman  people  for  a  sight.  The 
only  one  they  have  is  their  number  48  Mi- 
crometer Wind  Gauge  Receiver  sight  for  the 


1054 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


280  Ross.  Will  this  sight  fit  the  Model  10? 
This  rifle  has  a  bolt  running  through  the  stock 
just  below  the  receiver  and  I  think  it  would 
interfere  with  the  elevation  slide. 

Clarence  G.  Thomas, 

Fairville,  N.  B. 

Reply— In  regard  to  obtaining  a  new  stock 
for  your  .303  Ross  rifler  it  will  be  necessary 
for  you  to  have  a  new  stock  made  by  hand. 
Mr.  W.  A.  Brock  of  London,  Ontario  could 
very  likely  do  this  work  for  you.  Mr. 
A.  0.  Niedner,  1  Beacon  St.,  Maiden,  Mass., 
could  also  do  the  work  for  you. 

I  can  see  no  reason  why  the  Lyman  double 
Micrometer  Receiver  sight  would  not  be 
satisfactory  for  use  on  your  Ross.  You  would 
not  be  bothered  by  being  hit  in  the  eye  by  the 
peep  of  this  sight. 

Editor. 


Setting  Traps  For  Foxes. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  would  like  to^know  your  opinion  about 
catching  foxes  on  a  farm  where  there  are  no 
trees  or  bush  around,  only  fences  and*  old 
straw  stacks. 

What  sights  would  you  think  best  for  a 
.22  Calibre  rifle  for  small  game? 

Can  you  tell  me  the  price  of  "Fox  Trap- 
ping." 

Is  it  against  the  law  to  ppison  foxes  in 

Manitoba?  _ 

Andrew  J.  Kruger, 

Altona,  Man. 

Reply— In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  I  have 
heard  it  mentioned  that  foxes  were  quite 
frequently  caught  by  setting  traps  on  top  of 
straw  stacks  or  mounds  of  earth  as  foxes  are 
likely  to  jump  up  on  these  places  to  take  a 
look  over  the  country.  The  traps,  of  course, 
are  buried  in  the  top  of  the  mound  or  straw 
stack  covered  with  chaff  or  some  similar 
substance,  and  are  much  more  successful 
after  the  first  light  snow  fall  as  the  small 
amount  of  snow  on  top  of  the  mound  would 
remove  any  traces  of  trap  setting. 

I  always  considered  Lyman  No.  1A  and 
5  as  being  a  very  good  set  of  sights  for  small 
game  shooting. 

"Fox  Trapping"  costs  $1.  It  can  be  ob- 
tained from  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

Editor. 


The  .22  High  Power. 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  would  like  to  know  your  opinion  of  a 
.22  Savage  H.P.  Is  it  a  good  big  game  gun 
and   all-round  rifle? 

Which  is  the  better  bullet  to  use,  the  Rem- 


ington 70  grs.  metal  cased  or  the  Savage  70 
grs.  soft  point  for  target  practice?  Is  there 
a  better  bullet? 

Does  every  bullet  when  fired  out  of  a  high 
powered  gun  rise?    If  so,  what  causes  it? 

Is  it  practical  to  reload  this  bullet  and  are 
there  reloading  tools  made  for  it? 

Frank  Palfy, 

Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Reply— In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  the  Savage 
.22  H.P.  would  be  a  fairly  good  rifle  for  a  big 
game  gun  and  as  an  all  round  rifle  provided 
you  did  not  intend  to  do  any  serious  long  range 
target  shooting,  but  I  believe  that  you  will 
find  that  the  .250-3000  Savage  will  prove 
more  generally  satisfactory.  It  is  a  better 
big  game  gun  and  you  will  have  less  trouble 
to  secure  bullets  for  it  in  case  you  want  to 
reload. 

I  did  not  know  that  the  Remington  Arms 
U.M'.C.  Company  was  making  a  full  metal 
cased  bullet  for  the  .22  high  power  but  if 
they  are  it  will  prove  more  accurate  for  target 
shooting  than  the  soft  point  bullet,  due  to 
the  fact  that  a  full  metal  cased  bullet  is  always 
more  accurate  than  the  soft  point  bullet. 
These  bullets  are  as  satisfactory  as  any  you 
can  obtain  for  the  .22  high  power  provided 
you  can  obtain  them,  but  as  far  as  I  know 
it  is  not  possible  to  obtain  any  metal  cased 
bullets  for  the  .22  high  power  as  none  of  the 
companies  that  I  know  of  will  sell  them  except 
in  loaded  ammunition. 

The  reason  that  the  bullet  appears  to  rise 
when  fired  out  of  a  high  power  rifle  is  due  to 
the  flip  of  the  muzzle  of  the  thin  barrel  that 
is  used  on  high  power  rifles.  A  great  deal  of 
trouble  from  high  shooting  is  also  caused  by 
the  sharp  recoil  of  the  rifle.  This  recoil  is  not 
heavy  but  it  is  very  quick  and  some  people 
have  trouble  from  high  shooting  for  this 
reason. 

It  is  very  practical  to  reload  a  metal  cased 
bullet  in  a  .22  high  power  provided  that  you 
can  get  the  bullets.  You  can  secure  reloading 
tools  from  the  Ideal  Company  which  is  the 
only  company  in  this  country  that  makes  re- 
loading tools  for  this  calibre.  In  case  you 
cannot  secure  these  from  the  manufacturers, 
possibly  you  can  secure  a  set  from  the  Weber 
Arms  Co..  Denver,  Colo.,  or  the  William 
Burkhart  Company,  143  East  4th  St.,  St. 
Paul,  Minn. 

Editor. 


Rifle  For  Big  Game  Shooting. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Would  you  kindly  recommend  a  good  all 
round  gun,  that  is  a  gun  that  would  be  good 


Join  the  6,000 

Over  that  number  of  Canadian 
boys  are  shooting  Dominion  .22's 
in  their  target  competitions. 

No  matter  what  your  aee 
is  be  "one  of  the  boys!"  En- 
joy the  real  sport  of  tareet 
shooting  and  the  real  satisfac- 
tion in  using 

Dominion  .22's 

i:u  cartridge  that  is  — d  * «. 

Dominion  .22's  insnre  accuracy  and  dependabiHty  to  the 
a  get  shooter  and  smaH  game  hunter  alike.    And  they  1 
obtamabJe  at  any  store  where  good  ammunition  is  so,d 
Add  Dominion  .22's  to  your  sporting  outfit. 

Dominion  Cartridge  Co. 

Montreal 


Limited 
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for  mountains,  prairie  or  brush,  something 
that  would  make  a  good  killing  weapon  for 
most  any  quadruped  in  North  America,  such 
as  moose,  deer,  bear,  mountain  lion,  sheep 
and  crocodile.  I  would  like  one  with  a  flat 
trajectory  so  that  I  can  take  a  chance  shot 
without  always  adjusting  sights. 

Is  a  take  down  rifle  as  good  as  a  solid  frame? 
If  not,  why  not? 

What  would  the  price  be  for  the  rifle  you 
would  recommend  in  answer  to  question  No. 
1? 

What  is  the  most  reliable  action  for  a  gun, 
automatic,  lever  action  or  pump? 

Edward   J.  Ross, 

Detroit,  Mich. 

Reply—ln  reply  to  your  inquiry  requesting 
a  good  all  round  rifle  for  big  game  shooting 
for  the  prairies,  mountains  or  the  brush  that 
would  be  used  on  .anything  from  moose  to 
mountain  sheep,  Twould  suggest  that  you 
select  a  rifle  using  the  .30-1906  cartridge,  the 
.256  Newton,  the  .280  Ross  or  some  similar 
cartridge  as  these  cartridges  have  very  flat 
trajectories  for  long  range  shooting.  A 
take  down  rifle  is  not  quite  as  accurate  as  a 
solid  frame  rifle  but  for  practical  work  you 
would  not  notice  much  difference  unless  you 
were  a  very  good  shot. 

The  rifles  mentioned  would  cost  you  from 
$40  to  $75. 

A  Model  1895  Winchester,  a  Ross,  a  Mauser, 
a  Springfield  or  a  Newton  would  all  be  satis- 
factory for  your  purpose,  and  a  Savage 
.250-3000  would  also  be  satisfactory  provided 
the  range  was  not  too  long. 

Generally  speaking,  either  the  automatic, 
lever  action  or  pump  action  are  perfectly 
reliable,  as  made  by  our  well  known  manu- 
facturers. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  would  appreciate  some  information  about 
reloading  t,he  .25-20  Winchester. 

Would  you  kindly  tell  me  where  I  could 
buy  a  reloading  outfit,  caps  and  powder,  and 
what  they  would  cost? 

Would  it  be  advisable  to  use  the  pure  lead 
bullet  in  the  .25-20? 

Wilbert  R utter, 
Vulcan,  Alberta,  Canada. 


Reply— Replying  to  ycrur  inquiry,  the  only 
firm  that  manufactures  reloading  tools  is  the 
Ideal  Manufacturing  Company,  New  Haven, 
Conn.  If  you  cannot  obtain  a  reloading  set 
from  them  promptly,  we  would  suggest  that 
you  try  the  Weber  Arms  Co.,  Denver,  Color- 
ado or  William  R.  Burkhart,  143  East  4th 
St.,  St.  Paul,  Minnesota,  who  have  some 
reloading  tools  on  hand. 

You  will  find  that  reloading  is  not  at  all 
hard  and  that  you  will  be  very  well  satisfied 
with  the  results  after  you  have  a  little  prac- 
tice. You  can  obtain  primers,  powder,  lead 
and  block  tin  for  reloading  and  also  probably 
the  reloading  set  from  the  D.  Pike  Co.,, 
Hallam's,  or  the  Lion  Sporting  Goods  Com- 
pany, .all  of  whom  advertise  in  Rod  and  Gun. 

The'main  things  to'watch  in  reloading  are 
to  make  your  bullets  carefully,  to  lubricate 
them  well  and  then  to  resize  them  carefully. 

Bullets  for  use  in  the  .25-20  are  very  cheaply 
made  but  in  case  you  do  not  care  to  make 
your  own  bullets,  you  can  buy  full  metal 
cased  or  soft  point  factory  bullets  for  about 
$8.00  per  thousand.  You  can  secure  these 
from  the  Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Com- 
pany '  or  the  Remington  Arms  U.M.C. 
Company  and  possibly  also  from  the  Domin- 
ion Cartridge  Company.  This  will  save  you 
more  than  one-half  of  the  work  of  reloading 
and  they  are  not  very  expensive.  You  are 
also  much  more  likely  to  obtain  more  accurate 
results  at  the  start  than  you  would  with  lead 
bullets. 

In  case  you  can  obtain  your  lead  without 
much  expense  it  will  pay  you  to  cast  your  own 
bullets  and  it  will  be  necessary  to  use  about 
one  part  of  block  tin  or  two  partirof  tinners' 
solder,  to  15  parts  of  lead  by  weight  in  casting 
your  bullets  if  you  use  smokeless  powder, 
and  about  one-half  as  much  solder  if  you  use 
black  powder,  as  the  soft  lead  bullets  will 
not  prove  accurate  in  the  .25  calibre. 

Reloading  will  often  enable  you  to  do  three 
or  four  times  as  much  shooting  for  the  same 
amount  of  money,  and  you  will  have  the 
further  advantage  that  you  can  load  different 
shapes  and  weights  of  bullets  and  load  them 
at  different  velocities  so  that  you  can  repro- 
duce any  load  from  a  .22  short  to  a  .2f  n 
high  velocity  for  use  in  your  .25-20  rifle. 
— Editor 
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Just  One  Shot 

1X/TAYBE  you  have  waited 
daystogetit.  You  don't 
want  to  chance  missing  be- 
cause of  poor  sights. 

LYMAN 

SIGHTS 

make  quick,  accurate 
shooting  natural. 
Combination  Rear 
Sight  No.  1A  shown 
here  is  set  on  the  tang, 
close  to  the  eye,  bring- 
ing  the    front  sight 
close  up  in  a  circle 
and  allowing  a  clear 
view  'of  the  game. 
Does    not  depend 
uponspring  action  to 
bring  it  into  posi- 
tion, but  locks  firm- 
cannot  shake  loose.  Will  not 
break  if  struck.    If  a  tang  sight 
is  not  desired,  Lyman  Receiver 
signts     are    your    best  bet. 
then  you  want  a  Lyman  Ivory 
Bead  Front  Sight  because  it 
snows  up  sharply  against  bound- 

ing  rga^e'  and  a  No-  6  Folding 
Leaf  Sight  to  replace  the  fac- 
tory sight.    Send  for  the 

Free  Lyman  Book 

Snows  complete  line  of  sights  for  every 

?ffinaand  6Ve/y  gun;  gives  hints  on 
shooting,  care  of  guns,  etc. 

LYMAN  GUN  SIGHT  CORP. 

135  West  St.,  Middlefield,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A. 


U.  S.  Opinion  of  Canadian  Law  Enforcement 

The  Tenderfoot 

Reprinted  from  San  Diego  Evening  Tribune,  November  21 


THE  following  from  Manager  Andrews  of 
the  Hazard-Gould  sport  goods  store 
should  be  read  with  interest  by  the  shooting 
tribe,  as  it  details  a  topic  in  which  Clan 
Nimfod  is  very  much  concerned: 
4  'Sporting  Editor  Tribune : 

"I  note  in  The  Tribune  that  George  A. 
Lawyer,  chief  United  States  game  warden, 
has  visited  San  Diego  and  that  he  is  inter- 
ested in  the  Sweetwater  duck  drives  and  I 
regret  that  he  was  unable  to  inspect  this 
mode  of  wild  fowling.  In  the  article  referred 
to  the  question  was  raised  as  to  whether  the 
law  was  lived  up  to  as  strictly  as  it  should  be, 
and  for  Mr.  Lawyer's  and  the  public's  inform- 
ation, I  wish  to  state  that  it  is  against  the 
rules  of  the  management  of  the  Sweetwater 
company  to  use  motor  boats  or  outboard 
motor  driven  craft  to  assist  these  drives  in 

any  way.  .        .  ' 

"For  many  reasons  it  is  detrimental  to  a 
drive  to  have  a  motor  boat  disturb  or  make 
the  ducks  fly— they  fly  too  soon  as  it  is  with- 
out being  frightened.  A  launch  is  used  for 
some  of  the  drives  to  take  the  men  back 
to  the  landing  after  the  drive.  This  saves 
them  from  rowing. back  more  than  two  miles 
and  does  not  conflict  in  any  way  with  the 
law,  as  the  drive  is  finished  and  no  shooting 
is  allowed  from  the  launch. 

"This  drive  style  of  duck  shooting  has 
become  very  popular  and  is  the  envy  of 
northern  sportsmen,  a  number  of  whom 
attend  every  shoot.  And  undoubtedly 
through  some  of  their  glowing  accounts  of  the 
drives 'fend  their  wonderful  success,  some 


interested  parties  have  decided  the  federal 
game  laws  were  being  violated." 

Manager  Andrews  has  stated  the  case 
clearly  and  his  comments  are  very  much  oh- 
kay  So  far  as  San  Diego  hunters  are  con- 
cerned, they  are  obeying  the  game  laws 
equally  as  well  as  any  other  group  of  nimrods 
in  the  United  States.  Mr.  Lawyer's  reference 
to  hunters  killing  more  than  the  limit  and 
sharing  with  other  nimrods  who  fail  to  kill 
the  number  allowed  by  law  is  timely,  but  that 
rule  is  being  violated  in  every  state,  county 
and  precinct  in  this  big  republic  where  wild 
game  abounds,  and  a  stack  of  laws  as  high 
as  the  Washington  monument  will  not  stop  it. 

The  only  relief  from  that  offense  lies  with 
each  individual  hunter,  his  idea  of  a  square 
deal  with  the  law,  the  birds  and  his  comrade. 
The  main  object  of  the  federal  game  laws  is 
to  conserve  migratory  bird  life  and  these 
splendid  regulations' are  doing  that  very 
thing.    Spring  shooting  and  market  hunting 
created  a  sentiment  in  this  country  that 
finally  culminated  in  the  treaty  between  the 
United  States  and  Great  Britain  that  has 
stamped  out  both  evils,    And  take  it  straight 
they  are  enforcing  the  law  in  Canada.  In 
Rod  and  Gun,  published  at  Woodstock,  Ont., 
is  a  department  devoted  to  game  conserva-, 
tion  and  each  month  is  a  resume  of  the  work 
accomplished,  which  includes  prosecutions 
of  law-breakers.    In  Canada  the  law  is  being 
enforced.    In  the  United  States  this  same 
law  is  respected.    Kindly  note  the  difference. 
And  the  Canucks  have  nothing  on  us  at  that. 
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IVER  JOHNSON 
E  VO 


AUTOMATIC 


Li^utes;   • — — — —  •  j  - 

Fj..«»  on  the  feurb.    ^         .     bulifU  I 


★ Reproduction  of  an  actual 
nmtpaper  clipping,  but 
with  names  omitted. 


This  could  not  happen 
with  an  IVER  JOHNSON 

A  jolt— an  accidental  discharge— and  a  fatal  injury 
Such  accidents  are  impossible  with  thelver  Johnson 
It .simply  can't  go  off  by  accident.  And  yet  its  safetyTs 
automatic-no  buttons-no  levers-nothing  to  adjust 
-nothing  to  remember  to  do  to  make  it  safe.  Drop 
it  kick  it  thump  it,  "Hammer  the  Hammer"-*  c£? 
go  off  accidentally. 

Just  one  way  to  fire  an  Iver  Johnson  —  pull  the 
trigger  all  the  way  back.  At  that  point  onhr  the 
revolver  responds  with  lightning  quickness. 

Drawn  tempered  piano-wire  springs  make  the  Iver 
Johnson  always  ready  for  use.  And  the  perfect  rifled 
barrel  speeds  the  bullet  straight  as  a  st?eak  of  1 ight 
just  where  you  aim.  s 

wS^wL^T^''  RegUlar'  Perfect  R^ber, 
Three  Booklets-One  or  All  Free  on  Request 

Tf    '<A''- Arms;  " B ""Bicycles;  " C "-Motorcycles 

IVER  JOHNSON'S  ARMS  &  CYCLE  WORKS 
157    River  Street,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 
99  Chambers  St.,  New  York        71 7  Market  St.,  San  Francisco 


Iver  Johnson  Single  and 
Double  Barrel  Shotguns 
combine  accuracy  and 
dependability. 


Iyer  Johnson 
"Superior" 
Roads ter 
Bicycle,  $55. 
Other  models 
$37.50  to  $65. 
Wo  extra  charge 
for  Coaster  Brake] 
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At  Sweetwater  the  big  launch  is  used  to 
tow  rowboats  and  carry  hunters  back  to  the 
dam  after  the  drive  is  finished.    It  is  not  used 
to  "shoo"  ducks  to  the  blinds  or  toward  the 
drive.    Neither  is  any  one  allowed  to  go 
ahead  of  the  drive  for  any  purpose  whatever 
Only  a  few  cheap  skates  sneak  over  the  fence 
at  the  head  of  the  lake  (to  save  two  40-cent 
dollars)  and  mooch  ducks  ahead  of  the  drive. 
Real  men  stay  with  the  drive  or  go  in  blinds 
following  the  drive,  and  shoot  square,  and 
these  same*real  men  are  living  up  to  the 
federal  game  laws  to  the  best  of  their  know- 
ledge of  Uncle  Sam's  regulations. 

Americans  are  strong  for  personal  rights  and 
they  hate  to  be  headed  in,  but  they're  canny 
and  they  sabe  that  the  federal  game  laws 
mean  the  preservation  of  one  of  the  nation's 
greatest  assets— its  wild  life.    Thousands  of 


Americans  never  hunt,  yet  they  delight  in  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  willd  life  in  our  coverts  and 
on  our  marshes  and  lakes.  It  is  a  kindly,  hum- 
ane sentiment  that  has  more .  followers  than 
the  hunting  clan  dreams  of,  and  all  of  them  are 
strong  for  the  federal  game  laws. 

Mr.  Lawyer's  mission  is  to  get  a  close-up, 
first  hand  knowledge  of  game  conditions  and 
law  enforcement  in  the  entire  country.  His 
work  should  be  backed  and  aided  by  every 
man  who  believes  in  protection  for  our  wHld 
life.  Only  recently  has  money  become 
available  in  Washington  to  enforce  the  federal 
game  laws  and  from  now  on  a  more  determined 
effort  will  be  made  to  "get"  offenders.  In 
the  great  aggregate  these  laws  are  enforced 
by  public  sentiment,  which  is  strong  for  a 
square  deal  for  our  migratory  game  birds. 


Clandeboye  Bird  and  Game  Protective  Association 


Editor  of  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  : 

Kindly  permit  me  space  in  yoifr  magazine 
to  bring  before  the  attention  of  your  readers 
the  desirability  of  the  protection  of  our 
wild  life,  and  in  doing  so  to  give  a  passing 
notice  to  the  aims,  etc.,  of  our  association,  to 
the  end  that  my  readers  may  be  the  better  able 
to  judge  whether  or  not  our  work  is  worthy 
of  being  extended  over  not  only  this  country, 
but  over  this  province.    I  shall  also  take  ad- 
vantage of  your  courtesy  to  state  the  means 
by  which  we  believe  this  work  may  be  extend- 
ed, and  I  trust  that  any  person  "nudged"by 
us  will  not  take  our  intrusion  as  an  insult. 

Some  five  years  ago  our  club  was  formed 
having  as  its  aims  the  adequate  protection 
of  all  harmless  wild  life,  in  this  section,  and 
also  the  protection  and  the  encouragement  of 
our  few  remaining  game,  song,  insect  and 
weed-destroying  birds.  Our  officers  are 
the  customary  ones,  and  there  is  no  paid 
official,  the  only  salaried  one  being  the  presi- 
dent, who  also  acts  as  corresponding  secretary, 
and  in  return  for  his  time,  postage  and  station- 
ery, receives'the  honor  of  the  offices  and  the 
-  privilege  occasionally  afforded  them  to  insult 
intelligent  and  respectable  people.  Our  by- 
laws, briefly  stated  and  explained,  are: 

1.  No  admission  fee.  Each  member  pro- 
vieds  and  maintains  his  own  signs,  our  farms 
being  placarded  with  our  provincial  game  law 
trespass  signs: 

2.  To  eliminate  the  probability  of  spite, 
each  member  is  in  honor  bound  to  regard  an 


insult  to  a  sign  or  an  injury  directed  against 
the  property  of  anyone  signing,  as  a  personal 
insult. 

3.  The  signs  are  exclusive.    They  bar  a 
neighbor   as   well   as   an   outsider.  Were 
it  otherwise,  a  group  of  farmers  might  simply 
be  providing  a  nice  game  reserve  for  the 
benefit  of  the  one  or  two  unscrupulous  hunters 
liable  to  be  encountered  in  any  neighborhood. 
Should  the  game  multiply  so  as  to  become  a 
nuisance,  then  the  occupant  is  free  to  rea- 
sonably reduce  it,  or  to  invite  someone, 
either  from  town  or  country,  to  do  so.  But 
let  me  add,  that  our  experience  has  been  this: 
that  though  we  have  each  winter  fed  squirrels 
to  insure  them  against  starvation,  and  that 
while  in  mid-winter  I  have  been  able  to 
count  as  many  as  40  of  them  in  a  20-acre  bush 
across 'from  my  home,  owing  to  the  lack  of 
sufficient  suitable  nesting-places,  the  majority 
of  these  squirrels  move  out  into  unsigned 
bushes,  where  they  and  their  offspring  fur- 
nish a  "lucky  find"  for  the  itinerant  hunter. 
In  face  of  this  fact  I  ask:  Are  the  farmers  who 
refuse  or  neglect  to  sign  playing  square  with 
us  who  do?    Remember,  I  do  not  accuse  all 
such  farmers  of  shooting  them,  for  I  believe 
they  don't,  nor  do  I  accuse  them  of  being 
deliberately  mean,  for  I  can  personally  vouch 
for  many  of  them  that  they  are  not.  Why, 
then,  this  indifference? 

To  this  my  answer  would  b>.  Owing  to  the 
fact  that  there  is  no  time  for  non-essentials  on 
the  farm,  and  that  they  consider  "signing 
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NEW  SANITO 
SUSPENSORY 

Will  not  chafe. 
All  elastic. 
Anatomic  fit. 
Patented  fea- 
tures in  under- 
straps  makes 
open  rear. 
May  be  boiled 
to  cleanse  with- 
out injury  to  rubber. 

For  sale  by  Druggists  and  Sport- 
ing Goods  dealers,  or  we  will  mail 
on  receipt  of  price. 

No.  60,  Silk  Pouch  and  Extra 
Heavy  Belt  .....  $1.25 
No.  50,  Thread  Pouch  and 
Heavy  Belt  ....  $1.00 
Three  sizes— large,  medium,  small 

Walter  F.Ware  Co.,  Dept.  C,  Phila.,Pa. 

Makers  of  the  Mizpah  Jock 


Satisfaction  Guaranteed 
or  Money  Refunded 


ITHACA 

This   is  the 
Editor  of  "  Rod 
and   Gun  in 
Canada"  with 
his  ITHACA 
gun.  Most 
editors  of 
shooting 
magazines 
choose  an 
ITHACA  for 
their  personal 
use  and  they 
do  know  guns. 

Catalog  FREE. 

Single  barrel  trap 
guns,  $64.34  and 
up. 

Double  guns, 
$41.00  and  up. 

Address  Box  13 

ITHACA  GUN 
CO. 

\  Ithaca,  IM.  Y. 


I RAPPERS 
The  name  5UMMERFIELD 
assures  you  of 
J^QUAREDEAL 


47  years  of  square  dealing  han 


Target  Shooting 
At  Vio  The  Cost 


25  or  .32  pistol  cartridges  in  connection  with 


-  «  —  "'usm  iu  connection 

MARBLE'S  Auxiliary  Cartridges 

Instead  nf  t  ho  r^.,!^..in   ...  _ 


Instead  of  the  regular  rifle  ammunition, 
cartridge  more  than  pays  for  itself  by 

!?,  HgKOnM°0rOundsat  tar*et  Practice. 
Used  by  Natidnal  Guard  and  thou- 
■andg  of  sportsmen.   For  most 
all  sporting  rifles.  Loaded 
In  magazine  or  breech. 
Bullet  is  set  intorifling. 
Without  harm  the  firing 
pin  of  gun  strikes  firing  ^ 
pin  in  auxiliary,  exploding 
the  cartridge. 


Each 

^  (153) 
P  Bullet 
Btarta  with 
a  twist  and 
does  noi  strip  noi 
lead  barrel.  Does 
not  harm  rifle  firing 
pm.  Price  75c.  Ask  Youi 
Dealer.   Write  for  catalog 


ii»«.ji.a,-g 


OPERATIONS 
UNNECESSARY 

SSf  aT°H  «m?ves  Gall  Stones,  cor- 
K^PP?ndl?tlsT\n  24  hours  ^thout  pain. 
Registered  under  Pure  Food  and  Drug  Act. 

SOLE  MANUFACTURER 

Mrs.  Geo.  S.  Almas 

230  4th  Ave.  S.       Saskatoon,  Sask. 

Box  1073 


earned  us  the  confidence  of 
trappers  all  over  America,  Canada 
and  Alaska. 

WE  CHARGE  NO  COMMISSION 

I£/?ir'  hon«8t  ffradin*.  prompt  returns. 
»nd  top  market  price  are  what  you  want 

y0MWil,1,n2!iktno  mi8t*k«  in  shipping 
to  the  old  reliable  house  of  Summer-field. 

Write  now  for  our  reliable  prices,  supply 
catalog  and  shipping  tags. 

Simon  Summerfield  &Co. 

D.p«.  178  M.;?U.S.M0. 


PRINCE  GEORGE 

TORONTO       -       .  CANADA 

Magnificently  Furnished  Liberally  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service 
European  Plan  American  Plan 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON,  Proprietor 
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as  such,  they  fail  to  do  so.  Accepting  my 
conclusion  as  a  fair  one,  I  shall  now  proceed  to 
show  them  their  error.  To  do  so,  let  me  ask 
and  answer  the  question,  What  good  would 
result  from  signing  every  'farm  in  this  town- 
ship, county  and  province? 

1.  It  would  be  a  "safety  first"  to  the  human 
and  domestic  animal  life.  It  would  decrease 
the  number  of  such  press  notices  as: 

(a)  Boy  fatally  wounded;  Jack  Brown  and 
some  school  mates  went  hunting  just  outside 
the  city,  and  owing  to  carelessness  young 
Brown  was  shot. 

(b)  Farmer  fatally  wounded;  William 
White  was  found  shot  dead  in  his  bush; 
an  investigation  revealed  the  fact  that  a 
stray  shot  from  the  gun  of  an  itineranLhunter 
was  responsible. 

(c)  Valuable  steer  shot;  Tom  Black  found 
his  3-year-old  steer  shot;  some  hunter  had 
evidently  done  the  deed. 

It  would  be  a  move  towards  better  crop 
production,  hence  better  times  for  the  pro- 
ducer and  the  consumer.    Some  three  years 
ago  I  read  in  a  Government  report  that  $80,- 
000,000  worth  of  harm  was  annually  done  in 
this  country  by  insects,  whose  numbers  could 
be  kept  well  in  control  by  a  sufficiency  of  their 
natural  enemies,  the  birds.    Today  I  find  the 
same  authority  placing  the  loss  at  $125,000,- 
000.    Now,  brother  farmers  and  city  con- 
sumers, I  ask  you:  Isn't  it  time  to  let  some 
goat's  hair  and  horns  rather  than  wool  orna- 
ment our  brows?    Time  to  buck  and  organize 
to   check   this   wastage?    Time   that  the 
thoughtful,  patriotic  farmers,  who  for  years 
have  been  fighting  such  evils,  should  cease  to 
be  regarded  as  mere  selfish  game-hoggers  and 
faddists?    At  this  point  let  me  pause  to 
consider  the  one  objection  against  signing 
that  is  worth  considering. 

It  has  been  pointed  out  to  me  that  signing 
will  lead  to  a  rapid  and  disastrous  increase  of 
vermin,  and  that  therefore  we  should  not 
placard  our  farms.  The  sincerity  of  many 
who  have  raised  this  point  I  question,  and 
yet  since  it  has  been  raised  by  some  whose 
sincerity  I  respect,  I  feel  obliged  to  deal  with 
it. 

Why,  I  ask,  should  those  who  never  worry 
about  the  gapes,  purple  head  and  whooping 
cough,  perhaps,  of  their  neighbor's  poultry, 
worry  so  much  about  skunkitis:  foxitis, 
weaselities,  etc.?  When  they  don't  put  their 
heel  before  their  toes  to  cure  the  first, why  do 
they  place  themselves  directly  in  the  way  of 
double  pleuro-pnenumonia,  etc.,  to  save  them 
from  the  latter?    Simply  because  the  hunting 


of  vermin  may  lead  t(Tpleasure  and  profit, 
both  of  which  things  should  be  reaped  either 
by  the  owners  of  the  land  or  by  those  to  whom 
they  may  see  fit  to  extend  hunting  and  shoot- 
ing privileges.    It  has  never  been  the  desire 
of  our  associations  to  cudgel,  cajole  or  kiss 
anyone  into  putting  up  signs.    We  claim  the 
right  to  control   our  own  properties,  and  that 
right  of  self-control  of  their  properties  we  do 
not  deny  to  others  who  may  differ  with  us. 
Yet  we  would  be  persuasive.    We  would 
strive  to  lead  others  into  following  Command- 
ments 8  and  10.    And  others  are  not  following 
these  when   uninvited  they  play  the  part  of 
itinerant  hunter  over  private  lands.  Sign- 
objectors  or  neglectors,  what  are  you  doing 
by  your  attitude?    You  simply  are  leaving 
the  bars  down  for  a  nuisance,  a  danger  and  a 
national  detriment  to  enter.    You  are  turning 
the  clock  of  twentieth  century  civilization 
and  enlightenment  back  thousands  and  thou- 
sands of  years  to  the  time  of  the  cave  men 
who  wandered  at  will  any  distance,  any  direc- 
tion, to  secure  food  for  himself.    You  are 
even  worse  than  he  was  for  he  was  impelled 
by  necessity  while  you  are  led  by  selfishness 
and  by. indifference.    This  is  your  exact  posi- 
tion.   Is    it    a    creditable    one?  Leaving 
yourselves  to  answer  this  I  pass  on. 

It  yet  remains  my  duty  to  discuss  wild  life 
conservation  from  its  religious  and  cultural 
sides,  and  in  discussing  it  from  such,  my  first 
questions  would  be:  Whence  originated  our 
wild  life?  Did  it  occur  by  mere  chance  and 
grow  up?    Read!    Recall  the  lines: 

"He    prayeth    best   who    loveth  best 
All   things,  both   great   and  small." 
There  is  truth,  if  ever  it  was  penned  by 
human  hand  outside  the  Book  of  Holy  Writ. 
For  the  Almighty  created  all  these  things,  and 
not  to  love  them  is  to  deny  His  wisdom  and 
His  love  in  creating  them.    Divest  Him  of 
these  attributes,-  then  you  needn't  get  down 
to  pray,  for  it  is  sincerity,  not  hypocrisy,  that 
He  heeds.    And  here  is  another  truth: 
"The  man  who  hath  no  music  in  himself, 
Nor  is  not  moved  with  concord  of  sweel 
sounds, 

Is  fit  for  treasons,  strategems  and  spite." 

The  universe,  the  work  of  God,  is  musical, 
and  to  assert  that  that  music  occurs  by  mere 
chance  is  to  speak  a  lie.  Chance  does  not 
enter  into  the  Creatoi's  work.  He  foresaw 
the  value  of  music,  and  every  church  in  the 
land  makes  use  of  the  refining  power  ol  music. 
And  yet  we  are  divorcing  the  music  and  the 
rhythm  if  I  might  so  call  it,  of  color  and  grace- 
ful movements    from  our  fields.    Are  we 
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"Slam-BangT 

They  were  'cans'— going  down  the  wind 
like  blue  blazes,  a  good  sixty  yards  away 
—and  I  got  'em  both — clean  hits,  too. 
"I  .Jell  you,  there's  nothing  like  In- 
fallible.   It's  the  hardest  hitting,  clean- 
est burning  powder  I  ever  shot. 
"And  it's  reliable — always  the  same. 
You  take  no  chances  when  you  shoot 
Hercules  Smokeless  Shotgun  Powders. 
"Better   try  it.    You   can  buy  any 
one  of  fourteen  standard  shells  loaded 
with  Infallible-and  the  shell  you  shoot 
is  one  of  that  fourteen." 


HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 
1023  Orange  Street 
Wilmington,  Delaware 


HERCULES 

Smokeless  Shotgun 

POWDERS 

fa  1 1  mi  r-  ^*  " 


INFALLIBLE 


Restart 


AMX 
CUM  AX 
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guided  by  wisdom   and  are  we  giving  Him 
honor  due? 

For  months  writers  in  the  public  press 
have  denounced,  and  rightly  so,  the  Hun  for 
his  vandalism  at  Rheims.  But,  readers,  let 
us  be  consistent.  What  is  that  cathedral, 
the  work  of  man,  compared  with  this  universe, 
the  work  of  the  Creator,  or  what  its  pictures, 
etc.,  with  the  treasures  of  his  gallery?  Can 
they  get  down  from  their  holdings  or  their 
niches,  sing,  flit  about,  gambol  and  perform 
useful  work  for  and  among  the  people?  No. 
Being  the  work  of  human  hands,  they  have 
their  limitations  They  have  had  an  inspir- 
ing and  cultural  effect,  no  doubt  upon  those 
who  have  been  fortunate  enough  to  be  able 
to  go  to  see  them.  But  only  indirectly  have 
they  been  able  to  affect  the  masses  ot  mankind. 
They  represent,  perhaps,  some  of  "the  best  of 
the  centuries,"  # but  what  is  that  compared 
with  the  perfect  of  the  eons? 

Urbanists!    I  ask,  why  your  parks?  "To 
give  elbow  room  and  breathing  space,"  you 
say.    Well,  then,  cut  down  your  trees,  uproot 
your  flower  beds  and  your  shrubs,  knock 
down  those  bird  shelters  and  bird  and  animal 
cages,  and  destroy  the  wild  life  contained 
therein,  and  you'll  be  less  encumbered.  "Oh, 
goodness,  no!    They  cost  us  money,  and  have 
a  cultural  effect,"  you  say,  and  in  saying  it  you 
hit  our  idea  exactly.    Our  wild  life,  etc., 
costs  us  money  and  has  a  cultural  effect. 
Were  it  not  for  theiatter,  we  might  and  could 
settle  the  question  of  conservation  in  one  short 
day.    But  since  we  would  retain  our  furred 
and  our  feathered  friends,  we  ask  you  to 
kindly  stay  home  yourselves  and  cease  to 
hire  men  to  come  and  murder  and  steal  our 
wild  life,  and  this  you  do  just  as  soon  as  you 
buy  game  taken  on  private  property  without, 
the  owner's  consent.    And  what  I  have  said 
to  urbans  I  say  also  to  rural  dwellers.  A 
number  of  you  are  prone  to  fault-find,  to  say 
that  we  should  have  this,  that  and  the  other 
thing.    "This,  that  and  the  other  thing" 
we  never  can  hope  to  get  till  we  have  sane 
organizations,and  we  never  can  have  the  latter 
till  we  all  are  ready  to  be  disciplined,  and 
when  it  comes  to  discipline,  some  of  us  remind 
me  of  the  dog  who  snarls  and  bites  and  sulks 
when  one  attempts  to  relieve  him  of  burrs. 

The  above,  it  appears  to  me,  is  a  fair 
presentation  of  our  wild  life  question.  The 
Governments  of  Great  Britain,  Canada  and 
the  United  States  have  passed  the  Migratory 
Birds  Act  not  through  any  whim  but  simply 
because  the  ablest  men  of  these  countries, 
who  found  lime  to  make  investigations  along 


the  line  of  birds  and  their  relation  to  the 
country,  and  to  agriculture  in  particular, 
decided  that  birds  are  a  necessary  aid  to 
agriculture.  Isn't  it  time  to  bring  this  fact 
home  to  our  people?  Isn't  it  time  to  en- 
courage our  birds? 

In  this  connection  our  members  have  this 
to  say:  Under  protection  our  birds  have  in- 
creased, and  several  species  of  birds  that  had 
for  years  deserted  us  have  summered  with  us. 
Five  years'  experience  enables  us  to  state 
that  the  "hunting  and  shooting  forbidden" 
sign  is  the  birds    best  friend.    We  regret 
that  these  signs  are  not  more  in  evidence. 
We  believe  that  it  is  possible  to  have  bird 
protection  and  encouragement  become  more 
general,  but  we  are  convinced  that  nothing 
less  than  a  sweeping  educational  campaign 
led  by  the  Right  of  our  county,  will  produce 
the  desired  result.    Our  admonition  is  this: 
Conserve  and  encourage  so  far  as  is  feasible 
while  yet  there  is  time  our  birds  and  our 
harmless  furred  wild  life— His  handiwork, 
visible,  concrete  expressions  of  the  love  and 
wisdom  of  His  being— for  apart  from  their 
economic  value  they  constitute  a  potent 
factor  to  induce  a  higher  sense  of  citizenship. 
With  the  desire  of  having  our  admonition 
driven  home,  we  respectfully  suggest: 

1.  Placard  the  farms  of  this  and  every 
othei  county  with  our  provincial  game 
law  trepass  sign.  This  will  shut  out  the 
itinerant  hunter,  whether  market-shooter, 
game-hog,  boy  peppering  away  at  anything 
and  everything,  or  good  sportsman.  The 
latter,  being  a  stranger,  might  unconsciously, 
in  a  few  short  hours,  destroy  years  of  conser- 
vation work  in  any  one  locality. 

2.  Since  the  open  season,  broadly  speaking, 
commences  October  15,  we  respectfully  sug- 
gest that  the  head,  or  acting  head,  of  every 
diocese,  presbytery,  conference,  etc.,  of 
London  should  in  common  agree  upon  some 
Sunday  between  now  and  October  1,  as*  a 
time  to  have  directed  from  every  pulpit  in 
this  county  a  sermon  on  our  birds  and  other 
harmless  wild  life,  and  the  Godliness  of  wise 
conservation. 

3.  The  educationists  of  this  county  should, 
between  now  and  October  15,  make  through 
our  schools  a  determined  effort  to  bring  this 
matter  home  to  every  family. 

4.  That  our  doctors,  lawyers,  business- 
men, county  and  township  councillors  should 
move  and  lead  each,  as  he  best  can,  in  this 
matter. 

5.  To  city  dwellers  in  sympathy  with  our 
movement  we  would  say:  See  to  it  that  every 
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church,  school,  financial  institution  <for  this  is 
an  economic  question),  store,  fair  building, 
etc.  be  placarded  during  exhibition  week  with 
"Protect  Our  Birds  and  Harmless  Wild  Life." 

Were  such  a  campaign  carried  out,  a  public 
interest  in  the  subject  would  be  created 
and  wise  conservation  would  become  establish- 
ed. It  would  then  be  an  easy  matter  to 
have  a  county  public^  day  or  days  appointed 
for  the  extermination  of  sparrows,  blackbirds, 
crows,  cowbirds  and  red  squirrels. 

In  the  name  of  our  association  I  have 
called  for  united  efficient  and  prompt  action. 
Let  us  have  it.  And  having  it,  I  trust  in  the 
name  of  him,  the  Great  Architect  of  the 


Universe,  that  our  labors  thus  commenced  in 
order  may  be  conducted  in  peace  between 
neighbor  and  neighbor,  ruralist  and  urban 
dweller,  and  closed  by  us,  the  wardens  of 
posterity,  in  harmony  with  His  divine  in- 
tentions, viz.,  a  wise  dominion  over  the  fowls 
of  the  air  and  the  beasts  of  the  fields. 

With  thanks  for  youi  courtesy,  Mr.  Editor, 
to  you  and  to  your  readers,  I  bid  on  this  topic, 
"Our  Birds  and  Our  Harmless  Wild  Life," 
a  respectful  farewell, 

ELSIE  CARTER 

President  Clandeboye  Bird  and  Game  Pro- 
tective Association. 


Migratory  Bird  Law  Prosecutions 


Central  Argyle,  Nova  Scotia. 
Two  prosecutions  for  illegally  shooting 
Willets,  which  are  protected  throughout  the 
year  by  the  Migratory  Birds  Convention 
Act,  have  taken  place  in  Nova  Scotia.  An 
offender  was  convicted   under  the  Nova 
Scotia  law  for  this  offence,  which  occurred 
on  June  7th,  1919,  and  was  fined  Ten  dollars 
($10)  and  costs—  a  total  of  twenty  dollars  and 
fifty  .cents  ($20.50).    The  magistrate  in  this 
case  was  Mr.  Charles  Pelton,  of  Yarmouth, 
Nova  Scotia.    In  addition  to  the  fine  under 
the  Provincial  Act   the  defendant  was  re- 
primanded by  the  magistrate  and  held  on 
suspended   sentence  under  the  Migratory 
Birds  Convention  Act  with  a  warning  that 
he  would  be  fined  .one  hundred  and  fifty 
dollars  ($150)  if  convicted  under  that  Act. 
Central  Argyle,  Nova  Scotia 
The  accused  was  apprehended  by  an  officer 
under  the  Migratory  Birds  Convention  Act 
for  a  similar  offence  to  the  last  mentioned 
one.    The  penalty,  imposed  under  the  Pro- 
vincial Law,  amounted  to  twenty  dollars  and 
fifty  cents  ($20.50)  and  he  was  allowed  to  go 
on  suspended  sentence  under  the  Migratory 
Birds  Convention  Act. 

It  may  be  of  interest  to  note  that  "Willet" 
are  known  locally  as  'White-wings*'  in  Nova 
Scotia. 

Black  Duck  Unlawfully  Kept  in  Captivity. 

A  resident  of  Lower  Melbourn,  Nova 
Scotia,  captured  seven  young  Black  Ducks, 
which  he  intended  to  raise  in  captivity  and 


use  as  live  decoys.  As  he  had  no  permit  under 
the  Migratory  Birds  Convention  Act  to  keep 
these  birds  in  captivity,  they  were  released 
by  a  Federal  Game  Officer. 

Defendant  of  Boston,  Massachusetts. 
On  September  5th,  1919,  the  defendant  was 
detected  shooting  small  shorebirds  at  Pink- 
ney's  Point,  Nova  Scotia,  contrary  to  the 
provisions  of  the  Migratory  Birds  Convention 
Act.  The  birds,  which  were  being*  killed, 
were  described  as  "Peeps", which  term  includes 
the  Least  and  Semipalmated  Sandpiper.  He 
was  fined  ten  dollars  (S10)  and  costs — a  total 
of  twenty  dollars  ($20)  under  the  provincial 
law,  and  his  shot  gun  and  fourteen  of  the  birds 
in  his  possession  were  seized  and  confiscated 
under  the  federal  law.  A  suspended  sentence 
under  the  Migratory  Bird  Law  was  imposed. 

Shooting  of  Black  Duck  Before  the  Open  Sea- 
son in  Westmoreland  County,  New 
Brunswick. 

Three  defendants  were  accused  of  captur- 
ing, killing,  taking,  or  having  in  possession 
Black  Ducks  at  Point  de  Bute,  New  Brunswick, 
on  or  about  August  20th,  1919.  The  inform- 
ations were  laid  by  a  federal  Game  Officer, 
and  the  cases  were  heard  by  Magistrate- 
William  A.  Gass,  of  Sackville,  New  Bruns- 
wick. Each  defendant  was  convicted  and 
fined  twenty  dollars  ($20)  and  costs.  Tlie 
costs  were  to  be  paid  at  once,  and  the  fines 
were  allowed  to  stand  pending  future  good 
behavior. 
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On  Stream  Preservation 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


UNDOUBTEDLY  were  there  no  protect 
against  it,  were^serious-minded  sports- 
i  men  and  anglers  to  let  things  drift  with 
the  tide  there  would  be  little  or  nothing  done 
about  preserving  the  streams  of  our  continent; 
there  would  be  little  done  toward  saving  the 
wild  life  and  the  immeasurably  valuable  song- 
birds; and  the  pernicious  lumbering  interests 
would  soon  contrive  to  make  the  most  in- 
significant sapling  into  a  piece  of  lumber  so  as 
to  reap  a  profit.    The  reign  of  hideous  indivi- 
dualism we  have  gone  through  seems  all  the 
more  cancerous  now  as  we  look  back  upon  it. 
I  am  making  use  of  the  past  tense  here  for  I 
feel  that  we  are  entering  upon  a  newer  day, 
the  dawn  of  better  things,  a  more  thorough 
realization  of  the  meaning  of  conservation  of 
our  natural  resources;  looking  forward  to  a 
future  of  upbuilding  and  preservation  such  as 
we  have  never  known  before.    To  say  that 
we  are  in  the  very  infancy  of  appreciation  of 
Nature  is  to  say  the  very  least.    The  decades 
of   unparalleled   selfishness  we  have  gone 
through    but   proves  what  man  will  do  to 
satisfy  his  own  cravings,  his  own  mean  lusts. 
Money  lust  the  most  horrible  of  all  lusts 
we  have  known.     It  has  left  its  stain  on 
everything.  Commercialism  which  strips  all 
life  that  it  might  sell  something  at  a  profit 
we  have  known.     Let  us  offer  up  hopes  in 
substantial  meaning  that  that  day  is  of  the 
past  and  that  what  lies  before  us  is  some 
greater   day;   of   intense   regard   for  the 
natural  things  given  us  to  guard  and  pres- 
erve, and  not  to  ravage  and  degrade. 


Man  having  dominion  over  earth's  creatures 
and  the  vital  resources  of  Nature  has  helped 
himself  with  a  profligate  hand.    A  common 
expression  has  been:  "If  I  get  enough  for 
myself  until  I  die  that  is  all  I  ask  for;  let  those 
who  come  after  me  take  care  of  themselves 
the  way  I  had  to  do."    It  has  been  a  mad 
shambles  to  gorge  one's  self,  all  at  the  expense 
of   Nature.    Pseudo-philosophers   and  pre- 
sumedly "wise  men"  have  taken  the  platform 
and  have  spoken  in  round  phrases  as  to  our 
"inexhaustible"  resources.    They  have  pas- 
sed the  subject  by  with  a  sweep  of  the  hand. 
People  have  taken  their  word  for  it  and  have 
sapped  out  of  Nature  ten  times  more  than 
they  can  find  use  for  and  are  still  craving  for 
more,  merely  because  some  broinless  speakers 
have  gone  about  the  continent  speaking  in 
cultured  tones  about  "our  vast  and  inexhaust- 
ible resources."    Our  country^  (the  North 
American  continent  if  you  will  eliminate  the 
imaginary  border),  may  have  an  abundanee 
of  all;  fertility  to  make  for  super-abundance; 
but  there  are  also  the  natural  wild  elements 
that  we  are  absolutely  forced  to  preserve. 
The  millions  of  people  on  this  continent  do 
not  take  this  into  consideration  in  the  least. 
The  people  in  the  cities  believe  themselves 
apart  from  the  world  of  Nature,  as  regards 
primeval  conditions,   forests  and  streams. 
It  may  be  an  expression  with  them  that, 
"only  the  rich  people  ever  get  a  chance  to 
go  there;  I  am  chained  to  the  city:  and  I 
suppose  I  win  die  there,"  hence  he  or  she  com- 
pletely divorces  himself  or  herself  with  the 
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things  that  are  of  the  wild.    This  is  a  selfish 
way  of  looking  at  the  proposition.    The  pre- 
servation of  Nature,  of  the  natural  resources 
should  be  the  aim  of  all,  without  an  exception. 
And  are  not  the  people  of  the  cities  to  realize 
the  harm  done  by  the  unscrupulous  in  the 
far  away  places  they  will  never  see?  When 
the  Mississippi  River  fills  up  in  the  spring  and 
rushes  south  to  the  Gulf  it  does  not  hold  its 
banks,  but  breaks  over  the  puny  levees 
made  by  man  and  floods  thousands  of  acres  ol 
land   destroys  millions  of  dollars'  worth  of 
property,  livestock,  washes  out  homes  and 
kills  thousands  of  people.    This  is  the  result 
of  man's  devastation  in  the  north.  When 
things  were  in  a  primeval  state  it  never  hap- 
pened so.    With  the  forests  standing  in  an 
untrammelled  state  the  universal  greenery 
hid  in  the  snows  and  when  the  thaw  was  or. 
in  the  spring  the  snow  melted  and  slipped 
away  into  the  streams  by  degrees,  a  little  at  a 
time    That  was  Nature's  way.    Her  forests 
kept  the  sun  out  sufftcient  so  that  it  melted 
gradually-    But  now,  with  the  forests  near 
to  levelled,  the  sun  melts  the  snows  of  the 
north  in  a  few  days  and  the  placid  stream  of 
the  past  now  becomes  a  flood,  a  torrent  as  it 
rushes  to  the  south.    Nature's  law,  unbal- 
anced through  the  act  of  unscrupulous  men, 
it  is  inevitable  that  disastrous  consequences 
should  be  suffered  as  a  direct  result.  . 

Barren,  vegetationless  China  is  a  visible 
example  of  the  result  .of  man's  ruthlessness  in 
taking  with  a  free  hand  and  replacing  nothing 
where  all  has  been  removed.    China  once  was 
a  well-wooded  country,  but  it  was  stripped. 
Scholars  often  point  to  the  fact  that  China 
was  at  one  time  the  most  educated  and 
civilized  country  in  the  world,  but  if  we  are 
to  judge  by  the  way  the  Chinese  completely 
did  away  with  the  natural  vegetation  and 
did  nothing  toward  replacing  it,  all  that  we 
are  given  to  believe  is  that  their  civilization 
was  as  incomplete  as  our  own.    In  the  present 
day  China  finds  itself  with  a  super-abundance 
of  people,  the  bulk  of  them  living  on  boats 
along  the  coast  and  the  rivers.    In  the 
inland  valleys  agriculture  is  followed  to  a 
certain  extent,  but  the  lack  of  forests  to  con- 
serve the  water  supply  has  served  to  make  it 
more  a  desert  than  anything  else.    The  rams 
that  fall,   swiftly  flow  off  into  the  valley 
streams?   Lack  of  vegetation  to  shield  and 
preserve  the  moisture  allows  the  sun  to  sap 
up  the  last  drop  on  the  land  without  natural 
hindrance.    Trees,   trees,   trees,   and  more 
trees  is  the  cry  of  China,  but  this  century  old 
crime  of  devastation  is  not  so  easily  overcome. 


Famines  are  part  and  parcel  of  her  life.  Mil- 
lions upon  millions  die  annually  through  star- 
vation and  floods,  all  caused  by  the  fact  that 
Nature's  laws,  as  regards  that  region,  were 
once  vitally  imposed  upon  and  man  must 
suffer  as  a  result. 

Preservation  of  our  natural  resources  and 
protection  of  our  streams  is  not  a  matter  of 
exploiting  a  sickly  sentimentalism.    We  deal 
in  clear,  cold,  vital,  practical  facts.  This 
we  do  know:  that  the  destructive  tendencies  of 
the  people  at  large  are  far  in  advance  of  their 
nobler  tendencies.    What  we  contemplate  is  a 
land  steadily  being  encroached  upon  by  an 
increasing  population,  the  flinging  of  city  life 
into  the  wild  places,  the  result  being  the  tak- 
ing with  a  liberal  hand  while  the  taking  is. 
good,  as  the  term  goes.    The  task  before  all 
sincere  lovers  of  Nature  and  the  wild"  places  is. 
very  clearly  outlined,  and  it  was  never  so 
clearly  outlined  as  in  the  present  day.  Eter- 
nal watchfulness  is  the  price  we  pay  in  keeping: 
and  guarding  the  by-ways  of  Nature.  No  man 
has  fulfilled  his  duty  in  the  eyes  of  Nature  who  I 
has  not  taken  it  upon  himself  to  watch  over  the 
blessed  heritage  given  man  for  his  pleasure  and 
his  healthful  benefit:  the  trees,  weeds,  woods, 
wild  life,  birds  and  flowers.    No  man,  living 
near  to  Nature,  imbued  with  the  spirit  of  the 
wild  but  will  make  it  his  noble  duty,  self- 
imposed,  to  watch  and  protect;  to  see  also- 
that  his  neck  of  the  woods  is  not  encroached 
upon  and  devastated.    In  my  life-long  study 
of  Nature  it  has  been  that  I  have  noticed 
that  when  a  law  of  Nature  has  been  disregard- 
ed or  broken,  she  endeavours  to  repair  speed- 
ily or  to  protect  in  some  manner  the  while 
she  goes  about  reconstruction,  re-building, 
so  to  speak.    If  man  has  imposed  upon  vital 
Nature  and  has  shorn-the  earth  clear  and  has 
ruined  the  rivers  it  will  be  true  that  Nature 
will  demand  of  the  hearts  of  men  that  they 
at  once  adopt  a  new  role  in  the  shape  of  re- 
builders,  who  shall  plant  the  surface  of  the 
earth  they  have  disponed,  and  cleanse  the 
rivers  and  streams  they  have  polluted  while 
in  the  quest  of  gold  and  more  gold.    We  are 
at  the  brink  of  that  day.    Nature  now 
has  a  new  meaning  to   us.  Devastation 
must  give  way  to  protection.    To  deny  our- 
selves when  we  could  take  with  a  free  hand 
will  be  the  duty  we  must  set  before  us.  Broad- 
mindedness  must  take  the  place  of  the  narrow 
viewpoint. 

And  the  price,  if  we  are  not  loyal  W  Nature? 
We  have  the  visible  example  in  China  D° 
we  wish  to  impose  upon  the  people  of  the 
future  any  such  state  of  conditions,  or  shall 
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You  want  a  canoe  that  will  stand  any 
•train— easy  to  handle— light  on  the  por- 
tage, yet  can  carry  big  loads— Over  the 
rapids  is  where  you  test  a  canoe. 
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Chestnut  Canoes 

Chestnut  Canoe  Co.  un*ttd,  box  445,  Fredericton,  N.B. 


We  furnish  Knock  - 
Down  and  in 

various  stages  of 
completion, 

Launches, 

Cruisers, 

Auxiliary 
Yachts, 

Work -Boats, 

and  Hulls  for 
Outboard  Motors. 


Have  ready  for  shipment  finished  hulls  from 
16  ft.  to  28  ft.,  also  some  launches  complete 
with  engine  installed  ready  to  run. 


Robertson  Bros.  LTs".'  Hamilton 
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we  make  it  our  duly  to  build  Tip  Mature  and 
watch  and  guard  that  which  is  left.  As  time 
goes  on  the  children  are  approaching  the 
estate  of  manhood  and  womanhood.  They 
have  been  taught  by  concrete  examples  what 
devastation  has  done  to  Nature.  Let  them 
profit  by  these  examples  and  pick  up  the  task 
and  carry  it  on  with  even  more  fervor  than 
those  who  carried  it  on  in  the  past. 

In  the  case  of  Nature  vs.  Commercialism 
there  can  be  no  divided  opinion.    Our  hearts 
are  forever  with  these  places  where  Nature 
reigns  supreme;  where  the  dawning  sun  looks 
over  pure  waters  and  where  the  wild  birds 
held  forth  in  their  innocence;  where  the  deer 
and  the  moose  come  to  the  shore  of  the  lake 
to  drink  and  know  not  the  sight  of  man. 
Shall  it  be  that  or  shall  we  see  the  last  wild- 
fowl decimated,  the  last  furred  creatures 
hunted  down,  the  last  stream  polluted  and 
fished  out?    I  think  not.    We  do  not  wish  to 
sound  a  pessimistic  note,  but  the  following 
passage  from  one  of  Ouida's  novels  seems 
fitting  to  quote  at  this  time.    It  follows : 

"When  all  green  places  have  been  destroyed 
in  the  builder's  lust  of  gain;  when  all  the 
lands  are  but  mountains  of  bricks  and  piles 
of  wood  and  iron;  when  there  is  no  moisture 
anywhere  and  no  rain  ever  falls;  when  the 
sky  is  a  vault  of  smoke  and  all  the  rivers  reek 
with  poison;  when  forest  and  stream,  the 
moor  and  meadow  and  all  the  old  green  way- 
side beauty  are  things  vanished  and  for- 
gotten; when  every  gentle,  timid  thing  of 
brake  and  bush,  of  air  and  water,  has  been 
killed  because  it  robbed  them  of  a  berry  or  a 
fruit:  when  the  earth  is  one  vast  city,  whose 
young  children  behold  neither  the  green  of  the 
field  nor  the  blue  of  the  sky,  and  hear  no 
sons  but  the  hiss  of  the  steam,  and  know  no 
music  but  the  roar  of  the  furnace;  when  the 
old  sweet  silence  of  the  country  side,  and  the 
old  sweet  sounds  of  waking  birds,  and  the 
old  sweet  fall  of  summer  showers,  and  the 
grace  of  a  hedge-row  bough,  and  the  glow 
of  the  purple  heather,  and  the  note  of  the 
cuckoo  and  cushat,  and  the  freedom  of  waste 
and  of  woodland  and  all  things  dead  and 
remembered  of  no  man;  then  the  world,  like 
the  Eastern  king,  will  perish  miserably  of 
famine  and  of  drought,  with  gold  in  its  stiff- 
ened hands,  and  gold  in  its  withered  lips  and 
gold  everywhere;  gold  that  the  people  can 
neither  eat  nor  drink,  gold  that  cares  nothing 
for  them,  but  mocks  them  horribly;  gold- for 
which  their  fathers  sold  peace   and  health, 
and  holiness  and  beauty;  gold  that  is  one 
vast  grave." 


We  comfort  ourselves  with  the  belief  that 
this  will  never  come  to  pass;  that  man  has 
the  foresightedness  to  guard  against  that 
Great  Disaster.    If  so  there  is  no  time  better 
than  the  present  time  to  begin  by  turning  a 
new  page.    Devastation  of  Nature  is  not 
confined  to  any  one  section  of  the  continent 
but  grinds  on  and  intrudes    everywhere  in 
a  hundred  and  one  ways.    This  steady  eating 
away,  eating  away  goes  to  make  up  the  sum 
total.    Nature  endeavours  within  her  scope 
to  contend  with  conditions  arrayed  against 
her.    She  succeeds  at  times  in  an  amazing 
fashion,  but  in  the  long  run  she  must  give  in 
to  the  merciless  hand  of  man.    Man,  the 
arch-destroyer,  if  he  is  not  restrained  sees  ] 
only  within  narrow  spheres;  is  actuated  only 
by  his  own  abnormal  selfishness;  and  laughs 
to  scorn  the  thought  that  he  is  depriving  the 
people  of  the  future  of  a  blessed  heritage. 

Stream  pollution  is  a  subject  that  should 
engage  the  attention  of  all  sincere  anglers 
and  Nature-lovers  of  any  form.    Pure  streams 
are  the  pride  and  boast  of  any  country. 
Where  you  find  clean  streams  near  to  civiliza- 
tion, unfouled,  (and  much  the  same  as  when  I 
the  Creator  left  them),there  you  can  be  certain 
to- find  a  populace  of  the  right  mold,  clear- 
sighted and  conscientious  people.    The  pride 
of  any  community  should  be  its  streams  and 
the  lakes  within  its  jurisdiction.    That  will  be 
more  and  more  the  case  in  the  future.  Not 
only  is  such  a  stream  the  source  of  a  vital 
water-supply  but  it  may  be  made  into  a 
fish  depository  bringing  both  profit  and  plea- 
sure to  the  people  within  reach  of  it.  The 
natural  attraction  furnished  by  lakes  and 
streams  is  one  of  endless  charm.    All  admit 
their  inherent  value,  therefore  all  should  be  as 
one  in  the  duty  of  preserving  them  aslmuch  in 
their  natural  state  as  possible. 

I  sincerely  believe  that  stream  pollution 
is  being  done  away  with,  and  that  in  the  next 
ten  years  pollution  of  the  waters  will  be  un- 
known. Nevertheless  eternal  vigilance  must, 
be  followed  up.  There  is  no  need  for  stream 
pollution.  The  manufacturer  who  discharges 
deadly  elements  into  the  streams  is  a  criminal 
and  should  be  treated  so  by  all  men. 

"Thanks  to  i  good  forestry  service  and  enT 
lightened  sentiment  concerning  the  conserva- 
tion of  the  forests,"  writes  John  W.  Titcomb, 
"as  a  result  of  which  the  progressive  lumber- 
man is  more  careful  about  the  size  of  the  trees 
which  he  cuts,  the  covers  for  game  are  not 
rapidly  diminishing.  On  the  other  hand  the 
manufacturing  industries  and  the  modern 
sewerage   systems   tend   to   pollute  many 
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NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH 

BY  USING  THE  GREER  PATENT  LEVER  HOOK 


THE  BEST  FISH  HOOK  ON  EARTH  for  Sea, 
Lake  and  River  Fishing.  No  losing  bait,  nor  cominc 
home  without  your  largest  fish.  No  breaking  loose 
or  tearing  out.  No  one  can  afford  to  fish  without  one 
No  springs  to  get  out  of  order.  It  is  simple  and 
strong,  being  a  Lever,  the  harder  a  fish  pulls  the  strong 
er  it  will  hold  him.  It  is  easily  adjusted  to  all  kinds 
of  fishing  by  sliding  the  little  damp  on  the  rod.  You 
will  find  our  Hooks  fine  for  fishing  through  the  ice. 
Use  our  Hooks  the  same  as  you  would  anv  common  b?«t 
hook  and  you  will  find  that  you  will  lose  very  few  fish- 
it  is  impossible  for  a  fish  to  cut  the  line  with  bur  Hook.' 

We  claim  for  the  Lever  Hook  that  a  fish  does  not 
have  to  be  hooked  on  the  bait  hook  to  get  him,  if  he 
pulls  on  the  bait  the  larger  hook  will  spear  him. 

fj       .MAPE  IN  FOUR  SLZESL    PRICES:) ~% 

No.  8  15c  each  No.  3-0  25c  each 
No.  1-0       20c  each      No.  5-0       30c  each 

or  5  for  $1.00. 
Sent  on  receipt  of  price  to 
THE    GREER  MFG.  CO.,  ATLANTA,  GA. 

Money  bark  if  not  satisfactory. 
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No  Trouble  to  Prepare 

/3orvCc4i4 

Reindeer  Coffee 

or 

Reindeer  Cocoa 

Just  Add  Boiling  Water 

Handy  for  home  use,  at  picnics, 
hunting,  fishing  or  camping, 

BORDEN  MILK  CO. 

MONTREAL 


FREE  SAMPLE 


of 


Paste 


ANIMAL  BAIT 


Enough  for  2  or  3  sets— attracts  all  flesh  eating 
animals— is  put  up  in  tubes  (like  tooth  paste)— not 
affected  by  rain  or  snow.  Economical  to  use 
handy  to  carry.  * 

Also  Hallam's  Trappers'  and  Sportsmen's 
Supply  Catalog  —  48  pages,  English  and 
trench— showing  Animal  Traps,  Guns 
Ammunition,  Fish  Nets,  etc.    All  at 
moderate  prices. 

Sample  bait  and  catalog 
Free  for  the  asking- 
Send  to-day. 

Address  in 
full  as  below 


united 


541  HALLAM  BUILDING 
TORONTO. 
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streams  to  such  an  extent  as  to  make  them 
unsuitable  for  the  more  desirable  species  of 
fish.    The  larger  stream's  may  be  regarded 
as  public  highways  for  sewerage  and  the  refuse 
and  waste  from  manufacturing  establish- 
ments.   This  is  not  necessary,  however,  with 
the  smaller  streams.    The  operators  qf  long 
established   sawmills,  are  discovering  that 
sawdust  is  a  valuable  by-product  and  many 
are  either  selling  their  sawdust,  or  out  of 
regard  for  the  interests  of  the  public  are  dis- 
pensing with  the  waste  ol  the  mills  by  the 
use  of  blowers  or  other  forms  of  keeping 
the  sawdust  away  from  the  streams;  on  the 
other  hand  there  has  sprung  up  an  industry 
which  is  seriously  interfering  with  the  smaller 
streams.    Reference  is  had  to  the  portable 
sawmill  which  is  moved  from  one  small 
tract  to  another  and  is  used  to  cut  down  every 
tree  which  will  make  a  2x4  joist.    Such  mills 
are  almost  invariably  located  upon  a  stream, 
and  any  stream  which  flows  sufficient  water 
to  carry  away  the  sawdust  and  supply  the 
boilers  with  water  is  utilized  for  such  purposes. 
The  result  is  that  many  small  trout  streams 
throughout  the  north  which  are  the  natural 
breeding  places  of  trout  from  larger  streams 
are  absolutely  ruined  for  breeding  purposes 
and  the  fishing  in  the  vicinity  for  years  after  a 
mill  is  moved  away,  is  ruined.    This  is  a 
menace  which  should  be  prohibited." 

Early  laws  were  passed  in  Canada  forbid- 
ding the  running  off  into  the  precious  streams 
any  such  vile  refuse  and  discharges  as  would 
endanger  the  life  of  the  people  and  kill  the 
fish  life.  Infringements  have  been  numerous, 
but  if  anglers  are  persevering  and  follow  up  any 
such  liberties  taken  by  unscrupulous  men  and 
manufacturers  and  bring  them  to  the  law  it 
will  not  be  long  before  the  nuisances  of  pollu- 
tion of  the  waters  is  vanquished. 

Pursuant  to  certain  provisions  of  the  stat- 
ute 22  Vic,  cap.  62,  Consolidated  Statutes  of 
Canada,  the  following  regulation  was  adopted 
on  the  16th  of  May,  1860: 

By-Law  No.  9—  "Hereafter  no  slabs  or 
other  mill  refuse  shall  be  sent  a-drift  in  any 
river  or  stream  which  may  have  been  leased 
or  reserved  by  the  Crown  for  propagation,  or 
where  fish-ways  have  been  erected." 

Sub.-sec.  2  of  Sec.  18  of  the  Fisheries  Act 
of  ,1865  (29  Vic,  cap.  II),  after  providing 
against  the  throwing  of  lime  or  other  poison- 
ous substances  into  the  streams,  goes  on  to 
say:__«And  sawdust  or  mill  rubbish  shall  not 
be  drifted  down  or  thrown  into  any  stream 
frequented  by  salmon,   trout,   pickerel  or 


bass,  under  penalty  not  exceeding  one  hun- 
dred dollars." 

The  statute  31  Vic,  cap.  60,  assented  to  on 
the  22nd  of  May,  1868  contains  the  following 
provision  regarding  injuries  to  fishing  grounds 
and  pollution  of  rivers: 

"Lime,  chemical  substances  or  drugs, 
poisonous  matter,  (liquid  or  solid),  dead  or 
decaying  fish,  or  any  other  deleterious  sub- 
stance, shall  not  be  drawn  into  or  allowed  to 
pass  into,  be  left  or  remain  in  any  water  fre- 
quented by  any  of  the  kinds  of  fish  men- 
tioned in  this  Act;  and  sawdust  or  mill  rub- 
bish shall  not  be  drifted  or  thrown  into  any 
stream  frequented  by  fish,  under  a  penalty 
not  exceeding  one  hundred  dollars." 

On  the  23rd  of  May,  1873,  the  Canadian 
Parliament  passed  rigid  enactment  in  regard 
to  sawdust  and  other  refuse  which  was  finally 
repealed  on  June  2nd,  1886,  and  the  follow- 
ing sections  adopted. 

**7.  No  owner  or  tenant  of  any  saw-mill, 
or  any  workman  therein  or  any  other  person 
shall  throw  or  cause  to  be  thrown,  or  suffer, 
or  permit  to  be  thrown,  any  sawdust,  edgings, 
slabs,  bark  or  rubbish  of  any  description  what- 
soever, into  any  river,  stream  or  other  water 
any  part  of  which  is  navigable,  or  which 
flows  into  any  navigable  water;  and  every 
person  who  violates  the  provisions  of  this 
section,  shall,  on  summary  conviction  be 
liable  for  a  first  offence, to  a  penalty  of  not  less 
than  twenty  dollars,  and  for  each  subsequent 
offence  to  a  penalty  of  not  less  than  fifty 
dollars: 

"2.  The  several  fishery  officers  shall, 
from  time  to  time,  examine  and  report  on  the 
conditions  of  such  rivers,  streams  and  waters, 
and  prosecute  all  persons  violating  the  pro- 
visions of  this  section;  and  for  enforcing  the 
said  provisions,  such  officers  shall  have  and 
exercise  all  the  powers  conferred  upon  them 
for  like  purposes  by  The  Fisheries  act." 

That  the  running  off  of  sawdust  into  the 
streams  is  one  of  the  most  harmful  things  to 
fish  life  in  these  streams  is  generally  a  well 
known  fact.  But  still  there  are  numbers 
of  anglers  who  are  not  aware  of  the  danger 
until  it  is  too  late.  No  man  has  explained  the 
case  against  sawdust  in  the  streams  with  more 
exactness,  more  truthfulness  than  John  W. 
Titcomb.    He  writes: 

"You  ask  me  my  views  as  to  the  effect  of 
sawdust  upon  fish  life  when  emptied  into 
streams.    Many  people,  including  men  who  I 
have  the  subject  a  study,  maintain  that  saw- 
dust  is  destructive  to  fish  life.    Certainly  j 
those  who  go  fishing  all  agree  that  trout  will 
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CLARK'S 
PREPARED  FOODS 

Please  remember  Mr.  Canadian  Sportsman  that  Clark's 
can  give  you  the  finest  selection  of  Canned  Foods  for 
Camp  use  and  that  they  are 

MADE  IN  CANADA 

Corned  Beef,  Roast  Beef,  Roast  Mutton,  Loaf  Meats, 
Cooked  Tripe,  Beefsteak  and  Onions,  Stewed  Kidney ,' 
Ox  and  Lunch  Tongues,  Potted  Meats,  Concentrated 
Soups   Pork  and  Beans,  Peanut  Butter,  Tomato  Ketchup,  Spaghetti 
with  Tomato  Sauce  and  Cheese,  Canadian  Boiled  Dinner,  etc.',  etc. 
PERFECTLY  COOKED  AND  READY  TO  SERVE 
YOUR  GROCER  HAS  THEM  INSIST  ON  CLARK'S 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 


The  three  words  that 
tell  the  whole  Aory  of 
a  perf edt  cup  of  coffee, 
from  plantation  to 
breakfast  table  

"Seal  Brand"  Coffee. 

In  X,  1  and  2  pound  tins.  Whole-ground-pulverized-also 
fine  ground  for  Percolators.   Never  sold  in  bulk.       1 87 
CHASE  Sc  SANBORN,  MONTREAL. 
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not  bite  when  the  saw  dust  is  running.  Sal- 
mon and  trout  will  not  live  in  stagnant  and 
impure  water.  Most  of  our  larger  or  salmon 
streams  have  been  polluted  by  sewerage  and 
manufacturers'  refuse  of  various  kinds.  Hence 
we  cannot  attribute  the  extinction  of  salmon 
entirely  to  sawdust.  But  in  our  mountain 
streams,  the  native  home  of  the  speckled 
trout,  the  question  very  naturally  arises  as  to 
the  effects  of  sawdust. 

"Let  us,  for  example  take  a  small  trout 
'stream  with  one  saw  mill  upon  it.  The  out- 
put of  the  average  mill  is  one  million  (1,000,- 
000)  feet  of  lumber.  About  one  sixth  of  the 
out  put  is  waste,  making  the  entire  output 
1,200,000  feet  of  which  200,000  feet  is  saw- 
dust and  refuse.  1,000  feet  in  round  num- 
bers make  a  cord,  so  that  the  200,000  feet  is 
equal  to  200  cords.  If  the  latter  were  con- 
densed into  one  continuous  bar  4  feet  wide 
and  4  feet  high,  it  would  be  1,600  feet,  or  more 
than  a  quarter  of  a  mile  long.  Multiply  this 
by  the  number  of  mills  on  some  other  streams, 
many  of  them  sawing  two  or  three  times  as 
much  lumber  and  we  have  several  miles  ot 
sawdust,  enough  to  entirely  choke  up  the 
average  brook  if  poured  into  it  at  one  time. 
I  give  these  figures  to  show  the  amount  of 
sawdust  the  trout  must  contend  with.  We 
know  that  trout  will  exist  in  mill  ponds,  but 
it  will  be  noticed  that  they  are  always  in  the 
running  water  where  the  supply  is  constantly 
renewed. 

"I  am  unable  to  say  that  sawdust  kills 
trout;  I  simply  know  that  they  do  not  thrive 
in  impure  water. 

"Why  then  is  sawdust  destructive?  The 
answer  is  that  it  destroys  the  spawning 
grounds.  Granted  that  trout  will  succeed  in 
clearing  a  spawning  ground  or  find  a  place 
comparatively  free  from  impurities.  After 
the  eggs  have  been  deposited  and  fertilized, 
they  are  extremely  sensitive.  Any  kind  of 
sediment  is  injurious  to  them.  Sawdust 
drifting  upon  the  beds  will  adhere  to  the 
eggs  and  ruin  them.  It  may,  of  course  be, 
that _ some  of  the  eggs  will  hatch.  The  fry 
seek  refuge  under  the  pebbles.  Sawdust 
settling  down  upon  them  and  another  loss 
fellows.  For  these  reasons  I  am  led  to  think 
sawdust  is  deleterious  to  fish  life,  especially 
to  trout,  which,  in  their  native  haunts  are 
accustomed  to  the  purest  water.  Very  few 
owners  of  mills  will  admit  that  sawdust  is  at 
all  deleterious.  In  writing  a  friend  who  owns 
a  mill  and  is  at  the  same  time  an  ardent  fish- 
erman, I  remarked  to  him  that  I  believed  he 


would  eat  hoe-cake  made  from  sawdust  and 
declare  it  quite  as  good  as  corn  bread." 

A  lumberman  when  asked  his  opinion, 

stated: 

"In  the  first  place  it  is  not  a  question  of 
fish  or  lumber  at  all.    I  have  cut  and  manu- 
factured several  million  feet  of  lumber  within 
ten  years  and  I  know  whereof  I  speak.  In 
the  second  place  where  does  the  lumberman 
get  his  right  to  dump  his  offal  into  a  stream 
which  invariably  finds  its  way  through  our 
villages,  contaminates  the  water,  drifts  on  the 
intervals  and  fills  up  the  mill  ponds  and  bulk- 
head situated  below?    Most  of  our  streams 
are  used  for  drinking  purposes  if  near  to 
civilization;  and  who  has  given  the  lum- 
berman the  right  to  convert  a  pure  stream  into 
a  soup   filled  with  floating,  rotting  shav- 
ings, sawdust  and   bark?    The  additional 
expense  necessarily  borne  by  owners  of  mill 
privileges  situated  below  these  offal  dumping 
lumber,  mills  in  consequence  of  the  blocking 
up  of  the  bulkheads  and  flumes,  running  all 
sorts  of  debris  through  the  wheels,  filling 
up  the  mill  ponds  and  decreasing  continuous 
power,  would  more  than  pay  for  taking  care 
of  the  surplus  mill  offal  from  every  mill. 
What  right,  because  more  convenient  for 
him,  has  a  lumberman  more  than  any  other 
man  to  dump  his  offal  on  his  neighbor?  What 
right  has  he  to  poison  any  land  with  drifts  of 
sawdust  and  shavings  that  will  always  breed 
brakes  and  weeds,  but  never  timothy,  clover 
or  corn?    What  right  has  he  to  fill  up  the 
bed  of  the  stream  on  my  land,  so  it  shall 
go  wandering  over  my  interval  meadow  and 
water-soak  it?    Moreover,  what  right  has  he 
to  fill  my  mill  pond  with  his  rubbish  so  I 
must  spend  days  with  many  men  each  season 
to  empty  it  for  his  convenience?    Or,  what 
right  has  he  to  ask  me  to  spend  from  one  to 
several  hours  each  morning  clearing  my 
bulkhead  of  his  rubbish  which  has  floated 
down  during  the  course  of  the  night.    If  he 
should  dump  stone  into  it  with  the  same 
result   the   law   would   protect   me— even 
though  he  left  the  stream  pure  and  did  no 
injury  below.    The  same  question  was  a 
fierce  contest  in  California.    The  hydraulic 
miners  insisted  on  .running  their  washings 
into  the  stream,  to  be^arried  below,  this  filling 
up     the     river     beds  and   coloring  their 
drinking  water  the  same  as  the  soil  above, 
until  it  was  prohibited  by  rigorous  laws. 
How  much  worse,  if  instead  of  soil,  they  had 
run  into  the  streams  shavings,  wood  turnings 
and  sawdust  to  fill  up  the  bed  and  ferment 
and  rot  in  drifts  along  its  shores?    Let  anyone 
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DECOYS 
THAT 
REALLY 
DECOY 


'PREMIER'  MALLARD.  Reg-  U.  8.  Patent  Office 
On  your  hunting  trip  take  along  Mason's  Decoys — 
perfect  in  shape  and  coloring.    They  bring  down  the 
game  everytime. 

ASK  FOR  MASON'S  AND  GET  MASON'S. 
We  manufacture  all  species — Crow,  Duck,  Swan,  Snipe 
and  Geese — in  several  grades. 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue-It's  Free 

Mason's  Decoy  Factory 

590  Milford  and  P.M.R.R.  Detroit  Mich. 


Babv 

Crab1 
OS 


>   ^     Bait  Casting  Reels 

pjim  Heddon  2-Piece  Rods 
Baby  Crab  and  Other  Minnows 

*AsK  the  Fish!" 
1L  Jets.  Heddorfs  Sons 

Dowagiac,  Mich. 


Champion 
Dog  Biscuit 


1  *  Lto  Ffed  your  dog  a  balanced  ration  of  meat, 
I  V— tt/  wheat  and  cereals.  ¥  or  healthiest,  strongest 
I  /{/  condition  in  hot  or  cold  weather,  5  or  50  lb. 
I  »A  containers— also  in  bags  for  kennels  or  park 
I  J  animals.  Send  for  Free  sample,  prices  and 
J-    J?   book— how  to  care  for  ar-d  feed  your  dogs 

CHAMPION  ANIMAL  FOOD  C3   H-2   MINNEAPOLIS.  MINN. 


COMBINATION 
OFFER 

Rod  and  Gun 

$1.50  per  annum 

Forest  and  Stream 

$2.00  per  annum 

Both  sent  to  your  address  or  to  any 
address  you  may  send  us  for  one  year  for 

$3.00 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher 
Woodstock,  Ontario 


Why  Kermath  Engines 

Are  First  Choice 
Among  Critical  Buyers 

OWNERS  everywhere  tell  us  that  they  like 
a   Kermath   Marine  Engine  because  it 
always  runs.    The  more  a  man  knows 
about  Marine  Engines  the  better  he  realizes  that 
there  is  a  great  difference  in  them — that  some  are 
better  than  others. 

Kermaths  are  known  to  live  up  to  their  reputat- 
ion— and  their  reputation  is  a  high  one. 

Do  you  know  that  60%  of  the  country's  boat 
builders  specify  Kermaths  as  standard  equip- 
ment? These  practical  manufacturers  are  not 
likely  to  recommend  something  that  has  failed 
to  prove  its  worth.  Their  own  reputation  is  at 
stake. 

/ 

Here's  a  Marine  Engine  of  4  cylinders  that 
consumes  but  half  the  usual  amount  of  fuel — 
whose  design  eliminates  vibration — that  is  not 
liable  to  common  ignition  troubles — that  runs 
as  long  as  oil  and  gas  are  supplied.  This  briefly 
describes  a  Kermath. 

Look  up  the  best  informed,  most  progressive 
dealer  in  your  section.  You  will  find  him  selling 
Kermath  Marine  Engines.  He  is  a  good  man 
to  get  acquainted  with. 

A  complete  line,  priced  at  from  $400.00  to 
$550.00  depending  upon  equipment,,  is  offered. 

Valuable  Marine  Engine  facts  are  contained  in 
an  interesting  circular  which  can  be  had  for  the 
asking.    Write  for  one  today.    Address  Dept.  L. 

KE1MATH  Mm  Co. 


i^o£s»la  EeJs>  ¥in£»  Muskrats  and 

V/3XCH  FISH  other  fur-bearing  animals 
^/***^/m*  *  in  large  numbers,  with  the 

New.  Folding,  Galvanized  Steel  Wire  Trap.  It 

catches  them  like  a  fly-trap  catches  flies.  Made  in 
all  sizes.  Write  for  descriptive  price  list,  and  free 
booklet  on  best  bait  known  for  attracting  all  kinds 

offish.  J.  F.Gregory,  Dept.  208,  Lebanon,  Mb. 
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who  doubts  the  effect  of  this  kind  of  rubbish 
on  drinking  water  take  a  pail  of  pure  water 
from  an  unpolluted  mountain  stream  and  add 
a  pint  of  ordinary  resinous  bark  or  sawdust 
and  try  it  for  a  few  days. 

"Now  as  to  the  effect  of  sawdust  upon 
trout.  It  is  a  mistaken  notion  that  trout 
eat  sawdust.  Of  course  they  are  far  too  wise 
for  that;  they  breathe  it  in  with  the  water, 
through  their  gills,  where  it  becomes  entangled 
and  they  die,  just  as  man  would  if  compelled 
to  breathe  sawdust  into'  and  out  of  his  lungs." 

Summing  up  we  have  this : 

The  importance  of  the  question  of  the  pollu- 
tion of  public  waters  is  greater  than  the  casual 
observer  is  apt  to  think.  It  is  not  measured 
by  the  sportsman's  rule;  by  the  injury  (Jone 
to  fish;  and  the  consequent  injury  done 
to  fishing.  It  is  a  question  in  which  every- 
one, whether  he  goes  fishing  or  not,  should 
take  deep  interest,  inasmuch  as  it  bears  an 
intimate  relation  to  the  questions  of  public 
health. 

This  question,  as  to  what  uses  to  make  of 
the  waters  of  ponds,  lakes,  rivers  and  brooks, 
without  prejudicing  the  public  health,  and 
without  working  prejudice  to  any  person  or 
community,  has  long  been  studied  in  this 
country  and  in  Europe.  Of  course  the  two 
uses  to  which  they  are  most  commonly  put 
are  first,  the  carrying  off  in  suspension,  and  in 
solution  of  various  kinds  of  waste,  i.e.,  they 
have  been  utilized  as  great  open  sewers;  and, 
second,  for  the  purposes  of  public  water  supply. 
These  two  common  uses  of  streams  of  water, 
as  everyone  knows,  are  likely  to  interfere 
with  each  other,  as  especially  if  water  for 
domestic  use  is  taken  from  a  point  below  that 
at  which  sewage  empties  into  them. 

The  kinds  of  waste  or  refuse  that  spoil 
water  for  drinking  purposes  include  chiefly 
organic  matter.  Organic  matter  may  be 
either  vegetable  or  animal.  Either  of  these 
renders  water  suspicious  for  domestic  pur- 
poses. 


There  has  prevailed  quite  generally  a  belief 
that  swift-flowing  streams  rapidly  purify 
themselves  by  a  process  of  oxidation  of 
organic  matter,  but  I  think  it  is  now  agreed 
that  no  stream  can  surely  furnish  pure  drink- 
ing water,  after  it  has  received  any  appreci- 
able amount  of  organic  waste, 

It  is  rather  a  question  to  if  rivers  and 
streams  once  despoiled  by  the  destructive 
lumbermen  are  the  same  again  as  streams 
suitable  for  the  perpetuation  of  fish  life. 
The  large  streams  of  course  wash  away  the 
bulk  of  the  sawdust  but  the  smaller  streams 
that  feed  the  larger,  and  up  which  the  fish  go 
to  spawn,  are  quite  unable  to  contend  with 
the  discharge  of  refuse.  The  most  vital  harm 
done  of  course  is  the  making  unfit  of  the 
spawning  grounds  or  beds  in  these  small 
streams.  Spawning  grounds  clogged  and 
imbedded,  with  sawdust  make  that  place 
totally  useless.  Whether  time  brings  about 
a  change  in  these  conditions,  re-establishing 
natural  conditions  is  open  to  question. 

The  conscientious  lumberman  in  the  pres- 
ent day  employs  what  is  known  as  "blowers" 
and  thus  dispenses  with  the  sawdust  on  land. 
Such  a  blower  set  up  in  an  average  sawmill- 
including  incidentals  should  not  cost,  com- 
plete, much  over  $150  which  would  include 
a  suitable  length  of  galvanized  iron  conduc- 
tory  pipes;  some  of  these  pipes  are  up  to 
150  feet  in  length,  all  of  course  depending 
upon  the  size  of  the  mill.  The  use  of  a  blow- 
er at  a  mill  is  always  commented  upon  favor- 
ably. By  the  use  of  it  more  work  is  gotten 
out  of  a  mill  since  the  sawdust  is  taken  away 
and  the  machinery  is  also  cleaned.  They 
are  a  saving  as  to  fire  risk  and  insurance. 

The  demand  for  sawdust  for  commercial 
purposes  is  now  great,  but  of  course  saw- 
mills far  from  civilization  cannot  dispose  of 
that  waste  with  the  expediency  of  the  mill- 
man  near  to  civilization. 


Miniature  Portraits 

The  Reverend  O.  Warren  Smith 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


0.  WARREN  SMITH  was  born  on  a  farm 
just  outside  of  Weyauwega,  Wisconsin,  and 
has  spent  practically  the  greater  part  of  his 
life  in  that  state.    He  has  made  to  me  the 


claim  that  "lam  not  altogether  sure  that  a 
sidelight  upon  my  character  might  not  be 
obtained  from  studying  my  two  grand- 
fathers, one  a  trapper  and  hunter,  the  other  a 
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NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 

This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree 
»  South  of  Winnipeg,  and  is  big  enough  to  include 
the  six  New  England  and  four  Middle  States  of 
the  American  Union. 


ONTASRlVrc°o™ta\Vsmmiflio^  in  timber,  mineral,  waterpower,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN 

^iV.n«^r«M-         i     -,      -n!™f  acres,°f  fertde,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which  mav  be  had  bvre- 
^reidv^  160  acre  blocks  free-to  others.  18  years  and^over  50  cents  per  ac™Y  ^ 

webo^veraa^VgheTar^  and  steam  railwa*s  »P"^        *  spider's 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write 
H.  A.  MACDONELL,  Director  of  Colonization,  Parliament  Buildings,  TORONTO,  CAN  AD  \ 
BENIAH  BOWMAN,  Minister  of  Lands,  Forests  and  Mines. 


Hardy's  The  Great  British  Specialists 
In  "Palakona"  Regd.  Split  Bamboo  Fishing  Rods 


Maauf aoturers  to 

Nil  MAJESTY 
KING  CEORCE  V. 


THE  *'DE  LUXE"  ROD,  made  of  Steel-hard  "PALAKONA"  is  Hardy's  latest 
design  in  single-handed  rods  for  wet  or  dry  fly  fishing. 

IT  is  the  product  of  the  largest,  and  best  equipped  factory,  supervised  by  the 
champion  Professional  Fly  Casters  and  Anglers  in  Europe,  "Hardy's."  Don't 
forget  that  as  wages  in  Great  Britain  are  75%  less  than  in  America  we  can 
give  greater  value  in  high  class  hand  work.    All  our  rods  are  hand  made  by  ex- 
perts whose  lives  have  been  spent  at  this  work,  for  which  50  GOLD  MEDALS 
have  been  awarded    T.*»nn*Vi  a_f*  —  .  n  *x  a  - » ^ 


10-ft.,  weight  6  ozs. 


THE  ORE  AT 
ENGLISH  FIELD 
lays,  "We  must 
never  forget  that  it 
U  to  HARD  Y 
Bros.  of  Alnwick  we 
owe  the  supremacy 
we  have  achieved  as 
Bod  makers. 


Sgi  9'ft"  wei8nt  5&  0ZS-I  9"ft.  6-ins.,  weight  5%  ozs.; 
All  fitted  with  Hardy's  patent  screw  grip  reel  fittings. 

DRY  FLIES— As  made  by  us  for  the  late-F.  M.  Halford 
Esq.,  for  whom  we  also  made  rods,  etc. 

GUT  CASTS — The  Anglo-American  tapered  mist  color 
No.  1  medium.  No.  2  fine,  as  made  for  Mr.  Halford. 

Stout  to  4X  Ditto,  Ditto  to  3X,  Stout  Lake  to  fine,  Ditto- 
to  medium,  Ex-stout  to  MEDIUM,  Ex-stout  to  stout,  6  ft. 
We  will  be  pleased  to  quote  prices  on  receipt  of  inquiry. 

Hardy  Bros.,Manufactory  Alnwick,  England 


"Try  one 
on  the 
absolute 
guarantee 

of  the 
makers." 


S?*p  ♦£  JI?  improvements  of  any  collars  offered  to  the  trade  since  1879.  Therslit 

uY  adi,«ti^  the  button  pressing  on  the  neck,  and  allows  freedom 

Mt^w£8«™,        Flexible  Tabs  prevent  breaking  at  the  front  fold.    Worn  by  sportsmen, 

sta?Srti3sa Tu^t^t^  in fact-by everybody- Sold 

THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO.  ■  HAMILTON,  CANADA 


1080 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Methodist  local  preacher.    From  the  first  I 
derived  my  love  for  the  open  and  the  chase, 
also  the  lure  of  the  stream,  and  from  the 
other  that  love  of  words  which  has  made  me 
what  I  am  by  profession,  a  preacher  of  the 
Word."    Warren  Smith  was  just  like  any 
other  healthy  and  nature-loving  youth.    As  a 
boy  the  call  of  the  open  was  strong  upon  him 
aftd  many  a  long  evening  he  sat  by  his  camp- 
fires,  dreaming  dreams  of  the  great  adven- 
tures that  were  to  befall  him  in  that  far-off 
time  of  which  all  boys  dream.    Warren  Smith 
early  agreed  with  that  whole-hearted  philoso- 
pher, Emerson,  that  the  silent  church  was 
more  vocal  than  any  preaching.    He  admits 
that  his  tramps  abroad  in  the  woods  had  more 
to  do  with  the  formation  of  his  character  than 
the   acknowledged   power   of   the  church. 
His  life  on  the  farm  was  the  life  of  the  average 
farm  boy,  early  milking,  long  hours  a-field 
with  many  fishing  trips  thrown  injjo  the 
bargain.    Shortly,    however,    High  School 
claimed  him,  and  we  can  appreciate  with  him 
the  fact  that  he  begrudged  the  time  that  must 
needs  be  spent*  there,  keye*  up  as  was  his 
desire  for  natural  perfection,  the  great  world 
of  the  out-of-doors  and  its  ever-lasting  glory. 
However,  he  was  not  to  stop  there.    He  next 
found  himself  attending  Lawrence  College, 
with  the  ministry  profession  looming  large 
upon  his  horizon.    In  his  own  words  he  says: 
"I  was  anything  but  a  bright  student,  I 
guess,  for  I  dreamed  too  much.    I  knew  I 
had  rather  lie  on  the  banks  of  the  historic 
Fox  River,  dreaming  my  dream  of  something 
lost  behind  the  ranges  than  grub  in  my  room, 
still,  I  worked  faithfully  enough,  considering, 
and  got  much  out  of  my  college  work,  more  in 
truth  than  I  realized.    I  learned  to  think  for 
myself  as  well  as  dream." 

Early  Warren  Smith  removed  to  the  West, 
but  it  did  not  satisfy  as  he  thought  it  would. 
He  was  a  typical  lover  of  home  surroundings; 
our  north  was  the  place  that  fascinated  him. 
Having  fished  through  his  neck  of  the  woods 
I  can  understand  fully  why  it  is  so  attractive 
to  him.  The  very  country  he  has  loved  and 
fished  over  shall  call  me  many  times  in  the 
future  I  hope.  Returned  again  to  Wisconsin, 
Mr.  Smith  blossomed  out  as  "a  full-fledged 
Methodist  preacher"  and  was  soon  in  demand 
among  his  people.  Then  he  says:  "So  the 
years  slipped  by  and  the  love  for  the  open 
grew  a-pace  while  my  spirit  chafed  at  the 
over-much  authority  of  the  church.  I  wanted 
to  think  for  myself,  in  a  word,  be  my  true, 
independent,  nature-loving  self." 

As  an  angling  writer  O.  Warren  Smith 


made  his  initial  appearance  between  the 
covers  of  Field  and  Stream.  Soon  Forest  ana 
Stream  began  to  feature  his  articles;  for 
them  he  wrote  letters,  stories  and  articles, 
notable  among  these  being  a  series  of  re- 
countings  on  trout  fishing  entitled,  "Now 
That  Reminds  Me."  I  do  not  recall  ever 
having  read  a  group  of  stories  of  fishing  ad- 
ventures that  weie  quite  so  enthralling,  and 
the  charming  thing  about  it  was  that  they 
have  to  do  with  little  home  trips  that  only  a 
master  hand  can  depict.  When  the  works  of 
this  pleasant  writer  are  printed  complete  I 
hope  to  see  the  series  of  stories,  "Now  That 
Reminds  Me,"  heading  the  list. 

From  the  year  1902  to  1910  the  name  of  this 
writer  appeared  in  most  of  the  outdoor  maga- 
zines in  America.  In  the  latter  year  Smith 
became  fishing  editor  on  Outer's  Book,  a 
position  he  held  with  credit  for  three  years. 
In  1914  he  became  angling  editor  of  Outdoor 
Life  whicTi  he  still  holds  with  credit  to  his  pen. 
This  sums  up  the  main  features  of  this  wi  iter's 
life;  a  writer  whose  name  will  be  added  to 
the  glowing  list  of  angling  immortals. 

Vividness;  a  remarkableness  of  descriptive 
powers  are  closely  associated  with  many 
specimens  of  this  writer's  work.  For  in- 
stance his  portrayal  of  a  mid-summer  thunder- 
storm while  out  fishing: 

"I  looked,  and  what  I  saw  caused  me  to  toss 
my  rod  into  the  boat,  regardless  of  consequen- 
ces and  reach  for  the  anchor  rope.    The  lower- 
ing westward  sky  was  inky  olack,  frosted 
along  the  upper  edge  with  frothy,  curling, 
white  clouds.    Vivid  lightning  incessantly 
flashed  athwart  the  threatening  heavens  while 
thunder  boomed  and  crashed  like  near-artil- 
lery.    Had  we  lingered  too  long?    I  began  to 
think  that  we  had.    The  Mailman  was  at 
the  oars  and  I  held  the  steering  paddle.  How 
we  worked,  but  the  water-logged  scow  seemed 
only  to  crawl.    When  within  twenty  rods 
from  the  shore  there  came  a  sudden  puff  ol 
wind  that  set  the  ripples  dancing:  then  a  few 
large  drops  of  rain  fell.  .  -The  wind,  more 
powerful  than  can  be  imagined,  whirled  our 
boat  around  in  spite  of  our  best  efforts;  but 
fortunately  we  had  reached  water  a  little  less 
than  waist  deep,  so  we  jumped  overboard  and 
hauled  the  boat  to  shore  while  the  stinging 
rain-drops  pelted  us  unmercifully.    Then  we 
tipped  it  against  a  rotten  stump  and  crawled 
under.    How  it  rainedl    The  wind  reached 
the  velocity  of  a  hurricane.    The  little  lake 
was  a  seething,  whirling  maelstrom  of  angry 
water  that  spelled  death  in  large  letters  to 
anyone  who  might  be  caught  upon  it.  Upon 
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HOTEL  DEWEY 

c^ASHINGTOK  DC 

Fourteenth  and  L  Streets 

Within  5  minutes  walk  of  the  White  House.  A 
hotel  of  distinction.  The  home  of  Senators  and 
others  prominent  in  the  official  life  of  the  Capital. 

Rooms  from  $2  per  day  upwards. 

Excellent  restaurant.  Table  supplied  from  a  famous 
dairy  and  fruit  farm,   the  property  of  the  owner. 

FPvANK  P.  FENWICK 


Booklet  with  pictures  mailed 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fl.h  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trip, 

and  m^^^n^^J^^  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
Ala!*  r«?K«ii  Ko  a  ro"te  of  l£e  Pai]way  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fiahino 

PITTMAN-  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reld  Newfoundland  Company,  ST.  JOHN'S,  NEWFOUNDLAND 


HAND  CAST  BULLETS 

And  hand  loaded  shells  are  almost  invariably  used  by  expert  shooters. 
They  give  more  accurate  results   than   factory   loaded   ammunition  and 

In*  8r-Hh!rI«#C08t  iS  .^derable.  Write  to-day  and  send^s  the  name 
and  caliber  of  your  rifle  or  revolver. 

IDEAL  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 


264  MEADOW  STREET 


NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


Dents  Condition  Pills 


A  marvelous  tonic  for  dogs  that  are  all  out  of  sorts,  run  down,  thin  and  unthrifty 
with  harsh  staring  coat,  materated  eyes  and  high  colored  urine.  There  is  nothing  to 
?SU  j  irnem  for  alstem,Per.  mange,  eczema  and  debilitating  diseases.  You  will  notice 
™  2,leTenZe  after  a  fe~  doses*  druggists  or  by  mail,  fifty  cents.  The  Dent 
Medicine  Company,  Toronto,  Canada  and  Newburgh,  N.  Y.  A  practical  treatise 
on  dogs  and  their  training,  160  pp.  fully  illustrated  mailed  for  10c  to  aft  customers. 
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the  shore  the  mighty  trees  were  tottering  to 
earth  before  the  devastating  wind  while 
others  were  rent  and  wrenched  in  twain  by 
Jove's  terrible  lightning.  All  in  all  it  was 
one  of  the  worst  storms  it  has  been  my  fortune 
to  behold." 

That  is  stirring  description,  exceedingly 
well  turned.  From  an  essay  "The  Winter 
Woods"  another  example  of  his  word  artistry, 
I  draw  the  following: 

The  architecture  of  new-fallen  snow  is 
beautiful  beyond  description.  The  woods  are 
transformed  by  their  white  burden  into  a  veri- 
table fairyland,  and  you  have  only  to  gaze 
in  one  direction  long  enough  to  behold  the 
glint  of  an  evanescent  wing,  the  glitter  of 
priceless  jewels.  A  black  pine  stump,  capped 
with  white  becomes  an  altar  at  which  the 
purest  white-robed  priest  might  officiate 
without  sacrilege;  and  a  gnarled  and  deformed 
tree  trunk  becomes  an  ivory  statute  when 
mantled  by  the  spotless  snow.  Even  a 
brown  reed,  the  fragile  remnant  of  a  mid- 
summer golden  rod  lives  anew,  a  bending, 
swaying  thing  of  crystal  whiteness — not 
less  beautiful  than  in  the  days  of  its  pristine 
beauty. 

"A  single  spruce  tree,  transformed  into  a 
white  spire  of  immaculate  purity,  by  pounds 
upon  pounds  of  glittering  snow  is  more  pro- 
ductive of  spiritual  thoughts  than  the  tallest 
church  spire  of  a  smoke-begrimed  city.  The 
latter  is  man's  attempt  at  soul  expression, 
the  former  the  result  of  the  labor  of  the  Great 
Master  Craftsman.  Would  you  behold 
cathedral  spires  such  as  never  climbed  the 
skies  m  the  haunts  of  men?  Wduld  you  be- 
hold beauties  such  as  are  imagined  by  painters 
and  poets,  only  in  their  maddest  moments. 
Then  go  to  the  winter  woods  where  God  lets 
his  imagination  run  riot,  building,  and  like  a 
child  at  play,  destroying  that  he  may  build 
again." 

From  the  last  quoted  example  of  his  work 
it  can  be  seen  that  Warren  Smith  truly  lives 
up  to  the  boundless  freedom  of  Nature: 
hating  all  narrow  restrictions:  choosing  words 
of  liberality  in  placing  Nature  foremost  in 
our  cdnsideration  of  that  which  is.  beautiful 
on  earth.  As  I  have  said  Warren  Smith,  (as 
a  student  of  Nature)  is  in  knowledge  of  all 
these  things.  He  is  given  to  comparing  the 
gloomy  church  with  the  beauties  that  he 
discovers  a-field  and  a-stream  and  he  shrinks 
from  the  former  equally  as  he  welcomes  the 
latter.  The  world  of  Nature  "is  more  produc- 
tive of  spiritual  thoughts"  to  him  than  all  the 
churches  in  the  world.    That  is  the  way  we 


would  want  Nature  viewed.  To  have  a 
proper  understanding  of  the  world  the  preach- 
er must  study  Nature,  Some  do:  but  they 
are  in  the  uncomfortable  and  pitiful  minoiity. 

But  it  is  in  writing  of  angling  that  Warren 
Smith  is  al  his  best.  When  Smith  captures  a 
fish  he  can  tell  you  about  that  event  better 
than  anyone  that  I  know  of  amongst  our 
present-day  angling  writers.  Take  for  in- 
stance this  exhilarating  description  relating 
to  the  capture  of  a  black  bass,  with  which  I 
will  close  this  skit.    It  follows: 

"A  sound  from  my  reel  attracted  my  atten- 
tion; it  was  turning,  not  in  a  menacing  man- 
ner, but  slowly — inevitably  as  Fate.  Fascin- 
ated, I  impotently  gazed.    I  looked  under  the 
willows  for  the  glittering  spot  where  but  a 
moment  ago  I  had  seen  my  Silver  Doctor. 
//  was  gone.    A  rapidly  widening  circle  of 
ripplets  told  where  it  Had  been.  Experi- 
mentally I  placed  my  thumb  on  the  slowly 
revolving  spool,  and  struck  hard.  Instantly 
a  splendid  bass  leaped  into  the  air,  the  shining 
water  falling  like  rain  from  his  golden  sides. 
I  came  back  to  things  terrestial  with  a  jerk, 
and  the  battle  was  on.    O,  boy  that  was  a 
wise  old  bass.    He  had  not  escaped  the  nets 
at  the  mouth  of  the  river  without  learning  a 
thing  or  two.    Three  airy  flights  in  rapid 
succession  tested  my  tackle  and  proved  that 
he  could  not  easily  rid  himself  of  that  tantaliz- 
ing thing  that  clung  so  tenaciously  to  his  upper 
lip.    Then  without  a  moment's  hesitancy  he 
made  a  fifty  yard  dash  in  record-breaking 
time,  but  found  the  pressure  of  the  reel  too- 
insistent,  and  he  went  into  the  atmosphere- 
turning  a  back  somersault  in  midair.  Then 
straight  toward  me  he  came,  eliminating  space 
with  the  speed  ot  a  twentieth  century  flyer,, 
while  my  reel  shrieked  and  groaned  vainly- 
trying  to  recover  the  slack,  but  despite  its 
utmost  efforts  when  the  bass  passed  me  he 
gained  at  least  six  yards  of  line  and  I  trembled 
for  the  moment  when  he  would  snap  tight. 
With  thumb  gently  pressing  the  spool  I  waited 
for  the  crucial  moment,  knowing  that  the 
odds  were. in  favor  of  the  fish,  but  the  fates 
were  kind  that  day.    I  saw  the  gossamer 
thread  tighten,  and  felt  the  inert  spool  spring 
into  sudden  life  beneath  my  finger.    Then  I 
applied  the  drag  with  a  force  that  set  the 
line  singing  like  an  aeolian  harp,  as  it  went 
ripping  through  the  water,  and  once  again  the 
fish  leaped  into  the  air,  but  I  could  see  that 
he  was  weakening  and  knew  that  the  battle 
was  nearly  over.    A  few  spasmodic  rushes, 
a  few  futile  attempts  to  leap  and  he  gave  up 
the  struggle." 
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TELLS  HOW  FAR  YOU  WALK 

THE  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER 

Ragufates  to  Step  and  Reristtrs  Exact  Dis- 
tances ;  Simple.  Aoourate,  ■ur&bte. 

Indispensable  to  every  lov 
er  of  outdoor  sport  and  es 
>eciaUy  to  those  who  love 
TALKING.   Instructive  be 
cause  of  value  in  determining 
distances,   a   necessary  ad 
junct  to  compass  and  as  use 
ful  to  SPORTSMEN.  It  fur 
nishei  the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  vari- 
ious  points.  Best  of 
all  it  is  a  wonder- 
ful health  promotor 
because  its  interest- 
ing notations  afford 
real    incentive  for 
WALKING.  Whe 
ther  you  walk  for 
health,  business  or 
pleasure— anywhere, 
everywhere.  the 
AMERICAN  Pedo- 
meter tells  the  whole 
story  of  just  how 
far  you  have  trav 
elled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One  Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer.  $3.00 
Sold  by  alPDealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  Chapel  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
*.  &  A.  GUNTHER  CO.      -      Toronto,  Canada 
Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 
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MHABD'S  LINlMEHTCa 
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Campers 

Quick  Relief 

From  the  many 
minor  accidents 
and  bruises  you 
receive  on  your 
vacation  is  afford- 
ed by 

Minard's 
Liniment 


Put  a  Bottle  In 
Your  Outfit 


WEISS  ALFIME  BINOCULARS 


Strong,  light,  compact.  Copper  alloyed, 
aluminum  frame  cast  in  one  piece.  Fine 
■ole-leather  case  with  each  pair. 


Type  used  by  U.S.  Signal  Corp. 


So  powerful  they  bring  the  object  to  within  apparently  one- 
eighth  of  the  actual  distance.  Invaluable  for  hunters,  yachtsmen, 
tourists,  foresters,  range-finders,  mounted  police,  cattlemen, 
army  officers. 

"The  Telephone  of  Sight" 

orUVEI?S  ^LPKJ?^Bi^?CU1^ARS  have  the  lowing  features  of  superi- 
ority: Larger  Field  of  View;  Greater  Illumination,  a  great  advantage  in 
hunting  in  timber  or  in  looking  into  brush  at  dusk  or  dawn;  Greater  Magni- 
fying Power  in  proportion  to  size;  Increased  Stereoscopic  Effect,  adding 
to  the  relief  of  far-distant  objects;  Portability. 

WRITE  FOR  CATALOG 
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KEEP  YOUR  GUN  CLEAN! 
HOPPE'S 

NITRO  POWDER  SOLVENT 
No.  9 

[{Trade  Mark  Registered) 
A  liquid  not  made  with  acids;  thoroughly 
removes  the  residue  of  any  high  power 
Powder,  including  black  powder — prevents 
™«Ung  m  any  climate — removes  metal 
»-«  §  aaid  ,eading-  Nitro  Powder  Sol- 
vent has  been  put  to  the  test  at  National 
«me  Ranges;  used  by  U.  S.  Riflemen; 
wiorsed  by  prominent  sportsmen;  never 
laus  to  do  all  claimed  for  it.  Sold  bv 
aeaiers  in  guns  and  at  Hardware  dealers. 

FRANK  A.  HOPPE,  2314  N.  8TH  ST.,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


Genuine  Diamonds 

$1,  $2,  $3,  Weekly 

Save  money  on  your  [Diamonds 
by  buying  from  us.  We  are 
Diamond  Importers.  Terms, 
$1,  $2,  or  $3  Weekly.  We 
guarantee  you  every  advantage 
in  Price  and  Quality. 

™       yfT£te  to-day  for  Catalogue,  it  is  free 
We  send  Diamonds  to  any  part  of  Canada  for  inspec- 
tion/1 our  expense.    Payments  may  be  made  Weekly 
or  Monthly.  * 


JACOBS  BROS. 
15  Toronto  Arcade 


Diamond  Importers 
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A  FISHERMAN'S  PETITION. 

0  Ananiasl  Father  of  all  lies, 
Inspire  me  here  beneath  these  summer  skies, 
While  I  recline  among  mendacious  guys. 
That  I,  too,  may  depict  the  phantom  rise 
Of  that  "lost  fish"  of  most  enormous  size, 
Give  me  the  patience  to  sit  calmly  by, 
While  amateurs  with  veterans  gravely  vie 
Recounting  deeds  performed  with  rod  and 

fiy, 

Then  help  me  tell  the  final,  crowning  lie\ 


THE  angler  who  lacks  imagination  is  just 
no  angler  at  all.    It  is  always  the  color- 
ful viewpoint  that  should  engross  the 
attention  of  those  piscatorially  inclined,  and 
this  being  the  case  there  will  never  be  such  a 
thing  as  a  day  without  a  catch,  for  what  is 
lacking  the  mind  will  easily  make  up  if  given 
its  own  free  sway.    And  so  it  is  with  angling. 
It  is  very  much  of  contemplation  aided  and 
abetted  by  the  wholesome  imagination;  it  is 
the  fancy  wedded  to  the  reality.    Were  we  to 
court  the  wholly  materialistic  viewpoint  we 
would  see  nothing  in  the  day's  fishing  save 
the  gross  number  of  fish  that  we  pour  out  on 
the  grass  of  the  lawn  upon  our  teturn  from 
the  stream  or  the  lake;  as  the  case  may  be. 
But  there  being  a  sentiment  of  the  soul  in 
connection  with  the  pursuit  the  narrowing 
materialistic  viewpoint  is  gently  guided  into 
the  background  and  there  allowed  to  shift  for 
itself,  glum  and  forbidding,  the  while  the 
rosy  recountings  are  being  mustered  out  in 
the   fulfillment   of   blessedness  evermore. 
Singularly  enough  the  hours,  days,  weeks  and 
months  of  anticipation  of  a  coming  season 
oi  fishing  days  are  as  much  a  part  ol  the  ex- 
quisite dream  as  the  reality  itself.  Without 


the  space  allowed  one  for  ample  speculation 
and  anticipation  the  reality  would  not  be 
half  so  acceptable;  we  need  to  be  held  away 
just  so  long  from  pleasure,  allowing  the 
sweets  of  the  soul  to  tickle  the  mind's  palate 
to  realize  more  fully  the  joys  of  life  when 
again  the  line  is  cast  to  water. 


The  wholly  materialistic  fisherman  sees 
only  the  string,  sack  or  creel  full  of  fish  that 
the  stream  yields  him  by  fair  means  or  foul. 
He  is  brutally  sincere  in  telling  you  that  he  is 
out  "after  the  bacon"  and  all  the  rest  "con- 
templation and  that"  can  go  hang.  We  do 
not  feel  a  hardness  or  bitterness  toward  him 
and  we  smile  with  the  thought  stored  away  in 
us  that  he  is  still  an  amateur  in  the  game  and 
that  before  long  he  will  graduate  into  the 
school  of  fishers  who  fish  "also  with  the  eyes 
and  with  the  hearing  as  well  as  with  a  rod  and 
line  in  the  water.  But  though  our  friend 
the  materialistic  fisherman  is  sincere  as  regards 
most  of  the  things  he  does  he  will  yet  tell  you 
that  he  caught  two  at  one  time,  and  that  this 
big  fellow  he  played  out  in  the  current  for 
fully  an  hour.  He  picks  up  the  fish,  and  you 
view,  it  carefully.  Although  there  is  a  snare 
mark  around  the  big  fellow  just  back  of  its 
fore-fins  there  is  that  in  you  that  shuts  out 
suspicion  completely.  The  only  way  you  can 
see  that  the  snare  mark  happened  to  be  there 
was  that  as  the  fisherman  brought  the  fish  in 
close  enough  to  him  at  the  termination  of  the 
hour's  fight  he  had  a  copper  snare  on  a  pole 
ready  and  skilfully  snared  the  fish.  And 
though  he  will  tell  you  with  the  straightest 
face  that  ever  was  straight  that  he  caught  the 
bulk  of  tjie  fish  using  artificial  flies,  when  he 
did  use  worms  you  still  are  not  in  a  mood  to 
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question  him.  You  meet  a  friend  later  who 
has  also  seen  the  fellow  and  though  he  hints 
briefly  toward  a  suspicion  that  the  fellow  made 
use  of  worms  still  you  hurriedly  broaden  out 
close  all  by-ways  with  the  information  that 
you  know  positively  that  flies  were  used  If 
need  be  you  will  bring  in  some  one  who  will 
Prove  to  the  skeptic's  satisfaction  that  the 
lisn  were  caught  by  means  of  the  dry-fly 
Uoating  daintily  upon  a  glassv  brim 


It  is  sometimes  said  that  there  is  such 
close  relationship  between  mendacity  and 

crVft^i  ?Vn  matt6rS  concerned  with  their 
cralt  all  fishermen  are  untruthful,"  says  a 
former  president  of  the  United  States,  Grover 
Cleveland,   himself  a   devout  angler  "It 

rnshiLC0T'  ^  admiUed  that  lar^e  st0™s 
of  fishing  adventure  are  sometimes  told  by 

hshermen-and  why  should  this  not  be  J 
Beyond  all  question  there  is  no  sphere  of 
fe«y  *°™  °f  8tran*  andwonde  - 
do n th  ^  1  elr"  Fi8h  are  instantly 
thini  ,  m°St  mysteri0^  and  startling 
«»ngs;  and  no  one  has  yet  been  wise  enough 


to  explain  their  ways,  or  account  for  their 
conduct.    The  best  fishermen  do  not  attempt 
it;  they  move  and  strive  in  the  atmosphere 
oi  mystery  and  uncertainty,  constantly  aiming 
to  reach  results  without  a  clue,  and  through 
the  cultivation  of  faculties,  non-existent,  or 
imperative  in  the  common  mind.    In  these 
circumstances  fishermen  necessarily  see  and 
do  wonderful  things.    If  those  not  members  of 
the  brotherhood  are  unable  to  assimilate  the 
recital  of  these  wonders,  it  is  because  their 
believing  apparatus  has  not  been  property 
regulated  and  stimulated.    Such  disability 
falls  far  short  of  justifying  doubt  as  to  the 
truth  of  the  narration.    The  things  narrated 
nave  been  seen  and  experienced  with  a 
fisherman's  eye  and  perceptions.    This  is 
perfectly  understood  by  listening  fishermen 
and  they,  to  their  enjoyment  and  edification 
are  permitted,  (by  a  properly  adjusted  mental 
equipment)  to  believe  what  they  hear  This 
faculty  is  one  of  the  surest  signs  of  full-blooded 
right  to  membership.    If  incredulity  is  in- 
timated by  a  professional  member  no  injustice 
will  be  done  if  he  is  at  once  put  under  suspicion 
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as  a  squaw-fisherman.  As  to  non-members, 
who  accuse  true  fishermen  of  falsehood,  it  is 
perfectly  clear  that  they  are  entirely  unfitted 
to  deal  with  the  subject.  The  only  theoiy 
fitting  the  condition  leads  to  the  statement 
that  any  story  of  personal  experience  told 
by  a  fisherman  is  to  the  fishing  apprehension 
indubitably  true;  and  that  since  disbelief  in 
other  quarters  is  owing  to  the  lack  of  ap- 
prehension, the  folly  of  accusing  fishermen  of 
habitual  untruthfulness  is  quite  apparent. 

I  know  an  angling  writer  who  sets  down  the 
most  delightful  accounts  of  fishing  trips  he 
enjoys  on  many  waters.    I  helped  him  take 
photographs  on  a  stream  in  the  meadow  back 
of  his  house  and  while  the  stream  was  inhabit- 
ed by  no  other  trout  than  German  carp,  the 
trout  fishing  along  that  stream  was  fine.  My 
friend  had  a  most  cutting  outfit,  creel  and  ajl 
that.    Here  at  the  bend  I  took  his  picture  in 
the  act  of  netting  a  large  one.    The  hook  was 
inserted  in  a  sunken  log  and  the  rod  bent  in 
an  arc.    It  made  a  fine  picture.    We  took 
other  pictures,  too. 

Now  I  could  not  possibly  disbelieve  this 
angling  friend  oL  mine.    I  know  he  is  an 
expert  trouter  and  I  will  match  him  against 
any  other  angling  writer  in  this  country.  He 
knows  how  to  get  the  fish     In  this  case  he 
meielv  needed  photos  to  go  with  an  article; 
he  could  not  place  the  article  without  the 
photos— and  there  you  are.    He  was  merely 
acting  within  the  loltiest  principles.  This 
was  a  good  pi:ture,  stream,  and  none  of  the 
streams  he  fished  that  had  trout  in  them  could 
possibly  produce  such  pictures.    A  passer-by 
seeing  us  in  the  act  of  arranging  a  picture 
would  be  led  to  doubt  the  veracity  of  every 
statement  my  angling  friend  had  made,  or 
would  make,  mei  ely  because  he  had  seen  him 
fishing  before  the  camera  on  a  trout-less 
stream.    Away  with  such  nonsense! 


Among  anglers  themselves  there  are  few 
doubters.  But  outside  of  the  charmed  circle 
the  atmosphere  of  agnosticism,  even  atheism 
as  regards  the  truthfulness  of  fishermen,  is 
simply  appalling.  Of  late  years  this  has 
increased  to  such  an  extent  that  many  fisher- 
men have  been  forced  to  cease  buying  fish 
in  the  markets  and  to  go  out  in  dead  earnest 
in  the  endeavor  to  woo  success.  If  a  man 
brings  home  a  large  fish  he  is  at  once  asked: 
"Where  did  he  wash  upT  or  "I'll  bet  this  one 
cost  you  a  week's  pay,"  and  so  on  and  so 
forth.  A  recent -writer  in  airing  the  same 
views  anent  this  subject  states  the  case  ol  the 
outsider  very  frankly.    He  says: 


"It  is  said  that  the  true  test  of  the  raconteur 
is  the  ability  to  tell  a  simple  truth  in  so  simple 
a  manner  that  the  reader  can  readily  reach  up 
on  memory's  shelves  and  find  a  duplicate 
among  his  own  experiences  of  the  story  so 
simply  told.    But  what  if  the  tale  relates  to 
something  really  out  of  the  commonplace, 
which,  white  absolutely  true,  may  be  consider- 
ed improbable?    What  if  it  has  to  do  with  the 
personal  experience  of  the  writer,  and  bears 
his  most  positive  assurance,  in  every  part  and 
parcel,  of  its  absolute  truth  and  verity?-  Oh, 
very  well;  it  might  be  accepted  with  the  re- 
quisite grain  of  salt;  but,  of  course,  if  the 
tale  bears  the  most  remote  relation  to  the 
gentle  art  of  angling  the  whole  briny  ocean  is 
necessary  to  make  it  acceptable  to  the  most 
casual  reader.    Just  why  this  unjust  reputa- 
tion should  have  been  attained  by  our  other- 
wise respectable  cult  is  unexplainable.  Pos- 
sibly it  dates  back  to  the  days  of  Jonah  and 
the  whale,  before  the  unenlightened  people  of  - 
those  days  were  conversant  with  the  fact  that 
a  whale  is  not  a  fish,  but  the  necessity  for 
salt  is  obvious  in  every  case  where  fish,  or 
fish  stories,  are  concerned.    Alas,  my  brethren 
to  what  depths  has  our  reputation  fallen! ' 

The  outsider  can  see  angling  only  as  two 
thirds  falsehood  and  one  third  a  fish  that- has 
been  purchased.  People  regard  the  situation 
much  as  the  negro  boy  in  a  class  in  the  South 
whom  the  teacher  was  questioning.  Said 
the  teacher: 

'  "Can  you  tell  me  what  amphibious  means, 
and  give  me  a  sentence  to  illustrate  it." 

The  boy  answered:  "I  know  sah.  Us 
lying.    Most  fish  stories  am  fibious." 

At  this  juncture  I  feel  called  upon  to  state 
what  I  think  to  be  the  honest  convictions  of 
many.    While  it  is  ireely  stated  that  nine 
out  of  ten  anglers  are  wholesale  liars,  in  no  , 
instance  is  the  genuine  bona  jide  proof  of 
untruthfulness  submitted  for  general  inspec- 
tion  purporting  to  settle  the  matter  once  and  i 
for  all  as  regards  the  piscatorial  adventures 
recounted  by  any  one  of  the  nine  out  of  ten 
anglers  I  have  mentioned.    It  is  regrettable 
that  this  is  the  case.    It  is  also  unjust.  One 
can  never  tell  but  that  this  man  or  that  man 
actually  did  catch  the  fish  accredited  to  him. 
hence  the  wound  inflicted  can  only  be  staunch- 
ed by  the  healing  hands  of  time.    There  is  a 
general  statement  that  is  going  the  rounds  to 
the  effect  that  anglers  are  ninety-nine  per 
cent  liars  and  one  hundred  and  one  per  cent 
honest.    That  leaves  only  one  per  cent,  lor 
truthfulness   left   in   the  score.    You  may 
wonder  where  that  one  per  cent  went  to- 
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1  hat's  s-imple.    It  was  added  to  the  hundred 
per  cent  honesty  score.    Thus  there  is  noth- 
ing lost  neither  is  your  big  f,sh  story  discount- 
j  ed.    But  then  a  person  not  imbued  with  the 
ethics  of  piscatorialism  can  be  counted  on  to 
disregard  the  fisherman's  every  promise.  His 
eye  merely  skims  over  the  surface  of  things 
He  does  not  go  undei  the  surface  to  get  at  and 
study  out  the  facts.    No  one  has  stated  the 
case  so  well,  nor  so  accurately  as  the  Reverend 
Lathan  A.  Crandall  in  his  delightful  book 
Days  In  The  Open."    He  says: 
"A  gentleman  told  us  of  seeing  a  string  of 
hve  fine  bass  and  some  fifteen  or  twenty  <un- 
fish  and  perch  caught  by  a  cottager  who  came 
over  from  an  adjoining  lake.    The  next  day 
another  gentleman  gave  an  account  of  the 
same  catch  and  the  number  of  bass  had  in- 
creased to  twenty-five.    On  the  third  day  as 
vouched  for  by  another  gentleman,  there 
were  one  hundred  bass  in  that  string,  and  they 
a\eraged  between  four  and  six  pounds.  Now 
some  suspicious  individuals  would  scoff  at 
he  apparent  discrepancies,  but  it  is  easy 
to  reconcile  the  different  statements.  The 
hrst  gentleman  may  have  seen  the  catch  early 
the  day,  and  the  other  accounts  may  have 
heen  based  on  later  accumulations.  Just 

rwrfil   k  Stu°rieS  Sh°uld  b*  discredited  so 
eadily  bv  th     whQ  dQ  not  fish  .t  ig  d 

to  understand.  Why  should  a  man  who  does 
and  aT^w  erenCC  Wen  a  ^oon-hook 
a  sunTw  Ch  fCather'  and  wh0  c—t  tell 
asunfishfrom  a  rainbow  trout,  sit  in  judg- 


ment upon  the  solemn  assertions  "of  exper- 
ienced anglers?  This  attitude  oj  chronic  unbelief 
concerning  the  testimony  oj  honest  men  is  un- 
becoming!" 

One  often  hears  anglers  tell  of  "the  big  one 
that  got  away."    The  moment  one  starts  to 
tell  about  the  big  fish  he  snagged  and  which 
he  had  almost  up  to  the  boat;-as  I  say,  about 
the  time  the  story  reaches  this,  point  the  people 
listening  begin  to  stir  uneasily  and  find  it 
hard  to  hold  back  the  smiles  that  they  cannot 
down.    Then  when  the  ribbon  counter  clerk 
ctrrrps  up  with  the  inevitable  question: 
"Well,  did  you  get  him?" 
You  are  bound  to  state  trutnfully  enough 
that  just  as  you  were  going  to  reach  down 
and  slip  your  fingers  into  his  gills  and  lift 
him  into  the  boat  with  one  swift  movement 
the  fish  gave  one*  mighty  flopping,  flapping 
splashing  exhibition  of  highly  concentrated 
watery  agility  and  the  result  was  that  the 
"big  one  got  away."    At  this  point  you  bow 
your  head  the  while  the  assemblage  roar  out 
their  insufferable  and  pent-up  glee.  They 
slap  each  others  knees,  they  get  up  on  the 
chairs,  they  pound  on  tables  and  one  lies 
down  on  the  floor  and  laughs  so  that  it  is 
deemed  necessary  to  call  the  doctor.  Through 
all  this  performance  you  are  sitting  watching 
first  one,  then  the  other,  wondering  what 
kind  of  exhibition  is  going  to  come  off  next  and 
if  you  will  come  out  of  it  alive.    If  it  keeps  on  a 
person  will  have  to  ham  a  body  guard  surround- 
ing him  when  he  comes  back  from  the  lakes' 
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Now  that  it  is  the  big  one  that  always  gets 
away  is  nothing  strange.    The  bigger  they 
are  the  more  certain  they  are  of  getting  away, 
since  the  bigger  they  are  the  stronger  and  the 
more  tackle  tearing  you  will  find  them  I 
knew  a  fisherman  onetime  who  had  had  so 
many  get  away  that  he  swore  by  the  beard  of  a 
saint  that  the  next  big  one  he  hooked  onto  he 
would  get  if  it  cost  him  his  life.    So  he  brought 
along  a  single  barrel  shotgun  loaded  with  a 
ball  cartridge— that  is  to  say  a  ball  in  the  end 
of  the  shell  such  as  is  used  in  deer  shooting. 
As  luck  would  have  it  the  finest  muscallonge 
in  the  lakes  was  hooked  into  that  day.  I  believe 
the  man  who  rowed  the  boat  stated  that  it 
was  a  thirty-five  pounder.    After  a  long  tussle 
the  fish  was  brought  up  near  to  the  boat. 
While  the  party  of  the  second  part  held  the 
rod  and  kept  the  fish  from  diving  into  the 
depths  again  the  man  with  the  shotgun  took 
deliberate  aim  at  the  head  of  the  fish  and 
pulled  trigger.    The  ball  instead  o)  penetrating 
the  head  of  the  fish  hit  the  spoon  hook  at  its 
junction  with  the  line.  .  .  . 

And  that's  how  another  big  one  got  away! 
However,  if  a  man  has  made  a  few  geld 
medal  or  silver  merit  captures  in  his  day  ancT 
the  fact  is  known,  from  then  on  he  begins 
to  enjoy  life.  However  it  is  best  to  have  a 
battery  of  cameras  along  to  record  the  deed; 
and  it  has  gotten  so  that  you  have  to  weigh 
the  fish  as  you  take  him  from  the  water  in  the 
presence  of  at  least  two  reliable  witnesses; 
and  weigh  him  again  two  hours  after  capture 
because  fish  shrink  when  taken  from  the  water. 
They  don't  like  too  much  notoriety  it  ap- 
pears. 

A  man  with  a  few  records  or  near  records  in 
his  possession  is  fixed  for  life.  He  can  get 
away  with  any  fish  story.  In  gatherings  of 
his  kind  his  word  is  listened  to  in  silence  and 
his  advice  is  taken  as  a  golden  text;  his 
recommendations  as  to  piscatorial  paraphern- 
alia are  as  holy  commandments.  He  never 
seeks  office;  he  is  welcome  whenever  he  wishes 
to  become  the  supreme  guardian  of  his  com- 
munity. 

The  argument  of  a  successful  fisherman 
settles  all  arguments  as  to  high-powered  su- 
periority. For  instance  Sam  Jones  and  Mr. 
Peabody  Green  get  into  an  argument  and  in 
the  first  essay  made  Mr.  Peabody  Green 
completely  snows  Sam  Jones  under.  Mr. 
Jones  is  left  without  a  word  to  say.  But  Sam 
Jones  starts  another  argument  a-going— an 
argument  he  thinks  himself  studied  up  on 
and  able  to  hold  his  own  in.  But  Mr. 
Peabody  Green  has  studied  that  subject  all 


his  life  and  the  result  is  that  again  Mr.  Jones 
is  bearded,  cowed  and  awed  by  this  exhibition 
of  learning  that  transcends  anything  he  has 
ever  come  across.  For  a  moment  he  is  de- 
jected and  crestfallen  the  while  Peabody 
Green  draws  a  cloud  of  smoke  from  his  cigar, 
blows  it  forth  like  a  master-smoker,  and  then 
meditatively  flicks  the  ashes  from  the  end  of 
his  cigar.    Sam  Jones  watches  sidewise  and 

envies.  . 

Then  of  a  sudden  Sam  Jones  straightens  up. 
The  storm  clouds  disappear  from  his  brow. 
A  triumphant  smile  spreads  over  his  counten- 
ance. , 

"0,  by  the  way,"  he  remarks,  off-hand,  as 
though  it  were  a  mere  passing  trifle,  "did  I  tell 
you  about  the  record  catch  of  fish  I  made  last 
week  up  on  the  Chain?" 

Peabody  Green  winces,  and  gets  smoke  m 
his  eyes. 

"O,"  he 'says,  "did  y°u  reaUy  have  any 
luck." 

•'Always  do,"  returns  Sam  Jones.  And 
say  I  certainly  put  it  all  over  these  near- 
fishermen  that  go  up  there.  But  of  course  I 
have  been  hard  at  the  game  ever  since  I 
can  remember.  It  comes  natural  with  me. 
My  father  was  a  great  angler  and  so  was  my 
grandfather.  It  seems  to  run  in  the  family. 
Then  as  an  afterthought:  "Let's  see,  you  have 
never  taken  a  fish  in  your  life  have  you?" 

And  Peabody  Green  has  to  admit  he  has 
not.  He  was  brought  up  in  a  flat  and  never 
got  beyond  the  limits  of  his  home  city  until 
he  was  twenty-five  years  of  age.  He  cannot 
tell  a  black  bass  from  a  shark,  or  a  sun-fish 
from  an  eel.  Under  the  penetrating  gaze 
of  Sam  Jones,  (looking  down  from  his  sun- 
crowned  summits  on  the  mere  ant  below), 
Peabody  Green  melts  and  instead  of  flicking 
off  the  cigar  ashes  at  arm's  length  as  previous- 
ly, he  hides  the  perfecto  back  of  his  coat  to 
rid  the  tip  of  its  pearly  grey. 

"And  here  are  the  photos  I  took  of  that 
catch,"  adds  Sam  Jones,  bringing  a  set  of 
prints  from  his  pocket.  "Here  is  the  one  with 
the  twenty-five  pound  muscallonge  on  it; 
and  here  is  that  large  pike.  Harry,  the  old- 
timer  up  there  says  he  don't  recall  ever  having 
seen  a  larger  pike  caught  in  the  lakes.  Here 
is  a  picture  of  me  playing  the  big  one,  and 
say  that  reminds  me.  ..." 

And  he  goes  on  to  relate  what  took  place 
with  the  confidence  that  only  an  angler  feels 
when  he  knows  he  is  in  his  element.  Shortly, 
however,  Peabody  Green  has  to  get  off;  its 
his  street  next.  He  feels  cheap  and  smiles 
weakly:  "See  you  again  "  he  says;  and  is  gone. 
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A  his  years  of  learning  and  study,  his  in- 
tellectual supremacy  and  superlative  polish 
have  dwindled.  Against  the<  feat  of  Sam 
Jones  he  has  nothing  to  offer.  Sam  Jones  can 
fish,  and  when  a  man  can  fish,  everything  else 
vanishes  infinitesimally  into  thin  air  \s 
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nlhfp t0Km;ck*lm  as  h«  ^es  home  that 
lg!i  '   ^°dY  Green  sees  a  book  °n  the  rack 

at  the  old  book  store  that  cries  out:  ''How  To 

Fish:  Learn  In  Three  Lessons."    But  he 

does  not  care  to  learn. 

Fishermen  are  born,  not  produced' 


AROUND  THE  ROUND  TABLE 


Robert  Rage  Lincoln 


MR.  WALTER  GREAVES  of  the  Post 
office  Department.  Ottawa,  Canada 
_  writes  in  the  following  interesting 
strain :  I  noted  Mr.  Lincoln's  allusion  to  my 
Massassaga  bass  fly  in  a  recent  number  of 
Rod  and  Gun  referring  to  me  as  an  expert 
fly-fisherman  for  black  bass,  (which  f  cer- 
tamly  claim  to  be).  There  is,  however,  one 
correct.on  f  desire  to  make  in  the  event  of 
anyone  wishing  to  have  the  right  formula  for 
this  fly  and  that  is  that  the  wings  should  be 

veil™  Th  the  'arge  spots  dyed  b»Sht 
yellow.  This  is  important  and  for  that  reason 

I  am  mentioning  it.  I  shall  be  pleased  to  give 

any  further  information  in  regard  to  this  fly 

tl  L       ,  PaUernS  on  heari"8  from  in- 
terested anglers.    I  may  add  that  thjs  fl  j 

be  Z H  '  k'"r  '?  S°me  Waters-   14  should 

O'Shaul  °n  h°tS  N°-  L  1  preter  the 
0  Shanghnessy  with  twisted  gut  eyes.   I  tried 

cauaht  7  k*  ebag°  Lake  in  Maine  and 
suroriL  f'Ce     ^  °ne  aftern°on,  much  to  the 

or  ba  3  gf tlema"  Wh°  SaM  he  had  tried 
su  ctd  ^ere  forseveral  y^rs  but  had  never 

w£  n  "If Umg  the  fah  t0  take  the  Ay- 
Another  fly  I  have  fonnd  very  killing  for  bass 
«  the  P        nene  Belk  dressed 

>   7  mStead  °f  3  yeI,ow  body-   It  also 

Sufn  rivere  when  Aressed  on 

double  hooks,  Number  6.  Give  it  a  trial  and 

a™  n"re  taat  you  wW  not  be  disappointed 
J,™  fPerimented  considerably  in  re- 
™me«°    m  1  haVe  -0ng  d6Sired  t0  Certain, 
appeal  Certal"  C°Ioure  in  saImon  flies 

other  LI?  P°SSeSS,  greater  ^traction  than 
and  XerTnlln  t3king  fish  diffie«'t  to  move; 

eoncluWn  I         DOt  C°me  t0  aay  defiaite 
"elusion  I  have  satisfied  myself  on  one 


po mt,  that  being  that  salmon,  as  a  rule  are 
not  partml  to  a  fly  containing  much  red  or 
scarlet-at  least  that  has  been  true  in  the 
paters  that  1  have  fished.    I  have  found  a 
hL,    e-kt  ,my  Patterns)  with  fiery-brown 
hody,  ribbed  with  gold,  dark  m«ard  or 
merganser  wings,  small  jungle-cock  cheeks 
violet  tail  hackle,  golden  pheasant  crest  and 
green  peacock  head  (a  strange  combination 
of  colours)  to  be  very  killing.   The  Durham 
Ranger^  Jock  Scott,  Silver  Doctor,  Silver 

e^fl     an    D°Se'  ButCh6r  and  Lion  are  also 
Wi,h  ,1      «■  38  m°St  salTn  ao«lers  know. 
With  these  flies  dressed  on  hook  Numbers  4 
b  and  8  it  seems  to  me  one  would  meet  with 
success  m  most  of  our  waters.    Another  of 
my  patterns,  equally  successful  at  times  is 
made  with  bright  silver  body,  tail,  golden 
Pheasant  crest  with  butt  of  golden  pheasant 
fn  S,  tag,  blue  ostrich,  hackle,  black  and 
gallina,  wings,  black  crow  with  jungle  cock 
cheeks  head,  black  ostrich.  I  also  make  this 
fly  with  mixed  black  and  orange  hackles.  It 
certainly  is  a  killer." 


«,  ™ allam  of  355  Queen  Street,  Sault 
Ste.  Mane,  Ontario,  writes:  "Our  part  of 
the  country  is  a  fine  place  for  anyone  wanting 
sport,  we  have  plenty  of  partridge,  deer 
moose,  caribou,  lynx  here,  besides  all  kinds  of 
fish;  rainbow,  speckled  and  salmon  trout, 
bass,  both  small  mouth  and  big  mouth;  also 
Pike  and  maskmonge,  perch  and  so-called 
fresh-water  cod." 


Mr.  D  N  Grant,  Chenier,  Quebec,  writes, 
asking  the  following  questions:  "We  have 
lots  of  fine  grey  trout  in  this  lake,  but  cannot 
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catch  them  during  the  summer  months  al- 
though lakes  on  each  side  of  us  contain  ap- 
parently exactly  the  same  fish  and  yet  are 
readily  caught  at  any  time  of  the.  year.  We 
have  used  every  bait  that  we  caft  think  of 
or  in  fact  have  ever  heard  of.    During  the 
latter  weeks  of  September  and  the  first  ten 
days  of  October  we  can  catch  all  the  grey 
trout  we  want  to  on  an  ordinary  linen  line 
and  spoon  troll  down,  I  judge,  about  six  or 
seven  feet.  We  also  have  all  kinds  of  a  species 
of  whitefish.    I  have  heard  them  called  the 
freshwater  herring.  During  the  twenty  three 
vears  we  have  been  here  we  have  not  caught 
more  than  four  of  them.    I  was  fortunate 
enough  to  get  a  two  and  one  half  pound  one 
on  an  ordinary  spoon  troll  while  fishing  for 
pike    My  mother  also  got  one  of  three  and 
one  half  pounds  the  same  way.    We  have 
tried  every  lure  and  bait  we  can  resurrect 
but  cannot  catch  them.    Could  you  explain 
these  peculiarities?" 

Your  question  about  grey  trout  has  been 
answered  many  times  in  the  columns  of  Rod 
and  Gun  and  for  your  benefit  we  are  again 
giving  flur  solution  of  the  matter.    In  the 
spring  and  the  early  part  of  the  summer  the 
grey  trout  are  generally  found  in  the  shallow 
water  but  with  the  coming  of  the  summer 
heats  these  trout  (generally  very  sensitive  to 
a  heightening  in  the  warmth  of  the  water  of 
the  shallows)  betake  themselvesHo  the  deep 
holes  of  the  lake,  or  lakes.    This  being  the 
case  there  is  nothing  for  one  to  do  but  go 
down  into  the  deep  places  for  them.   As  the 
•    autumn  comes  on,  and  the  waters  free  them- 
selves of  heat  the  grey  trout  again  come  into 
the  shallower  water  and  the  result  is,  as  you 
have  stated,  you  easily  catch  them  in  six  or 
seven  feet  of  water.  I  would  suggest  that  you 
go  down  deep  for  the  trout  of  the  particular 
lake  you  mention,  next  summer,  and  you  will 
find  out  that  what  I  ha\e  said  is  true.  You 
claim  to  have  used  every  bait  or  lure  that  you 
have  ever  heard  of  in  trying  to  get  them. 
Better  guess  again,  for  I  doubt  if  you  have 
tried  out  the  wobbling  or  darting  spoons 
which  have  proven  to  be  the  best  that  can  be 
tried  on  this  particular  trout.    Any  of  the 
large  sporting  goods  stores  in  New  York  City 
can  furnish  you  with  spoons  of  this  type,  as 
any  of  the  large  stores  in  Canada  which 
regularly  advertise  in  Rod  and  Gun.    It  will 
be  too  deep  down  for  you  to  troll  with  a  single 
line  out  in  back  of  the  boat  after  the  usual 
way  of  trolling,  therefore  you  will  have  to  use 
the  method  I  have  mentioned  many  times  in 
Rod  and  Gun.   To  the  end  of  your  line  you 


attach  a  dispey  sinker  of  two  or  three  ounce 
weight.    This  should  pull  the  line  almost 
straight  down  in  the  water.   Now  right  abo%  e 
the  sinker  at  the  end  of  the  line  you  attach  a 
swivel  and  to  that  swivel  you  attach  a  branch 
line  of  some  three  feet.    To  this  line  you 
attach  the  spoon  or  the  hook  with  the  minnow 
on  it,  whichever  you  are  fishing.    When  you 
troll  it  will  be  found  that  while  the  line  will  be 
more  or  less  perpendicular  it  will  usually 
assume  a  quiet  angle  in  the  water,  while,  at 
the  same  time  the  branch  line  is  running 
through  the  water  more  or  less  horizontally. 

I  trust  that  you  will  understand  the  above 
directions  which  are  very  simple  'to  grasp  . 

Your  second  query  in  regard  to  the  white- 
fish  that  will  not  bite  I  can  say  that  that 
question  has  also  been  answered  many  times 
in  Rod  and  Gun,  or  at  least  it  may  be  said  — 
We  have  attempted  to  answer  it.    As  is 
peculiar  of  the  whitefish  they  rarely  take  the 
baited  hook  in  one  form  or  the  other,  and  while 
at  times  some  have  been  captured  in.  the 
ordinary  run  of  fishing,  still  this  is  contrary  to 
the  rule.    H  you  can  locate  a  section  of  the 
lake  where  you  think  these  fish  keep  them- 
selves it  is  not  a  bad  idea  to  fill  a  paper  sack 
of  the  sort  that  flour  comes  in  full  of  meat 
scraps,  old  bread,  etc.  Have  some  holes  dis- 
tributed here  and  there  all  around  it.  Now 
attach  a  weight  to  it  and  sink  it  to  the  bottom 
It  is  figured  that  the  whitefish  will  be  attracted 
to  that  sack  and  will  get  to  feeding  from  the 
scraps.    In  due  course  of  time  a  hook  baited 
with  a  piece  of  fat  from  pork  is  let  down  to 
the  bottom -the  pork  bit  to  lie  on  the  bottom 
If  the  fish  are  feeding  around  the  sack  it  will 
not  be  long  before  one  samples  your  offering. 
If  you  see  the  line  moving  out  let  him  have 
line  so  as  to  get  it  well"  in  his  mouth  and  then 
pull  up,  not  sharply,  however,  for  the  white- 
fish  have  very  soft  mouths  and  the  hook  will 
tear  out.    The  above  is  the  only  method  I 
know  of  by  which  the  whitefish  may  be  taken 
If  you  can  attract  in  a  school  of  them  all  well 
and  good-you  may  have  luck.    But  fishing 
with  any  variety  of  bait  is  no  guarantee  of 
success  for  it  certainly  is  a  peculiarity  with 
this  fish  that  it  cannot  readily  be  taken  on  the 
hook     Now  and  then  we  receive  a  letter  from 
parts  of  western  Canada  telling  of  fine  catches 
of  whitefish  being  made  with  the  hook  but  as 
a  rule  fishermen  return  a  case  of  no  luck. 


Doctor  C.  R.  Huber,  of  Logan,  Iowa,  writes: 
"I  am  much    interested  in  the  Lincoln- 
Gove  letters  on  fly-dressing.  Undoubtedly 
your  efforts  have  marked  a  new  era  in  the 
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ily-tying  art.  For  the  past  two  years  I  have 
been  in  the  service  of  my  country  and  have 
not  kept  up  with  the  tide  in  outdoor  circles 
but  I  am  back  again  to  the  old  love  and  have 
renewed  my  subscriptions  to  all  my  old  favor- 
ites including  the  one  and  only  Rod  and  Gun. 

"I  think  that  I  shall  confine  myself  strictly 
to  the  use  of  the  fly  from  now  on,  not  alone  as 
a  wielder  of  the  fly-casting,  rod,  for  trout,  but 
often  for  that  prince  of  stream  fish— the  small 
mouth.  I  reached  home  in  time  to  spend 
some  three  weeks  in  August  on  St.  Ignace 
Island  in  Nipigon  Bay,  Lake  Superior,  in 
quest  of  that  aristocrat  of  fishdom,  the  speckl- 
ed trout.  My  best  effort  was  a  four  pounder. 
I  did  not  catch  him  on  a  fly  but  on  a  spinner. 
I  do  want  to  learn  to  tie  some  real  flies  but 
how  am  I  going  to  be  able  to  do  if^if  Dr. 
Harry  Gove  and  yourself  do  not  put  out 
a  treatise  on  the  art  of  fly-tying? 

"It  would  seem  that  a  work  on  the  art  of 
fly-tying  describing  the  materials  and  your 
new  ideas  in  dressing  the  nature  flies  would, 
in  a  measure,  repay  you  and  would  surely  be  a 
boon  to  thousands  of  anglers  who  want  the 
best  in  flies  and  are  willing  to  pay  for  them. 
All  we  can  do  is  to  buy  the  pretty  feathers  and 
tie  the  old  time  flies  until  something  better  is 
placed  on  the  market. 

While  I  enjoy  the  Gove-Lincoln  letters 
and  think  that  the  ideas  are  good  still  there 
is  always  something  in  the  make-up  of  these 
flies  that  is  kept  in  the  dark,  so  why  can  not 
a  book  by  you  gentlemen  be  placed  on  the 
market  for  those  who  wish  the  best  in  fly-tying 
methods? 

"I  wrote  Dr.  Gove  asking  that  he  tie  me 
some  flies  and  I  hope  that  he  will  condescend 
to  do  so.  If  the  old  flies  are  but  poor  make- 
shifts and  unnatural  as  to  insect  life,  where,  ' 
Pray  tell  me  must  we  turn  if- both  Dr.  Gove 
and  yourself  do  not  place  your  productions  on 
the  market  or  give  the  world  your  new  ideas 
in  a  work  on  modern  fly-tying?" 

Permit  me  to  thank  you  for  the  kindly  , 
sentiments  expressed  in  your  letter  which  are 
received  as  only  an  angler  receives  a  greeting 
from  another  enthusiastic  member  of  the  art- 
ful craft.  I  have  in  past  numbers  of  Rod  and 
Gun  threatened  to  blossom  out  in  print  with  a 
series  of  articles  on  fly-tying  and  while  these 
vagrant  papers  have  been  delayed  they  will 
no  doubt  be  forthcoming  as  soon  as  I  have 
completed  my  experimentations  which  I  in- 
tend shall  be  exhaustive.  And  that  reminds 
™e:  you  state  that  you  are  intending  to  go 
after  the  small  mouth  bass  with  the  fly,  and 
that  is  surely  a  good  thing.  The  idea  of  anglers 


going  after  the  small  mouth  bass  with  un- 
savory plugs  when  they  can  be  as  readily- 
taken  on  the  flies,  or  with  flies  and  small 
spinners  in  conjunction  proves  that  there  is 
yet  much  to  be  learned  by  fishermen  in  that 
line.    Furthermore  bass  will  take  the  flies 
more  readily  than  the  plugs,  and  the  sense 
of  satisfaction  one  gets  from  catching  a  few 
fine.bronzen  warriors  of  the  sparkling  stream 
or  lake  with  the  flies  is  surely  a  transcending 
emotion.    Plug  fishing  for  these  gamey  fel- 
lows is  too  much  in  the  ordinary  and  beyond 
getting  the  fish  there  is  not  much  to  recom- 
mend the  method.    And  that  reminds  me, 
as  I  have  just  stated  that  I  have  improved  upon 
a  bass  fly  that  I  shall  get  out  for  the  coming 
season.    I  am  confident  that  this  fly  will  be 
well  received  in  bass  fishing  circles  all  over 
the  land.    I  have  been  so  tied  up  in  the  com- 
mon practice  of  making  my  bread  and  butter 
that  I  have  had  to  give  up  many  projects  that 
I  had  in  view,  especially  in  line  with  fly-tying. 
This  accounts  for  my  being  very  slow  in 
saying  anything  on  the  subject'  as  I  had  in- 
tended to  do  big  things.    Fly  tying  is  cer- 
tainly an  engrossing  subject  and  even  with 
the  attention  I  have  given  if  I  feel  that  I 
have  a  world  to  learn.    Some  years  ago,  after 
Halford  had  come  forth  with  his  advanced  ex- 
positions on  the  fly  and  fly  tying  it  was  gen- 
erally thought  that  all  had  been  said  on  the 
subject  that  could  possibly  be  said.  The 
end  of  the  trail  had  been  reached.    We  now 
consider  that  ridiculous.    The  ice  has  just 
been  broken  and  the  future  should  see  a  new 
era  in  fly  tying  that  will  completely  over- 
shadow the  efforts  of  the  past.    The  main 
trouble  in  the  making  of  the  floating  trout  fly 
I  had  written  about  is  that  my  initial  efforts 
were  in  the  making  of  a  fly  that  was  rather 
large.    By  making  the  fly  large  I  was  given 
the  opportunity  of  working  free  and  so  using 
materials  that  on  a  smaller  fly  will  be  quite 
impossible.    This  large  fly  was  tried  out  on 
wild  waters  and  of  course  it  made  a  good  show- 
say    To  make  that  same  fly  in  a  smaller  size, 
ing  from  Size  12  to  16  is  quite  another  matter. 
However,  I  hope  to  have  time  again  at  my 
command  so  that  I  can  master  even  the  finer 
details  in  that  portion  of  the  art  that  pertains 
to  the  making  of  the  fly  that  I  had  constructed. 
I  do  not  like  to  be  hurried  in  this  business 
because,  after  all,  that  which  is  of  angling 
and  all  that  pertains  to  the  craft  is  the  world  - 
with  me.    I  surround  that  subject  with  a 
great  deal  of  my  thought,  more  indeed,  than  I 
should — but  that  is  always  the  case  with  the 
crank.    Many  of  our  findings,  that  have  been 
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set  down  in  detail  in  Rod  and  Gun,  have,  in 
the  time  that  has  elapsed,  been  acted  upon 
and  I  am  surprised  by  the  wonderful  speci- 
mens of  flies  that  have  been  presented  to  me, 
made  by  enthusiastic  followers  of  these 
directions. ^  This  is  very  pleasant  indeed  and  I 
am  always  glad  to  have  amateur  fly-tyers 
send  me  their  productions. 

As  I  have  said,  we  now  know  that  only  a 
good  beginning  has  been  made  in  the  art  of 
fly  tying.    We  do  know  that  flies  and  fish 
lures  of  all  sorts  and  varieties  have  been  made 
to  sell  by  their  looks,  apart  from  what  inher- 
ent value  they  may  possess  as  genuine  fish 
catchers.    Now  a  fly  or  a  bait  of  any  sort  may 
be  made  up  in  such  a  tasty  looking  manner 
as  to  deceive  the  human  eye  and  judgment 
into  believing  it  a  sure-death  unit.    But  what 
the  fish  think  of  it  who  are  asked  merely  to 
kill  themselves  sampling  it  is  quite  another 
matter.    This  only  goes  to  prove  how  ex- 
tremely faulty  the  human    judgment  is. 
Fishermen  are  generally  very  liberal  with 
their  money  from  the  poorest  man  up  to  the 
richest;  they  will  buy  and  try,  but  they  will 
not  sit  down  and  use  their  wits  and  study  for 
themselves.    They  will  say:    "Well,  if  this 
bait  or  fly  was  good  enough  to  spend  time  at 
making  and  in  manufacturing  there  must  be 
something  to  it,"  and  as  a  rule  they  waste  their 
whole  time  trying  them  out  and  with  little 
result.    It  will  be  remembered  that  I  made 
mention  in  Rod  and  Gun  that  I  had  intended 
to  place  certain  flies  on  the  market;  I  did  not 
say  for  certain,  but  I  had  looked  forward  to 
that  event.    Circumstances  however,  pre- 
vented me  doing  this.    In  the  meantime,  upon 
the  supposition  that  I  was  going  right  ahead, 
anglers  sent  me  much  money  for  these  flies 
(figuring  that  I  would  charge  two  dollars  a 
dozen  for  them)  and  this  money  I  sent  back 
for  I  would  not  send  out  a  production  that  I 
was  not  sure  was  finished  enough  to  meet  with 
success.    I  have  a  reputation  to  keep  clean 
and  I  intend  to  do  this  at  any  cost.    When  the 
time  comes  I  will  offer  certain  flies  for  sale, 
and  will,  at  the  same  time  write  up  how  to 
make  them  in  our  magazine.    I  say  that  I 
will  offer  them  for  sale  for  the  simple  reason 
that  a  great  number  of  sportsmen  would 
rather  buy  their  flies  than  make  them, — 
and  I  don't  blame  them,  for  any  man  who  has 
gone  into  fly  tying  knows  how  nerve  tearing 
it  is,  and  how  exacting,  if  one  is  to  make  a 
good  job  of  it.    But,  as  I  say,  I  will  write  up 
my  details  on  fly  making  in  Rod  And  Gun  so 
that  the  fly  makers  may  get  in' their  licks.  I 
have  no  tools  to  grind;  what  I  find  out  I  want 
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all  to  know.  I  am  a  child  so  far  as  knowledge 
of  this  sort  goes  but  it  takes  often  no  more 
than  a  hint  to  get  a  person  started  in  the 
right  direction. 

Incidentally  I  wish  to  correct  a  false  idea 
that  may  have  been  grounded  in  many  minds. 
That  is  the  belief  that  fly  makers  make  easy 
money.    There  is  no  easy  money  made  in 
fly  making  I  can  assure  you  that.  Besides 
my  own  efforts  (and  an  inner  knowledge  of 
the  experiences  of  three  or  four  professional 
fly  makers)  I  can  surely  say  that  they  cer- 
tainly deserve  to  make  what  profit  there  is  in 
it.    Of  course  I  am  speaking  here  of  high 
grade  "work.    Flies  turned  out  Vholesale  by 
big  manufacturers  who  possibly  depend  upon 
the  sweat  shops  for  their  labor  being  done, 
naturally  wduld  make  some  profit.  However, 
even  big  companies  now,  I  am  informed  have 
taken  to  paying  their  wholesale  fly  tyers  a 
wage  that  is  certainly  a  hundred  per  cent 
higher  than  it  was  say,  eight  years  ago,  or 
even  before  the  war.    Taken  by  and  large 
there  is  not  much  profit  in  fly  tying  in  the 
present  day  in  any  branch  of  the  service. 
Two  dollars  a  dozen  may  sound  steep  as  a 
price  for  good  flies,  but  it  is  not.    You  will 
find  out  why  when  you  sit  down  to  make  a 
dozen  flies,  putting  all  your  labor  and  skill 
into  it. 

I  could  point  out  in  any  one  of  a  hundred 
ways  where  modern  fly  tying  and  bait  making 
is  not  only  unnatural  but  impractical.  This 
summer  I  had  occasion  to  stop  before  a 
sporting  goods  store  window  to  survey  what 
they  had  to  offer.    It  was  all  very  brilliant 
and  no  doubt  the  nine  out  of  ten  were  con- 
vinced that  what  was  there  represented  was  the 
acme  of  human  inventiveness.    Most  of 
the  plugs,  save  those  made  by  the  old,true  and 
tried  manufacturers  were  glossy  and  durable, 
appearing  but  a  trial  or  two  and  they  would 
split,   the  enamel  would  peel  off,  and  they 
would  be  useless.   The  flies  were  also  cheap, 
unsoundly  tied  with  silk  threads  which, 
sooner  or  later  would  come  undone  and  the 
fly  would  fall  to  pieces,  unless  re-tied.  Then 
there  were  imitations  of  bugs  and  what-not, 
all  slated  to  kill  fish  in  great  numbers.  Then 
it  was  that  I  almost  fell  dead.    I  looked  closer 
to  assure  me  that  I  saw  a-right  and  sure  enough- 
there  on  a  card  was  an  imitation  of  what  do  you 
believed    None  other  than  our  old  friend, 
the  cockroach.    And  that  was  to  be  used  for 
trout.    Think  of  it.    .    .    .    And  over  there 
next  to  it,  what  do  you  believe  had  been  imi- 
tated for  use  in  taking  the  soul-inspiring 
trout?    None  other  than  the  house-fly  W. 
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One  might  just  as  well  make  an  imit- 
ation of  a  bat  or  an  owl  with  which  to 
catch  the  trout  as  these.  It  all  goes  to  prove 
the  bluebeards  that  are  abroad  frisking  the 
pockets  of  innocent  Waltonians  who  should 
know  better  than  to  purchase  this  thrash 
But  to  foist  upon  the  public  an  imitation  of  a 
cockroach  in  this  late  day — on  which  to  catch 
highly  respectable  trout  mind  you! — is  per- 
haps the  gravest  insult  that  has  evei  descend- 
ed upon  man. 

I  often  receive  letters  from  beginners  in  the 
fishing  game  asking  me  what  I  think  of  rubber 
imitation    angleworms,    rubber  helgranite, 
rubber  grasshoppers,  rubber  frogs— and  last, 
but  not  least  an  honest-to-goodness  rubber 
leech.    The  whole  outfit  is  not  worth  two  red 
^    cents.    The  fact  that  this  merciless  array  con- 
tinues to  appear  upon  the  counters  and  vvithin 
the  cases  points  to  the  facts  that  there  is  a  sale 
for  it.    How  long  will  it  be  before  honest  men 
.     will  cease  to  buy  this  junk?    Only  when  they 
realize  that  at  the  cost  01  a  few  cents  it  need 
be,  they  can  contrive  off-hand  a  lure  that 
'  will  catch  ten  fish  where  one  of  these  ludi- 
crous bug-house  performances  catch  but  one; 
and  that  fish  must  surely  be  a  totally  un- 
sophisticated fish  I  must  say  and  very  young. 
You  can  cut  a  spoon  out  of  any  bright-tinned 
can,  add  a  swivel,  attach  a  hook  to  one  end 
of  the  spoon  with  some  red  feathers  neatly 
tied  to  that  and  you  can  go  out  on  most  any 
Canadian  lake  and  catch  fish.    If  you  doubt 
it,  try  your  ingenuity  at  spoon-making  some 
time  and  you  will  be  surprised  at  the  luck  it 
will  bring  you. 

I  have  been  asked  by  a  well  known  angler 
who  has  never  visited  Canada,  but  who  would 
like  to  pay  the  north  a  visit  next  summer, 
object— fishing,  just  where  he  should  make 
his  initial  try-out  so  as  to  get  the  best  of  all 
sorts  of  fishing,  at  the  same  time  situated 
in  a  region  of  scenic  beauty— a  locality  not 
too  far  from  civilization,  and  yet  not  so  near 
that  it  has  been  harmed  by  the  destructive- 
ness  of  man.  * 

I  must  certainly  recommend  the  French 
River  and  its  confluents  and  lakes.  Indeed 
I  know  of  no  place  where  one  can  go  to  enjoy 
two  or  three  weeks,  or  even  two  months  than 
on  this  wonderful  and  far-famed  river.  It  is 
surrounded  by  a  forest  of  primitive  grandeur, 
indeed  much  the  same  as  the  Creator  made  it. 
-A  few  strokes  of  the  paddle  up  from  the  town 
of  North  Bay  and  one  might  say  he  is  in  a 
total  wilderness,  which  is  very  nearly  true 


in  the  world  with  so  many  varieties  of  channel 
formation  as  this  stretch  of  water.  It  twists 
and  curves;  it  has  falls,  white  waters,  and  long 
stretches  of  still  water.  Here  the  channel 
is  extremely  narrow  and  again  it  widens  out 
into  veritable  lakes.  Here  there  are  cliffs  on 
both  sides;  and  here  the  forest  comes  down 
to  the  very  water.  Any  variety  of  water  may 
be  had  here  and  as  for  picturesqueness  it  is 
doubtful  if  there  is  anything  in  the  north  to 
equal  it.  Furthermore  the  territory  furnishes 
what  might  well  be  called  the  ne  plus  ultra 
in  that  line. 

In  aiming  to  take  in  the  French  River  one 
should  start  out  from  the  town  of  North  Bay, 
north  of  the  city  of  Toronto.  From  this  town 
too,  one  has  access  to  the  hinterland 
toward  the  Height  of  Land;  also  one  can  head 
in  for  the  Temagami  region.  Remember, 
then,  that  you  start  from  the  town  of  North 
Bay. 

It  is  a  well-known  fact  that  one  can  outfit 
right  at  North  Bay,  obtaining  there  every- 
thing needed  from  tackle  to  provisions,  blan- 
ket to  canoe,  and  last,  but  not  least  one  can 
obtain  an  Indian  guide;  the  Indian  reserves 
in  that  region  will  supply  your  wants  at  a 
most  reasonable  rate  of  expenditure  per  day. 
The  Indians  here  are  Ojibways  and  are  skilled 
canoemen;  in  fact  they  know  the  ins  and  outs 
of  the  outdoor  game  and  can,  of  course,  be 
trusted.  They  know  the  region  and  its 
waters  like  an  open  book,  since  they 
have  been  brought  up  in  that  region  and 
live  and  die  there. 


i  ne  river  itself  is  a  marvel  in  every  sense  of 
the  word.    It  is  doubtful  if  there  is  a  river 


As  I  have  stated  you  can  purchase  your 
stuff  right  at  North  Bay,  but  if  you  desire  you 
can  have  your    own  outfit  shipped  north, 
which  would  include,  say,  your  canoe.  And 
right  here  let  me  state  that  if  you  ar.e  intend- 
ing to  ship  north  a  canoe  it  is  best  to  select  an 
18-footer,  the  so-called  cruising  canoe.  The 
trouble  with  the  16-footer  is  that  it  is  too 
small;  for  when   your   tents,    dunnage,  et 
cetera  are  included  the  16-footer  leaves  very 
much  to  be  desired.    And  as  between  a  can- 
vas-covered canoe  and  a  basswood  canoe  it 
can  certainly  be  said  that  the  canvas-covered 
craft  is  the  one  that  you  should  select.  This 
recommendation  holds  good  on  all  accounts. 
It  is  the  ideal  canoe.    At  the  end  of  your  trip 
you  can  sell  the  canoe  in  the  north  at  very 
much  the  same  that  you  paid  for  it,  that  is 
to  say  if  it  is  in  A-l  condition,  which  is  almost 
always  the  case.    A  canoe  in  the  north  holds 
its  value  much  the  same  as  a  diamond.  If 
you  do  not  wish  to  ship  the  canoe  north  you 
can  rent  or  buy  one  at  North  Bay.  Again 
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you  can  hire  an  Indian  guide,  and  by  adding 
a  little  more  he  will  furnish  the  canoe. 

The  two  big  fish  (and  famous  ones)  to  be 
found  in  the  French  River  and  its  tributaries 
are  the  muscallonge  and  the  small  mouthed 
bass  and  it  is  highly  doubtful  if  fishing  for 
these  two  species  of  fishdom  can  be  found 
under  better  conditions  than  in  this  region,  on 
the  French  River  in  special.    Fishing  for  the 
muscallonge  and  the  small   mouth  bass  in 
lake  waters  may  be  one  thing,  (and  they  may 
fight  when  taken  on  the  hook  and  line)  but  it 
remains  to  try  a  stream  reared  specimen  of 
either  species  before  oner  knows  what  they 
really  can  do.    The  still  waters  of  a  lake  do 
not  imbue  a  fish  with  the  same  degree  of 
activity  or  vitality  that  the  rushing  waters 
of  a   stream  does.    Here  the  fish  are  con- 
stantly forced  to  face  the  current  and  hold 
their  own  against  it.    By  reason  of  this  they 
have  a  "kick"  to  the  tail  that  is  every  bit  of  a 
wonder.    They  are  strong,  and  surprisingly 
active;  also  they  are  keen,  very  alert.  Their 
fins  are  strong  from  breasting  the  surge  of  the 
waters  and  when  they  are  taken  you  can  be 
sure  that  they  give  an  account  of  themselves 
that  is  well  worthy  the  name.    And  as  for 
the  small-mouthed  bass— the  small  mouth 
as  is  well-known  is  a  stream  fish  and  is  there 
in  its  element.    You  may  have  caught  small 
mouths  in  the  lakes  but  they  are  not  the  same 
as  the  ones  that  live  their  lives  in  the  rushing 
waters  of  the  river  or  stream. 

In  the  pools  below  white  water  you  can 
get  your  small  mouths  using  spinners  with 
flies,  or  spinners  alone,  or  flies  alone,  as  you 
like.  Much  still  fishing  for  the  small  mouths 
is  done  along  the  French  River— in  the  big 
pools.  The  one  best  bait  on  the  French  for 
small  mouths  is  the  crawfish,  though  live 
minnows  and  frogs  are  also  in  line  for  trial. 
But  the  expert  man  with  the  flies  will  eschew 
all  of  these  and  use  the  flies  solely. 

French  River  muskies  run  in  weight  up  to 
thirty  pounds  though  it  must  be  admitted 
that  within  recent  years  the  number  of  real 
big  muskies  that  have  been  taken  in  this  region 
has  fallen  down  considerably.  However, 
if  one  hooks  up  to  a  twelve  or  fifteen  pound 
stream-reared  musky  I  doubt  whether  he 
wants  to  go  any  higher.  He  will  have  his 
hands  full.  At  that  a  ten  pounder  on  the 
hook  fights  like  an  imaginary  fifty  pounder  to 
the  man  new  to  the  game. 

Pickerel  River,  one  of  the  confluents  of  the 
French  River  is  perhaps  as  famous  as  the 
French  itself  owing  to  its  unexcelled  mus- 
callonge fishing  there   to  be  found.  The 


waters  widen  into  what  might  be  termed 
veritable  lakes,  and  in  these  waters  the  larger 
fellows   hold   themselves.    Here   one  may 
cast  for  them  01  he  may  troll  in  the  regula^ 
tion  manner.    It  is  true  that  one  needs  to 
be  quite  an  expert  to  troll  and  fight  a  large 
fish  from  a  canoe  but  it  can  be  done.  One 
must  kneel  in  the  canoe,  keeping  his  knees 
pressed  against  the  sides  and  throwing  the 
weight  of  his  body  thereon.    One  must  also 
keep  himself  in  the  center  of  the  canoe. 
Also  it  is  well  that  one  have  along  with  him  a 
twenty-two  caliber  pistol,  say  of  the  Stevens 
type.    With  on?  of  these  the  fish  can  be  maik- 
ed  down  when  it  is  near  the  canoe,  and  shot 
through  the  head.    A  long  barreled  or  short 
barreled  Stevens  pistol  is  a  blessing  to  the 
man  who  is  after  large  fish  in  the  waters  of 
the  north.    The  including  of  one  of  these 
handy  affairs  may  be  the  difference  between 
saving  a  fish  you  have  hooked  or  losing  one. 

It  has  been  stated  that  you  can  obtain  'al- 
most everything  that  you  need  for  your  trip 
up  the  French  River  right  at  the  town  of 
North  Bay.  This  includes  tackle,  but  i 
would  recommend  that  you  bring  every 
article  of  tackle  that  you  desire  on  your 
trip  right  along  up  north  with  you.  This 
should  include  three  or  four  extra  lines  of 
each  kind:  a  suitable  number  of  extra  spoon- 
hooks:  and  extra  everything,  for  you  can 
never  tell  what  you  are  going  to  lose  or  how 
you  are  going  to  lose  it.  Again  -one  should 
have  a  heaver  trolling  rod  and  a  lighter  cast- 
ing rod.  Personally  I  suggest  steel  rods  for 
I  know  they  can  utterly  be  relied  upon— if 
they  are  made  by  a  worthy  firm. 

When  should  we  start  out  on  this  trip, 
will  be  asked:  and  right  there  I  may  say  that 
Canada  has  about  as  many  flies  and  winged 
pests  as  any  place  to  be  found  />n  earth. 
These,  are  particularly  severe  and  troublesome 
in  the  early  summer,  June  in  special.  Better 
conditions  (as  regards  freedom  fiom  insects) 
occur  beginning  in  the  month  of  July.  From 
the  15t!i  of  July  upward  things  begin  to  look 
brighter.  Date  your  trip  from  the  15th  of 
July  and  you  will  be  following  a  wise  course 
and  you  certainly  will  not  be  missing  anything. 
At  that  you  will  not  be  doing  anything  amiss 
to  include  in  your  outfit)  some  fly  dopes  of 
which  there  are  some  mighty  good  ones  on 
the  market  and  some  which  you  are  able  to 
make  yourself  right  at  home.  A  trip  ol  this 
sort  should  of  course  be  a  camping  trip  and 
that  means  that  you  should  include  tents, 
especially  shelter  tents,  for,  as  a  rule,  the  wall 
tent,  unless  in  a  small  siz2  is  out  of  considera. 
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tion.  The  shelter  tent  is  the  one  for  the 
canoe  trip  and  is  given  preference. 

The  photographer  who  wishes  to  go  into 
the  noith  for  some  pictures  that  are  real 
pictures  let  him  try  this  French  Rivei  trip. 
It  has  been  said  that  the  flashlight  photo- 
grapher is  in  his  element  on  this  river  for  all 
sorts  of  wild  game  are  found  in  abundance 
coming  down  to  the  water  to  drink  in  the 
evening  and  in  the  night.  Camp  scenes, 
picturesque  forest* scenes  and  so  forth  can  be 
added  to  actual  fishing  pictures  making  it  all 


around  a  notable  trip.  In  any  event  it  is 
desirable  that  you  in  lude  a  camera  of  some 
sort ;  a  small  box  affair  of  the  three  dollar  size 
will  take  exceptionally  sharp  and  clear  pic- 
tures in  the  north.  Out  of  three  hundred 
photos  taken  with  a  three  dollar  camera  I 
was  able  to  use  upwards  of  a  hundred  in  the 
magazines  in  papers. 

As  your  initial  trip  into  Canada  try  this 
French  River  trip  and  it  you  don't  like  it.  you 
certainly  are  hard  to  please — in  which  case 
We'll  have  to  recommend  some  other  region. 


Re  Sock-eye 

Angling  Editor's  Comment: — An  exceeding- 
ly broad  statement,  that  was  misinterpreted, 
appeared  in  a  recent  number  of  Rod  and  Gun  ; 
the  article  containing  the  said  statement  was 
the  following  in  "Around  The  Round  Table" 
in  the  September  Number,  Fishing  Notes. 
It  read,  (about  the  sock-eye  salmon): 

'Mysterious  as  are  the  lives  of  the  other 
salmon  as  an  individual  member,  as  a  separate 
species  the  sock-eye  is  the  most  mysterious. 
They  present  a  complex  problem  indeed  for 
they  are  indentified  with  one  river  alone,  the 
Fraser  River  of  British  Columbia  and  will 
go  up  no  other." 

Mr.  R.  C.  W.  Lett  of  Winnipeg  states  in  a 
v  communication  to  this  magazine  that  he, 
personally,  has  seen  thousands'  of  sock-eye 
salmon  in  the  Skeena  River.  He  also  quotes 
from  the  Canadian  Finance  which  says  that 
the  sock-eye  pack  from  the  Skeena  was 
valued  at  $2,700,000. 

The  mistake  was  mine.  The  sock-eye 
(Sukkegh)  also  known  as  the  blueback  and  the 
Alaska  red  salmon  is  found  spawning  in  the 
rivers  of  Alaska  (and  in  this  latter  state  are 
found  by  the  millions),  but  I  did  not  know 
that  any  other  river  save  the  Fraser  of  British 
Columbia  had  a  representation  of  the  sock- 
eye,  at  least  in  over-whelming  numbers  In 
the  states  bordering  on  the  Pacific  few,  if  any, 
sock-eye  are  found  for  the  simple  reason  that 
this  salmon  will  not^spawn'at^the  head  of  any 


Salmon 

river  save  where  a  stream  flows  into  a  lake. 
In  California  there  are  no  sock-eyes,  for  the 
Sacremento  River  is  not  fitted,  (by  a  lake-fed 
character)  to  interest  the  sock-eye.  In 
Oregon,  so  far  as  I  know  there  are  no  sock- 
eyes;  there  are  none  to  be  found  in  the  Rogue 
River.  There  are  none  in  the  Columbia  River 
of  Washington  50  far  as  I  know,  or,  at  least 
in  no  great  numbers.  I  say  this  even  in  the 
face  of  the  assertion  made  by  a  writer  that: 
"There  are  many  (sock-eyes)  in  the  Columbia. 
They  run  with  the  Chinook  salmon,  but  some- 
times, when  a  stream  forks,  each  salmon  goes 
its  way;  the  Chinook  to  the  snow-fed  branches, 
the  red  salmon  to  the  head  of  the  lakes." 
The  attempt  of  the  fish  commissioner,  Mr. 
Darwin,  to  turn  the  sock-eye  into  the  Samish 
may  make  the  State  of  Washington  a  sock-eye 
state  but  at  present,  (aside  from  the  above 
attempts)  this  section  is  not  well  fitted  for  the 
sock-eye. 

In  British  Columbia  the  sock-eye  is  found 
in  its  greatest  numbers  and  the  Fraser  is  the 
big  spawning  river.  I  had  not  heard  that  any 
other  river  in  British  Columbia  was  a  sock-eye 
spawning  stream.  In  the  Yukon  River  the 
sock-eyes  run  up  1,800  miles  to  spawn  with 
suitable  conditions  found  at  Lake  Labarge. 

In  line  with  the  assertions  made  by  Mr. 
Lett  it  would  be  highly  i  nteresting  to  know 
more  about  the  runs  of  the  sock-eyes  up  fresh- 
water rivers  to  spawn, .  eaching  from  Washing- 
ton tQ  Alaska. 


MAKING  A  FUR  STRETCHER. 

A  splendid  stretcher  for  your  furs*  can  be 


made  with  a  heavy  weight  wire  fashioned  in 


the  manner  of  the  illustration.  For  muskrat 
skins,  procure  a  piece  of  wire  about  forty- 
eight  inches  long;  first  make  an  "e"  twist 
about  2l/2  inches  from  one  end  and  then 
fashion  after  the  manner  of  a  properly  stretch- 
ed skin. 


A  SLIDING  CHAIN  SET,  KINK. 

If  the  water  is  deep,  place  a  heavy  weight 
on  one  end  of  your  long  wire  on  which  the 
chain  is  held.  In  the  water  near  the  weight 
put  several  "jags"  large  enough  for  the  ring 
of  the  trap  to  slide  over  when  going  to  the 
end  oT  the  wire. 


NO  9  . 


SLIDING  WIRE. 

RING  ON  TRAP  CHAIN 


THE  JAG  IN  WIRE 


The  Clam 

Phyllis  Moore 


The  boisterous  eager  curious  waves 
In  blown  spray  leap  the  dune 

To  listen  tb  strange  hidden  lisps, — 
A  gently  whispering  croon. 

And  lush  caressing  summer  tjdes 
Bring  murmurs  from  the  sea; 


The  opal  mists  speak  o'er  their  nest; — 
They  answer:— "Mystery." 

So  dark  and  cool  their  sandy  bed 
In  mother  Earth's  soft  breast; 

A  miracle  in  slumber, — they; 
Shell-wonders  wooing  rest. 
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A  FEW  NOTES  ON  THE  WILD  GOOSE 
ALONG  THE  ATLANTIC  COAST. 

BONNYCASTLE  DALE 

The  "Canada  Goose"  is  the  one  seen  in 
huge  flocks  in  Port  Joli  Harbour,  N.  S. 
Among  these  flocks  may  be  seen  a  very  few 
"Lesser  Canadas,"  geese  marked  almost 
exactly  like  their  big  namesake  but  weighing 
only  about  half  i.e.  some  six  pounds.  From 
the  oldest  records  these  birds  have  always 
wintered  here.  They  started  to  arrive  in  the 
last  week  of  October  and  they  are  still  arriv- 
ing now — in  late  December. 

I  have  tried  long  and  hard  to  keep  track 
of  their  numbers  but  this  last  cold  snap — 
and  it  is  no  snap  either! — shut  me  up,  telescope 
and  all.  I  made  out  about  five  thousand  by 
December  the  first.  Since  then  they  have 
been  arriving  nightly  in  flocks  of  ten  to  a 
hundred.  Allowing  that  a  thousand  a  night 
arrived  we  have  about  twenty  thousand  in 
the  harbour  this  chilly  morning — No!  I  am 
not  going  out  to  verify  the  numbers.  It  is 
5  above — our  coldest  weather. 

They  are  perfectly  safe  too.  They  have 
the  distances  measured  off  to  a  nicety.  As 
these  gunners  have  always  been  using  very 
heavy  shot  (they  call  number  one  "fine  shot") 
such  as  2A,  and  3A,  they  have  taught  the 
the  birds  to  fly  out  of  range  of  our  mid- 
continent,  sixes  and  fives  and  fours.  We 
are  going  to  copy  our  neighbours  re  shot. 
Laddie  is  - casting  some  about  the  size  of 
marbles — and  we  are  going  in  for  one  of  those 
captured  German  guns— to  get  even— as  the 
heaviest  gun  here  weighs  only  nineteen 
pounds.  Say  it  slowly  to  get  the  full  signi- 
ficance. 

As  there  are  several  weeks  in  which  the 
laggards  may  arrive  I  will  later  give  you  a 
fair  count.  But  I  think  any  hundred  thous- 
and count  is  A  count  of  no  account.  It  is  a 
wonderful  sight  from  where  I  write  this — 
long  black  lines  of  geese.  Thousands  of 
redlegged  and  yellowlegged  black  ducks— 
but  this  is  a  preserved  harbour — so  stay  at 
home  boys. 

The  geese  are  killed  as  they  fly  over  the 
hills — now  called  "Goose  Hills." 


Canadiad  National  Field  Trials 


Frank  H 

The  sixth  annual  field  trials  of  the  Canadian 
National  Field  Trial  Club  were  run  off  Nov- 
ember 18  an(J  19,  two  miles  south  of  the  old 
historic  town  of  Sandwich,  Ont.  The  grounds 
on  which  the  trials  were  run  aie  just  south- 
west from  the  city  of  Detroit,  and  when  one 
can  see  dogs  handling  quail,  then  turn  around 
and  see  Detroit,  with  its  big  buildings,  just 
across  the  river  in  the  distance,  it  speaks  a 
lot  for  the  protection  of  wild  life  Essex  County 
is  getting.  There  are  about  fifteen  square 
miles  of  territory  which  cannot  be  beaten  on 
the  American  continent  for  quail  grounds. 
A  large  portion  of  the  land  is  rather  light  and 
sandy,  which  makes  it  easy  for  the  spectators 
to  follow  the  dogs  afoot.  The  balance  is 
owned  by  the  Canadian  Steel  Corporation,  on 
which  shooting  is  strictly  prohibited  at  all 
times,  and  on  these  grounds  the  club  will  have 
plenty  of  birds  and  rabbits  for  years  to  come. 

The  lunches  served  in  the  field  have  always 
been  a  feature  of  these  trials,  and  they  were 
better  this  year  than  ever  Emile  Seguine, 
Edward  Gray,  and  Bruce  Bennett,  the  com- 
mittee in  charge,  are  to  be  congratulated  for 
their  hospitality  in  serving  the  lunch,  never 
excelled  in  bounteousness,  with  all  trimmings 
pertaining  thereto.  Nobody  was  omitted 
or  neglected,  and  the  man  whose  appetite  for 
the  "luscious  bivalve"  was  not  satisfied  should 
see  a  doctor.  Among  the  visitors  present 
were  Dr.  C.  A.  Bromley,  Harry  Barger,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  G.  Able  and  daughter,  Mr.  J.  Mc- 
Connell,  Mr.  T.  Beath,  Minor  Gregg,  Mr.  J. 
Craig,  Mr.  J.  Edwards,  of  Detroit.  Mich. 
F.  H.'  Mason,  C.  H.  Mason  of  Port  Huron, 


Walker 

Mich.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  J.  Ridenour,  of  Dow- 
agiac,  Mich.  Tom  Gilbert,  James  Hen- 
dricks and  daughter,  Edward  Gray,  Emik 
Seguine,.  Tom  Gray,  Jack  Thracher,  of  Sand- 
wich, Ont.  J.  J.  Spracklin,  Mr.  Bruce  Ben- 
nett, F.  H.  Walker  of  Windsor,  Ont.  and 
many  others.  They  all  followed  the  dogs  daily 
and,  wonderful  to  tell,  they  were  all  satisfied 
with  the  running  of  the  trials. 

The  judges  for  the  bird  dog  events  were 
\om  Gilbert  of  Sandwich,  Ont.,  and  J.  J. 
Spracklin  of  Windsor,  Ont.  They  both  have 
been  proifssionals  who  have  run  dogs  in  open 
trials  East  and  West,  and  with  birds  plentiful 
they  had  an  easy  time  placing  the  dogs.  The 
beagle  trials  were  judged  by  A.  J.  Ridenour  of 
Dowagiac,  Mich.,  with  Tom  Beath  of  Detroit, 
Mich.,  as  an  assistant.  The  club  is  to  be 
congratulated  on  secuiing  the  services  of  Mr. 
Ridenour,  and  we  believe  every  competitor 
went  away  satisfied  that  the  dogs  were  placed 
right  in  all  instances. 

THE  BIRD  DOG  WINNERS 
The  first  event  on  the  card  was  the  All- Age 
Stake  for  bird  dogs,  with  nine  starters. 
Pepp's  Honey  Boy,  owned  by  Dr.  C.  A. 
Bromley  of  Detroit,  Mich.,  the  winner  of  this 
event,  is  a  son  of  that  good  Llewellin,  Pepp 
Wind'em  D,  and  by  winning  this  event  for  the 
second  year  on  clean  bird  work  proves  that  he 
is  a  finished  dog.  Second  place  went  to  Toby 
Kent,  one  of  the  few  good  living  sons  of  Man- 
itoba Rap,  and  is  owned  by  F.  H.  Mason  of 
Port  Huron,  Mich.  Toby  has  the  class  when 
handling  birds,  but  in  this  event  was  a  little 
unsteady  t*wing,  which  made  the  going  easy 
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for  I  loney.  Bird  D,  the  third  placed  dog, 
is  a  large  white,  black  and  tan  setter  bitch, 
owned  by  Minor  Giegg  of  Detroit,  Mich.,  not 
fast  or  wide,  but  a  good  shooting  dog,  which 
hunts  the  birdy  places,  and  she  showed  that 
she  had  the  nose  in  both  her  heats. 
.  The  Derby  was  not  a  large  one,  having  but 
two  entries,  but  it  was  good  from  the  start. 
The  winner  was  Rap's  Proctor,  a  daughter  of 
John  Proctor,  and  is  owned  by  Harry  Barger 
of  Detroit,  Mich.,  who  is  a  beginner  in  the 
field  trial  game,  but  in  flap's  Proctor  he  has  a 
dog  with  the  nose  and,  as  for  speed,  she  has 
that. 

The  start  was  made  from  headquarters  in 
W  indsor  at  about  8.30  Tuesday  and  after  a 
drive  in  autos  of  about  four  miles  the  first 
brace  was  cast  off  in  a  stubblefield,  just  south 
of  the  old  Jockey  Inn.  The  weather  was  clear 
and  fine,  with  scenting  conditions  good.  4 

Essexlield  Lady — Toots  Whirlwind. — Cast 
off  in  stubblefield,  going  south,  both  dogs  w  ent 
off  at  a  shooting  dog  pace,  Toots  going 
wider  than  the  setter.  Working  through 
ragweed  to  the  edge  of  bush,  a  bevy  was  seen 
in  the  air,  with  both  dogs  in  the  thicket,  and  a 
little  fuither  on  another  lot  ol  birds  were  seen 
flying  wild.  By  this  time  both  dogs  were 
hunting  hard,  but  neither  of  the  dogs  was 
seen  on  birds.    Down  8.45,  up  9.15. 

Toby  Kent — Stix  Lady. — This  biace  was 
put  down  at  the  edge  of  the  Yawkey  bush, 
worked  through  ragweed  into  bush.  Toby, 
going  down  through  swale,  banged  into  a  nice 
bevy,  but  owing  to  the  high  wind  that  was 
blowing  at  this  time  he  was- undecided  at  this 
point,  and  his  handler  sent  hin^  on,  but  the 
birds  were  right  in  front  of  him  and  when 
flushed  both  dogs  gave  chase,  but  stopped  at 
command.  Sent  on,  both  dogs  were  soon  on 
singles,  but  owing  to  the  high  wind  they 
handled  them  very  raggedly.  Down  9.25  up 
9.55. 

Bird  D— Pepp's  Honey  Boy.— Cast  off  at 
the  edge  of  a  large  thicket,  both  dogs  went  to 
work  quickly  and  for  a  while  they  could  not 
be  seen,  but  Bromley  soon  called  point  and 
there  was  a  rush  to  the  spot.  By  this  time 
Gregg  had  Bird  up  backing.  Bromley  went 
up,  flushing  the  birds,  directly  in  front  of 
Honey:  both  dogs  steady  to  wing.  Sent  on, 
Honey  was  soon  on  the  other  side  of  the  hill 
among  the  singles,  and  handled  four  very 
nicely.  On  going  back  to  auto,  carrying  the 
dogs,  spectators  walked  up  a  bevy.  Down  10, 
up  10.30. 

Alford's  Frank-Rodney  Diu.— Cast  off  in 
cornfield,  they  worked  toward  bush.  Both 


dogs  at  this  time  were  working  nicely.  Near 
edge  of  bush  a  bevy  Was  seen  flying,  with  both 
dogs  chasing.  After  their  handlers  got  them 
steady  among  the  singles,  it  was  first  one,  then 
the  other,  to  chase  every  bird  flushed.  Down 
10.40,  up  11.10. 

Second  Series 

Stix  Lady — Daisy  Dru  Boy — Boy  was  the  bye 
dog.  Put  down  in  cornfield,  they  both  went 
aw  ay  stylishly  and  fast,  but  Lady  soon  out- 
classed her  bracemate  in  every  respect.  Boy, 
being  a  first  season  All-Age  dog,  did  well, 
considering  he  has  had  no  field  work  to  speak 
of,  but  he  is  going  to  improve.  Down  11:15, 
up  11 :  lf>. 

Toby  Kent— Pepp's  Honey  Boy. — Cast  off 
in  weed-field,  both  dogs  went  out  well,  being 
independent  of  one  another  at  all  times.  On 
the  edge  of  scrub  oaks  Bromley  called  point 
and  when  the  judges  came  up  both  dogs  were 
pointing  independently  on  the  same  bevy. 
Birds  were  flushed,  with  Honey  steady  to 
wing  Toby  breaking,  but  stopped  at  com- 
mand. Sent  on  from  here,  both  dogs  were 
soon  on  a  feeding  bevy,  roading  them  across 
stubblefield  into  thicket,  but  could  not 
locate,  as  the  wind  was  blowing  hard  at  this 
lime.  Three  birds  were  walked  up  by  the 
judges  on  the  return.    Down  11 :50.  up  12:25. 

Bird  D — Toby  Kent. — Put  down  on  the 
edge  of  scrub  oaks,  Toby  got  away  to  a  good 
start  on  the  right.  Bird,  also  going  wide  on 
the  left,  but  cutting  back  in  circles  to  her 
handler  most  of  the  time,  she  being  a  little 
confused  hunting  quail,  after  being  in  the 
Michigan  woods  all  Fall  on  partridge.  Toby 
was  seen  in  hollow  making  game  and  soon 
froze  onto  a  stylish  point.  Bird,  coming  in 
from  front  down  wind,  flushed  birds  in  Toby's 
face,  both  breaking  to  wing,  but  stopping  on 
command.    Down  12:30,  up  1. 

SUMMARY 
OJIBWAY,  ONT.,  November  18.— Canadian 

National  Field  Trial  Club's  All-Age  Stake. 

Nine  starters,  five  English  setters  and  four 

pointers.    Judges,    Thomas    Gilbert  and 

J.  J.  Spracklin. 
Essexfield  Lady,  white,  black  and  tan  setter 

bitch,  breeding  not  given.  F.  H.  Walker, 

owner  and  handler. 

With 

Toots  Whirlwind,  liver  and  white  pointer 
bitch,  by  Alford's  Whirlwind — Connolly's 
Queen.  Dr.  C.  A.  Bromley,  owner  and 
handler. 

Bird  D,  white,  black  and  tan  setter  bitch, 
breeding  not  given.  Minor  Gregg,  owner 
and  handler. 
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With 

Pepp's  Honey  Boy,  white,  black  and  tan 
setter  dog,  by  Pepp  Wind' em  D — Ruby 
Dru.  Dr.  C.  A.  Bromley,  owner  and  hand- 
ler. 

Alford's  Frank,  black  and  white  pointer  dog, 
by  John's  Timorah — King's  Sister's  Sioux. 
F.  H.  Walker,  owner  and  handler. 
With 

Rodney  Dru,  white,  black  and  tan  setter  dog, 
by  Pride   of  Gibraltar — Sally  Winifree 

Rodstone.    E.  J.  Seguin  owner  and  handler. 

Toby  Kent,  lemon  and  white  pointer  dog,  by 
Manitoba  Rap — Gypsy  Jingo.  F.  H.  Mas- 
on, owner;  F.  H.  Walker,  handler. 
With 

Stix  Lady,  liver  and  white  pointer  bitch, 

breeding  not  givenc   Dr.  C.  A.  Bromley, 

owner  and  handler. 
Daisy  Dru  Boy,  orange  and  white  setter  dog, 

by  Roy's  Ramson — Daisy  Dru,  a  bye. 

Fred  Drouillard,  owner;  Ed.  Gray,  handler. 
II 

Stix  Lady  with  Daisy  Dru  Boy. 
Toby  Kent  with  Pepp's  Honey  Boy. 
Bird  D  with  Toby  Kent. 
Result 
1st — Pepp's  Honey  Boy. 
2d— Toby  Kent. 
*  3d— Bird  D. 

DERBY 

Rap's  Proctor — Billy  Rodney. — Rap's  Proc- 
tor ran  a  snappy  heat,  fast  and  fair  in  range, 
and  hunting  her  ground  intelligently.  She 
pointed  a  bevy  in  stubble,  handling  them  well, 
but  broke  to  wing.  Billy  was  a  dog  sent  in  all 
out  of  condition,  but  ran  a  good  heat  consid- 
ering that  he  is  a  young  puppy  of  nine  months, 

SUMMARY 
OJIBWAY,  ONT.,  November  18.— Canadian 
National  Field  Trial  Club's  Derby  Stake, 
open  to  pointers  and  setters  whelped  on  or 
after  January  1,  1918.    Two  starters,  both 
English  setters.    Judges,  Thomas  Gilbert 
and  J.  J.  Spracklin. 

Rap's  Proctor,  liver  and  white  pointer  bitch,, 

by  John  Proctor  .    Harry  Barger, 

owner  and  handler. 

With 

Billy  Rodney,  orange  and  white  setter  dog, 
by   Rodney   Dru  — Daisy   Dru.  Callix 
LeBeouf,  owner;  E.  Seguin,  handler. 

Result 
1st — Rap's  Proctor. 
2d— Billy  Rodney. 
BEAGLE  WINNERS 
Sprack's  Charlie,  winner  of  thirteen-inch 
All-Age,is  a  low  set  twelve-inch  dog  and  was 


bred  by  our  late  member,  F.  A.  Johnston,  but 
is  now  owned  by  J.  J.  Spracklin.  Charlie  is 
not  fast,  but  is  always  going  where  the  rabbit 
is  going.  Jip,  second,  is  a  nice  worker,  but  at 
times  runs  mute  to  trail.  On  account  qi 
this  fault  the  judges  could  not  get  a  line  on 
her.  Little  Mollie,  third,  did  not  run  to  the 
form  expected  on  her.  We  think  she  has  been 
overworked,  as  she  has  been  in  the  Michigan 
woods  all  Fall. 

Leader,  winner  of  the  fifteen-inch  All-Age, 
is  a  well-  made  dog  all  through  and  in  his  two 
heats  demonstrated  to  the  spectators  that  he 
was  the  class  dog  at  the  trials.  Sprack's 
Charlie,  placed  second  in  this  ev*ent,  ran  better 
with  the  big  dogs  than  he  did  in  his  own  class, 
and  won  his  place  easily.  Jip,  third,  also  ran  a 
fine  race,  but  was  not  running  in  the  luck  the 
other  dog  had. 

Little  Lady  proved  that  she  was  a  class 
*Derby  and  we  feel  that  her  owner  has  not 
given  her  justice  by  only  letting  her  start  in 
this  trial.  Mack's  Flash  is  a  well-made  little 
bitch,  with  the  speed  and  trailing  instinct,  and 
is  going  to  improve  with  age. 

The  beaglers  and  spectators  did  not  leave 
Windsor  until  9  a.m.  Wednesday.  The 
weather  was  getting  very  cold  on  the  way  to 
the  trials,  but  by  the  time  the  judges  called 
for  the  first  brace  of  dogs,conditions  could  not 
have  been  better. 

THIRTEEN-INCH  ALL-AGE 

The  first  brace  was  put  down  at  9.30  and 
just  as  the  start  was  made  Judge  Ridenour 
kicked  up  a  rabbit  that  was  a  good  runner. 

Sprack's  Charlie — Little  Mollie. — Put  on 
line,  Charlie  opened  up  with  a  long  drive  to 
check.  Mollie  was  running  mute  to  trail. 
After  some  hard  hunting  Charlie  lifted  check 
for  another  long  drive,  around  a  large  thicket 
to  loss.  Mollie  did  not  run  as  was  expected 
of  her,  as  she  depended  on  her  bracemate. 
Charlie  started  another  rabbit,  which  was  a 
small  one,  but  a  good  runner;  Charlie  driving 
hard  when  ordered  up,  Mollie  improving. 
Down  9:30,  up  10:05. 

Jip — Beauty. — Dogs  were  put  down  in 
small  swamp,  where  a  rabbit  was  soon  seen 
running.  Dogs  were  put  on,  but  could  not 
lift.  In  this  brace  there  were  four  rabbits 
started,  neither  dog  lifting  any  of  the  trails. 
Beauty  was  inclined  to  babble,  which  made 
it  bad  for  her  bracemate.  It  was  a  poorly 
run  heat.    Down  10:15,  up  10:45. 

Second  Series 

Jip — Sprack's  Charlie. — Put  down  in  thick- 
et, Charlie  soon  had  a  rabbit  on  the  move, 
with  Jipp  harking  in.    Jip  was  a  better  dog 
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HONESTjINJUNjMOTORS 

Equip  your  boat  with  a  motor  that  will  not 
only  do  the  work,  but  will  also  stand  the  work. 

We  can  supply  on  short  notice  3,  5,  7  10  15 
n.p.  sizes  at  attractive  prices— no  profiteering. 

"HONEST  INJUN"      Tr  x  UROM^Mfc 

">raPnd"eRr;usl5lllt,;"y       y°U  Want  engine  sat>sfaction  try  "Honest  Injun." 

Write  for  catalogue  and  prices 
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How  I  Cured  My 
Rheumatism 

BY  PETER  SAVALA 

I  threw  away  my  crutches  in 
seven  days,  in  two  months,  I  was  a 
well  man — and  I  have  never  had  a 
twinge  from  rheumatism  since.  This 
is  what  the  remedy,  which  I  obtained 
from  my  uncle  in  Greece,  did  for  me. 

I  went  home  to  Greece  crippled, 
broken  in  spirit — sick.  I  returned  to 
this  Country  in  two  months, absolute- 
ly free  of  every  trace  of  rheumatism. 

The  whole  story  of  my  life  in 
America — how  I  became  crippled 
with  rheumatism  and  how  I  found 
the  treatment  which  uprooted  the 
disease  and  drove  it  out  of  my  body 
—I  will  gladly  tell  you  FREE. 

It  makes  no  difference  how  swol- 
len or  distorted  your  joints  may  be; 
how  severe  the  pain;  or  howdiscour- 
aged  you  are;  I  feel  sure  that  I  have 
the  means  of  helping  you  to  find 
relief  in  a  few  days  and  a  lasting 
cure  in  just  a  few  weeks. 

Send  no  money.  Just  write  me  person- 
ally.  Say:— "Tell  me  how  you  cured  your 
rheumatism,  and  how  I  may  cure  mine." 
Address  your  letter  or  post  card  to  Peter 
Savala59Sl.  Peter  St.  D.  t2  Montreal,  Que. 
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SHOT  GUNS 
RIFLES 


Used,  but  in  good,  serviceable,5  gj. 
shooting  shape.         t  m 
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All  About  Airedales 

By  R.  M.  Palmer 


A  Book  of  General  Information 

Valuable  alike  to  dog  lovers  and  owners 
breeders  and  fanciers.  Illustrated  from 
selected  photographs  of  noted  dogs  and 
rare  scenes.  Interesting  alike  to  the 
novice  who  is  a  fancier  of  other  breeds 
than  the  Airedale  and  of  particular 
interest  to  the  Airedale  fancier 

Paper  Bound  $1;  Cloth  Bound  $1.5© 
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in  this  heat,  being  down  with  a  dog  which  was 
not  babbling.  After  driving  to  a  loss,  Charlie 
started  another  rabbit,  taking  it  for  a  long 
steady  drive  to  check.  Jip  worked  out  check, 
but  was  beaten  to  the  lead  by  Charlie,  both 
driving  hard  when  ordered  up.  Down  10:55 
up  11:30. 

SUMMARY 

OJIBWAY-  ONT.,  November  10.— Canadian 
National  Field  Trial  Club's  Thirteen-inch 
All-Age  Stake,  for  dogs  and  bitches  thir- 
teen inches  and  under.  Four  starters. 
Judges,  A.  J.  Ridenour  and  Tom  Beath. 

Sprack's  Charlie,  orange  and  white  dog, 
breeding  not  given.  J.  J.  Spracklin,  owner 
and  handler. 

With 

Little  Mollie,  black,  white  and  tan  bitch,  by 
Afton  Dandy  Boy— Beauty.  James  Hen- 
dricks, owner  and  handler. 

Beauty,  black  and  tan  bitch,  breeding  not 
given.  James  Hendricks,  owner  and  hand- 
ler. 

With 

Jip,  white  and  tan  dog,  breeding  not  given. 
Mr.  McConnell,  owner  and  handler. 
II 

Sprack's  Charlie  with  Jip. 
Result 
1st — Sprack's  Charlie. 
2d— Jip. 

3d— Little  Mollie. 

FIFTEEN-  INCH  ALL-AGE 

After  lunch  the  judges  called  for  the  fiteen- 
inch  All-Age  dogs  and  bitches.  There  was 
some  good  driving  done  by  the  winning  dogs 
of  this  event. 

Afton's  Dandy  Girl— Dandy's  Boy.— Put 
down  in  scrub  oaks,  it  was  a  little  while  before 
any  work  was  done.  Girl  decided  to  self-hunt 
and  bofted  away  by  herself  and  Able  spent 
practically  all  the  running  time  getting  her 
back  on  the  course.  A  rabbit  was  started- 
and  Dandy  brought  to  line,  but  could  not 
lift  it.    Down  12:30,  up  1. 

Leader— Jip.— Started  in  weedfield.  Lead- 
er soon  had  a  rabbit  running.  Jip  was  put 
on,  but  did  not  catch  up  till  the  check.  Leader 
worked  out  check  and  took  bunny  for  a 
long  drive  around  a  large  thicket,  with  Jip 
harking  in  and  putting  up  a  nice  race.  Rab- 
bit was  seen  to  pass  the  spectators  on  both 
trips  around,  and  at  loss  Leader  promptly 
cut  through  thicket  and  started  another 
rabbit,  Jip  falling  into  line,  dogs  diiving 
hard  when  ordered  up.    Down  1 :10,  up  1:50. 

Sprack's  Charlie— Little  Mollie— Put  down 
at  the  edge  of  small  swamp,  Charlie  had  a 


rabbit  running  in  a  few  minutes  for  a  nice 
drive  to  check,  with  Mollie  harking  in  at 
times,  but  a  little  inclined  to  seif-hunt. 
Another  rabbit  was  started  by  spectators  and 
dogs  put  on,  Charlie  taking  the  lead,  driving 
to  £  loss,  with  Mollie  harking  in,  and  at  this 
time  seemed  to  improve.  „  Down  1 :50,  up 
2:15. 

A  move  of  about  two  miles  was  made  onto 
some  new  grounds  to  run  the  second  series. 
The  grounds  were  in  better  shape  and  held 
more  rabbits  than  was  expected. 

Second  Series 
Sprack's  Charlie— Jip —Started  in  weed- 
field  and  worked  toward  gravel  pit,  a  big 
hard-running  bunny  was  kicked  up  and  dogs 
brought  to  line.  Charlie  started  off  to  £  good 
drive,  with  Jip  trailing  well.  They  took  rab- 
bit around  pit  twice  lor  a  good  drive,  then 
into  an  open  field,  across  field  into  swamp, 
both  dogs  driving  when  ordered  up.  Down 
3:10,  up  3:45. 

Leader— Dandy's  Boy —Put  down  in  scrub 
oaks,  Leader  soon  had  a  rabbit  on  the  move 
for  a  long  drive  across  bush,  with  Dandy  fol- 
lowing trail  slowly.  Leader  drove  rabbit 
into  a  pile  of  timber  and  out  the  other  side. 
When  the  judges  saw  the  rabbit  they  prompt- 
ly ordered  dogs  up,  as  this  was  the  best  piece 
oi  driving  seen  in  the  trials. 

SUMMARY 
OJIBWAY,  ONT.,  November  li).— Canadian 
National  Field  Trial  Club's  Fifteen-inch 
All-age  Stake,  for  dogs  and  bitches.  Six 
starters.    Judges,  A.  J,  Ridenour  and  Tom 
Beath. 

Leader,  white  and  tan  dog,  breeding  not  given. 
J.J.  Spracklin,  owner  and  handler. 
With 

Jip  white  and  tan  dog  breeding  not  given.  1 

Mr.  McConnell  owner  and  handlei. 
Afton's  Dandy  Girl,  white,  black   and  tan 
bitch,  by  Afton's  Dandy  Boy— Charmion 
Nellie.    George  Able,  owner  and  handler. 
With 

Dandy's  Boy,  white,  black  and  tan  dog,  by 
Afton's  Dandy  Boy— Beauty-    James  Hen- 

dricks,  owner  and  handler. 
Little  Mollie,  white  black  and  tarr  bitch,  by 
Afton's  Dandy  Boy— Little  Beauty.  James 
Hendricks,  owner  and  handler. 

With 

Sprack's  Charlie,  lemon  and  white  dog,  breed- 
ing not  given.  J.  J.  Spracklin,  owner  and 
handler. 

II. 

Sprack's  Charlie  with  Jip. 
Leader  with  Dandy  Bpy. 
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Comp  are  li 

with  a 


Pick  out  one  of  the  glorious,  radiant  Gophir  Gems, 
Kt  in  solid  14-kt.  gold,  and  get  it  on  a  5  days'  free 
trial.  Wear  it  to  the  ball— to  the  opera— on  the 
street— to  work— everywhere  for  5  full  days,  then 
decide  whether  you  wish  to  buy  or  not.  If  you  are  not 
fascinated  by  its  radiance-if  you  consider  its  splendor 
a  t  our  exJLenLthav  th^  °f  3  mined  diamond  -send  it  back 
H  vn,  f'    Vou  don  t  pay  us  a  penny  for  the  trial. 

If  you  decide  to  keep  it.  pay  the  rock-bottom  price  (l-30th 
as  much  as  a  diamond  costs)  as  you  can  afford.  Terms  as 
£7£S3*Cv  day<$,  °°  *  montn)'  witho«"  interest  "2 
c«  cT^h  Ur  Cr?d,t  ,s  g<?od  with  the  Gophir  Diamond 
Co.   Send  coupon  for  new  jewelry  book. 

'MARVELLOUS  NEW  DISCOVERY 

A  problem  of  the  ages  has  been  solved.  Science  has  at 
-tn  f""2ducJ;.d  a"*em  of  dazzling  brilliance.  They  are 
called  Gophir  Gems,  and  resemble  mined  diamonds  so 
r  °*£'y  ^h3t  many  P*°ple  of  wealth  ar*  Preferring  them 
Goph.r  Gems  stand  fire  and  acid  tests  and  cut  glass  Get 
one  on  trial  to  day.    Wear  it  before  you  decide  to  buy 

SET  IN  SOLID  14-kt.  GOLD — Gophir  Gems" 

Are  Not  Imitations. 
These  precious  gems  are  the  master  products  of  science  - 
the  realization  of  the  dreams  of  centuries.  They  are  never 

catalogue  and  see  the  exquisite  new  settings  for  yourself. 

SEND  THE  COUPON  For  New  Jewelry  Book 

^r^"3.™6  a"<d  address  in  coupon  on  a  letter  or  a" 
post  card  and  send  to  us  at  once  for  the  big  new  book  of 
exquisite  Gophir  Gems.  Read  the  fascinating  story  of 
dZZd  Vot*  ?C'enCe  haS  conW*  Nature  and  has  pro 
t ,  ♦  aS,orlous'  ^diant  gem,  whose  dazzling  brilliance 
is  actually- a  marvel  to  behold.    They  cost  but  1.30th  It 

lU^fa8pd'f0ndS'  and  wear  forever-  Do  not  delay  an 
)"ff,"t  ^?"Ly0,Urname..and  address  in  the  coupon  now  - 


THE  GOPHIK  DIAMOND  CO.,  OF  CANADA 

r  Dept.  ^.  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto. 

D»rt1?,Vi!^  endB-me  roumew  Jewelry  Book  and  full 
particular ■  of  your  Free  Trial,  easy  payment  plan. 

NAME  .... 


ADDRE.S- 


-  ATTRACT  DUCKS--IIVIPROVELFISHING 

c°me  hundreds  of  miles  and  fish  increase  rapidly  where 
^    »atural  grounds  are  planted.    Spring  planting 

qu\?,k,e,s*  r,e8ults-  oooklet  teJJs    8  planlmg 

how  to  grow  Wild  Celery  and  other  wildfowl  and 
fish  attractions  especially 
adapted  to  conditions  in 
Uutada. 

TERRELL,  Naturalist  ^ 

Room  T-95 
Oshkosh,  Wis.,  U.S.A. 


Wrestling.Book  FREE 


Leara  to  be  an  expert  wrestler.  Enow  scientific  wrestling, 
self-defense  aud  jiu-jitsu.  Develop  a  splendid  physiaue.  and 
have  perfect  health.  Join  this  popular  school  and  learn  by 
mail.  The  famous  world's  champions— the  marvelous 


Frank  Go t ch  and  Farmer  Burns 

offer  you  a  wonderful  opportunity.   Wrestling  is  easily  and 
quickly  learned  at  home  by  mail.  Men  and  boys  write  now  for 
  splendid  free  book.   Learn  all  the  science  and  tricke.  Be 

("WRESTLINGl  ab'e  to  handle  big  men  with  ease.   Accept  this  wonderful  offer 
for  HF.Af.THl  NOW.  Send  for  free  book  tod-y.  stating  your  age.  Vs 
~   '      Farmer  Bams  School  ofWrestBr^  7822  »3inge  Bldg.,  Omaha.  Neb. 
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Mack's  Flash,  white  and  brown  bitch,  by 
Uncle  Sam— Afton's  Flash.  Mr.  McCon- 
nell,  owner  and  handler. 

With 

Little  Lady,  white  and  black  bitch,  by  Billy 
Sunday — Beauty.  James  Hendricks,  own- 
er; J.  J.  Spracklin,  handler. 

Result 
1st— Little  Lady. 
2d — Mack's  Flash. 
This  concluded  the  running  ol  the  Canadian 
National  trials.    The  two  proposed  Cham- 
pionships to  be  run -under  Canadian  Kennel 
Club,  rules  were  called  off  on  account  of  the 
lack  of  entries. 

The  Canadian  National  Club  will  hold  an- 
other meet  next  year,  at  the  same  location, 
with  an  added  attraction  of  a  four  night 
show  for  sporting  dogs,  to  be  held  while 
the  trials  are  in  progress,  All  the  events 
will  be  recognized  by  the  Canadian  Kennel 
Club.  And  every  beagler  and  bird  dog 
owner  is  cordially  invited  to  attend  the  1920 
field  trials. 


No.  5--Canadian  Natural  History  Photos 

BONNYCASTLE  DALE 

Male  American  Whistler.— "Coming  right  in." 


Result 

1st — Leader. 
2d— Sprack's  Charlie. 
3d— Jip. 
THIRTEEN-INCH  DERBY 

The  judges  did  not  waste  any  time  in  cal- 
ing  the  thirteen-inch  Derby.  As  there 
were  only  two  entries  in  this  event,  they 
wanted  to  finish  early. 

Mack's  Flash— Little  Lady.— Put  down  in 
scrub  oaks,  a  rabbit  was  soon  started  by 
spectators  and  dogs  put  on,  but  could  not 
carry  it  far.  Lady  started  another  one  for  a 
great  drive,  with  Flash  harking  in  and  run- 
ning well  to  loss.  Another  was  started,  with 
Lady  doing  all  the  heavy  driving  and  Flash 
running  true  to  trail.  Dogs  could  be  heard 
driving  when  ordered  up .    D  own  4 .  up  4 :40 . 

SUMMARY 
OJIBWAY,  ONT.,  November  19.— Canadian 
National  Field  Trial  Club's  Thirteen-inch 
Derby,  for  dogs  and  bitches  whelped  on  or 
after  January  1,  1918.  Two  starters. 
Judges,  A.  J.  Ridenour  and  Tom  Beath. 
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XXX     XXX  XXX 


TRAPS 


XXX     XXX  XXX 


S  for  all  animals  from  a  house  rat  to  a 
x  grizzly  bear. 

We  carry  in  stock  the  largest  assort- 
ment of  animal  traps  in  Canada. 


RIFLES 


We  carry  in  stock  Rriles  of  [the 
popular  makes  and  calibers. 

Savage,  Remington  and  Winchester  Rifles 
have  all  advanced  in  price.  The  factories 
raised  their  prices  and  we  had  to  also.  Write 
for  new  pricds.  « —    «g  & 


HALLAM'S  PASTE  BAITS 
and  SCENTS 

are  unsurpassed  for  drawing  animals 
to  your  traps. 

$1.00  a  tube  or  6  tubes  for  $5.00— 
postpaid  by  us. 

Hallam's  Liquid  Bait,  if  desired,  at 
the  same  price. 

^AMMUNITION 


Metallic  Cam 


ld6'- 


The  Black  Shell- 


SNOW  SHOES 

in  various  sizes  and  styles  at  lowest  prices. 

GENUINE  M00SEHIDE  MOCCASINS 

In  Ordering  Give  Size  Desired 

No.  73M,  6  inch  Moose  Hide  Moccasins,  4  eye- 
lets, sizes  8  to  12.    Price,  per  pair  $2.10 

No.  74M,  10  inch  Moose  Hide  Moccasins,  7  eye- 
lets, sizes  8  to  12.    Price,  per  pair  $2.45 


THE  ACETYLENE 

BRILLIANT  SEARCHLIGHT 

w^h  Tnf 6  PK°Wer'  f^,r  caTmPir^  hunting,  canoeing.  Price 

S9  2^  Al?hrf  • geaMe  +L5ns  S7'90;  or  with  Self-Light  5 
*y.2D.    All  prices  quoted  are  for  goods  in  Toronto 


er 


959 


BLACK  SHELLS 

are-earried  in  stock  both  in  game 
and  trap  loads— also  metallic  am- 
munition in  all  standard  calibers. 

We  have  in  stock — 

280  Ross  cartridges  with  copper 

tube  bullets. 
22  long  rifle  Lesmok  N.  R.  A  250 
yard  cartridges,  in  solid  ball  and 
hollow  point  bullets. 
Shoe  Packs,  Gamp  Stoves,  Auto- 
mobile Skates,  Flashlights,  Nets, 
Netting  and  1001  articles  of  interest 
to  the  trapper  and  sportsman,  all 
described  and  priced  in  Hallam's 
Sportsman's  and  Trappers'  Supply 
Catalogue,  which  is  mailed  free  for 
the  asking,    Address  in  full: 


am  BuildirLg,TORONTO. 

THE  LARGEST   IN  OUR  LINE  IN  CANADA 


XXX     XXXXXX     XXXXXX  XXXXXX 


XXXXXX     XXXXXX     XXXXXX  XXX 


Toronto  Indoor  Civilian  Rifle  League 


J.  W.  Smith 


The  Toronto  Indoor  Rifle  League  commenc- 
ed its  season  in  the  first  week  of  January,  when 
the  Irish  "A"  team  and  the  St.  Lawrence 
Firsts  won  their  matches,  and  North  Toronto 
and  the  Grenadiers  tied  after  a  close  and 
exciting  match.  Owing  to  some  misunder- 
standing regarding  dates,  the  match  between 
the  Queen  City  and  York  Associations  fell 
through,'  but  will  probably  be  arranged  to 
take  place  later  in  the  season.  The  St.  Law- 
rence seconds  were  a  "bye."  Scores  were; 
St.  Lawrence  Firsts. 

J.  Fitzgerald  

J.  Monkman  

J.G.  Pilkey  

M.  H.  Rutledge 

W.  Heist  

C.  B.  Randletl  

J.  E.  Kennedy 

G.  F.  Dove  

J.W.Smith  

S.  Dean  


Total 

Exhibition  R.  A. 

J.  Wood  

C.  Stinton  

W.  C.  Dymond  

D.  McKenzie  

C.  Clapham  

F.  Ballantyne  

G.  Lawrence 

J.  Thomas  

E.  Plumley  

W.  L.  Dymond 


Total 
Irish 

A.  H.  Sharp  

J.  Sharp  

W .  A.  Hawkins  

A.  R.  Humphreys 

H.  J.  White  

CM.  Gratz  

A.  Emo  


"A' 


33 
34 
30 
34 
33 
35 
33 
31 
35 
34 


332 

33 
30 
31 

35 
30 
34 
33 
32 
33 
35 

326 

35 
35 
35 
35 
35 


W.J.  Kingdon 

W.  G.  Lake  

W.  J.  Bennett 


Total 


Irish  "B' 


J.  A.  Carstairs 

D.  Craig  

J.  E.  Clemenc- 

R.  Kerr  

W.  Corbett .  . 
R.  Freeborn 
A.  J.  McCusk< 
H.  Cusack  

D.  Spence 

E.  J.  Price 


33 
33 
31 

342 

33 
33 
35 
33 
33 
33 
35 
32 
32 
33 


Total  332 

North  Toronto. 

A.H.GtJmore  34 

W.Brown   1 

H  Madill   35 

F.Lloyd  '  33 

F.  Stiff  f  

G.  Rudd   3- 

F'  Hobbs  1 

W.  Fox   31 

A,Nicol  r   32 

J.  Sercombe  

Total  327 
Grenadiers. 

H.  Whitehorn   33 

R.  Clark   33 

II.  Roberts   3/ 

A.Robertson   32 

W.Kelly   31 

G.  Dudley  

F.  Leushner   33 

J.Hillis   35 

G.  Rowe    31 

R.Stuart   33 


Total 


327 
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We  can  save  you  time  and  money  on 

FIREARMS 

As  our  stock  is  the  largest  in  Canada  and  our  prices  are  right. 

We  have  the  following  rifles  in  stock  at  present: 

QAVAHr    2Q2nQHlgh  £0Wer.'  I2.50"?000'  -30-30,  .303   .303  Saddle  and 
OHf HllL     ?23  featherweight,  also  22  single  shot  and  model  1919 
rifles.} 

DrMIMPTHM  2.5*"  30  \  }2  *nd  35  Caliber  high  power  slide  action 
ULlfllnU  I  Un     L!2es-    AIso  22  Slng,e  shot'  rePeating  and  automatic 

WINCHESTER 


rifles. 


30  Army,  303  British,  30  Gov't.  06„Model  1895. 

30-30  -  32  Special,  32-40  and  38-55  rifles  and 
Carbines,  Model  1894. 

25-20,  32-20,  38-40  and  44-40  rifles  or  Carbines 
Model  1892. 

351  and  401  self  loading  rifles. 

38-56,  40-82,  45-70  and  33  Caliber,  Model  1886 
rifles. 

Also  22  caliber  single  shot,  repeating  and  auto- 
matic rifles.  \ 


44-40  and  30-30  MARLIN  rifles. 

280  ROSS,  256  NEWTON,  8MM,  MAUSER  rifles. 

STEVENS  22,  25  and  32  caliber  rifles.  * 


WE  HAVE  ALL  THE  ABOVE  RIFLES  IN  STOCK 

and  many  others,  and  a  full  line  of  Ammunition,  Shotguns,  Revolvers 
G*™*  Traps,  Lyman  Sights>  Marble's  Sights,  Hunting  Knives,  Axes  etc.! 


and  Fishing  Rods  and  Tackle. 


LION  SPORTING  GOODS  CO. 

J.  A.  VARLEY,  Proprietor         429  Yonge  St.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


Coming  Events 


The  Hamilton  Gun  Club  will  hold  a  one 
day  registered  tournament  on  Good  Friday, 
April  2nd.  A  very  attractive  program  has 
been  arranged  which  will  be  issued  in  the 
near  future. 


1920    WINTER    CARNIVAL    AND  BON- 
SPEIL  AT  BANFF,  ALTA. 

A  Winter  Carnival  and  Bonspeil  will  be 
held  at  Banff  Irom  February  2nd  to  14th  in- 
clusive, the  bonspeil  running  from  2nd  to  the 
7th  and  the  carnival  starting  on  the  latter 
date.  It  will  be  replete  with  interesting  and 
novel  features  in  the  line  of  outdoor  sports. 
Visitors  are  assured  a  right  royal  welcome  and 
thoroughly  good  time. 

A  splendid  program  for  the  Carnival  has 
been  arranged. 

BALMY  BEACH  GUN  CLUB 

Jan.  10. — Under  ideal  conditions  the  reg- 
ular Saturday  shoot  of  the  Balmy  Beach  Gun 
Club  was  held,  and  a  record  attendance  was 
on  hand.  It  was  another  day  for  the  Presi- 
dent, Tom  Wibby,  who  carried  away  the 
feature  prize,  and  tied  with  W.  S.  Armstrong 


on  the  Victory  Bond. 

In  the  spoon 

event 

A.  Laird  was  high,  with  24  out  of  25. 

Shot 

Broke. 

Thos.  Wibby  

  100 

79 

A.  A.  Laird  

  100 

84 

P.  Morgan  

  100 

67 

W.  Armstrong  

  100 

89 

 gj..  50 

39 

W.  Alward  

  75 

60 

G.  N.  Bernard  

  75 

50 

W.  W.  Walker  

  75 

40 

W.  S.  Lansing  

  75 

39 

A.  Holden  

  100 

78 

C.  Newton  

  100 

83 

W.  H.  Hamilton  

  50 

22 

Joe  Jennings  

  160 

145 

W.  Johnston  

  100 

60 

G.  Jennings  

  60 

29 

W.  Joselin  

  50 

43 

Geo.  Cashmore  

  50 

41 

A.  Holden,  jun.  

'   40 

15 

G.  Dunk 

  100 

73 

W.  Andrews  

100 

69 

J.  Douglas  

  25 

10 

W.  S.  Edwards 

  75 

60 

T.  Marsh  

  40 

26 

  -75 

58 

  50 

29 

V.  Parker  

  40 

32 

J.  Cutten  

•   50 

28 

H.W.Burke 

  90 

70 

HAMILTON  GUN  CLUB 

Splendid  Shoot  Followed  by  Banquet^ 

In  spite  of  the  cold  biting  wind  of  Saturday, 
a  good  crowd  of  shooters  turned  up  at  the 
Hamilton  Gun  club  to  take  part  in  one  of 
the  most  interesting  shoots  of  the  year.  The 
president  and  vice-president  chose  their 
teams  to  battle  for  high  honors  and  on  the 
afternoon's  performance  the  vice-president 
showed  the  better  judgment.  There  were 
12  shooters  on  a  side  and  the  team  for  the 
vice-president  turned  in  a  score  of  250,  while 
the  other  side  broke  a  total  of  232.  C/  Syer, 
the  vice-president,  set  a  good  example  for  his 
team  by  breaking  24  out  of  25,  which  was 
duplicated  by  R.  Jones  a  little  later.  M.  E. 
Goodale  also  turned  in  a  good  score  for  this 
team  with  23  out  of  25.  A.  Bates  set  up 
the  best  mark  for  the  losing  team  by  breaking 
24  out  of  his  25,  and  he  was  followed  by  W.  J. 
Marshall,  H.  Newlands  and  A.  Glover,  all 
of  whom  broke  22.  The  president,  H. 
Lennox,  wnile  being  beaten  real  good,  is  not 
discouraged  and  believes  he  can  turn  the 
trick  the  other  way  around  some  time  in  the 
future.  A.  Bates  had  the  high  average  of 
the  afternoon,  with  47  out  of  50,  but  he  was 
followed  closely  by  T.  Jones,  who  broke  46  out 
of  50.  W.  Barnes  was  in  third  place  with  45 
out  of  50. 

At  7  o'clock  everybody  sat  down  to  a  sump- 
tuous dinner  at  the  Royal  Connaught,  and 
after  doing  justice  to  this  the  balance  of  the 
evening  was  given  up  to  an  enjoyable  enter- 
tainment furnished  by  the  Duke  entertainers 
and  members  of  the  club.  Court  Thomson 
acted  a^  chairman  of  the  evening  and  was  in 
particularly  fine  form,  which  is  "enuff  sed." 

The  scores  of  the  afternoon  were: 
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'  Penny  Wise  and  Pound  Foolish" 

is  the  man  or  woman  who  hesitates  about 
the  purchase  of  a  new  Canoe  or  boat. 
Canoeing  is  one  of  our  national  amuse- 
ments and  thanks  to  a  beneficent  provi- 
dence we  are  showered  with  blessings  in 
the  form  of  lakes,  rivers  and  streams. 

They  belong  to  us  all — our  national 
heritage — so  why  wait  or  think  that  the 
old  canoe  or  boat,  which  may  not  suit  you, 
will  do  this  coming  season. 

Hand  it  on  and  get  the  canoe  or  boat  you 
have  always  wanted— a  Lakefield,  have  it 
in  time  for  the  first  boating,  use  it  as  much 
as  possible  through  the  summer  so  that 
when  the  end  of  the  season  comes  you  will 
have  the  satisfaction  of  being  able  to  say 
to  yourself,  that  was  a  wise  investment,  why 
didn't  I  do  it  before?    Write  to 


The  Lakefield  Canoe  and  Boat  Co. 

Lakefield,  Ont. 


Limited 


Wear  a  genuine,  perfect  diamond  for 
one  week  at  our  expense.  Examine  the 
stone  under  all  conditions,  then  don't 
buy  unless  we  save  you  from  10%  to 
409c  •  We  sell  direct  to  you.  at  importer's  prices 
We  can  give  ydu  best  values  in  Canada. 

OPEN  A  CHARGE  ACCOUNT  ^  w^ 

may  pay  as  low  as  $2  a  month.  No  notes  or  mort 
gages.  Small  deposit  with  order  balance  as  desir 
ed.  All  Charge  Account  dealings  confidential. 
10%  cash  discount.  7>£%  increase  guaranteed 
Diamonds  purchased  from  us  may  be  exchanged 
any  time  at  a  1XA%  increase. 

CATA IA  fi  p  D  p  p  A  letter  or  postcard  brings 
tAIMLUg  »"H"beautifu!  catalog  of 
exclusive  diamond  rings,  pendants,  tiepins,  etc. 
Gives  history  of  the  diamond,  explains  qualities 
and  values,  and  how  you  may  get  one  to  wear  a 
week  without  cost.  A  book  every  diamond-lover 
should  have.    Send  to-day. 

DIAMONDS  LIMITED 
Dept.  182        6  Temperance  St.,  Toronto 


Sportsmen's  Supply  Co. 

New  and  used  Arms,  Sights  and  Specialties.  Rifle 
repairs  and  alterations.  Military  rifles  altered  to  sporting. 
Rifle  cranks  ourselves,  we  cater  to  rifle  cranks. 
Advice  and  estimates  given. 

P.  O.  Box  364        Yarmouth,  N.  S. 


\ 


1 


Planning 
this| year's  outing? 

Some  evening  soon  you  will  get  out 
your  tackle  and  that  little  old  rod 
that  landed  the  "big  fellow"  last 
Summer,  and  live  over  again  your 
last  fishing  trip.  You  will  call 
to  mind  the  meals  you  had  and  no 
doubt  you  will  resolve  to  make  them 
even  better  this  year. 
If  you  do.  not  know  the  value  of  Klim  on  a 
fishing  trip,  or  any  outing  for  that  matter, 
find  out  now  in  your  own  home.  Ask  your 
wife  to  order  a  tin  from  the  grocer  and  try 
it.  Klim  has  the  natural  flavor  and  good- 
ness of  purest  separated  milk.  You  will 
find  it  a  valuable  addition  to  both  house- 
hold and  outing  supplies. 

Get  that  tin  to-day. 


\  \  \  \  \  ■/  /t/iw-t 


SPECIAL  SALE 


OF 


HUDSON'S  BAY 

BLANKETS 

3  point  60"  x  72"  .  .8  lb.  5  oz.  pair 

33^  point....63"x81"  101b.  pair 

4  point  72"x90"  12  lb.  pair 

Scarlet,  Blue,  Green,  Grey,  and 
Khaki  colors 


THE? 


Write  for  Prices 

D  PIKE  G° 


123  Kmc  St.  B. 

TORONTO. 


1110 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Shot  at.  Broke. 

H.  Lennox                                 50  39 

E.  Harris  :.  ..^.1    75  63 

N.Long                                   100  88 

C.  Syer                                     50  43 

R.  Montgomery                           75  -  64 

H.Lutz                                      50  38 

W.J.Marshall                          75  67 

H.Newlands ,                 -75  59 

L.  Long  „                         60  38 

J.Mower                                    50  40 

A.  D.  Bates                                50  1  / 

W.  W.  Livingstone                       75  59 

W.  Barnes                                  50  45 

A.Parmenter                             50  11 

F.  Gardiner                               50  41 

C.Thomson-                               50  37  , 

A.  Glover                                   50  13 

M.E.  Goodale                            50  13 

Geo.  Stroud                               50  38 

H.  Marsh  ..S             50  33 

M.Rasberry                              50  10 

John  Hunter                               10  32 

W.Rasberry                             50  39- 

T.Jones                                    50  46 

PT.  STANLEY  GUN  CLUB 

The  Pt   Stanley  Gun  Club  held  a  shoot 

Christmas  day  at  50  targets.  This  is  the 
first  shoot  the  Club  has  held  since  May  21. 


Following  are  the  scores : 

F.  Young  

C.  A.  Cromwell 

E.  H.  Flatch  

H.  Moore  

A.  Glover 

\Y.  Guy  

W.  Wing  

Geo.  Ponsford 

R. Stone  

C.Hill   '^ii'm 


30 
34 
34 
38 
43 
37 
32 
31 
29 


The  PL  Stanley  Gun  Club  held  a  New 
Years'  shoot  at  blue  rocks.  The  prizes  were 
donated  by  the  Vice-President,  Chailes  N. 
Hough  and  were  highly  appreciated  by  the 
club  and  also  the  winners.  The  weather  was 
very  bad  there  being  a  strong  wind  and  a 
snow  storm.  Following  are  the  results  at  25 
rocks. 

FIRST  EVENT. 

H.  Day  24 

S.  Edwards  15 

J.Taylor  17 

S.Taylor  10 

C.  N.  Hough   20 

W.  Binns.*  18 

R.  Guest  21 

H.  Moore  20 

G.  Ponsford  19 

D.  Smith  19 

SECOND  EVENT  AT  25. 

r  Day  •    22       McCausland  22 

A .'  Glover  22       J.  Taylor  22 

C.A.Cromwell  19       R.Wing  20 


McCausland  22 

J.Oliver  19 

G.  Hough  14 

J.Truan  22 

W.  Stanton..   -19 

L.  Black   17 

A.  Glover  23 

S.Shipley.  18 

H.  Parker  16 


WOULD  INTRODUCE  NEW  SONGSTERS. 

Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada, 

Several  years  before  the  war  it  was  reported 
that  an  attempt  had  been  made  to  introduce  a 
number  of  British  singing  birds  into  the  coast- 
al region  of  British  Columbia,  writh  the  idea 
of  brightening  the  woods  by  the  presence  of 
these  musicians. 

I  have  often  wondered  if  this  experiment 
was  tried,  and  if  so,  what  measure  of  success 
attended  it,  as  it  is  a  subject  I  am  deeply 
interested  in. 

Perhaps  if  you  would  be  good  enough 
to  publish  this  letter  someone  with  the  neces- 
sary knowledge  would  answer  it.  I  am  sure 
your  interesting  correspondent  Mr.  Bonny- 
castle  Dale,  whose  very  clever  articles  appear 
from  time  to  time,  would  be  one,  who  could. 

This  plan  is  one  which  given  the  facilities, 
I  would  like  to  do  myself,  I  would  like  to 
take  command  of  a  Noah's  Ark,  and  like 
Captain  Cook,  introduce  new  birds  and  an- 
imals into  new  localities. 

If  one  begins  right  there  should  be  no 


trouble  about  the  future.  Unfortunately 
our  most  glaring  example,  that  of  the  English 
sparrow,  is  a  bad  mark,  which  is  not  likely  to 
encourage  others.  The  sparrow  was  original- 
ly intended  to  be  a  city  scavenger,  and  as 
such  he  has  his  uses,  but  unfortunately  like 
his  prototype  in  the  animal  kingdom, — the 
rat — he  is  equally  at  home  in  city  or  cou  ntry . 

The  British  Blackbird  and  Thrush  while 
excellent  ^songsters,  would  no  doubt,  be 
troublesome^,  to  fruit  growers,  but  there  are 
others  which  are  quite  harmless,  such  as  the 
Skylark,  Goldfinch,  Chaffinch;  the  robin  is 
a  sweet  singer  but  would  not  stand  the  con- 
finement of  the  journey.  The  skylark  is  al- 
together the  most  suitable  in  every  respect, 
an  insect,  and  weed  seed  eater,  and  can  be 
netted  in  vast  numbers  in  winter,  and  could 
be  crated  and  shipped  direct  by  the  Blue 
Funnel  Line  to  B.  C. 

Yours  truly, 

Edmund  H.  Fletcher, 

597  University  St., 
Montreal. 
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FREE  TO  MEN 

Manly  Vigor — Something  New 


Here  is  a  little  free  pocket  compendium  in  book  form, 
illustrated  with  40  half-tone  photo  reproductions,  and  contain- 
ing 8,000  words  of  easy  advice  on  private  matters  which  I 
gladly  send  to  any  man  anywhere  in  the  world  absolutely  free 
of  charge,  and  enclosed  in  a  perfectly  plain,  sealed  envelope,  so 
it  is  received  by  you  like  an  Ordinary  private  letter.  I  take  all 
this  special  precaution  in  sending  my  free  book  because,  where 
the  health  is  concerned,  and  especially  with  reference  to  de- 
bility and  nerve  weaknesses,  people  everywhere  prefer  to  keep 
the  matter  entirely  to  themselves.  For  this  reason  I  seal  the 
envelope  and  prepay  full  letter  postage.  I  have  thus  mailed 
over  a  million  of  the  books  to  men  all  over  the  world  who 
requested  them. 

You,  reader,  will  like  this  little  book  immensely,  and  can 
grasp  the  full  meaning  of  its  special  advice  from  one  or  two 
careful  readings.  It  contains  a  great  deal  of  heretofore  un 
published  information  of  interest  to  all  men,  young  or  elderly, 
single  or  married,  and  may  easily  be  of  value  to  vou  throughout 
your  entire  lifetime.  -r*j*  jj| 

In  one  part  of  the  book  I  describe  my  little  mechani cat 
VITALIZER,  which  was  invented  by  me  to  assist  men  to 
regain  lost  vigor.  However,  you  are  not  to  think  of  getting 
this  VITALIZER  at  the  present  time,  but  first  send  Tor  the 
advice  book  and  read  up  on  the  subject  of  self-preservation 
without  drugs. 

Please  use  the  coupon  below  and  the  book  will  come  to  you 
free,  sealed,  by  return  mail. 

SANDEN,  Publisher. 
Reader,  did  you  ever  stop  to  consider  that  it  is  not  looks 
which  make  the  real  man?    Nor  is  it  hecessarilv  a  large  man 
who  wields  the  most  power  in  his  community.  However 
whether  big  or  small,  young  or  elderly,  we  invariably 
find  that  vigorous/manly  manhood  stands  behind  all 
of  the  world's  greatest  achievements  and  successes. 
In  this  respect,  I  give  it  as  my  honest  opinion,  based 
upon  oyer  30  years'  experience,  that  no  man  need  lose 
hope  of  himself  restoring  his  full  manly  power,  if  he 
but  be  willing  to  make  a  fair,  square  effort,  and  will 
lead  a  decent,  manly  life,  free  from  excesses  and  free 
from  dissipations.    My  free  book  gives  you  all  the 
desired  information.    According  to  my  belief,  lost 
manly  strength  is  no  real  organic  disease  in  itself,  and, 
for  that  reason,  should  easily  respond  to  any  mode  of 
treatment  which  puts  newvital  force  into  the  weakened 
nerves  and  blood. 

.  The  httle^VITALIZER  mentioned  above  was  de- 
signed by  me  to  render  natural  aid  to  the  man  who 
really  WANTS  to  get  strong,  and  who  is  willing  to 
make  a  reasonable  effort  to  regain  his  manlv  vigor.  To 
the  man  who  persists  in  living  an  unnatural  life  of 
excess  and  dissipation,  no  hope  can  be  offered,  but  for 
the  other  kind  there  is  every  hope  and  encouragement 
because  in  regulating  his  habits  he  has  taken  the  first 
grand  and  necessary  step,  which  prepares  the  way  for 
the  action  of  any  natural  treatment  which  mav  resupply 
his  body  with  the  FORCE  which  it  has  been  drained  of 


Manly  Men  Are  Always  in  the  Game 


With  respect  to  my  VITALIZER,  you  simply  buckle 
«t  on  your  body  when  you  go  to  bed.  Thus,  while 
you  sleep,  it  sends  a  great,  mysterious  power  (which  I 
call  VIGOR)  into  your  blood,  nerves,  organs  and 
muscles  while  you  sleep.  Men  have  said  it  takes  pain 
or  weakness  out  of  the  back  from  one  application; 
that  60  to  90  day's  use  is  sufficient  to  restore  normal, 
manly  strength. 

With  special  attachments,  which  cany  the  FORCE 
to  any  parts  of  the  body,  my  VITALIZER  is  used  by 
women  as  well  as  men,  for  rheumatism,  kidney,  liver, 
stomach,  bladder  disorders,  etc.,  and  I  have  had  some 
most  remarkable  testimony  in  respect  to  its  almost 
miraculous  effects  in  individual  cases,  where  every 
known  treatment  had  failed. 

Therefore,  first  get  the  free  book  of  general  advice 
to  men,  which  also  describes  my  VITALIZER.  Then 
if  in  the  future  you  feel  you  would  like  to  use  one  of 
these  little  appliances  in  your  own  case.  I  will  make 
some  special  proposition  whereby  you  may  have  one 
to  wear.  If  ypu  happen  to  live  in  or  near  this  city, I 
would  be  pleased  to  have  you  call.  Otherwise,  just 
use  the  coupon  and  get  the  free  book  by  return  mail. 
Office  hours,  9  to  6. 


BOOK,  8,000  WORDS  FREE  , 

and  SSwSSS.-'.fiS&S  Kfr'et'e^i.™^1'6  b°°k  °r  P°Cket  staining  40  illustrations 

fhM.T?,i,^bS2k ..J?,™63,!1  *  '°  P°'nt  ou'  to  men  certain  errors  which  are  being  committed  all  over  the  world  to-day  by 
I  iSS.^nSn a£„™aJ'  oe  lhe  harm  resuJtln8-  .  It  giveswn  a  condensed  form,  and  in  easy  language,  the  truths  that 
HehiH? J  ?w  ™m  Z<flS  1P°l  Xears?'  exper!?nfe„,"  d.e?'s  "ith  vigor  and  manly  power  as  against  weakness  and 
ti!Setywnt0enoerPcaa"u  ^S^^^^^^^SST  is  ™  - 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

"Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  Book,  as  advertised,  free, 
sealed. 


Name. 


Address. 
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PREMIUMS  FOR  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

We  are  desirous  of  adding  1000  new  subscriptions  to  our  lists  and  in  order  to  ac- 
complish this  we  make  the  following  generous  offers. 


For  One  New  Subscription 

A  single  action,  raised  pillar,  ri vetted 
brass  reel  with  click,  80  yds.:  A  Standard 
waterproof  Bass  Line,  10  yds.:  A  Mackerel 
waterproof  line,  25  feet:  A  Kelso  Pearl  Spoon 
Bait:  A  Suilivaa  Hook  and  Reel  Guard: 
A  Finger  Grip  for  fishing  rods:  A  Fish  Hook 
for  Frog  Bait:  Two  Rubber  Grips  for  fishing 
rods. 

For  Two  New  Subscriptions. 

A  Fountain  Pen:  A  copy  of  "Radford's 
Garages  and  How  to  Build  Them":  A  Vest 
Pocket  Flashlight:  A  Stag  Brand  Landing 
Ring:  A  copy  of  Deadfalls  and  Snares,  a  book 
of  instrurtion  for  trappers  about  these  and 
other  home-made  traps:  A  Copy  of  Canadian 
Wilds,  tells  about  the  Hudson's  Bay  Co., 
Northern  Indians  and  their  modes  of  hunting, 
trapping,  etc.:  A  Copy  of  Steel  Traps,  de- 
scribes the  vaiious  makes,  and  tells  how  to  use 
them,  also  chapters  on  care  of  pelts:  A 
copy  of  Camp  and  Trail  Methods:  A  copy 
of  Science  of  Fishing:  A  copy  of  Fox  Trap- 
ping— Tells  how  to  trap,  snare,  poison  and 
shoot:  A  copy  of  Mink  Trapping — Gives 
many  methods  of  tiapping:  A  copy  of  Wolf 
and  Coyote  Trapping:  A  copy  of  Science  of 
Trapping — Describes  the  Fur-bearing  animals, 
their  nature,  habits  and  distribution  with 
practical  methods  of  their  capture:  A  copy  of 
Fur  Farming — A  book  of  information  on 
raising  Furbearing  animals,  telling  all  about 
enclosures,  breeding,  feeding,  habits,  care 
etc.:  A  Grease  Gun  manufactured  by  Miller 
&  Starr:  An  Oil  Gun  manufactured  by  Brown 
Co.:  A  Gem  Safety  Razor:  A  copy  of  The 
Camper's  Own  Book  (cloth) :  A  copy  of  "The 
Culture  of  Black  and  Silver  Foxes" — Con- 
tains chapters  on  Heredity,  Origin,  Breeding, 
Mating  and  Gestation,  Pens  and  Dens, 
Food  and  Feeding,  Food  and  Care,  Value. 


For  Three  New  Subscriptions 

A  .Landing  Net  manufactured  by  All- 
cock,  Laight  &  Westwood:  A  Line  Drying 
Reel,  A  Pair  "of  Elliott's  Ear  Protectors  for 
Trap-shooters  and  Sportsmen:  An  Ever  ready 
Flashlight:  Case  made  of  metal  covered  with 
leatherette:  One  half  dozen  Stag  Brand  Rub- 
ber Frogs  or  Froggies:  One  of  Walter's  hand- 
made axes,  handled.  Length  of  handle,  14 
inches:  A  copy  of  Camp  Kits  and  Camp  Life. 

For  Four  New  Subscriptions. 

An  American  Pedometer — Regulates  to 
step  and  registeis  exact  distances. 

A  pipe — HBB  brand:  An  Automatic  Razor 
Stiopper:  A  minnow  trap,  celluloid-unbreak- 
able, and  <  ollapsible,  worth  $3.00. 

For  Six  New  Subscriptions. 
A    Minnow    Pail    manufactured    by  All- 
cock,  Laight  &  Westwood:  A  Thermos  Bottle. 

mm 

For  Seven  New  Subscriptions. 

A  10  ft.  Fly  Rod. 

For  Eight  New  Subscriptions 

A  Fountain  Pen. 

For  Thirteen  New  Subscriptions. 

A  Bait  Casting  Rod. 

For  Fifteen  New  Subscriptions 

A  Marvel  Petit  Camera. 

For  Seventeen  New  Subscriptions 

A  Pair  of  "Witch  Elk"  Hunting  Boots. 

For  Twenty-five  New  Subscriptions 

A  Handy  Tent  Cot,  manufactured  by 
Cutten  &  Foster,  Toronto:  A  Korona  Petit 
Camera,  size  3M*53^:  manufactured  by  the 
Gundlach-Manhattan  Co. 

If  you  are  interested  write  for  subscription 
blanks,  sample  copies,  etc. 

The  subscription  price  of  ROD  AND  GUN 
is  $1.50  per  annum. 


Subscription  Dept.,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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"GARAGES  AND  HOW  TO 
I  BUILD  THEM" 


Every  Auto  owner  is  vitally  interested  in  the  subject  of  where  to  keep  his  machine. 
I  he  most  convenient  place  is  on  your  own  property  in  a  private  garage,  the 
arcnitecture  of  which  is  in  keeping  with  your  house. 


This  large  158-page  book  is  the  only  one  of  its 
kind  and  shows  a  standard  collection  of  New, 
Original  and  Artistic  designs  for  up-to-date  Priv- 
ate and  Public  Garages  adapted  to  Frame, 
Brick,  Stone,  Cement,  Stucco,  or  Concrete  Con- 
struction, together  with  Estimates  of  Cost. 

55  DESIGNS  OF  GARAGES  are  shown  by  per- 
spective views  and  floor  plans  giving  dimensions, 
etc.  Also  remarks  on  Garage  Construction, 
explaining  the  advantages  01  each  form  of  con- 
struction and  giving  details  about  the  manner  of 
erection,  selection  of  materials,  hints  on  super- 
vision, etc. 


There  is  also  an  extensive  chapter  on  Garage 
Equipment  and  Accessories  in  which  is  des- 
cribed the  construction  and  operation  of  turn 
tables;  gasoline  storage  and  pumping;  oil  cabin- 
ets; constructing  a  repair  bench  and  tool  cabin- 
ets; lockers;  rules  to  prevent  freezing  of  water 
in  cylinders,  radiators,  etc.;  washing  apparatus; 
lighting  apparatus;  etc. 

It  is  just  the  book  to  give  you  important  points 
and  ideas  if  you  are  about  to  build  a  garage.  Its 
information  will  save  you  money. 


A  Brand  New  Book,  Elaborately  Illustrated,  Artist- 
ically Bound,  Price  $1.00,  Postpaid.  Address: 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,     WOODTOCK,  ONTARIO 


Best  Books  Published  For  Automo- 
bilists  and  Motorcyclists  f.^i2Sft5S 


•v  •  I™Pcctiv«  of  Price,  the  following  publications  are  the  greatest  values  of 
tneir  kind  on  the  market. 

Works  are  almost  indispensable  to — OWNERS.  STUDENTS  OPFRA- 
TORS,  BUILDERS,  SALESMEN  OR  REPAIRMEN.  '  OPERA- 

enceWui*d ^nn^VlTP}1^ ^n  s^ple .  ^tica!  and  convenient  works  of  refer- 
ADDrovS  anH  E^L^"^*?1  Gour*es  leading  Automobile  Schools  in  the  United  States, 
i^nu  ^.rl™1^^^  b?  mauy  of  the  leading  American  motor  car  makers  and I  their 
agents.    This  recommendation  is  a  guarantee  of  the  educational  value  of  these  works  f™ 


The  A.B.C.  of  Motor  Car  Operation.  .50c 

The  A.B.C.  of  Internal  Combustion,  En- 
gine, Maintenance  and  Repairs.  ..25c 


The  A.B.C.  of  Magneto  Ignition  Sys- 
*•«"»  15c 

The  A.B.C.  of  Battery  Ignition  Systems 

 25d 


ADDRESS  ALL  ORDERS  TO 


W.  J.  TAYLOR  Ltd.,   Book  Dept.,  Woodstock,  Ontario,  Canada 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.    Send  re- 
mittance with  order.  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  10th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 

ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FOR  SALE — Best  quality  ranch-raised  mink,  also 
Canada  wild  geese.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne  Valley,  Prince 
gdward  Island.  6  6  T 

WILD  ANIMALS — Correspondence  solicited  with 
parties  interested  in  Fox  Ranching  or  in  purchasing  or 
aelhng  stock.    Blake  Vanatter,  Georgetown,  Ont.  J.t.f 

FOR  SALE — Pair  practically  black  foxes.  Also  twenty 
other  pairs.   Reid  Bros.,  Bothwell,  Ont.  .    12  3  r 

SPECKLED  TROUT  FRY— For  stocking  purposes 
now  ready  for  delivery.  Highest  class  stock.  For  full 
particulars,  write  the  Manager,  Caledon  Mountain  Trout 
Club,  Inglewood,  Ontario.  2-2T 

Rod  and 
2-1 T 


Row  boat  Outboard  motors  and  others  cheap;  also 
reverse  gears,  rear  starters,  magnetos,  etc.  Send  for  list. 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada.  10-TF 

FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  for 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  Box  L 

ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF, 

FOR  SALE — 23  ft.  Semi-speed  launch,  beam  4  feet 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new  launch, 
now  ready  for  delivery.  For  further  particulars,  etc., 
write  Box  F.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


WANTED — Live  Raccoon  and  skunks,  Box  1 
Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


DOGS 


FOR  SALE — Trained  and  untrained  Rabbit,  fox  and 
deer  Hounds,  whelped  July  4th.  Only  buyers  need  apply. 
Stamps.    Herman  Fischer,  Waterloo,  Ont.  9-5T. 

THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KEENELS,  OF  BERRY, 
KY.,  offer  for  sale,  Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  Opposum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on  trial, 
purchaser  to  judge  the  quality,  satisfaction  guaranteed 
or  money  refunded.    Sixty-eight  page  highly  illustrated, 

cents  in 
5-TF 


instructive,  and  interesting 
stamps  or  coin. 


catalogue   for  ten 


FOR  SALE— Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred    Kennels,    Atlantic,  Iowa. 

1-TF 

FOR  SALE — Good  fox  and  coon  hound  $40,  also  fox 
hound  $35.  Both  good  lookers  and  hunters,  C.  Farrow. 
8  Edward  St.,  Toronto,  Ont.  2- IT 

Welsh  Springer  and  Field  Spaniel  cross  pups.  Bred  es- 
pecially for  partridge  and  duck  hunting.  Dogs  $15,  fe- 
males $8,  liver  and  white,  black  and  white.  High  view 
Kennels,  Port  Hope,  OnL  2-1 T 

FOR  SALE — Imported,  Walker  foxhound  bitch,  pedi- 
greed. Write  for  pedigree  and  particulars,  H.  Newlands, 
40JohnSt,Galt,Ont.  2-1T 

IRISH  SETTER  PUPPIES— Three  months  old,  reg- 
istered Prize  Winning  Stock,  awarded  first  prize  for  best 
Canadian  Bred  Irish  Setter  Puppies.  Price  female  $10.00 
male  $15.00,  B.  E.  Hunter,  Montreal,  Que.,  474  Belle- 
shasse.  2-1 T 

FOR  SALE,  Large  fox-hounds,  registered,  with  good 
coats  of  hair,  what  you  must  have  in  cold  climate,  trained 
to  run  fox  on  snow  or  bare  ground  alone  or  in  company, 
write.    W.  J.Lytle,  Sharon  Center.  Ohio.  1-2T 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Medieines 


BOOK  ON  J 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  t©  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER  CO.,  Inc., 
118  West  31st  Street,  New  York 


GUNS 


YES— I  WILL  TRADE  GUNS— Send  2c  stamp  for 
complete  list  of  second  hand  and  shop-worn  firearms. 
Everything  guaranteed.  Tell  us  what  you  want  in  first 
letter.  Wm.  R.  Burkhard  (Established  in  1855)*  143 
East  4th  St..  St.  Paul,  Minn.  "The  Original  and  Old 
Reliable."   12-TF 

Big  game  ammunition  loaded  to  order.  Progressive 
powders  with  copper  jacketed  bullets.  Henry  Bros.  616 
Cordova,  St.,  East.,  Vancouver,  B.C.  12-6T 


FOR  SALE- 
ion.  Address- 


-.280  Ross  Sporting  Rifle  uf  perfect  |condit- 

Box  307,  Napar.ee,  Ont  2-1 T 


FOR  SALE — Harrington  &  Richardson  revolver,  32  S* 
&  W.  Ctg.  6  in.  ribbed  barrel,  factory  condition,  ten  dollars 
Prepaid.    Roy  Skinner,  Yarker,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — 10  ga.  double  barrel  gun,  in  good  condi- 
tion, Jno.  J.  Hiebert,  Laird,  Sask.  2-1 T 

We  have  .256  Newton,  cheek  piece  stock,  sling  swivel, 
and  sling,  peep  sight,  bore  better  than  new,  reloading  tools 
50  cartridges,  and  50  bullets,  $85.00.  Sportsmen's  Supply 
Co.,  Box  364,  Yarmouth,  N.S.  2-1 T 

High-Power.  Rifle  Wanted,  250  caliber,  must  be  in  good 
c  ondition.  Send  description  and  price  to  590  Indian  Road, 
Toronto.  2-1% 

WANTED — 250-3000  Savage,  must  be  in  A 1  condition. 
G.  C  Goulding,  Vernon,  B.C.  2 -IT 

FOR  SALE — 303  Ross  target  rifle  remodelled  with  sport- 
ing walnut  stock,  full  pistol  grip,  Lyman  micrometer  peep 
sight,  Ivory  bead  or  barleycorn  muzzle  sight  with  globe 
very  accurate.  First  $45.00  .takes  gun.  Russell  Morrison, 
Low,  Southampton,  N.B.  "  2-1T 

FOR  SALE — 22  "Winchester  Repeater,nearly  new,$21.00. 
25  calibre  Marlin  Repeater  Al  inside  and  out  $25.00.  1 
pair  brand  new  Field  Glasses,  $9.00,  Walter  Beilstem.  184 
Benton  St->  Kitchener,  Ont.   \  2-1T 

Winchester  Repeating  Shotgun,  Model  1897,  solid  frame, 
12  gauge,  30  in.  barrel,  good  working  order,  no  rust.,  An- 
drew Langford,  St.  Marys,  Ont.  Can.  2-1T 

WANTED — 250-3000  Savage,  in  new  condition.  A.  J.  W. 
Box  60,  Quesncl,  B.C.  2-11" 

FOR  SALE— .280  Ross,  303  Savage,  32.40  Singh- 
Shot  Stevens  with  Winchester,  A  5  telescope,  above  are  hk<- 
new.  45.90  Winchester,  .22  Remington  repeater  perfect 
inside.  Tools  for  32.40  and  45.90.  R.  A.  Finlayson,  182 
Fifth  Ave.,  Ottawa.  2-1T 


FOR  SALE — .22  Stevens  diamond  Pistol,  globe  and  peep 
sights  10  inch,  barrel.  Good  as  new  $12.00.  Bert  Juby, 
Shannonville,  Ont. 


2-1 T 


WANTED — Guns,  Stevens  Ideal  25-20  old  or  new  or 
action  alone.    Box  21.  Bow  Island.  AHa,  I 
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B     FOR  SALE — One  10  gauge  Double  Barreled  Parker 

■  Hammerless  Gun  in  excellent  condition,  both  barrels  full 

■  choke,  an  excellent  duck  gun,  list  price  $125.00,  will  accent 

■  $75.00  cash  for  earlv  sale.    H.  M.  Rathbun,  Deseronto, 

■  Ont   1-TF 

I  WANTED— Reloading  tools  for  38  S.  &  W.  special.  25-35 
K  Winchester,  also  powder  measures:  22  Colt  and  455  Weblev 
W  Automatics  for  sale,  D.  Schemnitz,  765  Shaw  St.,  Toronto, 
W  Ont.  2-1T 
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FOR  SALE — Twelve  Gauge  Winchester  hammerless 
Pump  Gun,  full  choke,  matted  barrel,  nicely  checkered 
►elected  stock  and  fore-arm,  Silvers  recoil  pad.  Price  $90 
ncluding  solid  leather  take-down  case.  Also  High  grade 
22  Remington  repeater,  finely  choekered  and  engraved, 
Lyman  combination  front  and  rear  sights,  Watson  eve-cup 
sxtremely  accurate  octagon  barrel.  Price,  with  solid 
eather  take-down  case,  $50.  Both  guns  in  perfect  con- 
iition.    F.E.Thompson,  R.R.  5.  St.  Thomas,  Ont.  2-1T 

.^9^ ■.?J^V£ — °nc  famous  Lyman  peep  sight.  Cost 
W.oO.will  sell  for  $2,  never  used,  Claude  Hart,  Cairo,  Ont. 
  2-1 T 

WANTED — Colt  S.  cSc-W.  Luger  revolvers  and  auto- 
natics.  Expert  repairs  want  second-hand  Luger  that 
leedssome  repairs.  Want  odd  Hagen  7ft.  skis  in  good 
:ondition,  W.H.  Lowe,  Gunsmith.  New  I.iskeord,  Ont. 

2-1 T 


GUN  REPAIRING 

W.  A.  Brock 
We  make  a  specialty  of  Fine  Gun  Work, 
Restocking,   Barrel  Boring,  Stock-Bend- 
ing. Barrel  Browning,  etc. 

AN  work  guaranteed. 
For  sale,  two  English  high-grade  ham- 
merless guns  made  by  W.  J.  Thompson, 
Birmingham.    $100.00  each. 

BROCK'S 

The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of  London,  Ont. 


SPECIALS 


FOR  SALE— Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tad  Never  been  used.  Box  L,  ROD  AND  GUN 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  TF 


Leaf  Tobacco  for  chewing  and  smoking;  pure,  naturally 
cured  Kentucky  Burley  of  finest  quality  and  flavour.  Sel- 
ected. $2.00  per  pound-package,  postpaid.  Hubert 
Hutton,  Berry,  Ky.,  U.S.A.  10-T.F. 

MARRY  IF  LONELY;  for  results,  try  me;  best  and 
most  successful  "Home  Maker";  hundreds  rich  wish 
marriage  soon;  strictly  confidential;  most  reliable-  years 
of  experience;  descriptions  free.  The  Successful  Club," 
Box  o56,Oakland,  Calif.  11-1T 


FOR  SALE— One  Goldberg  display  fixture.  Metal 
frame  with  12  display  wings  18  ft.x  36  ft.  Worth  $70.00. 
For  quick  sale  $30.00.  Apply  Box  400,  Rod  and  Gun. 
Woodstock,  Ont.  10-TF 

ECZEMA.  PSORIASIS  8oitre  tetter  old  sores 

m«i       T'  '  catarrh-  dandruff,  rheu- 

matism, piles,  cancer,  sore  eyes,  cured  or  no  charge.  Write 
gr^arttcluars.  Eczema  Remedy  Co.,  Hot  Springs,  Ark 


Ginseng— $10,000  made  from  one-half  acre  easily 
grown  in  Northern  U.S.  and  Canada.  Full  printed  in- 
vff  SIOinDian1 S«?s  f  or  Panting  sent  postpaid  only  40c . 
■Medical  Plant  Co.,  West  Milan,  N.H.  9- IT 

or TiRAf ?E miS.^,RuEE~To  anyone  sending  me  their  Fur 
or  Hides  I  will  tell  how  to  tan  skins.hair  on  or  off,  also  how 
kmrf^f  £mma,Ts£enk  FREE— Highest  prices  paid  for  all 
N  J '  U  SA^'  Brendel,  40  West  27  street,  Bayonne, 

r,i?nnaT  *Ca.r<lST;  also  humorous  book  on  Hunting,  3(k~ 
Greenwich  Art,  New  Village,  New  Jersey.  2-1 T 


SEX  INSTINCT— Strongest  lure  in  the  world.  For- 
mula to  make  your  own  scents  for  all  animals.  Will  in- 
crease your  profits  100  per  cent,  onlv  $1.00.  Claude  Hart, 
Cairo,  Ontario.  2-1T 

TROUT  RESERVE  FOR  SALE— One  of  the  best  in 
Ontario,  ten  acres  natural  lake  all  fed  by  springs  which  are 
controlled.  Cottage,  boats,  telephone,  and  rural  mail,  two 
miles  Irom  village,  together  with  or  separate  from  a  farm 
pf  ninety  (90)  acres.  This  will  make  an  ideal  summer 
home.  Apply  to  Box  2,  Rod  and  Gun.  Woodstock,  Ont. 
  -  2-3T 


Send  live  dollars  for  hair  recipe. 
Pearson,  Janaw,  P.O.,  Man. 


Nature's  way. 


E. 
-IT 


FOR  SALE — Course  in  salesmanship,  cost  $50,  $25  takes 
it.    E.  Pearson,  Janaw  P.O.,  Man.  2-1T 

OLD  MONEY  WANTED— Cash  paid  for  old  coins. 
We  pay  from  $2  to  $500  each  for  hundreds  of  dates.  Keep 
all  old  money,  you  may  have  valuable  coins.  Send  Ten 
cents  for  New  Illustrated  Coin  Value  Book,  4x6.  It  mav 
mean  your  fortune-gel  posted.  Clarke  Coin  Co.,  Box  134. 
Le  Roy,  N.Y..  "*~   (  2-2 T 

WANTED — To  be  located  where  I  can  ranch  cattle,  $100 
for  right  location.    B.  LeGrand,  Stavely,  Alta.  2-1T 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  line  specimen  excellent  con- 
dition. Applv  Box  L-,  ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock 
Ont  TF 

Artificial  eyes  and  skulls  for  Taxidermists  and  Furriers 
Oliver  Spanner  &  Co.,  20  Elm  St..  Toronto.  ^Ve  buy  raw 
furs  3  121 

MOUNTED  MOOSE  HEADS 


in    excellent  condition 


Bargain  for  quick  sale.  Box  41,  Rod  and 
Gun,    -    -     WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


RAW  FURS 

WANTED 


Highest  prices  guaranteed  on 
all  kinds  of  fur. 

Why  not  try  my  flat  rate  on 
mink,  coon  and  skunk? 

Special  offers  will  be  wired  on 
shipments  of  $50  or  over. 

I  can  meet  all  competition  in 
the  best  markets. 


J.  U.  NICHOLS 

P.  O.  Box  338,  INGERSOLL,  ONT. 
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Bargains  in  Hulls 


We  have  for  sale  six  hulls  made  by  one  of  the  best 
Canadian  boat  builders.  These  hulls  are  made  of 
the  best  material  by  skilled  workmen.  They  are 
offered  at  exceptionally  low  prices  for  quick  sale. 


One  23  ft.  X  4  ft.  8  in.  hull,  seating  capacity  10 

One  22  ft.  x  5  ft  4  in.  hull,  "  8 
One  18  ft.  x  5  ft.  hull,  "  8 

One  18  ft.  x  4  ft  hull,  "  7 

One  16  ft.  x  4  ft.  hull,  "  6 

One  very  roomy  family  boat,  25  ft.  x  7  ft. 


Further  specifications  and  prices 
on  application  to 


Box  500,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

Woodstock,  Ontario 


I  MUSKRAT  SKINS  " 

X  WANTED 

x  buy in unlimited ™- 

X    BEST  PRICES     FAIREST  GRADING     PROMPT  RETURNS  X 

|  SHIP  TO  SPANNER  &  CO.,  YOU'LL  BE  SATISFIED  1 

x  —  — -  x 

X      TheTraP  Remember  X 

x   withthe    ^^^T^   itis^  1 

X       Fam°US       CT^^N^lljfo    What  Stays  X 

|  CheW"^  ^C3»^^^^  Casein  On  | 
X  We  Have  Traps  for  All  Purposes,  at  Closest  Prices  3 

|  ^^r^^^ex^Ty' so  we  adviseyout°  | 

|  SPANNER'S  ANIMAL  I  f TRF  SL-^hft  1 

x  —  X 

I  OUR  NEW  CATALOGUE  | 

wwo^,  OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO.    T«to„  jj 

jjj  Dept.  R,  26  Elm  St.      Toronto,  Ont.       "  jjj 

*xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 


/  REMINGTON 
UMC 


METALLIC 


Made  by  the 


Foremost  Ammunition  Concern  in  America 

HE  biggest  name  in  the  ammunition  and  firearms 
world  today  is  Remington-UMC. 
Whether  your  arm  is  a  Remington  or  any  other 
standard  make,  whatever  its  calibre  and  the  load  you  need, 
you  want  Remington-UMC  metallics-not  because  they 
are  necessarily  stamped  with  the  same  name  as  your 
firearm  but  because  they  give  more  accurate  results. 

This  Company  has  been  making  ammunition  for  fifty  years. 
We  pToduce  mePtalhcs  for  every  standard  make  of  arm-and  every 
Remington-UMC  cartridge  is  tested  fn  the  arm  for  which  it  is  made. 
There  is  a  dealer  in  this  community  who  can  give  youRem- 
ineton-UMC  Metallics  for  your  rifle  your  pistol.    Find  him. 
Ask  for  them.    Look  for  the  Red  Ball  Mark  on  every  box 
of  metallics  and  shot  shells  you  buy. 

Remington  U.M.C.  of  Canada,  Limited 

Windsor,  Ontario 


'VUNIVEHSA.L  KNUCKLE 
PROTCCTINS  SKES 


Any  obstruction,  such  as  submerged  logs,  driftwood, 
rocks,  reefs,  sandbars,  etc.,  that  hits  the  skeg  (see  illus- 
tration above) ,  automatically  raises  the  Propeller  and 
Shaft  into  the  Propeller  Housing,  Skeg  making  contin- 
uation of  keelson,  at  the  same  time  throttling  the 
engine  from  racing. 


Disappearing  Propeller  Boat 

"EVERYBODY  NEEDS  ONE" 

FISHERMEN,  Sportsmen,  all   lovers  of  the  out- 
door  life,   have    found    Disappearing  Propeller 
Boats  ideal  motor    boats.     Hundreds  m  use  m 
every  part  of  Canada. 

A HANDSOME  beautifully  designed  boat  with  the 
famous    Disappearing    Propeller  device  giving 
automatic   propeller  protection  has  made  motor 
boating  a  greater  delight  for  man,  woman  and  youth. 

The  Safest  Boat  Afloat 

THE    Disappearing  Propeller    device  enables  this 
boat  to  land  anvwhere  a  row  boat  can,  to  traverse 
waters  deep    and   shallow,  without  danger  of 
accident  from  logs  rocks  or  sandbars. 

The  Vibrationless  Boat 

A SILENT  engine  driving  the  boat  without  vibra- 
tion makes  it  a  boat  adapted  for  all  classes  of 
fishing  or  trolling  and  a  general  utility  boat  for 

the  summer  home. 

Canada's  Largest  Motor  Boat  Factory 

THE   Disappearing  Propeller  Boat  is  the  product  of 
the  largest  boat  factory  in  Canada     Each  boat 
being  equipped  with   the  special  6  or  h  H.P. 
Silent  Dis-Pro  motor,  Maxim  Silencer,  built  on  splash 

boards. 

Built  in  Three  Elegant  Models 

Water-Ford         John  Bull         Uncle  Sam 
$300.00  $350.00  $400.00 

On  exhibition  at  all  dealers  and  at  our  Head  Office 
and  Show  Room. 

Disappearing  Propeller  Boat  Co.  u-tod 

92  King  St.  West,  Toronto,  Ont 

\  fully  descriptive  catalogue  showing  boats  and 
engine  in  actual  colors  will  be  gladly  sent  for  the  asking. 
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WE  WAN~- 


Every  real  Canadian  Hunter  to  know  about 
our  Arctic  Eiderdown  Sleeping  Robes 


WE  CAN  TELL  YOU 


WOODS 


ruin an  t<  / '  i /in 

Manufacturing  Co.,  Limited 


OTTAWA 

YOUR  NAME  AND  ADDRESS  PLEASE 


GREENER  GUN: 


NEW  SHIPMENTS  NOW  ARRIVING 
Greener  Guns  are  a  more  valuable  asset 
to-day  than  ever. 

Double  Barrel  Hammerless,  bored  for  Ions  ranse 

from  $150  up. 
Single  Barrel  Trapguns,  highest  perfection. 

From  $250  up. 

A  Greener  Gun  is  a  faithful  servant  and  friend  for  life.    Costs  originally  a 
little  more  than  others,  but  proves  cheapest  in  the  end. 

Have  a  few  Trade  and  Hammer  Guns,  etc.,  on  hand,  at  special  cash  prices 
l<rom  $45  up  to  $100  each. 


game  and  trap  work, 
Built  to  order  if  required! 


W.  W.  Greener 


Show  Rooms — 101-153  Peel  St.,  or 
478a  St.  Catherine  St. 
(Canadian  Branch) 


Montreal,  P.Q. 
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SHOKE 


TOBACCO 


Outdoors  or  indoors, 
its  pronounced  but 
pleasing  aroma 
gives  the  consumer 
a  real  treat. 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE  20c  A  TIN 
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Meek  and^itwSn?  Reels 


Steel  Fishin&Ro 

Kingfisher  Silk  Fishing  Lines 


When  Are  You  Going  Fishing? 

Whether  you  plan  to  "follow  the  ice",  or  to>aitTuntilThotter 
weather,  it  will  pay  you  to  remember  that  Tall  JHortonl  tackle 
is  made  BY  fishermen  FOR  fishermen.    You  can  therefore 


is  maueDi  lisnci  ni^ii  i.**.. —  

look  forward  to  greater  pleasure  and  greater  success  if  you 
^„5„  Vourself  now  with  a  "Bristol'  Steel  Fish  ng^od  a 
or  Blue  Grass  Reel  and  Kingfisher  |«Silk  Fishing 


WRITE 
TODAY 

For  Bristol, 
Meek  and 
Kin  gfisher 
Catalogs. 


Meek 
Lines. 

It  has  taken  us  many  years  of  fishing  experience  to  acquire 
the  knowledge  that  finds  expression  m  the  strength,  pliancy 
and  nicety  of  balance  of  "Bristol"  Rods  in  the  super- 
accuracy  of  our  reels  and  in  the  thorough  dependability  of 
Kingfisher  Silk  Fishing  Lines.  That  knowledge  can  not  be 
equaled,  nor  SUCCESSFULLY  imitated,  by  mere  mechanical 
processes  and  intricate  machinery. 

Year  after  year  the  number  of  fishermen  whol  want  the 
best  has  increased,  until  now  Horton  tackle  is  the]S  andard 
of  America.  In  all  seasons,  through  all  waters,  for  all  fish- 
users  of  Horton  products  find  them  always  reliable.  J  hey 
are  sold  by  representative  sporting  goods  dealers  every- 
where, but  if  you  cannot  get  exactly  what  you  want— and 
quickly,  we  will  equip  you  by  mail  at  catalog  prices. 

The  Horton  Manufacturing  Company 

32  HORTON  STREET,  BRISTOL,  CONN. 

Pacific  Coast  Branch: 
The  Phil.  B  Bekeart  Co.,  717  Market  St., 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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Ye  Olde  Time  Brooke  Trout  in  Nova  Scotia 


BONNYCASTLE  DALE 


THERE!  That  sly  old  tide  has 
run  away  off  and  left  the  canoe 
high  and  dry."  This  was  Lad- 
die's complaint  this  glorious  morning. 
We  dragged  the  sixteen  footer  over 
the  dry  sands— she  looks  big  on  land 
—but  mighty  small  when  we  get 
her  in  a  tideway  with  an  Atlantic 
swell  running,  and  a  few  most  inquis- 
itive harbour  seals  following  you  and 
splashing  down  each  time  you  stop. 

We  were  bound  up  the  salt  water 
harbour  to  the  dry  "carry  over"  into  a 
fresh  water  lake.  All  of  Nova  Scotia 
is  spattered  with  these  flooded  hol- 
lows of  the  glacial  period— they  make 
excellent  fresh  water  homes  for  brook 
trout.  Or  the  creeks  which  feed 
them  do.  Well!  We  pulled  over 
and  pictured  the  scene;  so  that  you 
may  see  just  how  the  ice  age  dotted 
this  province  with  glacial  debris. 

The  creek  leading  up  to  the  lake  had 
been  dammed  to  keep  the  spawning 
kyacks  in— a  small  ocean  fish  of  the 
+1ierring  sPecies  that  each  spring  seeks 
the  brooks  of  Nova  Scotia  to  spawn. 
I  pictured  a  young  man,  belonging 
to  the  neighboring  state  of  Maine, 
taking  out  a  dam  plank,  so  that  the 
fish  might  return  to  the  sea.  There 
are  a  few  busy  days  when  the  small 
nsn  are  running  up  the  brook  they 
are  dipped  out  with  hand  nets; 
easy  dipping  when  the  fish  run  up  to 
your  awn  metes  and  bounds. 

You  may  judge  of  the  Nova  Scotia 
scenery  by  the  background  in  this 
picture,  it  is  one  long  ever  rolling 


forest  of  evergreen  trees.  There  was 
a  light  wind  from  the  so'west — the 
prevailing  wind  in  the  province — -as 
we  paddled  across  the  lake  to  the  long, 
narrow,  winding  brook  which  feeds 
it — a  thing  of  beauty  in  its  wooded 
borders,  where  many  a  moose  no. 
doubt  quenches  its  thirst. 

"Say,  but  they're  dark  looking 
fish,"  exclaimed  Laddie  when  I  land- 
ed the  first  fish— a  brook  trout  of 
about  ten  inches  in  length.  Yes! 
they  are  very  dark  when  taken  from 
the  bog  waters  of  Nova  Scotia — for 
a  week  at  a. time  we  have  drunk  from 
a  stream,  the  waters  of  which  were 
as  dark  as  well  boiled  black  tea. 

"Watch  him  fade!  look  at  the  soots 
now!  bright,  eh?"  said  the  boy. 

This  continent  wide  fish  varies 
exactly  in  colour  as  does  the  water 
he  comes  from.  We  have  caught 
them  in  Ontario  where  the  stream 
was  silver  in  its  purity — and  the  fish 
was  of  silvery  sheen  and  spotted  like 
a  rainbow.  Out  of  the  coppery 
waters  of  Vancouver  island  streams 
we  have  pulled  the  hard  fighting 
little  salvelinus  fontinalis  as  black 
as  a  catfish,  hardly  a  spot  to  be  seen 
until  it  dries  and  fades.  The  natives 
call  them  "bulltrout"  or  "mudtrout". 
Across  in  the  Olympic  mountains 
the  trout  (or  charr  as  they  really 
are)  are  of  a  deep  purple  tinge.  They 
too  get  lighter  as  they  die.  But  if 
you  want  to  see  beautiful  trout  take 
the  "rainbow"  and  the  "Dolly  Var- 
den"  delicately,  beautifully  colored 
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fish.  There  is  also  a  trout  in  Cali- 
fornia called  the  "golden"  that  out- 
shines in  glittering  splendour  any 
and  all  trout.  In  the  swiftly  running 
streams  of  the  rockies  we  have  seen 
hard  fighting  "cut-throat"  trout  as 
clear  as  silver-- with  a  red^  gash 
on  the  neck  as  red  as  blood.  "Dolly 
Varden"  and  "Bull  trout"  are  there 
also.  It  is  here  thai  the  brook  trout 
live  and  (true  these  along  the  C.P.R. 
at  Banff  are  a  transplanted  fish  of 
Lake  Nipigon  origin)  attains  its  full 
beauty — living  jewels  as  they  speed 
upwards  after  the  windshaken  ant  or 
fly. 

.  I  remember  seeing  a  flying  trout 
one  day  when  Laddie  and  I  were 
watching  some  gamebirds.  We  were 
seated  on  a  little  pebbly  bank  hurled 
up  by  the  mountain  stream  in  the 
springtime,  above  us  was  a  crystal 
bend  of  the  stream  in  which  some 
large  cutthroat  trout  were  swimming, 
they  had  cleverly  ignored  every  bait 
and  fly  with  which  we  had  tempted 
them  so  we  gave  up  and  sought 
a  rest  on  the  stream-whitened  pebbles. 


"Look,"  whispered  Laddie,'  'that 
fish  flew!" 

I  followed  the  lead  of  his  out- 
stretched finger  and  we  watched 
patiently  for  many  minutes — as  I  full 
well  knew  flying  fish  were  very  rare 
in  the  Rockies. 

"There,"  accompanied  by  a  pinch 
that  brought  a  squeal.  "Did  you 
see  that  one.?" 

Most  truly  I  did — and  that  trout 
flew  right  up  into  a  broadleafed 
maple.  Seizing  the  glasses  I  finally 
made  out  the  form  of  an  Indian  in 
the  thick  foliaged  branches— and  we 
went  up  and  interviewed  him.  He 
had  a  long  thin  line  of  transparent 
gut;  for  bait  any  handy  flying  ant  or 
bug  or  even  a  tiny  mouse.  But  the 
exquisite  patience  of  creeping  into 
the  tree  and  staying  motionless  there; 
until  one  of  these  alert  three  pound- 
ers swam  in — well!  he  earned  them. 
(It  is  in  the  swift  waters  of  Nipigon 
that  the  brook  trout  grows  fully  as 
large  as  the  ocean  running  steelhead 
trout) — go  out  from  Banff  on  the  C. 
P.  R.  if  you  want  some  of  these  various 
hard  fighters. 


Removing  the  plank  that  held  the  kyacks  imprisoned  up  the  stream 
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A  typical  ice  age  boulder  strewn  Nova  Scotia  lake 


*  Do  you  think  it  can  hear?" 
innocently  asked  Laddie.  What  nice 
wee  puzzlers  the  boy  can  spring? 
Yes!  there  is  no  doubt  all  fishes 
hear  remarkably  well.  I  have  drop- 
ped a  paddle  on  the  canoe  on  a 
September  night,  when  it  was  very 
cairn,  and  every  fish  within  about 
half  a  mile  circle  promptly  dived  with 
a  resounding  splash. 

Time  after  time  I  have  crept  up 
with  as  light  a  footfall  as  possible  to 
see  if  I  had  failed  to  frighten  out  the 
trout  from  in  under  the  grassy  bank — 
I  have  never  yet  stepped  lightly 
enough. 

In  one  place  there  was  a  great 
summer  imprisoned  trout  which  was 
black  as  a  coal  from  lodged  sediment. 
I  never  pussyfooted  quietly  enough 
to  find  him  under  there —  no  he  was 
always  out  in  the  middle  of  the  pool. 

Just  take  a  common  lath  and  put 
one  end  under  the  water.  Tap  the 
other  and  see  the  fish  dart  away. 

Remember  I  am  not  telling  you 
that  fishes  have  external  ears,  nor 
do  they  hear  altogether  by  the  in- 
ternal ear  sacs  (for  these  have  been 
removed  and  yet  the  fish  responded 


to  slight  noises  and  vibrations.) 
Many  learned  men  agree  that  the 
whole  dark  strip  on  the  side  of  a 
fish — the  median  line— is  sensitive 
to  sound. 

"Well,  if  they're  not  deaf  I'll 
bet  they're  dumb?"  continued  the 
awful  boy.  I  had  a  chance  to  prove 
he  was  wrong  at  once.  We  had 
caught  a  common  sculpin  in  the  sea 
and  he,  at  that  moment,  moved  the 
fish  box — result,  the  sculpin  gave  a 
most  unmistakable  "grunt." 

"I  know  of  some  fish  which  make 
sounds  by  gritting  their  teeth  to- 
gether," I  told  him. 

"I  wish  that  shark  we  dissected 
last  week  could;  then  he'd  be  a  whole 
orchestra";  the  lad  was  right  for  this 
same  shark  had  a  fearful  dentition. 
We  find  that  nearly  all  the  lakes 
and  brooks  in  Nova  Scotia  contain 
a  fair  amount  of  the  so  called  brook 
trout — 

"Do  you  think  they  can  taste?" 
broke  in  the  boy. 

"Yes — look  at  those  young  trout — 
throw  those  crumbs  in.'*  for  the  lad, 
as  usual,  was  eating — the  fry  instant- 
ly gobbled  up  the  crumbs.  They 
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were  more  like  fingerlings  than  fry, 
as  they  were  two  to  three  inches  long. 

"Now  try  a  bit  of  that  fungi,"  the 
trout  nibbled  and  mouthed  the  fungi 
but  did  not  swallow  any  of  it. 

"Try  a  bit  of  that  rotting  wood. 
It  looks  very  much  like  bread- 
crumbs," I  said.  The  young  fish, 
with  a  true  sense  of  taste,  expelled 
every  morsel  of  the  food.  "If  you 
will  read  the  old  time  fishing  books 
you  will  find  that  our  forefathers 


put  them  in  your  aquarium  or  fish 
bowl.  The  fish  will  take  no  notice 
of  them;  except  casual  curiosity. 
Now  put  a  bit  of  any  shell  fish  in  the 
shells,  and  fit  them  together;  and 
watch  your  pets — they  will  smell 
the  shellfish  meat  the  first  time  they 
swim  pass,  and  will  soon  tear  the 
shells  apart  and  eat  it. 

If  you  want  some  most  unusual 
work  try  photographing  live  trout, 
or  other  fishes,  this  novel  and  beau- 


Laddie  landing  a  Nova  Scotia  brook  trout.    Pretty  good  rod— eh  ? 


used  all  sorts  of  pastes  and  oils  to 
attract  the  fishes."  I  continued. 

"How  would  the  limb urger  cheese 
we  had  do?"  queried  the  boy. 

"I  read  of  a  man  in  the  "Trouts  of 
America"  who  used  limburger  cheese 
mixed  in  with  cotton  batting;  and 
had  excellent  success  too." 

Of  course  the  sense  of  taste  in 
fishes  has  been  amply  proven  by 
laboratory  tank  experiment. 

If  you  want  to  prove  it  my  reader 
take  two  common  clam  shells,  old 
empty  ones,^fit  them  together  and 


tiful  work  can  be  done  in  a  small  as 
well  as  a  large  tank.  With  the  large 
one,  pipe  your  water  and  you  have  an 
excellent  aquarium.  A  movable 
shade,  a  good  lens  and  much  patience 
are  needed.  Some  fish  like  the  pike 
and  the  bass  may  remain  still  long 
enough  for  time  exposure.  There 
is  a  wide  open  field  for  some  man  who 
wants  a  lifetime's  hobby.  Only  the 
expense  has  deterred  me  personally, 
from  undertaking  it. 

Or,  if  you  want  another  fad,  try 
transplanting  brook  trout.    This  can 
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be  done  with  a  minimum  of  loss, 
especially  above  rapids  or  falls  where 
other  fish  have  hard  work  to  ascend, 
but  get  a  stream  where  the  water 
keeps  a  fairly  low  temperature  in 
summer. 

Science  has  even  tried  to  cross  the 
brook  trout  with  the  Dolly  Varden 
with  fair  success  too.  They  took 
the  eggs  of  the  Dolly  Varden  and 
fertilized  them  with  the  milt  of  the 


.  So  far  as  I  have  read  the  authori- 
ties agree  that  the  color  of  fishes  is 
inherent,  superinduced  by  the  water 
in  which  it  lives. 

"If  you  took  one  of  our  yellow- 
reddish  fleshed  brook  trout,  and  put  it 
out  in  your  old  rocky  mountain 
streams;  would  it  turn  lighter  flesh- 
ed?" asked  Laddie.  Now  here  was  a 
poser. 

I  have  taken  cut-throat  trout,  fresh 


Laddie  landing  a  good  one  in  a  swift  stream 


brook  trout— they  were  fine  healthy 
youngsters  the  last  time  I  heard  of 
them. 

The  flesh  of  the  brook  trout  in 
JNova  Scotia  is  almost  a  terra  cotta 
shade:  the  food  no  doubt — is  the 
popular  notion— that  cannot  be;  for 
I  have  taken  salmon  in  the  Pacific 

iw,  were  red  and  white  striped, 
all  through  the  flesh— like  a  barber's 
pole. 


run  from  the  sea,  as  red  meated  as  a 
sockeye  or  red  salmon,  and  I  have 
walked  a  mile  from  the  sea  and  taken 
landlocked  cut-throat  trout  of  the 
very  same  family  of  fish,  only  living 
in  fresh  water,  barred  from  the  sea 
by  some  obstruction,  with  flesh  as 
white  as  a  fresh  water  perch — and 
their  young  share  their  inheritance. 

We  ran  into  an  odd  experience 
some  time  ago.    There  is  a  very 
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beautiful  little  creek  that  purls  mer- 
rily along  its  fir-clad  way,  sending 
a  rapid,  gurgling,  dark  brown  flood 
along  its  course  to  the  sea.  In  this 
wee  stream,  its  only  a  couple  of  jumps 
across  at  its  widest,  dwell  some  very 
shy  trout;  some  very  big  ones  too, 
as  they  lived  for  a  few  years  in  what 
was  then  a  trout  pond  but  is  now 
the  shallow  creek  water  again. 

"I've  been  over  to  trout  creek," 
sputtered  Laddie,  "and  just  think, 
they've  dammed  it  and  turned  it  out 
of  its  course,  and  all  that  wide  place 
where  the  pond  was  flooded,  and  then 
drained  again,  and  all  those  big  trout 
were  left  gasping  on  the  grass.  The 
man  who  owns  it  came  running  down 
and  he  and  the  men  and  I  lifted  about 
fifty  trout  into  a  big  willow  basket. 
He  let  the  wee  ones  go  but  he  kept 
the  big  chaps.  I  saw  him  weigh 
them.  Jolly  big  chaps  too.  About 
half  a  dozen  weighed  over  a  pound 
each.  There  was  one  big  spotted 
chap  that  went  over  three  pounds; 


and  fiye  about   two   pounds — you 

never  saw  such  fish!" 

"You  saw  them  weighed?   I  asked. 

"You  bet  you!  I  copied  all  the 
weights  down  in  my  notebook,  as  you 
always  told  me  to,"  he  answered. 

It  was  f ullv  a  month  after  this  that 
I  happened  to  be  doing  some  work 
along  that  brook  and  saw  the  newly 
finished  pond.  As  it  was  on  private 
ground  I  asked  permission  to  take  one 
fish  and  picture  it  and  dissect  it. 
"Sure  thing!"  answered  the  owner, 
"but  I  wish  you  had  been  here  a 
month  ago.  I  was  trying  out  some 
new  flies  I  had  just  received  from 
London  and  I  had  some  wonderful 
luck.  I  have  a  photo  of  my  catch. 
I  broke  every  tip  I  had  in  the  cabin, 
one  fish  tipped  the  scales  at  three 
pounds,  there  were  five  very  close 
to  two  pounds  and  the  other  six 
weighed  over  one  pound.  I  threw 
all  the  small  ones  back.  Come  on 
up  to  the  house  and  see  the  picture." 
Oh!  what  prevaricators  ye  brooke 
trout  make  of  ye  fisherman. 


Will  be  Largest  Summer  Hotel  in  Canada 

Bigwin  Inn,  Overlooking  Lake  of  Bays,  has  beenCompleted— Will  Accommo- 
date Six  Hundred  Guests 


Information  has  been  received  at 
Grand  Trunk  headquarters  that  Can- 
ada will  have  next  year  a  summer 
resort  hotel  that  will  surpass  in  size 
any  similar  enterprise  previously 
erected  in  the  Dominion.  This  hotel 
will  be  in  the  Lake  of  Bays  District  of 
the  Highlands  of  Ontario  and  will 
be  known  as  the  "Bigwin  Inn." 
The  site  selected  is  a  beautiful  island 
two  and  one  half  miles  long,  half  a 
mile  in  width  and  having  a  series  of 
sandy  beaches  jutting  out  into  the 
waters  of  the  Lake  of  Bays.  Con- 
struction work  has  been  completed 
and  the  hotel  will  be  opened  during 
the  coming  summer.  It  will  have 
accommodation  for  six  hundred 
guests.  A  novel  architectural  plan 
has  been  adopted,  there  being  a  series 
of  buildings  instead  of  one  large 


central  block.  The  main  dining  hall 
is  built  in  Venetian  style,  its  wide 
verandas  overhanging  the  waters  of 
the  lake.  This  building  is  circular  in 
shape  and  will  seat  six  hundred 
people.  Also  on  the  lake  shore  are  a 
music  and  dancing  pavillion  and  the 
boathouse,  similar  in  design  and  con- 
struction to  the  main  dining  hall. 
Covered  walks  lead  from  these  build- 
ings to  a  great  social  hall  which  will 
be  given  up  to  indoor  amusements  of 
all' kinds.  The  guests  are  in  two 
buildings  near  this  social  hall  and 
occupy  the  whole  length  of  two  splen- 
didly wooded  avenues. 

Railroad  authorities  state  that  the 
opening  of  the  Bigwin  Inn  will  mark 
a  notable  forward  step  in  the  develop- 
ment of  Canadian  summer  resorts. 
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IT  was  a  glorious  day  in  Septem- 
ber that  we  took  a  run  up  ty)  Bear 
Lake  on  the  Nakusp-Kaslo  line, 
Old  Pard,  his  missus,  the  kids  and  all. 
Denver  Canyon  was  wild  and  lovely 
in  its  deep  and  tortuous  course,  and 
as  we  came  to  Three  Forks  and  un- 
derstood the  "Switch-back"  up  to 
Sandon,  we  started  plying  questions 
and  Old  Pard  began  talking. 

"Gol,"  he  said,  "don't  I  wish  I  was 
voung  again!" 
"Why?"  I  asked. 

"I'm  homesick  to  get  out  prospect- 
ing," he  almost  groaned. 

It  was  no  wonder,  for  the  very  air 
of  that  region  breathed  prospects  and 
mines,  and  all  one  heard  was  claims 
and  ore,  dumps,  quartz,  smelters  and 
concentrators,  and  all  the  freight  one 
saw  was  tinned  milk — carloads  of 
tinned  milk. 

Adventure  was  in  the  atmosphere, 
and  we  knew  Old  Pard  had  a  story  to 
tell  even  before  he  took  his  pipe  from 
his  pocket  and  began  to  poke  inside 
the  bowl  with  a  ruminating  finger. 

"There's  one  experience  that  I 
never  want  to  go  through  again  all 
the  same,"  he  said. 

"What's  that?"  I  asked,  and  waited 
patiently,  for  Old  Pard  was  leaning 
forward'  peering  up  at  the  side  of 
a  mountain  where  a  slide  had  peeled 
a  path  down  to  the  railroad.  Rocks 
and  other  debris  had  come  down 
as  clean  as  though  a  giant  broom  had 
swept  from  the  top  of  the  mountain 
to  where  we  rumbled  along  on  the 


train.  The  trees  in  the  way  had 
been  smashed  to  splinters. 

"It  looks  to  me  as  though  there 
might  be  ore  up  there,"  he  said, 
then  came  back  to  his  subject. 

"It  was  'way  back  in  '97,"  he  said.  ■ 
"Maybe  you  remember  the  excite- 
ment around  Kaslo  that  summer? 
From  Ten-mile  Creek  and  the  North 
Fork  fresh  samples  of  ore,  pre-native 
silver,  were  brought  in.  Some  were 
regular  thin  sheets,  and  my  brother 
Jack  and  I  couldn't  stand  it,  so  we 
got  our  grub-stakes  and  went  on  the 
hike.  It  was  three  in  the  morning 
when  we  first  hit  the  trail,  so  you 
know  we  were  younger  then.  We 
were  grub-staked  for  two  weeks,  and 
started  over  the  hill  as  eager  as  two 
young  colts.  We  camped  that  night 
on  Ten-Mile  Creek,  fifteen  miles  out, 
where  we  caught  some  dandy  little 
brook  trout  for  supper.  When  we 
were  eating  them  two  men  came 
along  with  pack  horses  and  said 
"Howdy,  boys."  They  were  Bucky 
Wedge  and  Joe  Gates,  and  we  weren't 
very  glad  to  see  them,  for  we  knew 
no  good  of  them. 

"Hi,  there,"  Jack  says,  "where  the 
deuce  you  going?" 

"To  where  the  ore's  as  big  as  this," 
Bucky  crowed,  showing  us  a  piece  of 
silver  from  his  pocket. 

We  knew  they  meant  to  give  us 
the  slip  later,  and  were  not  sur- 
prised when  they  said  they  would 
camp  with  us  that  night.  They  did, 
and  when  we  got  up  at  four  in  the 
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morning  they  were  gone.  We  saw 
by  their  tracks  that  they  had  taken 
a  different  direction  to  what  we  were 
going,  but  that  didn't  stop  us,  for  we 
knew  they  were  trying  to  throw  us 
ofT  the  track.  We  got  a  good  break- 
fast of  bread  and  butter,  beans, 
bacon  and  coffee,  and  started  off 
again.  We  travelled  all  day,  and 
toward  night  came  right  here  to  this 
very  spot,  where  Three  Forks  heads 
for  Kaslo,  and  pitched  our  tents  at 
the  head  of  the  Lake.  We  had  no 
sooner  got  our  frying  pans  out  than 
two  more  fellows  with  grub-stakes, 
Tino  and  Red  Nose,  came  and  camped 
by  us,  and  inside  of  an  hour  Rickv 
and  Glass  Eye  blew  in  from  Coffee 
Creek,  where  the  great  strikes  had 
been  made.  Once  I  had  done  some- 
thing for  Ricky,  and  I  could  see  he 
had  something  to  tell  me,  but  Red 
Nose  kept  his  lamp  on  him  and  he 
hadn't  much  of  a  chance.  After 
supper,  though,,  he  went  down  to  the 
lake  to  wash  the  frying  pan,  and  I 
followed.  I  pretended  to  be  looking 
at  something  in  the  water  while 
Ricky  said  hastily:  "Cross  the 
Glacier  shortest  way  to  Coffee,  when 
you  strike  Coffee  turn  to  your  left 
for  about  half  a  mile,  till  you  strike 
Little  Creek." 

Just  then  I  saw  Red  Nose  coming 
along  quietly.  He  didn't  want  to 
miss  anything. 

"Gol-darn  you!"  I  says  loud  to 
Ricky,  "didn't  you  ever  see  anything 
like  that  before?  It's  one  o'  those 
big  lizards."  We  pretended  we  were 
quarreling. 

"Lizards!"  Ricky  says  with  scorn, 
"you  punkin-head  fool,  lizards  don't 
live  in  a  cold  place  like  this." 

"What's  all  this?"  Red  Nose  asks 
Ricky. 

"This?"  I  repeats  after  him.  "It's 
just  this:  Ricky's  scared  o'  one  o' 
those  red  lizards  that's  run  out  into 
the  water.  He's  nothing  but  a  darn- 
ed  fool."  ; 

"That's  just  what  I've  found  out,' 
Red  Nose  says  satisfied.  "He  hasn't 
got  as  much  sense  as  a  last  year's 
bird's  nest." 

Ricky  pretended  to  hunt  for  his 
knife  to  cut  off  a  hangnail,  and  pulled 
out  a  piece  of  native  silver.  It  was  a 
beauty— it  was  great. 


That  night  we  sat  out  till  the  stars 
twinkled  down  at  us  like  big  diamond 
drops  and  sparkling  points  of  gold, 
and  we  felt  that  the  whole  glorious 
old  earth  belonged  to  us. 

"What  time  are  you  getting  out?" 
I  asks  Red  Nose. 

"Not  early — must  'take  things  a 
little  easy,  you  know." 

As  soon  as  I  got  into  bed  I  nudged 
Jack.  "Out  at  daylight,"  I  whis- 
pered. 

"All  right,"  he  answered. 

While  it  was  still  dark  we  got  up 
and  gathered  some  sticks. 

"Short  rations  this  morning,"'  I 
says,  "only  bread  and  butter." 

I  heard  Tino  and  Red  Nose  stirring 
in  the  next  tent,  and  talked  a  bit  to 
myself.  I  knew  all  along  they  were 
going  to  try  to  follow  us,  but  perhaps, 
we  would  give  them  the  slip  yet.  It 
is  an  unwritten  law  that  anyone  in 
your  party,  when  you  make  a  good 
strike,  must  share  evenly,  and  Red 
Nose  and  Tino  wanted  to  get  in  on 
anything  we  happened  to  have  a 
hunch  about.  They  knew  Jack  and 
me  well  enough  to  know  we  would 
stand  by  any  unwritten  law,  and  they 
expected  to  be  in  on  a  good  thing. 
So  they  hung  on,  though  they  knew 
darned  well  that  we  didn't  want  them. 

"What's  v  the  rush?"  Jack  asked 
when  I  scooped  up  the  things  and 
started  off. 

"Never  mind,"  I  answered  as  I 
headed  for  the  Glacier. 

"Great  Scott,  man,  you're  not 
going  to  cross  the  Glacier?" 

"I'm  going  to  try." 

Tino  and  Red  Nose  were  following 
us.  I  could  see  them  in  the  dim  gray 
of  the  morning  light. 

"What  do  you  mean?"  Jack  put  up 
to  me. 

I  told  him  we  must  get  there  first, 
and  that  I  didn't  think  Tino  and 
Red  Nose  would  risk  the  Glacier. 

"You're  fooled,  then,"  Jack  savs. 
"for  they're  heading  straight  for  the 
Glacier  after  us,  and  intend  to  stay 
with  it." 

It  was  as  he  had  said.  When  we 
reached  the  edge  of  the  Glacier  they 
had  caught  up  with  usr. 

"Where  are  you  going?"  asked  Red 
Nose 

"Coffee,"  says  I. 
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"What's  on?" 

"Nothing,  only  prospecting." 
"Anything  in  sight?" 
"No." 

Still  they  came  on.  Nothing  would 
shake  them.  And  little  I  thought 
then  that  I  would  live  to  thank  my 
stars  that  these  two  old  timers  did 
hang  on  to  Jack  and  me  that  day. 

"Is  this  the  shortest  way?"  Red 
Nose  asks. 

"Yes,"  says  I,  "it's  three  miles 
further  if  you  go  round.  It's  about 
a  mile  across  here,  and  around  this 
peak  there's  an  angle  of  fortyfive 
degrees.  Are  you  sure  you  want  to 
take  it?" 

"Sure  thing,"  -  those  two  cusses 
answered. 

"Look  here,"  Jack  says  to  me, 
"there's  no  use  going  over  the  Glacier 
now  and  risking  all  our  lives.  We'll 
all  be  together  no  matter  which  way 
-we  go.    Come  on  down  below." 

I  understood  what  he  ment.  We 
were  running  away  from  Red  Nose 
and  Tino  when  I  decided  to  cross 
the  Glacier,  but  nothing  was  to  be 
gained  by  it  now. 

"All  right  then,"  I  said  in  an  off- 
hand way,  "just  as  you  like." 

We  went  round  down  below.  Jove! 
I  hadn't  realized  the  Glacier  was  so 
high.  We  felt  like  pygmies  as  we 
wended  our  way  here  and  there  over 
the  rough  country,  clinging  to  trees 
here  and  there,  wading  creeks,  climb- 
ing by  roots  and  rocks,  and  going 
eight  miles  to  make  four.  I  began  to 
think  it  would  have  been  better  any- 
way if  we  had  taken  the  Glacier. 
At  night  we  had  just  about  done  the 
extra  travelling,  and  were  glad  to 
pitch  our  tents  by  a  little  lake  in  sight 
of  the  towering  cliff.  After  supper 
I  went  off  by  myself,  round  the  lake, 
and  sat  on  a  rock  to  take  in  the  sweep 
of  the  vast  and  beautiful  country.  I 
was  just  bursting  with  thankfulness 
that  I  had  been  dropped  down  in  the 
glory  of  the  Canadian  Selkirks,  when 
my  eye  fell  on  some  float,  some  galens, 
that  seemed  to  come  from  a  narrow 
ledge  behind  me.  I  turned  round, 
and  soon  saw  as  pretty  a  lead  of  ore 
as  I  have  ever  looked  at.  The  ice 
had  slid  off  the  ledge  a  few  days 
before  and  taken  some  of  the  earth 
with  it.    This  had  exposed  the  ore. 


But  now  I  was  in  a  box,  and  did  not 
know  how  to  get  out  of  it.  If  I 
staked  the  claim  now  I  was  in  honor 
bound  to  divide  evenly  with  all  four, 
and  my  brother  and  I  wanted  what 
we  found  for  ourselves.  I  felt,  too, 
that  we  had  a  right  to  it.  Still,  I 
decided  1  would  have  to  do  the  square 
thing,  so  I  took  a  piece  of  the  ore 
to  camp,  and  everyone  came  around 
to  see  it.  It  sure  looked  good  to 
them,  and  we  went  back  and  staked 
all  together.  Then  we  turned  in  for 
the  night.  I  did  not  sleep  well,  but 
was  pestered  all  night  with  bad 
dreams.  There  were  two  evil  faces 
that  came  and  went,  and  I  couldn't 
help  wondering  if  they  were  meant 
for  Red  Nose  and  Tino ;  but  we  were 
up  early  the  next  morning  and  went 
on  toward  Coffee. 

When  we  were  crossing  the  ridge 
at  Low  Pass,  Red  stooped  and 
picked  up  something.  It  was  a 
piece  of  gold  quartz. 

"Does  this  look  good  to  you?"  he 
asked. 

"You  bet  it  does,"  we  answered. 

"Now  for  the  lead,"  Red  said,  and 
we  all  looked  for  awhile,  but  did 
not  want  to  take  up  too  much  time 
until  we  had  seen  what  was  doing 
on  Coffee,  so  stuck  in  our  stakes  and 
said  we  would  prospect  when  we 
came  back. 

We  camped  that  night  at  the  head 
of  Coffee,  and  next  morning  my 
brother  and  I  started  out  the  way 
Ricky  had  told  us  to  go,  while  Tino 
and  Red  Nose  took  the  opposite 
direction.  I  climbed  up  to  the  top 
of  a  peak,  and  the  climbing  took 
longer  than  the  telling,  but  I  found 
the  ore  no  good  there,  so  I  went  down 
another  way  to  look  at  a  likely  pros- 
pect, and  after  an  hour's  hard  going 
came  to  a  dead  stop.  I  either  had 
to  go  back  three  miles  and  come  back, 
or  jump  and  catch  a  tree  that  grew 
three  feet  out,  climb  down  and  see 
what  I  could  do  then.  This  is  what 
I  did,  but  when  I  landed  at  the  base 
of  the  tree  I  found  myself  on  a  narrow 
ledge  with  no  way  of  getting  off. 
I  wTent  fr^m  one  end  to  the  other,  but 
could  find  nothing  better  than  a 
straight  drop  of  twenty  feet  to.  a 
ledge  lower  down.  This  lower  ledge 
seemed  to  be  easier  going,  but  should 
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I  risk  it?  I  was  in  a  fix  again.  If  I 
hollered  could  I  make  my  brother 
hear,  or  was  he  too  far  down  hill? 

I  did  holler  again,  and  again,  but 
he  could  not  hear.  At  last,  however, 
Red,  who  had  swung  round  another 
way,  heard  and  hollered  back.  He 
went  to  the  camp  for  rope,  for  he 
knew  I  was  caught  in  a  bluff.  When 
he  got  to  camp  my  brother  was  there, 
and  they  brought  the  pack  ropes  to 
the  ledge  underneath  me  and  threw 
them  up.  They  did  not  reach,  so 
they  tied  stones  to  them  and  tried 
again,  and  this  time  they  landed  at  my 
feet.  I  tied  them  together  and  fas- 
tened them  to  the  trunk  of  the  tree 
I  had  slid  down  an  hour  before,  and 
got  down  easily  to  where  the  men 
stood.    The  rope  is  still  there. 

We  kept  at  it  for  another  day, 
but  got  nothing  but  trouble.  The 
second  day  Jack  fell  with  a  rotten 
tree  and  broke  his  front  teeth  out, 
and  when  we  got  back  to  camp  I 
said  "Well,  I've  had  about  enough 
of  this."  The  others  said  "Me,  too," 
and  next  morning  we  started  for 
home,  deciding  to  prospect  perhaps 
a  couple  of  days  around  Red's  stakes. 

When  we  got  back  to  the  place 
where  Red  had  stuck  in  our 
stakes  we  found  fresh  stakes  there. 
We  looked  closer,  and  found  they 
were  marked  "W.  &  G."  We  follow- 
ed the  line,  and  discovered  that  the 
snow  had  melted  just  enough  for 
us  to  find  the  lead,  and  talk  about 
gold!  I  never  saw  the  like  of  it! 
Gates  and  Wedge  had  followed  un- 
known to  us,  and  had  seen  our  stakes, 
but  on  account  of  the  snow  having 
melted  a  little  more,  had  seen  more 
than  we  had,  and  there,  only  two  feet 
from  where  we  had  driven  our  stakes, 
they  had  planted  theirs,  and  had  gone 
off  hot-foot,  we  knew,  to  Kaslo  to 
register  the  claim  before  we  could 
get  back.  If  they  arrived  first,  ac- 
cording to  law  the  claim  was  theirs. 

You  can  imagine  the  indignation 
and  anger  we  felt,  but  we  knew  words 
were  useless.  The  only  chance  for 
us  was  to  beat  the  thieves  to  Kaslo, 
but  it  was  a  slim  chance,  for  they 
had  pack  horses' and  the  start  of  us. 
There  was  only  one  chance,  and  I 
decided  to  take  it. 

I  headed  straight  for  the  Glacier. 


"What!"  my  brother  yelled, 
"You're  not  going  over  the  Glacier?" 

"You  bet  I  am,"  I  returned,  and 
there  was  no  turning  me  off  this  time. 
"We'll  save  nearly  a  whole  day  by  it, 
and  it  may  mean  thousands  of  dollars 
apiece  for  us." 

Red  Nose  was  now  as  determined 
as  I,  so  the  other  two  gave  in. 

I  took  the  lead,  my  brother  next, 
Red  Nose  following  him  and  Tino 
coming  last. 

The  travelling  was  good  at  first, 
but  soon  began  to  get  a  little  slippery, 
and  when  we  were  about  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  across  the  Glacier  my  foot 
began  to  slip,  ever  so  slowly,  but  I 
couldn't  get  a  grip  again.  Two 
hundred  feet  below  there  was  a  sheer 
drop  of  two  thousand  feet,  straight 
off,  and  though  I  knew  it,  I  hadn't 
given  a  thought  to  its  awful  possi- 
bilities until  my  feet  began  to  slide. 

"What  are  you  doing?"  Jack  yelled. 

"Nothing,"  I  said,  trying  to  get 
a  grip  of  the  ice. 

I  couldn't  regain  my  step.  I  was 
slipping  slowly  but  surely  down  to 
the  awful  chasm  below. 

"Drop  behind,"  I  heard  Red  Nose 
order  my  brother  in  short  tones  of 
command. 

By  this  time  I  had  dropped  to  one 
knee,  and  felt  myself  steadily  going. 
Red  Nose  saw  I  was  surely  sliding  to 
the  drop-off,  and  began  to'swear. 

"What  are  you  looking  at?"  he 
hollered  to  me  as  mad  as  a  March 
hare,  for  I  was  gazing  down  over  that 
chasm  as  though  it  was  a  magnet 
drawing  me  along  to  my  doom. 
"Drop  that,"  he  ordered,  "and  look 
up  here!    Jab  it  again,  hard,  man!" 

We  all  carried  prospecting  picks, 
and  I  had  mine,  and  if  sheer  force 
of  will  had  been  able  to  hold  me  Red 
Nose  would  have  done  it.  He  was 
the  darndest  man  I  ever  saw  to  hang 
on,  and  his  name  from  then  on  should 
have  been  "Hang  on"  instead  of 
Red  Nose.  "Red  Nose"  didn't  come 
from  whiskey,  either;  he  was  born 
with  that  red  nose — some  kind  of 
eczema,  I  think,  inherited  from  his 
father.  He  was  always  rubbing 
salve  on  it,  but  no  salve  ever  made 
any  difference.  I  remember  his  red 
nose  now,  outlined  against  the  Glacier 
as  he  yelled  again  "Strike  hard  and 
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hang  on,  you  fool,  you!  What? 
Drive  again,  I  tell  you!" 

It  was  no  use.  We  were  all  in. 
I  was  slipping  faster.  The  men 
Were  driving  their  pikes  in  for  dear 
life.  Jack  threw  off  his  pack  and 
cut  the  rope. 

"Drive  hard  and  hang  on!"  Red 
Nose  ordered  again,  tying  a  loop  in 
the  end  of  the  rope  Jack  threw  to 
him.  Then  he  measured  the  dis- 
tance to  me  with  his  eye.  I  was 
going  still  faster  now,  and  I  felt 
nothing  would  save  me.  My  legs 
were  shaking  and  my  hands  were 
shaking,  and  try  as  I  would  my  pick 
wouldn't  catch.  I  was  twenty  feet 
below  the  others  by  this  time,  and 
going  faster. 

"Steady,  now!"  Red  Nose  said 
quietly  as  he  flung  the  lasso  straight 
for  me. 

I  had  slipped  so  far  that  the  noose 
caught  only  the  head  of  my  pick,  but 
it  held. 

"Hold  steady,"  said  Red  Nose 
again,  "I've  got  you." 

I  gripped  my  pick  as  hard  as  my 
shaking  hands  would  allow  me,  but 
the  sweat  was  pouring  off  my  face 
so  I  could  hardly  see,  and  I  was  still 
slipping  down.  My  brother  was  cut- 
ting notches  in  the  ice.  Tino  had  the 
rope  off  his  pack,  and  passed  it  along 
to  my  brother.  Jack  passed  it  along 
to  Red,  and  as  Red  took  it  he  asked 
"Can  you  hold?" 

"I'm  afraid  I  can't,"  I  cried,  for  my 
hand  was  shaking  so  I  couldn't 
grip-  x 

"Hold  for  a  few  moments  if  pos- 
sible," he  said  quietly,  "I  am  working 
my  way  down.    Shut  your  eyes." 

I  was  still  holding  the  pick,  but 
felt,  it,  too,  was  going  from  me.  At 
that  moment  I  felt  the  rope  strike 
me,  and  I  caught  it*  with  one  hand,, 
at  the  same  time  losing  my  hold  on 
the  pick.  It  went  skidding  down 
and  over  the  edge  of  that  awful  deep. 
I  wondered  how  I  held  the  rope  at 
that  moment,  but  the  instinct  of 
self-preservation  was  strong  in  me 
and  I  ran  my  arm  through  the  loop. 
Then  I  heard  them  say  "There  we've 
got  you  now."  Still  I  was  slipping 
lower  as  the  rope  tightened.  "Put 
your  other  arm  through,"  Red  said, 
and  I  did.    I  felt  them  pulling  me 


gradually  across,  though  as  they 
drew  me  along  I  still  went  down  a 
little  nearer  to  the  edge.  I  wondered 
if  the  rope  would  hold,  or  if  I  were 
going,  too,  the  way  my  pike  had  gone. 
Inch  by  inch,  though,  they  worked 
me  up  to  where  the  notches  had  been 
cut  in  the  ice,  and  Red  asked  "Can 
you  stand  up?" 

"I  think  so,"  I  answered,  but  my 
knees  doubled  up  under  me.  Tino 
said  "He's  lost  his  nerve,  we'll  have 
to  drag  him." 

Ir  was  half  an  hour  since  I  had 
started  to  slide,  and  I  had  been  slowly 
slipping  and  jabbing  my  pike  all  the 
time.  It  was  enough  to  take  the 
nerve  out  of  any  man,  and  even  now, 
when  my  reason  told  me  I  was  safe, 
I  could  feel  myself  going  down,  down, 
and  could  see  nothing  but  my  pike 
skidding  over  the  edge  of  that  terrible 
drop.  It  was  two  hours  since  we  had 
started  over  the  Glacier,  and  it  was  a 
slow  trip  back,  you  may  be  sure.  It 
took  us  three  hours  to-  go  back,  and 
during  the  whole  trip  I  was  dragged 
along  as  limp  as  a  dish  rag,  over  a 
sheet  of  solid  ice  sloping  at  an  angle 
of  forty-five  degrees.  At  any  time 
I  thought,  the  rope  might  give  way, 
or  the  men  might  lose  hold — but  not 
with  Red  Nose  on  the  mob,  I  have 
realized  since. 

At  last  we  got  off  the  ice,  and  I  was 
able  to  walk,  but  even  then  my  legs 
shook  as  though  I  had  the  ague.  We 
soon  reached  the  woods,  though,  and 
my  brother  made  a  fire  and  got  me  a 
strong  cup  of  tea.  That  fixed  me  up, 
and  Tfelt  myself  again. 

"Are  you  going  to  try  it  again?" 
Tino  asked. 

"Again!"  Red  shouted.  "There's 
not  enough  silver  or  gold  on  the 
whole  of  Coffee  Creek  to  make  me  try 
that  again." 

"There's  not  enough  silver  or  gold 
in  the  whole  world  to  make  me  try  it 
again,"  I  declared. 

We  went  around  the  three  extra 
miles,  the  way  we  took  going  to 
Coffee,  and  we  camped  beside  the 
little  lake  beneath  the  drop  I  had 
nearly  gone  over.  I  looked  for  my 
pike,  but  could  see  no  sign  of  it.  I 
looked  up.  Ah,  if  that  rope  had  not 
held!  Would  I,  too,  have  gone  into 
oblivion  after  my  pike? 
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That  night  I  did  not  feel  like  talk- 
ing. I  wanted  to  get  away  to  think, 
so  I  went  and  sat  under  a  grand  old 
pine  on  a  little  bluff.  It  was  a  heav- 
enly night.  The  smell  of  the  cedars 
was  in  my  nostrils,  and  the  rustle  of 
the  wind  was  in  the  pine  needles  above 
my  head.  What  was  all  the  gold 
in  the  mountains  compared  to  my 
life?  I  wondered  if  Gates  and  Wedge 
were  happy  that  night.  Then  I  lay 
down  in  my  blankets  under  the  open 
sky  and  slept  like  a  new-born  babe. 

In  the  morning  we  found  prints 
of  horses'  feet  and  ashes  of  a  day-old 
fire,  and  knew  there  was  no  use 
wasting  time  on  a  trip  to  Kaslo,  for 
our  claim  was  jumped  for  sure. 

When  we  got  back  to  our  cabin  by 
the  Silvery  Slocan  every  bunk  was 
occupied.  Prospectors  and  mine  men 
coming  through  were  always  welcome, 
but  they  all  seemed  to  have  come  in 
a  bunch  this  time,  so  we  rolled  up  in 
our  blankets  and  went  to  sleep  on  the 
floor,  for  it  was  midnight  and  we 
were  about  all  in. 

In  the  morning  we  were  looking 
at  the  ore  we  had  staked  by  the  lake, 
and  Larson,  the  big  mine  man, 
asked  ''How  much  do  you  want  for 
it?" 

"Fifteen  hundred  cash,"  we  replied. 
"Done,"  he  said. 

We  went  to  Nelson  on  a  handcar 
and  got  the  money,  which  was  clean 
money,  at  any  rate. 

Gates  and  Wedge  sold  their  stolen 
claim  within  a  week  for  sixty  thou- 
sand dollars  cash,  and  Gates  put 
his  thirty  into  lumber.  They  seemed 
made  for  life." 

tt  I  looked  sharply  at  Old  Pard. 
Why  'seemed',  I  asked. 
"Well,"  he  said  slowly,  laying 
nis  dead  pipe  on  his  knee,  "did  you 
ever  think  that  things  were  pretty 
well  balanced  on  this  earth  after  all, 
"  you  only  waited  long  enough  to 
get  a  birdseye  view  back  into  the 
past?" 

"No,"  I  answered,  "I  have  often 
thought  just  the  opposite." 


"Perhaps  you  don't  wait  long 
enough,  or  look  far  enough  back  into 
the  past,"  he  returned,  the  light  of 
his  own  philosophy  shining  in  his 
clean  blue  eyes.  "Wedge  married 
a  beautiful  woman.  He  was  mad 
about  her,  but  in  two  years  she  ran 
away  with  another  man.  He  fol- 
lowed her  to  California,  then  lost 
track  of  her,  but  he  spent  every  last 
dollar  of  his  thirty  thousand  trying 
to  find  her.  He  never  did,  and  to- 
day he  is  digging  ditches  in  California 
along  with  the  hoboes." 

"But  Gates?"  I  asked,  for  I  had 
known  he  was  conducting  a  pros- 
perous lumber  business. 

"Do  you  remember  that  terrible 
fire  in  the  lumber  camp  at  Blank 
last  year?"  he  asked. 

"Yes,"  I  answered,  "the  whole 
camp  was  wiped  out,  and  fifty  men 
were  caught  like  rats  in  a  trap." 

"It  was  Gates'  camp,"  said  Pard, 
"and  among  the  fifty  men  was  Gates' 
only  son,  the  apple  of  his  eye,  and 
he  died  with  a  curse  on  his  lips. 
Those  who  know  Gates  well  say  he 
has  never  smiled  since  that  day." 

There  was  a  dead  silence  for  awhile, 
for  I  was  balancing  a  few  other  things 
that  I  knew  about;  then  Old  Pard 
brightened  up.  . 

"Who  do  you  suppose  I  picked  up 
at  Ten-Mile  last  week?"  he  asked. 

"I  don't  know,"  I  answered. 

"Good  old  Red,"  he  said.'  "He 
had  been  back  prospecting  round 
Coffee  Creek,  and  asked  me  if  I 
remembered  when  I  nearly  went 
over  the  Glacier.  'You  bet,'  I  said, 
T've  never  tried  that  since." 

"  'Nor  have  I,'  he  said  with  a  shud- 
der. 'Whenever  I  go  that  way  now  I 
go  the  long  way  round,  and  thank  the 
Lord  I'm  alive  to  tell  the  tale.  But 
say!  whenever  I  look  up  at  that 
awful  cliff  I  feel  the  cold  sweat  stand 
out  on  my  forehead,  and  I  shout 
right  out  loud:  "Hang  on,  you  fool, 
hang  on." 


F.  V.  Williams 


THE  first  of  the  trapping  season 
and  the  man  after  ,  the  furs 
was  making  his  first  rounds. 
Up  the  lake  from  the  comfortable  log 
house,  then  a  turn  into  a  small  bay, — 
the  travelling  all  done  on  the  ice — 
and  at  the  head  of  the  tiny  bay  a  wee 
bit  of  a  stream  runs  in, — now  frozen 
over,  even  if  the  ice  was  a  trifle  thin, 
— as  the  collie  dog  that  accompanied 
the  trapper  discovered  when  he  broke 
through.  But  he  was  soon  out  and 
on  firm  ice  again  before  the  man  with 
the  traps  could  offer  any  assistance, 
and  with  a  shake  of  his  white  coat 
to  dislodge  the  freezing  water  he 
resumed  his  place  at  the  trapper's 
heels,  leaping  along  in  the  eight  inch 
snow  from  one  track  to  another  of 
the  trapper's  foot  prints  as  the  easiest 
method  of  travel. 

A  half  mile  of  this  and  the  first 
trap, — it  is  baited  with  frozen  fish, 
— and  this  is  the  first  time  this  trap 
has  been  set,  the  same  with  the  next, 
and  the  next,  and  the  third  which  was 
a  trap  set  for  a  weasel,  it  contained 
what  had  once  been  a  moose  bird; 
feathers  scattered  about  and  the  two 
frozen  black  legs  of  the  bird  in  the 
jaws  of  the  trap  bearing  mute  evi- 
dence of  the  tragedy  that  had  taken 
place  at  this  point,  weasel  tracks  all 
about,  and  they  were  large  ones  at 
that.  Yes  Sir,  one  weasel  had  had 
a  feast  hereabout  not  furnished  by 
the  trapper,  he  had  eaten  the  im- 
prisoned bird.  The  trap  is  reset 
and  the  journey  resumed. 


A  quarter  of  a  mile  further  on 
there  is  an  old  uprooted  tree,  the 
roots  of  which  pointing  skyward  and 
holding  a  half  ton  of  frozen  earth 
make  a  conspicuous  land  mark,  more 
than  that,  where  the  roots  of  the 
fallen  tree  have  torn  away  the  earth 
there  is  quite  an  excavation,  and  if 
you  look  about  you  a  bit  you  will 
see  that  a  part  of  this  excavation 
leads  away  back  under  the  roots 
of  the  tree  that  still  remains  in  the 
ground.  The  trapper  approaches  this 
place  as  carefully  as  possible,  but 
his  careful  approach  terminates  in  an 
sight  of  the  trap  he  had  so  carefully 
explosion  of  wrath  as  his  eye  catches 
placed  under  this  old  root,  sprung? 
to  be  sure,  but  the  closed  jaws  were 
gripping  nothing  more  than  a  mink's 
fore  foot,  the  animal  itself  was  gone. 

As  he  glanced  about  over  the  snow 
however,  he  noted  that  there  had 
been  another  visitor  at  that  same 
stump,  a  weasel,  and  this  weasel  had 
evidently  been  "pesticating  'round" 
while  that  mink  was  in  the  trap, 
perhaps  this  had  hastened  that  mink's 
determination  to  be  rid  of  the  steel 
horror  that  gripped  his  fore  feet, 
who  shall  say?  At  any  rate  he  was 
gone,  gone  minus  one  foot. 

When  the  trapper  left  that  place 
there  were  two  traps  there  instead  of 
one,  a  'set'  at  each  side  of  the  big 
up-turned  root.  Away  down  the  line 
he  went  setting  new  traps,  resetting 
those  already  sprung,    The  last  trap 
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on  the  end  he  was  almost  certain 
would  hold  a  big  weasel  that  he  had 
made  a  special  set  for,  this  trap  had 
been  set  under  the  usual  small  shel- 
ter of  boughs  and  twigs,  so  arranged 
that  it  keeps  the  falling  snow  from 
covering  the  trap  and  rendering 
the  set  useless. 

A  moose  bird  had  sprung  this  trap 
and  paid  the  penalty  with  his  life  as  so 
many  others  of  this  kind  do  during 
the  trapping  season. 

The  day  ended  and  the  tired  man 
of  the  trap  line  disappeared  down 
the  trail,  discernible  only  by  the 
spots  here  and  there  on  the  trees, 
that  led  to  the  lake  and  the  short 
out  home  over  the  ice. 

For  two  days  it  had  snowed  just  a 
little,  and  it  had  also  been  quite  cold; 
by  quite  cold  we  mean  with  the  mer- 
cury hovering  somewhere  around 
zero,  and  this  is  the  weather  that 
the  people  who  wear  furs,  the  little 
four-legged  ones,  delight  to  chase  and 
romp  on  still,  frostv  nights.  The 
big  snow-shoe  rabbits,— food  for  all 
the  Northland  hunters,  or  at  least 
the  principal  ones —were  about  in 
the  bush  by  the  hundreds.  Their 
trails  were  everywhere,  and  here 
also  you  find  lynx,  coyote,  timber 
woll,  fox,  weasel  and  mink,  and  it 
was  with  these  last  two  that  our 
story  deals,  for  over  there  on  the 
trap  line  the  very  first  night  they  had 
things  stirrin\ 

It  has  been  snowing  a  bit  for  per- 
haps an  hour,  just  a  light  feathery  sort 
of  snowfall,  when  had  you  been  pro- 
vided with  the  right  sort  of  eyes  you 
might  have  noticed  a  pair  of  beady 
black  spots,  followed  at  a  distance 
pt  perhaps  a  foot,  maybe  more,  maybe 
less  by  a  black  tip  of  hair  about  one 
inch  in  length,  the  latter  being  the 
this  same  fellow's  body  being  so  pure 
white  as  to  be  invisible.  He  was 
moving  about  in  the  falling  snow  so 
noiselessly  that  even  a  big  owl  on 
the  edge  of  the  thicket  he  passed  a 
naif  mile  back,  did  not  notice  him. 

Now  he  came  to  the  edge  of  the 
pit  made  by  the  windfall,  in  chase  of 
a  rabbit  that  had  passed  that  way 
perhaps  fifteen  minutes  before,  and 
just  as  he  arrived  at  this  particular 
Place  the.  odour  of  fresh  fish  smote 
nis  sensitive  nostrils,  and  as  he  had 


been  a  trifle  late  in  getting  his  supper 
he  did  not  pause  to  ask  questions  or 
even  investigate  properly,  he  had 
apparently  evea  forgotten  the  episode 
of  the  mink  six  feet  away  from  this 
very  spot  a  few  xl  ays  previous,  he 
simply  went  ahead,  his  white  snaky 
body  moving  in  sinuous  bounds  al- 
most up  to  that  fish  smell,  and  here 
he  displayed  his  first  bit  of  caution, 
he  sniffed  right  and  left,  left  and 
right;  that  fish  was  in  a  curious  place 
up  here  under  an  old  root  but  it  was 
just  possible  it  has  been  dragged  there 
by  some  over-fed  fisherman  such  as  a 

miinkV  Hls  nose  tellin£  him  of  that 
splendid   fish,   his   empty  stomach 
urging  him  on,  he  took  a  short  bound 
forward,   perhaps  he  moved  eight 
inches  in  a  straight  line  when  the 
snow  suddenly  flew  in  all  directions, 
there  was  a  sickening  crunch  and  the 
jaws  of  the  little  round  steel  trap 
had  the  weasel  far  up  on  both  front 
legs.    In  vain  he  wrenched  and  tore 
and  snarled  his  wrath  at  the  steel 
clutch  on  his  legs,  the  grip  was  too 
high  and  his  efforts  to  free  himself 
simply  brought  on  exhaustion  and 
presently  he  lay  in  a  half  stupor  on  the 
irosty,  cold  steel  of  the  trap,  and  the 
snow  silently  fell  and  covered  the 
mark  of  the  struggle,  he  had  made  to 
tree  himself. 

All  night,  all  the  next  day,  and  up 
to  the  midnight  hour  of  that  day 
nothing  happened  to  him  of  the  white 
coat  in  the  trap,  except  that  he 
grew  weaker  and  the  merciful  stupor 
that  had  begun  after  his  first  struggles 
had  so  benumbed  his  senses  that  he 
felt  no  more  pain  in  his  crushed  legs. 

But  at  midnight  something  did 
happen,  the  something  came  on  three 
legs,  it  was  black,  or  nearly  so,  and 
one  fore  foot  was  missing.    It  came 
out  of  the  darkness  and  its  black- 
ness was  like  the  spirit  of  the  evil 
one.    It  paused   for  perhaps  two 
seconds  and  took  in  the  scene  in  front 
of  him,  and  then  it  made  a  snake 
like  rush,  a  rush  on  three  feet,  per- 
haps you  think  for  a  four-legged 
animal,  would  not  be  effective,  but 
this  rush  was.    The  half  dead  white 
one  xm  the  trap  met  death  in  the 
shape  of  the  black  one  with  a  snap 
and  a  snarl,  but  he  was  a  smaller 
animal.    The  white  one  was  also 
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handicapped  by  a  steel  trap,  and  with 
one  lightening-like  crunch  the  mink 
had  broken  the  weasel's  neck,  and 
then—  tho'  it  is  not  a  pretty  picture; 
there  are  "many  things  in  life,  true 
things  too,  that  perhaps  were  better 
left  untold,   and  again  perhaps  it 
was  surely  better  for  manv  if  they 
knew  more  of  truth,  more  truth  than 
fiction,  for  as  it  has  been  said  before 
truth  is  far  stranger  and  more  ter- 
rible,— The  mink  proceeded  to  tear 
a  hole  at  the  base  of  that  weasel's 
skull  and  eat  his  warm  brain,  and 
giving  the  body  a  few  vicious  bites 
for  good  measure,  he  backed  away 
and  surveyed  his  work,  eyeing  the 
carcass  of  his  late  enemv  with  malig- 
nant satisfaction,  he  backed  awav, — 
•  and,  with  a  twist  and  squeal  of  rage 
tried 'to  rid  himself  of  the  second  trap 
that  the  trapper  had  put  there  on  his 
last  rounds.    He  could  not  get  rid 
of  this  trap,  it  had  caught  too  high  up 
and  the  trapper  found  him  there  the 
afternoon  of  that  very  day. 

He  crushed  his  ribs  in— a  wav  of 
killing  the  small  fur  bearer  so  there 
is  no  blemish  on  the  fur,  and  putting 
a  wire  about  his  neck  hung  him  up  on 
the  branch  of  a  nearby  tree  as  he  had 


a  mind  to  take  him  home  in  that 
condition  to  have  him  photographed 
bv  a  visitor  who  was  back  at  camp. 

The  trapper  went  on  his  rounds 
and  on  his  return  he  found  his  mink 
gone.  A  dead  mink  run  away?. 
Hardly!  That  mink  was  nearly  dead 
but  not  quite,  and  the  trail  in  the 
snow  told  the  story  of  how  he  had 
'come  to'  long  enough  to  wriggle  free 
of  the  branch  and  with  the  wire  man- 
aged to  reach  a  large  stump  under  the 
roots  of  which  he  crawled  to  die, 
quite  out  of  reach.  And  as  Ernest 
the  trapper  told  his  guest  that  night 
"there  are  some  things  that  are  not  to 
be,  and  my  capturing  that  mink  was 
one  of  them." 

,  Editor's  Note— Since  the  above 
interesting  story  was  written  we 
have  received  word  from  the  trapper 
whose  picture  appears  in  the  draw- 
ing, and  among  other  items  of  interest 
he  mentions  that  he  has  at  last  se- 
cured the  mink.  He  set  a  trap  at  the 
entrance  to  the  hole  under  the  stump, 
into  which  the  mink,  with  the  wire 
around  its  neck,  had  gone  and  after  a 
few  days  captured  him  for  the  third 
and  last  time. 


A  GAME  SPORT 


A  Regina  man  who  comes  to  Saskatoon 
once  a  week  was  here  to-day  and  was  sport 
enough  to  tell  this  story  on  himself.  The 
reporter  promised  on  oath  not  to  tell  names, 
but,  the  story  is  good  enough  to  pass  without 
a  name. 

'  1  was  at  Yorkton  last  week  and  went  out 
to  Yorkton  Lake  to  shoot  ducks.  The  ice 
looked  strong  enough  to  hold  up  an  elephant. 
So  I  didn't  even  question  its  promise.  I'd 
stepped  some  distance  from  shore  when  there 
was  a  great  crashing  of  ice  and  I  went  down. 

"At  first  I  thought  I  was  going  down  for 
the  rest  of  my  days,,  but  finally  I  managed  to 
get  my  arms  out  on  the  ice  and  stopped  just 
as  the  water  began  to  get  into  my  ears.  That 
must  have  been  the  only  weak  spot  in  the'ice, 
because  it  took  most  of  my  strength  to  break 
away  a  path  so  I  could  paddle  ashore. 


"I  was  not  very  happy  when  I  got  there 
and  had  a  notion  to  jump  back  into  the  lake. 
But  I  like  to  shoot  ducks.  So  I  pu'led  off  my 
clothes  and  spread  them  on  the  ground  to  dry. 
Then  I  made  a  shelter  under  some  bushes  and 
crept  in  with  my  gun  and  some  dry  shells 
I  borrowed  from  my  friend,  who  at  tlrs  time 
was  deciding  that  falling  into  an  icy  lake  was 
the  funniest  thing  on  earth.  I  waited  there 
until  the  ducks  came  by,  and  shot.  The 
worst  part  cr  the  performance  was  when  a 
duck  fell  I  had  to  run  from  shelter  and  get  it. 
I  was  not  dressed  for  that.  You  will  under- 
stand how  cold  it  was  when  I  tell  you  that 
before  my  clothes  dried,  the  path  I'd  broken 
in  the  lake  was  frozen  again.  Also,  my  shoul- 
der is  all  black  because  I  didn't  have  a  thing 
to  make  a  pad  for  my  gun. 

"You  bet  I  got  some  ducks." 

— Saskatoon  Star 


InW  h\ch  Kungerfori  6 


Robert  Page  Lincoln 

BY  gosh."  said  Hungerford,  com- 
ing into  camp  through  the 
heavy  dew  of  an  early  morning, 
with  a  platter  in  his  hand,  "if 
there  is  nothing  else  in  this  country 
there  certainly  is  a  lot  of  blueberries 
hanging  around  on  the  bushes  not 
working.  What  I  haven't  already 
eaten  I  got  here  on  the  plate  with  me, 
ready  to  eat  for  breakfast." 

Beachcraft,  Hartley  and  the  insig- 
nificant scribe  viewed  the  incomer 
with  mildly  unpleasant  glares,  not 
to  speak  of  sarcastic  glances  and 
curling  and  withering  lips. 

On  his  plate  Hungerford  had  some 
blueberries.  There  was  no  doubt 
about  it.  It  did  not  take  a  Sherlock 
Holmes  to  see  that  they  were  of  the 
blueberry  gender,  but  the  scarcity  of 
them  and  their  comparison  as  with 
the  overgrown  platter  was  something 
too  astonishingly  ludicrous  for  words. 
Then  to  look  from  the  berries  to 
Hungerford's  unblushing  proportions 
was    enough  to  cause  one  convul- 


sions. Close  scrutiny  revealed  a  few 
large  berries  and  some  thin,  weazened 
small  ones  that  only  an  enthusiast 
could  think  of  picking. 

"0  don't  hold  the  platter  like  lyou 
thought  we  were  going  to  rob  you  of 
it,"  said  Hartley,  who  was  otherwise 
busy  untangling  three  lines  and  drying 
four;  he  was  always  untangling  lines 
being  a  devout  bait-casting  enthusi- 
ast.   He  continued: 

"If  it  wasn't  for  the  fact  that  these 
gentleman,  our  noble  and  thoughtful 
brothers  would  bitterly  condemn  me 
for  such  a  course  I  would  ask  you 
to  share  them  with  us,  but — " 

"You  showed  great  consideration 
for  our  feelings  all  right,  what  Beach- 
craft,"  I  pointedly  suggested,  turning 
to  the  doleful  one  who  had  gotten 
sand  inside  of  his  fifteen  dollar  reel 
and  was  studying  how  he  could  get 
it  together  again  so  that  the  springs 
and  whatnots  would  jibe. 

"You  certainly  are  right  there," 
vouchsafed  Beachcraft, studying  Hun- 
gerford with  a  keen,  introspective 
eye.  "Think  of  a  great  mountain 
like  him  sneaking  out  in  the  morning 
ing  before  people  are  awake,  running 
around  with  a  platter  as  big  as  a 
continent  and  coming  back  with  that 
outlay  of  fruit." 

"Thanks,  guys,"  said  Hungerford, 
sinking  his  teeth  into  a  purple  globe 
of  sweetness.  "You  know  the  early 
bird  gets  the  worm.  Ha — ha,  how 
it  that?" 

"Worm,  eh!"  broke  out  Hartley, 
who  had  only  fifteen  more  knots  to 
solve  and  then  he  would  be  through — 
"Worms.  Well  you  were  early  en- 
ough, Hungerford,  also  you  may  have 
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got  more  than  one  worm.  You  may 
have  got  several." 

But  Hungerford  already  was  on 
his  way  to  the  cook  tent.  Some  very 
nice  slices  of  rare  sugared  ham  were 
sizzling  on  the  spider.  This  held 
Hungerford's  eye.  His  appetite  was 
enormous,  especially  when  ham  occur- 
red. 

"When  you  eat  those  berries,"  I 
called  after  him,  "be  careful  so  you 
don't  get  them  caught  in  your  mol- 
ars.'-' 

This  was  the  crowning  triumph  of 
sarcasm.  I  turned  with  the  air  of  a 
man  who  has  witnessed  his  life's 
work  accomplished  and  leans  back, 
content  to  rest  upon  his  well-earned 
laurels. 

"I  like  blueberries,"  I  said  to  Hart- 
ley and  Beachcraft. 

"0  that's  impossible,"  said  Hart- 
ley; and  I  didn't  know  whether  he 
was  addressing  the  knots  he  was 
working  on  or  if  he  was  answering 
me. 

"It's  a  fact  nevertheless  that  I 
do,"  I  continued.  "Nobody  in  this 
wide  world  loves  blueberries  better 
than  I.  I  would  travel  from  here  to 
the  North  Pole  for  a  dish.  That's 
why  Hungerford  is  so  enthusiastic. 
But  he  shall  not  have  all  of  them.  It 
will  hurt  him.  Besides  his  stomach 
is  out  of  order  anyhow." 

"Even  the  guide  perhaps  doesn't 
know  where  the  bushes  are,"  Beach- 
craft  held.  "I  bet  two  bits  that 
Hungerford  is  stuffing  him  though. 
If  I  dropped  a  dime  out  of  an  airship 
into  the  middle  of  a  ten-acre  meadow 
he  would  find  it  The  only  way  we 
can  do  is  to  lay  around  and  watch 
where  he  goes.  For  my  own  part  I 
could  hear  him  walking  ten  miles  off 
and  his  figure  fills  my  eye  at  a  like 
distance." 

"Well,  berries  or  no  berries  I 
certainly  would  like  to  throw  one 
great  big  scare  into  Hungerford,"  I 
said.  "There  is  a  man  who  claims 
for  himself  the  courage  of  a  gladiator 
and  his  only  prowess  is  his  abilitv  as  a 
trencherman.  The  question,"  ex- 
cluding the  blueberries,  is:  Does 
courage  and  a  big  bay  front  hob-nob 
together?" 

"Say  listen,"  intervened  Beach- 
craft,  winking  his  eye.    "Tell  you 


what  we  will  do.  Bears  hang  around 
berry  patches  as  I  understand  it, 
at  least  in  little  frequented  places. 
The  guide  says  that  there  are  bears 
around  here  so  there  must  be.  Then 
comes  this  proposition.  Somebody 
here  at  the  right  moment  should  rise 
out  of  the  bushes  in  the  midst  of. the 
patch  disguised  as  a  bear  and  if  that 
won't  test  out  Hungerford's  nerve, 
nothing  will." 

"Let  Hartley  do  it,"  I  volunteered 
"He  would  be  only  too  glad  to  cele- 
brate after  he  has  untangled  those 
three  last  backlashes.  He  will  be 
through  about  four  o'clock  with  the 
first  one,  maybe,  maybe  not." 

But  at  that  identical  moment  as 
though  in  challenge  an  unutterable 
smile  of  happiness  stole  over  the 
face  of  Hartley;  astonished  we  looked 
at  him,  wondering  what  was  up  now. 
A  man  having  found  a  dime  in  an 
old  vest  could  act  no  more  surpiised 
and  delighted.  Writh  the  hand  of  a 
magician  he  was  untangling  the  line 
he  was  working  on. 

"Four  o'clock,  eh?  Look  at  that. 
That  knot  is  solved.  That  little 
measly  knot  is,  or  was  the  cause  of  it 
all.  It  holds  the  keynote  to  the 
problem  all  in  itself.  There:  by 
Jove,  I  got  it,  sure  enough.  Well, 
well!    Now  then — " 

"The  deuce  the  matter  with  him,  ? 
I  asked  Beachcraft,  wiping  my  glasses 
and  adjusting  them  for  a  better  look. 

Beachcraft  tapped  his  head  sig- 
nificantly. 

"It's  all  right  to  untangle  a  few 
of  them,"  he  said,  but  there  is  a 
point  beyond  which  "no  man  may 
transgress.    Too  much  is  too  much." 

But  Hartley  paid  no  attention. 
Said  he: 

"I  will  pull  this  end  through  this 
and  through  here,  like  that.  Ah,  how 
nicely  that  was  done.  Then  this 
end  through  this  and  this  and  this 
one;  then  through  this  and  this  one, 
and  then  this  one  over  here.  Now 
gentleman  I  have  it;  a  feat  that  is 
unrivalled.  Look  at  this  mass  of 
line  closely.  Looks  bad,  don't  it? 
As  a  matter  of  fact  it  is  the  most 
simple  thing  you  can  think  of.  Do 
you  know  that  by  one  move  this 
whole  thing  will  fall  apart,  and  every- 
thing will  be  free?    To  show  you 
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how  confident  I  am,  I  am  going  to 
give  this  end  line  a  jerk  any  old  way 
and  you  will  he  surprised  at  the  very 
simplicity  of  it.    Now  watchl" 

He  seized  an  end  out  of  that  bunch 
of  line  and  holding  to  the  reel  with 
the  other  hand  he  gave  the  suggested 
end  a  truly  violent  jerk.  A  moment 
thereafter  to  his  sorrow  he  was  look- 
ing balefully  down  upon  an  impossi- 
bility of  a  tangle  that  never  was,  is 
or  will  be  equalled.  It  was  now 
bound  together  with  the  tenacity  of 
adamant.  I  never  saw  Beachcraft 
laugh  as  he  did  then. 

"Pound  me  in  the  back,  hit  me  in 
the  back,  quick,  for  Heaven's  sake," 
he  shrieked,  rolling  over  and  over 
and  kicking  out  the  kinks  of  laughter 
with  his  legs.  "0  lord,  0  lord;  0 
will  I  ever  stop;  0  can  I  quit.  Hit 
my  back — hit  my  back — hit  my 
back." 

Exasperated  at  what  he  thought 
was  merely  an  exhibition  of  laughter 
Hartley  worked  up  steam  and  hit 
him  an  insufferably  resounding  smash 
between  the  shoulder-blades  that 
felled  Beachcraft,  as  he  rose,  like  an 
ox.  Not  another  unnatural  grimace 
appeared  upon  his  countenance. 

At  breakfast  I  noted  Hungerford 
•  eating  blueberries  and  thick  con- 
densed milk  with  the  avidity  of  a 
whale.  This  did  not  serve  in  the 
least  to  make  me  forget  my  secret 
ambitions. 

"Look  here,  Jim,''  I  said,  address- 
ing the  guide.  "I  heard  an  awful 
scratching  outside  of  my  tent  last 
night.  I  hear  there  are  bears  around 
here,  in  -  this  neck  of  the  woods. 
Could  that  scratching  outside  my 
tent  last  night  have  been  caused  by 
a  prowling  bear?" 

"0,"  responded  the  guide,  "you 
air  mistaken  sir.  It  was  I.  Ye 
see  I  knew  thet  I  hed  fergotten  to 
scrape  off  one  of  the  tin  plates,  and 
not  desirin'  to  let  it  harden  up  on 
thet  plate  I  got  up  and  scraped  it  off 
after  ye  hed  gone  to  bed.  Thet  must 
hev  bin  it." 

Merriment  held  Hartley  and  Beach- 
craft transfixed. 

"Well  this  must  have  been  a  bear. 
Anyhow,"  I  continued,  "I  hear  say 
there  are  bears  around  here.  Is  that 
right?" 


"Many  of  'em,"  said  the  guide. 
"Now  around  about  these  times,  in 
the  blueberry  season  ye  will  find  'em 
strippin'  the  bushes  like  ez  not,  and 
I  shouldn't  wonder  but  thet  ye  would 
see  one  or  so  afore  the  time's  out." 

"They  are  pretty  wicked  and  dan- 
gerous sometimes  are  they  not," 
put  in  Beachcraft,  turning  to  the 
guide  rather  interested/ 

"0,  sometimes.  'Bout  now  they 
got  their  cubs  ye  see,  and  like  ez  not  a 
fellow  try  to  fuss  with  'em  they  won't 
no-how  stand  fer  it.  Bears  ain't 
like  to  stand  any  crowdin'." 

I,  Beachcraft  and  Hartley  nodded 
our  heads  in  understanding,  but  we 
were  not  prepared  for  what  Hunger- 
ford  said  the  next  moment.    He  sa«d: 

"My  life's  ambition  has  always 
been  to  meet  face  to  face  with  a 
bear,  and  all  I  want  when  I  meet  him 
is  a  good,  hefty  cobble-stone  and 
then  just  let  me  soar  into  action  with 
this  good  old  right  arm  of  mine." 

We  studied  Hungerford  with  care 
and  consideration  from  every  angle. 
He  meant  it,  you  could  easily  see 
that. "  Next  we  shifted  our  attention 
to  his  blueberry  dish.  Many  small 
blueberries  that  wouldn't  sink  in 
the  milk  were  floating  on  top  off  to 
one  side.    I  pointed  to  them: 

"Why  don't  you  eat  the  floaters 
too?  Aren't  they  any  good?" 
"Give  me  time,  give  me  time,"  said 
Hungerford.  "These  are  my  berries 
aren't  they?" 

I  approached  Hartley  and  Beach- 
craft later. 

"Well,  boys,  "  I  said,  "I  have  it 
all  fixed  fine  and  dandy.  I  bought 
out  the  guide.  I  slipped  him  a  five 
spot.  In  other  words  I  have  him  all 
primed.  We  are  going  down  to  the 
village  and  get  a  bear  robe  with  a 
head  on  it  owned  by  Peters  the 
blacksmith,  you  remember.  What 
do  you  think  of  that?" 

"Do  you  mean  to  say  you  bribed 
that  cuss?  Why  I  gave  him  five 
dollars  myself  not  twenty  minutes 
ago."  These  words  from  Beach- 
craft were  followed  by  a  facial  exhib- 
ition by  Hartley  and  a  venting  of 
spleen  that  held  us  spellbound. 

"0  Lord,"  vociferated  Hartley, 
"there's  one  born  every  minute." 
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"I  suppose  next  minute  you  will 
be  telling  us,"  I  hinted  with  dim 
forebodings,  "that  you  also  handed 
him  a  five  spot  for  ulterior  motives." 

"Not  a  five  spot,"  mourned  Hart- 
ley, rocking  in  his  misery,  and  hold- 
ing his  head,  "but  two  dollars  and 
thirty  five  cents.  It  happened  not 
five  minutes  ago,  behind  the  cook 
tent." 

We  allowed  this  information  to 
seep  through  us. 

"That  cook,"  muttered  Beachcraft, 
half  under  his  breath,  "is  a  born 
crook.  He  may  look  like  the  re-in- 
carnation of  a  mop;  his  face  may  sag 
suspiciously  into  his  beard,  but  never- 
the  less  he  nurses  in  his  brain  a  vam- 
pire ambition." 

The  upshot  of  it  all  was  that  we 
decided  to  carry  out  the  bear  scare. 
Presumably  to  get  supplies  at  the 
village  the  guide  and  I  went  there 
driving  the  car.  We  got  the  loan 
of  the  hide  for  a  consideration;  and 
by  pledging  that  we  would  return  it 
m  condition  as  we  found  it.  When 
we  returned  to  camp  we  hid  the  hide 
away  in  the  tent.  Hungerford  was 
catching  sunfish  down  the  lake  shore 


one  naturally  since  I  was  the  Hast  of 
the  drawers.  I  felt  sorry  then  that 
I  had  not  told  Hartley,  who  was  very 
susceptible    to   taking  directions; 

' 1  Draw  the  one  on  the  end  Hartley,  its 
the  long  one,"  but  it  was  in  reality 
the  short  one  which  I  later  on  drew. 

That  day  and  night  we  talked  about 
black  bear  and  their  hideous  doings; 
the  guide  told  a  few  himself  about 
bearcraft  that  ought  to  have  caused 
bead-drops  of  sweat  to  stand  out  on 
Hungerford's  brow.  This  working 
an  individual  up  to  it  has  many 
points  in  its  favor;  but  Hungerford, 
with  a  smile  on  his  face  took  it  all  in 
vowing  to  the  last  that  all  he  desired 
was  to  meet  a  black  bear  face  to  face 
and  shake  hands  with  him.  And  he 
rounded  out  with: 

"I  shot  a  bear  once,  did  I  ever  tell 
you  about  that?" 

I  heard  Hartley  sniff  his^unbelief 
into  his  balsam  pillow.  "You  used 
to  shoot  craps  in  the  alley  back  of 
Ratzberger's  store  too  in  your  youth, 
didn't  you,"  he  murmured. 

Early  in  the  morning,  very  early, 
the  guide  appeared  at  out  tent  and 
woke    Beachcraft,  Hartley  and  my- 


freckled  legs  and  the  sun  had  redden- 
ed him  to  a  rusty  tint.  It  was  good 
to  see  him  enjoying  himself.  Occas- 
ionally he  would  shout,  "I  am  going 
to  hoist  one  out  now,  watch."  And 
up  would  come  a  sun-fish  sailing 


berry  patch  before  Hungerford  was 
abroad,  This  I  did  with  a  caution 
and  finish  that  left  no  room  for 
doubt.  I  brought  the  bear-skin  with 
me  and  as  the  guide  had  promised  to 
give  me  directions  as  to  how  to  find 


t£»v^lrtK  +1,     r     ~,  o«miig   give  me  uireciions  as 

"We'll  Hr*wTtScPhere      !t?  d°?m'    #e  Skerry  Patch  all  went  well. 
nW  °tS4?n  Wh°  ?  g?,mf   Here.let  me  for  the  moment  draw  the 


to  play  bear  in  the  morning,"  I 
announced  when  Hartley,  Beachcraft 
and  the  guide  were  present.  "This 
thing  has  got  to  be  done  fair.  I  will 
hold  three  matches  of  different  lengths 
m  my  hand.  The  one  that  gets  the 
short  one  is  the  victim.  Isn't  that 
fair?" 


curtain  on  my  endeavors.  I  got 
lost  with  my  bearskin  and  had  to  race 
to  keep  ahead  of  a  drove  of  mosquitos 
that  advanced  on  me  in  mass  forma- 
tion at  which  I  unlimbered  with  my 
arms  and  with  a  sulphurous  invective. 
I   was   saturated   with  dew. 


The 

"c+     u  x  •*  t  i       ...  *  whole  woods  were  dripping  with  it 

Bea?hcraTt  '      1  *    whined   The  bearskin  as  1  ^aggVit  behind 

Well  natiirallv  "  w    *i       mC  made  a  grating  SOimd  that  §ot  on 

v\  en,  naturally,  suggested  Hartley   my  nerves  so  I  picked  it  un  and 

shickermg,  "you  will  have  to  become   carried  it  over  m/head?  Any  hunter 


the  goat;  a  target  for  whizzing  rocks." 

Here's  hoping  you  get  the  short 
one,  Beachcraft,"  said  Hartley  as  he 
drew  It  was  the  middle-sized 
match  He  was  out  of  it.  Beach- 
craft drew  with  his  eyes  shut.  He 
drew  the  long  stick.  Then  it  was 
my  turn  to  draw.    I  drew  the  short 


coming  through  the  woods  in  the 
hunting  season  would  have  shot  me  in 
my  tracks  just  to  see  which  way  I 
would  fall. 

As  I  cautiously  approached  the 
patch  I  saw  Hungerford  was  already 
there  picking  berries,  and  I  knew 
that  Beachcraft,  Hartley  and  the 
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guide  were  somewhere  in  the  neigh- 
borhood on  watch  for  they  had 
decided  to  follow  Hungerford.  Ex- 
cept for  the  fact  that  I  had  lost  my 
way  I  would  have  been  there  long 
before  Hungerford. 

While  I  was  artfully  preparing  to 
go  forward  entirely  enveloped  by  the 
bearskin  something  happened  that 
made  me  change  my  mind.  Out  of 
the  patch  rose  a  real  live  bear.  Evid- 
ently he  had  been  on  all  fours  before 
his  rising  to  his  full  height.  Upon 
seeing  the  bear  Hungerford  gave  a 
yell  and  broke  into  laughter.  Did  he 
run?  Emphatically  no.  He  reached 
down  under  the  bushes  and  brought 
forth  a  villanous  cobble-stone  with 
jagged  edges  to  it  that  would  have 
caused  me,  if  I  had  been  in  the 
bear's  place,  to  flee  for  cover. 

"0,  you  can't  fool  me,"  cried  Hun- 
gerford, calling  my  name  at  the  bear 
and  taking  aim  with  the  cobble-stone 
at  him.  "Pretty  good  imitation  all 
right  but  you  gotta  get  up^  before 
daylight  before  you  fool  me." 

So  saying  he  let  drive  with  the 
cobble-stone  straight  at  the  -  bear, 
grazing  it  by  an  inch  and  a  quarter. 
The  bear  held  ground.  Picking  up 
another  rock  Hungerford  ran  for- 
ward, throwing  as  he  went.  The 
bear  which  had  at  first  been  trans- 
fixed with  fear  now  fell  on  all  fours 
and  made  for  safety.  Hungerford, 
with  a  triumphant  glee  ran  after  and 
caught  at  the  bear's  fur.  Then  the 
creature  turned  and  snapped  at  him. 

We  all  broke  cover,  running  toward 
them.  V 

By  this  time  Hungerford  and  the 
bear  were  fixedly  clinched  in  a  death 
grapple,  but  seeing  us  the  bear 
wrenched  away  from  his  active  as- 
sailant and  won  his  safety.  Hunger- 
ford was  as  white  as  a  sheet  and  was 
quivering  so  that  he  could  hardly 


stand.  But  one  could  hardly  blame 
him.  We  ourselves  were  a  bit  off 
color  and  the  guide  had  comfortably 
left  the  scene. 

"But  didn't  you  know  it  was  a 
live  bear,  -Hungy,"  I  asked  Hunger- 
ford later  as  we  continued  the  process 
of  applying  cold  towels  to  him. 

"No,"  muttered  Hungerford.  "I 
thought  it  was  you.  You  see  I  bribed 
the  guide.  He  told  me  all  about 
what  you  were  up  to  so  that  I  could 
double-cross  you.  I  thought  of 
course  that  the  live  bear  was  the  imi- 
tation that's  why  I  was  so  confident. 

0  Lord,  that's  the  worst  I've  ever 
been  up  against."  ,  J  - 

"I  want  to  ask  you  something, 

1  said. 

"All  right,  ask  it,"  answered  Hun- 
gerford. 

"You  say,  upon  being  cross-exam- 
ined, that  you  bribed  the  guide.  All 
right,  so  far,  so  good.  Now  then— 
now  then,  might  I  ask  you  what  price 
you  paid  to  have  us  double-crossed?" 

"I  gave  the  guide  one  dollar  and 
sixty  cents,  three  artificial  minnows, 
one  rubber  frog  and  a  quart  of  Three 
Star  Hennessy,"  sheepishly  replied 
Hungerford. 

As  Hartley  and  Beachcraft  fainted 
I  caught  first  one,  then  the  other  in 
my  arms! 


*** 


A  Letter  from  Jamison  Hartley: 

"We  have  read  the  manuscript  copy 
of  this  account  and  I  want  to  say  that 
Hungerford  enjoyed  a  good  laugh 
over  it,  only  he  protests  about  the 
episode  of  the  blueberries  since  we  had 
blueberries  at- every  meal— and  such 
blueberries— big  bowls  full  of  them. 
Believe  me  Mr.  Lincoln  has  created 
the  best  bear  story  that  ever  came  out 

'  of  the  sticks  of  Ontario  

Let's  have  the  rest  of  the  story.' 


PARTRIDGE  SHOOTING  IN  ALBERTA 


Herb  MacGregor 


ONE  evening  in  October,  1913,  a 
companion  and  I,  armed  with 
shot-guns,  left  the  house  where 
I  was  boarding  in  the  vicinity  of 
Stettler  to  procure  some  ducks  for 
breakfast.  As  we  neared  a  fringe  of 
poplars  shadowing  a  slough  a  bevy 
of  partridge  rose,  unexpectedly, 
directly  in  our  path,  and,  flying  low, 
glided  among  the  trees.  Cautiously 
entering  the  grove  I  detected  a 
partridge  perched  on  a  low  limb. 
Thoughtlessly,  I  aimed  and  fired. 
The  range  was  so  short  that  the 
bird  was  reduced  to  an  unpalatable, 
pulpy  mass. 

"Why  didn't  you  aim  at  its  head," 
my  companion  observed. 

"You  try  it,"  I  retorted,  pointing 
to  one  still  perched  on  a  nearby  tree. 
Owing  to  the  gathering  dusk  it  had, 
undoubtedly,  elected  to  remain  rather 
than  run  the  risk  of  crashing  into  a 
tree. 

My  companion  found  it  harder  to 
confine  the  shot,  to  the  head  than  he 
had  anticipated;  and  we  decided  that 
for  pleasure  or  profit  a  rifle  was 
superior  to  a  shot-gun  for  hunting 
partridge. 

In  January  of  the  same  year  I  had 
formed  my  first  acquaintances  with 
those  shy  inhabitants  of  the  grove. 
Returning  from  work  in  the  twilight 
I  saw,  almost  daily,  flocks— families 
I  suppose— perched  in  isolated  trees, 
silhouetted  against  the  azure  sky,  or, 
perchance,  stumbled  on  a  flock  snug- 
ly ensconced  in  an  unpretentious 
snow-drift  perforated  with  suspicious 
looking  holes.  Then  as  the  chinook 
•heralded  the  approach  of  spring  they 
scattered  to  the  four  winds  and,  when 
the  warm  balmy  days  were  ushered  in 
their  "drumming"  filled  the  budding 
groves.  Occasionally,  as  I  skirted 
the  groves  I  was  rewarded  by  a 
glimpse  of  beautifully  blended  fea- 
thers protruding  from  behind  the 
trunk  of  a  tree.  Somehow  the  in- 
evitable tree  always  got  in  the  way. 
.  As  I  left  the  house  one  afternoon 
in  October,  a  week  later  than  the 
shooting  incident  mentioned,  armed 


with  a  .22  Winchester  repeater,  to 
hunt  partridge,  I  felt  some  qualms 
of  conscience  about  stealthily  trailing 
what  I  had  come  to  look  upon  as 
friends. 

As  I  neared  a  poplar  grove,  many 
acres  in  extent  I  observed  a  part- 
ridge standing  on  a  log  at  its  edge. 
It  was  an  easy  range,  so  I  secured  my 
first  contribution  to  the  day's  bag. 

On  entering  the  grove  I  admonished 
my  senses  of  sight  and  hearing — for 
to  be  a  good  hunter  these  senses 
must  be  acutely  trained,  and  of  the 
two  hearing  is  probably  the  most 
useful  in  locating  partridge  in  the 
woods.  "Yes;  I'll  see  and  hear 
everything,"  I  promised  myself.  I 
stole  cautiously  on;  then  stopped  to 
listen.  Not  even  a  glimpse  of  a 
living  denizen,  feathered  or  furred, — 
excluding  a  few  small  birds — re- 
warded my  efforts.  I  began  to  medi- 
tate on  the  beauty  of  the  woods  in 
autumn,  especially  on  such  a  day — 
it  was  gorgeous!    I  lowered  my  rifle. 

"Jip!"  A  snow-shoe  rabbit  leapt 
almost  from  my  feet,  and  sped  away 
in  long  jumps;  and  I  had  been  so  sure 
I  was  seeing  and  hearing  practically 
everything. 

Continuing  the  hunt,  keenly  alert, 
sometime  later  I  heard  the  pattering 
of  feet  on  the  dry  leaves.    I  had 
already  heard  many  similar  sounds 
but  this  time  it  had  the  right  patter. 
Listening,  I  heard  a  soft  "clucking" 
sound  and  almost  instantly  saw  a 
partridge  step  behind  a  tree,  only  its 
head,    centered    by    a    bright,  in- 
quisitive eye,  remaining  visible.  I 
took  careful  aim  at  the  dazzling 
target  and  fired,  but  missed.  The 
partridge   then  ran   on,   but  soon 
slowed  down  to  a  walk.    I  tried  to 
get  another  shot  at  it  but  it  always 
managed  to  get  a  tree  between  us 
before  I  could  get  the  sights  in  the 
proper  line.   Then  on  again  we  went, 
Our  game  of  "peek-a-boo"  was  be- 
coming monotonous  when  it  made 
the  fatal  mistake  of  getting  behind 
two  rather  small  trees  that  stood 
close  together;  its  body  showed  be- 
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tween  and  a  pair  of  partridge  soon 
graced  my  belt. 

On  and  on  again  I  slowly  drifted 
always  on  the  qui  vive.  As  my 
patience  was  beginning  to  suffer 
slightly  I  ran  on  to  a  partridge's 
dusting-place.  I  examined  it  and 
concluded  that  I  had  disturbed  a 
partridge  at  one  of  his  favorite  re- 
creations. I  scanned  the  woods 
carefully  but  my  efforts  were  fruit- 
less. Stepping  over  a  log  I  pro- 
ceeded to  cast  about.  From  the  far 
side  of  a  large  poplar  to  the  far  side  of 
one  several  rods  ahead  hurried  a 
partridge.  I  took  up  'the  trail  tread- 
ing softly  so  as  to  avoid  frightening 
it.  We  were  nearing  the  edge  of  the 
grove  when,  without  any  warning  or 
appearance  of  fright,  it  whirred  into 
the  air  and  steered  for  a  small  grove 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  distant,  flying 
low  as  is  usual  with  them  when 
frightened.  Before  it  had  gone  many 
yards  it  flew  full  tilt  into  a  barbed- 
wire  fence,  and  was  thrown  back  to 
the  ground  stunned  or  at  least  a  very 
much  surprised  bird.  I  dashed  to 
secure  it  but  before  I  could  reach  the 
place  of  the  accident  it  had  recovered 
and  continued  on  its  way.  Never- 
theless I  watched  its  flight;  marked 
where  it  lit,  and  in  five  minutes  was 
examining  the  marks  caused  by  the 
barbed-wire.  My  brace  now  con- 
sisted of  three  plump  birds. 

About  an  hour  later  I  emerged 
from  the  grove  without  having  had 
any  more  success.    I  thought  of  an 


island  grove  of  not  more  than  an 
acre  in  extent  that  I  knew  harbored 
a  partridge,  but  I  was  loath  to  shoot 
it  as  I  was  in  the  habit  of  skirting 
the  grove  during  my  daily  walks 
and  taking  a  peep  in  at  its  little  in- 
habitant. The  lengthening  shadows 
warned  me  of  approaching  twilight, 
so  I  threw  sentiment  to  the  winds 
and  cut  across  the  prairie.  Entering s 
the  grove  I  immediately  encountered 
its  little  ruler.  Unlike  the  other 
partridges  I  had  trailed  it  did  not 
endeavour  to  escape  or  get  behind 
the  trunk  of  a  friendly  tree.  It 
seemed  to  resent  my  intrusion.  Un- 
doubtedly it  had  come  out  con- 
queror in  more  than  one  taloned  con- 
flict. I  stood  and  watched  it  parad- 
ing in  all  the  glory  of  its  perfection. 
For  in  those  wild  denizens  of  the 
grove  nature  seems  to  have  reached 
that  state.  The  rich  brown  feathers 
tipped  with  white,  black,  and  dark 
brown;  the  dark  green  ruffles  scin- 
tillating under  the  rays  of  the  setting 
sun;  the  great  spread  of  the  fan- 
shaped  tail;  were  a  marvel  of  per- 
fection. Of  course  I  felt  some  com- 
punction about  shooting  it,  but  I 
reminded  myself  that  I  was  a  hunter 
not  a  naturalist. 

As  purple  twilight  deepened  and 
the  rallying  call  of  the  coyote  began 
to  drift  in  on  the  night  air  I  reached 
home  perfectly  satisfied  with  my 
afternoon's  sport. 


ANDREW  McCLOSKY 


Kemper  H.  Broadus 


EDMONTON  is  many  miles  south- 
east of  the  homestead  of  my  old 
friend  MacLosky,  and  he  was 
the  last  person  in  the  world  that  I 
expected  to  meet  in  the  town.  But 
there  he  was,  strolling  along  the 
crowded  street,  with  his  hands  in  his 
coat  pockets  and  his  strong-flavored 
black  briar  nipped  between  even, 
yellow  teeth.  He  did  not  notice  me, 
for  he  seemed  a  bit  dazed  by  the 
sights  and  the  number  of  people- 


twenty  years  on  a  homestead  do  not 
accustom  a  man  to  crowds — so  I  slid  up 
behind  him  and  touched  him  lightly 
on  the  shoulder.  He  turned  with  a 
start. 

"Mon,"   he   said   simply,  and 
crushed  my  hand  in  his  great  paw, 
"I'm  glad  to  see  ye." 

"To  think  that  I'd  have  met  you 
here,  of  all  places,"  I}  cried.  "How's 

things  up  your  way?" 
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"Gran';  in  fact,  maist  splendacious." 
He  chuckled  deep  down  inside  of 
him.  ^  "I  was  speerin'  that  I'd  be 
seein'  ye  here,  fer  I'm  gaein'  moose 
huntin'  the  vera  meenit  I  get  hame, 
an'  I  kenned  that  ye'd  be  wantin' 
tae  come  with  me.  Fer  ye  do,  don't 
ye?" 

"Mac,"  I  said  feelingly,  "you're  a 
well-disguised  angel.  The  doctor 
says  I  need  a  rest  and  there's  nothing 
I'd  like  better  than  to  see  if  I  can't 
miss  a  moose  better  than  you  can. 
When  do  we  start?" 

"Aweel,"  he  grunted  thoughtfully, 
and  looked  at  a  fat  and  noisy  watch, 
"gin  ye're  wantin'  tae  get  there 
before  next  week,  ye'd  best  be  ready 
in  aboot  twa  hours,  fer  trains  are  vera 
scarce  aroond  here;  an'  furbye,  they're 
a'fu  hard  tae  catch." 

"Two  hours!  Mac,  do  you  really 
think  I  can  get  my  traps  together 
in  that  time?" 

'Ye  puir,  helpless,  wee  pen-pusher, 
11  ye  need's  a  gun  an'  a  ween  shells, 
an'  lots  and'  lots  o'  baccy.  Here, 
I'll  come  an'  help — ye're  a  bachelor, 
ar'n't  ye?— guid;  then  I'll  help  ye 
pack  up." 

Providence  kindly  made  that  train 
twenty  minutes  late,  and  we  caught 
it.  But  unfortunately,  Providence 
continued  to  make  it  late,  and  it  was 
one  o'clock  in  the  morning — a  very 
cold,  black  morning — when  we  drop- 
ped off  the  train  at  Endersby,  the 
station-  nearest  to  MacLosky's  home- 
stead. 

I  shall  never  forget  our  drive  out 
to  his  place.  We  left  town  about 
two  in  the  morning  and  the  ponies 
covered  the  twenty  miles  oL  trail 
at  a  trot,  the  buckboard  bouncing 
behind  them,  and  the  coyotes  away 
off  somewhere  howling  at  the  coming 
dawn. 

When  we  reached  Mac's  homestead 
and  had  breakfast,  he  proposed  that 
we  sleep  awhile.  When  we  woke 
up  a  few  hours  later,  the  ground  was 
white  with  snow,  and  more  was  falling. 

"Are  ye  still  wantin'  tae  gae  after 
the  moose?"  said  Mac  through  the 
last  of  a  series  of  huge  yawns. 

^Sure,"  I  replied. 

"Aweel,  get  busy  an'  put  yer  warm 
claethes  on,  an'  coom  outbye  wi' 
yer  gun,  an'  if  ye  canna'  get  a  moose 


by  the  time  ye're  hungry  again, 
ye  can  ca'  me  onything  ye  like." 

MacLosky  armed  himself  with  a 
Snider  of  doubtful  age  and  wicked 
appearance. 

"You  must  have  a  hard  job  getting 
shells  for  that  cannon  in  this  part 
of  the  country,"  I  said. 

"I  mind  me,"  he  replied,  "it  was 
nigh  four  year  ago  when  I  got  thon 
bunch  o'shellsin  Edmonton— ye  canna' 
get  them  in  Endersby.  I've  used  them 
about  twa  or  three  times  since  then, 
an'  ilka  time  they  worked  better, 
fer  when  I  pit  the  pouder  in,  I  pit 
about  a  teaspoon  extra  fer  luck.  0' 
coorse,  they  keek  a  ween." 

I  gasped  and  thought  of  my  factory 
loaded  30-30's,  the  charges  accurate 
to  a  tenth  of  a  grain. 

We  crunched  out  over  the  fresh 
snow — the  flakes  were  small  and 
almost  as  hard  as  sand — and  struck 
fresh  moose-tracks  within  a  mile  of 
the  shack.  We  must  have  trailed  the 
brute  for  five  miles  before  we  sighted 
him,  about  a  hundred  yards  off, 
standing  motionless,  black  against 
the  white  background  of  the  snow. 
I  took  careful  aim  for  a  point  just 
behind  his  shoulder,  and  fired.  In- 
stead of  even  stumbling,  he  turned 
and  started  off  at  a  terrific  pace.  I 
emptied  my  magazine  after  him, 
raising  the  sights  and  firing  as  fast  as 
I  could,  and  had  the  satisfaction  of 
seeing  him  drop  to  my  last  shot. 

Mac  and  I  went  up  and  looked  at 
him,  and  to  our  surprise,  could  find 
no  bullets  in  him  but  my  first,  which 
had  gone  through  his  lungs. 

He  looked  at  me  and  scratched  his 
head.  "Weel,  I'll  be  domned!"  he 
cried.  "Ye  meesed  him  wi'  yer  last 
four  shots."  . 

We  cached  the  meat  and,  when  I 
had  loaded  on  to  a  pack-board,  we 
started  back.  MacLosky  was  ahead 
of  me,  for  I  was  carrying  the  head, 
and  anyhow,  it  was  his  turn  for  a  shot. 
And  he  got  it. 

We  had  not  gone  more  than  a  mile 
when  MacLosky  stopped  short. 
"Guid  sakes!"  he  gasped,  and  raised 
the  trusty  old  Snider.  There  was  a 
crash!  as  the  gun  went  off,  and  there 
was  MacLosky  staggering  backwards 
from  the  kick;  through  the  dense 
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cloud  of  smoke  I  caught  a  glimpse 
of  a  moose,  who,  under  the  impres- 
sion that  he  was  a  non-stop  express 
train,  was  rapidly  making  himself 
scarce.  As  I  coughed  in  the  reek  of 
the  black  powder,  Mac  looked  at 
me  dazedly,  and  said,  "Did  I  heet 
him?" 

Dumb  with  laughter,  I  pointed 
to  a  bullet-hole  in  the  bark  of  a  poplar 
some  twenty  feet  from  the  ground. 
He  shook  his  head  solemnly  as  the 
smoke  cleared  away,  and  sighed, 
"I'm  thinkin'  thon  shells  are  na'  vera 
guid.  Gin  ma  shells  are  all  richt,  I 
can  heet  maist  onything.'' 

Much  disgusted  as  MaciLosky  was, 
he  recovered  his  good  spirits  soon, 
for  he  was  by  nature  a  cheerful  soul. 

"I'm  hopin'  vera  hard,"  he  remark- 
ed suddenly,  "that  I'll  be  ha'in'  a 
chance  tae  show  ye  that  I'm  no  in  the 
habit  o'missin'  things  like  thon.  I  mind 
me  yinst  whin  Wankel — he's  the 
mon  wha  tends  shop  in  Endersby — 
an'  me  was  oot  huntin'  an'  a  muckle 
bear  rins  at  him,  I  ca'ed  tae  him 
tae  sclim  oop  a  tree,  but  his  fit  slippit 
in  the  snaw,  an'  the  bear  stands  abin 
him  wi'  his  lang  rid  tongue  sticket 
oot  like  he  was  hungry.  The  auld 
beastie  hauds  oop  his  paw  like  he  was 
agaein't  tae  dunt  puir  Wankel  an  the 
lug,  but  jist  then  I  shot  him,  an'  he 
gi'es  an  a'fu'  roar  an'  rolls  over. 
I  was  f eart  that — what  the  di'el  are 
ye  laughin'  at?  D'ye  no  believe 
me?" 

"A  bear  story  in  which  you  really 
hit  the  bear?  No,  Mac,  you  can 
hardly  expect  me  to  believe  that." 


"Aweel,"  he  answered,  with  a 
ghost  of  a  chuckle,  "maybe  ye're 
richt.  Whin  I  get  romancin'  an' 
stravagin'  around  wi'  ma  stories, 
aolins  I  stretch  'em  a  wee.  But  it 
fair  makes  me  greet  tae  think  that 
ye're  sae  dour  an'  feart  about  be- 
lievin'  me." 

To  prove  his  ability  to  hit  "maist 
onything,"  Mac  distinguished  him- 
self during  the  last  mile  of  our  return 
to  the  shack,  by  missing  two  rabbits 
and  a  coyote.  The  first  rabbit  gazed 
in  vague  surprise  at  a  puff  of  snow 
some  ten  yards  away,  where  the 
bullet  struck;  the  second  fled  madly 
when  a  branch  cut  by  Mac's  shot 
fell  near  him;  and  the  coyote  did  not 
even  turn  his  head  or  change  nis 
pace  as  he  heard  MacLosky  shoot. 

The  calm  indifference  of  the  beast 
filled  Mac  with  rage. 

"Domn  ye!"  he  cried  after  tne 
vanishing  animal,  "Gin  ye  ever  coom 
around  here  again,  HI  put  ye  tae 
bits  wi'  ma  bare  hands." 

And  not  another  word  did  Mac- 
Losky say  until  I  left  his  shack  that 
night  with  the  team  and  my  precious 
moose. 

"Aweel,  young  mon,  ye  got  yer 
moose,"  he  said  as  I  picked  up  the 
lines.  "An'  gin  ye're  wantin'  an- 
ither  next  November,  come  alang 
oop  here  an'  shoot  it.  But  mon, 
oh  mon,  when  ye  come  again,  bring 
me  a  ween  box  o'  noo  shells  fur  the 
gun,  fur  wi'  these  auld  uns,  "and  he 
shook  his  head  sadly,  "wi'  these  auld 
uns  I  canna  heet  nowt  but  the  trees." 


A  ONE-LEGGED  DUCK. 


Down  here  in  Hants  Go.  Nova  Scotia,  we 
have  some  decent  duck  shooting  at  times. 

Late  in  the  afternoon  of  a  recent  October 
day  on  the  St.  Croix  river  which  runs  very 
close  to  a  number  of  grain  fields,  (the  combina- 
tion being  a  good  one,1!  I  killed  among  others 
a  very  large  Blue  Wing  duck  weighing  4  lbs. 
which  had  only  1  leg.  Plucking  the  bird 
revealed  the  fact  that  Nature  had  never 
intended  in  any  way  that  modern  Blue  Wing 
should  ever  have  more  than  one.    No  signs 


of  a  second  leg  had  ever  appeared  on  the 
body.  How  do  you  explain  it?  Have  you 
ever  known  of  a  freak  of  Nature  like  this  in 
Wild  Bird  life? 

D.  H.  E. 

I  have  not  found  a  one-legged  duck  in  the 
many  thousands  I  have  handled,  evidently  an 
accident  of  Nature.  I  think  most  of  the  im- 
mature cripples  perish  easily. 

Bonnycastle  Dale. 


George 


THE  husky  dog,  although  much 
depended  on  and  of  great  use- 
fulness to  people  living  in  far 
north  countries  is  one  of  the  strangest 
of  any  of  the  dog  family.  Without 
them,  transportation  would  be  much 
retarded  in  the  Arctic  and'  semi- 
arctic  wilderness  where  they  are  an 
abolsute  necessity,  the  dog  team 
being  the  chief  method  of  travel  in 
the  northern  Canadian  wilds. 

Compared  to  other  animals  of 
similar  size  there  is  nothing  to  equal 
him  in  strength  and  while  in  some 
books  of  fiction  we  read  of  the 
husky's  wonderful  accomplishments, 
most  people  accept  it  merely  as 
fiction.  Jack  London  in  one  of  his 
books  on  the  north,  tells  of  a  dog 
moving  a  sleigh  weighing  1200  pounds 
over  half  a  ton.  This  feat  actually 
happened  in  the  North  during  the 
gold  rush. 

Again  as  another  instance  showing 
their  strength  and  staying  capacity 
thirteen  huskies  drew  a  mounted 
police  whale-boat  weighing,  with  the 
sleigh  over  two  tons,  or  to  be  exact 
5500  pounds,  across  a  fairly  rough 
country  for  four  miles  without  ever 
stopping.  This  would  average  fcur 
hundred  and  twenty-five  pounds  per 
dog. 

The  genuine  husky  dog  comes  from 
the  McKenzie  river  section  and  is 
named  "Malamute"  after  a  tribe  of 
Indians  living  near  the  mouth  of 
the  river.  This  particular  name  how- 
ever is  applied  to  all  dogs  coming 
from  this  particular  section.  They 
are  very  large,  savage  and  rough, 
the  strain  being  kept  up  by  breeding 
with  the  large  northern  wolf.  The 
male  dogs  are  from  around  the  Yukon 


Hunt 


river,  at  least  two  thousand  miles 
distant  from  the  huskies  named  after 
the  Indian  tribe  of  Malamute,  and 
are  smaller  and  shorter  than  the 
husky  dog,  the  latter  word  being 
really  Eskimo,  somewhat  changed 
in  the  way  it  is  pronounced. 

The  Eskimo  dogs  are  about  half 
the  size  of  the  husky,  and  are  stocky 
in  build  and  heavier  than  the  English 
pointer.  They  have  a  bushy  tail 
which  is  frequently  curved  tightly 
over  its  back.  These  dogs  have 
oblique  eyes,  elongated  muzzle,  and 
the  colour  is  usually  a  deep  dun, 
obscurely  barred  and  patched  with 
a  darker  colour.  These  character- 
istics give  them  a  very  wolfish  ap- 
pearance. In  recent  years  these  dogs 
have  become  mixed  to  some  extent. 

As  I  said  the  husky  is  a  cross  be- 
tween a  dog  and  a  wolf.  This  cross 
may  be  a  half  breed  wolf  or  may  only 
have  a  trace  of  wolf  but  it  usually 
has  a  great  deal  the  appearance  of 
the  wolf  even  though  nearly  all  dog. 
The  weight  and  colour  varies  a  good 
deal  according  to  the  breed  of  the 
dog  that  is  introduced,  the  usual 
color  is  gray,  from  a  white  to  a  dark 
gray.  The  weight  of  an  ordinary 
sleigh  dog  is  around  seventy  to 
eighty  pounds  in  working  condition 
so  they,  as  shown  above  can  move 
exactly  fifteen  times  their  weight. 
Or  again  taking  as  an  instance  the 
drawing  of  the  whaleboat  they  drew 
for  a  distance  of  four  miles  over 
five  times  their  weight.  A  team  of 
horses,  both  weighing  about  three 
thousand  pounds  are  considered  to 
have  a  good  load  for  average  country 
roads  when  they  have  a  load  of  two 
tons,  a  little  over  one  horses  weight. 
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Considering  his  size,  the  husky  dog 
moves  loads  impossible  to  man  or 
other  animals. 

Some  people  are  of  the  opinion 
that  our  domestic  dog,  could  they  be 
traced  back,  were  really  derived 
from  the  wolf  or  coyote  being  tol- 
erated by  primitive  man  until  in 
time  they  became  domesticated.  Be 
that  as  it  may,  we  know  for  a  surety 
that  were  it  not  for  the  wolf  blood  in 
the  husky  dogs  they  would  not  have 
such  endurance  as  they  now  have. 

A  friend  of  the  author's  owned  the 
fastest  dog  team  for  miles  around  in 
his  district.  They  were  black  and 
white,  part  husky  and  as  tough  as 
whalebone.  They  came  from  Lake 
Winnipeg,  were  very  affectionate,  and 
would  guard  children  as  well  as  any 
dog.  They  were  however,  not  to  be 
trusted  around  stock,  for  being  raised 
in  the  wild  they  had  never  seen  domes- 
ticated cattle.  Their  thievish  nature 
is  another  drawback  .  I  remember 
one  time  a  certain  person  who  was 
well  acquainted  with  these  huskies 
told  me  they  would  steal  anything 
that  wasn't  tied  down  then  corrected 
himself  by  saying  "they  would  steal 
it  anyway  unless  it  was  tied  up." 
They  have  a  more  ravenous  appetite 
than  any  animal  I  ever  saw.  I  once 
thought  I  had  a  hound  that  had  no 
equal  as  regards  getting  away  with 
food  notwithstanding  which  he  was 
always  lean.  I  found  out  however,  that 
the  huskies  could  make  away  with 
several  times  -what  that  hound  could 
and  still  be — poor. 

Their  thieving  nature  combined 
with  their  exceeding  cunning,  de- 
veloped from  their  wolfish  ancestors, 
makes  it  necessary  to  keep  everything 
out  of  their  reach  for  they  will  even 
chew  harness,  moccasins,  flour  sacks 
and  on  occasion  bolt  a  rag  that  has 
any  odour  of  meat  fryings  on  it. 

They  are  fed  once  a  day,  usually 
after  supper,  and  are  given  a  place 
to  lie  down.  They  are  then  con- 
tented and  ready  for  the  next  day's 
work.  Their  hair  is  short  and  un- 
usually thick  so  they  can  make  them- 
selves fairly  comfortable  in  the  cold. 
The  allowance  for  their  day's  food 
is  one  pound  of  cornmeal  and  one 
quarter  pound  of  tallow  made 
into  a  mush.    Sometimes  they  are 


fed  on  fish,  however,  depending  on 
which  food  is  the  most  plentiful  or 

the  most  easily  secured. 

They  seem  to  have  a  mean,  sneaky 
disposition  for  which  the  treatment 
accorded  them  is  much  to  blame,  that 
of  the  Indians  especially.  During  the 
winter  months  from  October  to  April, 
the  dogs  are  constantly  in  service 
making  long  trips  and  when  summer 
comes  they  are  turned  loose  to  shift 
for  themselves,  and  are  then  kicked 
around  and  much  abused.  It  is 
not  much  wonder  then  if  they  are 
bad  and  of  a  thieving  nature.  All 
wild  life  desires  to  live  and  it  has  been 
bred  in  them  from  the  past  gener- 
ations that  it  is  the  "survival  of  the 
fittest"  and  the  weak  must  go  to  the 
wall. 

Huskies  are  much  like  persons  in 
their  different  dispositions,  some  being 
always  over  eager  to  work,  always 
wanting  to  be  in  harness,  others 
being  real  slinkers  that  hate  work 
and  whenever  possible  try  not 
only  themselves  to  avoid  it  but  by 
getting  into  fights  with  others, 
stop  them  from  working  and  in 
general,  mess  things  up.  Then  there 
are  those  who,  like  some  horses, 
can  travel  all  day  in  a  bushel  basket — 
they  do  a  lot  of  moving  around  but 
never  get  anywhere.  Dog  teams 
have  been  meeting  one  another  on 
trails,  or  on  near  trails  and  when  there 
were  fighters  in  both  packs  would  be 
at  one  another  before  either  driver 
could  stop  them.  Some  would  come 
out  badly  used  up,  the  harness  would 
be  broken  and  so  would  the  ten 
commandments  —  by  the  drivers. 
When  they  do  get  fighting  they  are 
like  a  pack  of  wolves  and  you  nearly 
have  to  knock  them  out  before  they 
are  parted. 

During  muck  travel  they  must  be 
"shod"  and  moccasins  usually  made 
of  buckskin  or  caribou  skin  or  even 
horse  hide  are  put  on  their  feet  or 
they  would  quickly  cut  them  to 
pieces.  - 

And  so  if  you  journey  to  the  land 
of  the  midnight  sun,  during  the  winter 
you  will  see  these  dogs  in  actual  use 
and  will  become  as  familiar  with  the 
"Mush!  damn  you!  mush  cm,"  as 
you  formerly  were  with  the  "Get  up 
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Dobbin/'  But  do  not  make  up 
your  mind  to  buy  one  and  take  it 
home  with  you  as  a  pet,  no  matter 
how  you  may  revere  and  admire  them 


for  if  you  do,  your  husky  will  undoubt- 
edly eat  Fido  for  breakfast  and  then 
vault  over  the  high  board  fence  to  give 
himself  another  appetizer  for  dinner. 


What  Happens  to  the  Rabbits 


Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 

I  have  just  read  the  little  article  on  Indian 
Blankets  by  Robert  G.  Hodgson  in  the  Decem- 
ber number  of  Rod  and  Gun,  and  I  have  noted 
what  he  says  about  the  seventh  year  plague 
that  kills  off  the  rabbits  in  the  north. 

I  am  reminded  of  this  by  a  controversy  that 
was  carried  on  on  this  subject  some  years  ago, 
and  one  man  undertook  to  explain  the  scarcity 
of  rabbits  by  explaining  that  the  rabbits 
travelled  in  a  huge  circle,  that  is  the  main 
body  of  them  travelled  this  huge  circle,  and 
they  could  always  be  found  in  great  numbers 
at  some  point  along  this  line  while  at  others 
they  would  naturally  be  extremely  scarce 
or  entirely  absent.    Mr.   Hodgson  in  his 
article  uses  the  words  "in  the  north  a  plague 
strikes  the  rabbits  every  seven  years  and  they 
die  off  so  fast  and  in  such  large  numbers  that 
where  they  were  formerly  very  numerous,  by 
spring  there  is  scarcely  one  to  be  found,  sel- 
dom even  a  dead  one."    He  also  savs  "The 
cause  of  this  is  not  known,  but  it  has  been 
noticed  that  when  this  disease  becomes  ram- 
Pant,  thjs  lynx,  which  practically  live  on 
rabbits,  also  decrease  in  numbers  and  whether 
they  also  die  or  only  migrate  is  not  known  " 


Now  there  are  two  things  in  this  that  would 
seem  to  support  the  former  writer's  theory 
of  migration.  He  claimed  that  the  rabbits 
migrated  and  the  lynx  simply  followed  them 
so  that  it  was  perfectly  natural  when  rabbits 
were  scarce  at -any  point  to  find  very  few  lynx 
Then  again,  could  such  a  great  number  of 
rabbits  die  of  plague '  without  their  dead 
bodies  being  found  all  over  the  place.  This 
matter  is  most  interesting,  and  if  any  of  your 
readers  have  knowledge  of  it,  I  am  sure  we 
would  be  glad  to  hear  from  them.. 

Youis  truly, 

E.  J.  McVeigh. 

As  Mr.  McVeigh  points  out,  a  discussion 
on  the  disappearance  of  the  rabbits  would 
be  both  interesting  and  educative.  In  the 
spring  of  1915  I  noticed  hundreds  of  dead 
rabbits  along  the  trails  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
Saskatchewan  River,  southwest  of  Edmonton. 
Every  few  hundred  feet  one  could  see  bodies 
of  both  rabbits  and  hares  in  varying  states  of 
decomposition.  Some  mysterious  malady  had 
swept  over  the  entire  country  and  killed  them 
all  during  the  winter  previous  and  it  was  the 
seventh  year  from  the  date  of  their  last  des- 
truction.— Editor. 
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tV  01  UillO  spui  Lbmcu  wjiw        '  -  u     -T  n 

in  Northern  OnJ^h^ouTfiTO^^  I 
tinental  line.    One  of  the  prizes ,  an 1800  ^"f^f^^'bagged  on  the  first  day  of  the  trip, 
bagged  by  Mr.  James  C  egg  of  Toledo,    lh  s  m oose  was     «s    _  him  have  lt  The 

"HTappeared  some  five  hundred  yar <fc : horn  us  said .  Mr.  taegg,  &  ^  nts  he  was 

one  sttjf  fthl°head,  hilled  him.    We  were  from  Monday 
until  Thursday  getting  the  moose  to  a  railroad  ,  Toledo,  where  it  has  been  on 


Amusing  Account  of  a  Moose.  Hunt 

Porcupine  Citizens  Have  Weird  Adventures 

The  Porcupine  Advance,  Oct.  29,  1919 


Recently  a  party  of  brave  hunters  from 
the  Camp  had  a  round  of  amusing,  amazing 
and  melancholy  adventures  up  the  Grassie 
River.  The  party  included  Ben  Lyons..  Art 
Young,  Jack  McLean,  Fred  Sexton,  Jack 
Boyd,  and  an  old-time  hunter  who  went  with 
the  others  as  a  special  guide  and  guard  and 
anchor. 

One  oftthe  first  stories  told  on  the  return 
of  the  party  to  the  Camp  was  more  or  less 
at  the  expense  of  Jack  Boyd.  He  was  out  in 
the  canoe  with  the  old  guide  when  a  moose 
was  sighted  well  within  range.    Both  Jack 


and  the  guide  thought  quickly  and  at  thev 
same  time,  though  unfortunately  along 
slightly  different  lines.  The  old  guide  fig-, 
ured  to  himself  that  perhaps  Jack  might  miss 
the  shot  at  the  moose  and  so  it  would  be  best 
if  he  (the  guide)  could  get  around  behind  the 
moose  to  head  the  beauty  for  the  water  again 
where  Jack  could  have  a  second  or  a  seventh 
shot  at  him,  if  necessary.  On  the  other 
hand  Jack  was  figuring  on  what  a  nice,  close^ 
clear  shot  he  had.  He  took  careful  and 
deliberate  aim  and  just  about  to  pull  the  trig- 
ger when—.    Well,  just  at  that  moment  the 
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guide  jumped  out  of  the  canoe  and  made  for 
the  shore.  The  result,  of  course,  was  that 
the  canoe  upset  and  instead  of  landing  the 
moose,  Jack  pitched  unexpectedly  into  the 
water,  where  he  had  to  flounder  round  for 
several  minutes,  fervently  muttering  "Refer- 
endum" and  "Four  Noes"  and  wondering 
Why  people  never  thought  of  sending  the 
rivers  of  water  "dry"  in  this  North  Coun- 
try during  the  hunting  season. 

Another  story  from  the  trip  relates  a  fine 
shot  made  by  Fred  Sexton.    There  was  a 
moose  just  one  hundred  feet  away,  from  him 
one  day,  broadside  before  him,  and  Fred 
fired  and  missed,  fired  a  second  time  and 
missed,  and  then  tl>c  moose  stopped  twitching 
its  ears  SQ  as  not  to  allow  even  this  slight 
movement  to  interfere  with  its  possibilities  as 
a  target.    Four  more  shots  were' fired  by  Fred 
at  that  motionless  moose,  and  then  the  moose 
deliberately  walked  off  absolutely  untouched 
and  unhurt  except  in  its  pride  of  race  The 
rest  of  the  hunting  party  are  unanimous  in 
acclaiming  the  veritable  genius  of  Fred  Sexton 
as  a  shot.    "Any  one  of  us,"  each  man  admits 
;     could  miss  a  moose  like  that  once  or  twice 
Perhaps  but  no  one  of  us  but  knows  in  his 
heart  of  hearts  that  he  could  not  fire  six  shots 
point  blank  at  the  beast  and  miss  even-  time 
Only  Fred  could  do  a  trick  like  that  "  ' 

But  the  best  little  true  story  of  all  is  at  the 
expense  of  the  whole  party,  the  old  guide 
included.    One  night  they  were  plugging  up 
the  Grassie  when  night  overtook  them  and 
they  made  their  camp  on  a  small  island 
t  ney  passed  away  the  wearisome  hours  of  the 
mght  by  swapping  yarns  taller  than  the 
gloomy  timbers  on  the  shores  nearbv.  When 
it  grew  so  dark  that^they  could  not  see  the 
Point  in  each  other's  stories,  Art  Young  began 
to  explain  how  he  knew  how  to  call  moose 
You  could  call  all  right,"  says  Ben,  "but  the 
moose  would  only  answer  -Nobody  Home'  " 
Well   you  just  see  and  hear  and  be  con- 
vinced,  persisted  Art.    Then  he  made  weird 


haunting  moose-like  sounds  in  his  throat 
For  a  few  moments  only  the  silence  answered 
But  soon  there  was  a  crashing  and  smashing 
on   the.  nearby  shores.    The  moose  were 
answering  the  call,  answering  gladly.answering 
madly.    It  was  too  dark  to  see  the  animals 
with  any  distinctness,  but  there  was  no  doubt 
of  their  being  there.    They  had  rushed  with  a 
vengeance  indeed  to  answer  the  call  of  what 
each  montrous  moose  no  doubt  took  to  be  his 
long-sought  soul  mate,  none  of  them  up  to  that 
time  being  personally  acquainted  with  Art 
Young.    As  the  moose  smashed  and  tore 
their  headlong  way  to  answer  the  soul-stir- 
ring call  the  hunting  party  gave  silent  but 
sincere  thanks  that  they  were  safe  on  an  island 
where  they  could  not  be  rushed  upon  and 
trampled  over  by  the  roused  moose  that  could 
be  neither  seen  nor  shot  nor  stopped  on 
account  of  the  dense  darkness.    But  the 
party  prayed  their  thankful  prayers  too  soon. 
The  water  between  their  island  and  the  main- 
land was  not  deep  as  they  believed,  and  soon 
the  moose  were  splashing  through  it,  fast  and 
iunous,  in  answer  to  that  call  of  the  Younp 
In  a  moment  they  were  on  the  island  heading 
straight  for  the  little  party  of  hunters.  One 
man  was  ,o  alarmed  that  he  dropped  his  gun 
and  ran.    None  of  them  may  have  climbed 
any  trees,  but  yet  they  were  all  soon  up  in  the 
air.    The  moose  soon  found  that  the  call  had 
been  a  spurious  one,  and  back  they  hastened  N 
to  the  mainland,  never  to  be  fooled  again  until 
the  next  time.-they  are  just  that  much  like 
human  beings,    "We  must  be  more  careful" 
they  said  in  the   moose   language,  'there 
is    a    lot  ©f  this  vamping   business  going 
on   these   days."     Then   the   hunters  took 
Art    \oung   quietly   and   firmly     to  one 
side    of    the    island.    "Now,    see  here," 
they  said  to  him,  "whenever  we  are  having 
a  moose    hunting  party  on  an  island  or 
anywhere  else  you  will  be  very,  very  welcome 

CnUrSG'  but  Please>  never>  never 
VJiR  call  again  when  we  are  there!" 


Strange  Animal  Creation  of  Indian  Minds 

Altheney  Evans 


THE    Indian    mind    conjures  up  many 
strange  ideas,  heirlooms  handed  down 
from   generations    o:    forefathers.  In 
Particular  are  these  weird  stories  brought  no 
around  the  campflre  in  forest  depths.  When 
malsS^JeCt  °'  c"ation  Pertains  to  an" 

ndSofthfe  ^  mind  P°rtr^S 
zes  and  of  fearful  appearances  alleged  to 


have  been  observed,  and  they  are  usually  of 
that  extinct  species  the  scientific  woild  fea- 
tures to  have  existed  during  some  remote  era 
possibly  one  million  years  ago. 

The  scene  was  a  hillside  of  Pembina  Valley 
Manitoba,  during  last  fall.  At  this  camp  the 
writer  was  staying  with  some  friends  and 
several  Indians,  who  as  the  palefaces  listened 
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eagerly  to  the  stories  of  an  elderly  Indian, 
from  time  to  time  nodded  their  heads  as  if  in 
corroboration  of  the  yarns.  The  night  was 
very  dark  with  a  heavy  wind  howling  among 
the  trees,  and  such  forms  a  most  befitting 
kind  of  occasion  for  Indian  recital  of  happen- 
ings handed  down  from  father  to  son. 

"What  is  that  name  you  call  it  by?  ques- 
tioned one  of  the  paleface  listeners.  ''Not 
many  of  those  animals  around  nowadays, 
eh!" 

"Him,  boz,  was  a  hell-bull.  Me  see  him." 
said  the  Indian  in  lesponse  to  the  question. 
"That  hell-bull  was  a  big  fellow,  for  my  father 
say  he  never  see  one  like  him.  The  bull  come 
up  over  there,"  and  the  Neche  pointed  toward 
a  low  part  of  the  valley  surrounded  with  tall 
rushes,  a  place  wherein  it  might  be  supposed 
types  of  the  hell-bull  existed  if  they  were  ever 
other  than  brain  creations. 

"My  father  and  me  had  lot  of  traps  out 
after  Sprint?  muskrats."  continued  the  Indian. 
"We  were  up  in  those  trees  over  there  getting 
dinner.  There  was  a  great  noise  in  the  valley 
and  father  asked  me  what  it  was.  I  said  me 
not  know  and  father  listen  more  then  he  say 
hell-bull  was  come  back  to  get  Indians. 

At  this  point  the  remark  may  not  be  out 
of  place,  to  state  Indians  claim  animals  oi 
fierce  man-eating  character  come  back  to 
places  at  intervals  perhaps  of  seven  to  ten 
years.  Hence  we  may  assume  the  hell-buii 
was  paying  a  visit  to  Pembina  Valley  after 
a  lapse  ot  years. 


"Him  roar  awful,  his  voice  shake  the 
ground,"  said  the  Indian,  a  statement  other 
Neches  stated  as  correct,  the  roar  having  been 
heard  bv  their  fathers  at  the  time,  they  being 
also  out  upon  trap  lines.    "My  father  tell 
me  come  down  and  see  what  the  bull  was  'ike, 
so  we  walked  out  of  the  trees.    We  not  go  far 
when  the  bull  splash  the  water  and  we  stood 
still.    He' keep  on  roaring  and  after  a  bit  he 
lift  his  head  over  the  rushes.    Hoy!  Boy! 
he  such  big  eyes,  horns  long  as  my  boat 
his  mouth  like  big  hole,  and  he  have  fins  long 
as  a  poplar.    When  we  see  him  my  father 
tell  me  to  come  home  quick. ^  That  long 
time  ago.  and  I  not  see  him  since." 

And  thus  a  legend  conjured  up  within  the 
Indian  mind  has  been  related.  Without 
doubt,  the  Indian's  story  is  a  relic  of  such 
handed  down  to  posterity  of  a  once  alleged 
animal  creation  of  dinosaur  type,  and  others 
of  mammoth  species  as  recorded  to  have  been 
seen  within  the  memory  of  living  man  in 
Alaska  and  latitudes  of  northern  zones. 

The  Indian  concluded  his  story  by  the 
remark,  that  during  the  following  summer, 
some  Neches  went  to  look  at  the  hell-bull  s 
resort  when  the  swamp  had  become  nee  of 
water.    There  was  it  is  claimed,  a  huge  hole 
of  such  great  depth,  stones  thrown  in  could 
not  be  heard  touching  the  bottom.  However, 
a  quantity  of  hay  had  been  cut  upon  the  place 
shortly  before  the  writer's  visit  during  last 
fall,  hence  it  is  safe  to  conclude  the  hell- 
bull  has  removed  its  occasional  visits  to 
some  other  portion  of  Pembina  Valley. 


Forms  and  Properties  of  Mushrooms 


T.  Ware 


I  believe  that  people  in  general  are  ^^^^^^^Z 
mushroom,  Amicus  compels,  so  that  very   U  »  ned 1  be  smd  m  re  ^  ^  ^  of 

vary  considerable  in  form  and  surface  color  of  the  cap  may 

these  variations.  u^.cth  and  creat  care  should  be  taken 

The  very  young  or  button  mushrooms  are  white  beneath an ^greatc^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 
when  collecting  them  for  the  table.  Always  di i  them  up  and  t     p  ^  ^  ^ 

to  be  deeply  embedded  in  the  ground  w.th  a  bulb  at  the  nouo  resemble  each 

£  the  surface.    When  picked,  the  -^-S^WKS  am!  as  some  of  the 
other  very  closely  but  if  they  are  dug  up  "e^  fference  is  q        PP  Uon 
poisonous  ones  are  so  deadly  po.sonous  .t  »  ^^Le  ones"  the  gills  or  under  surface 

«  S  «k  become  brown  and  m  decay  ,  _  ^ 

They  are  found  in  pasture,  fields  away  tro™^^^|fe         frequently  stood  to  escape 
them  in  the  woods  in  very  shady  will  be  found  growing  in  pasture, 

S?S3  near  ^Z^XT^  of  woods  or  in  thin  woods. 


Trouting  With  Angleworms 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


ONCE,  a  long  time  ago  now,  when  I  was 
actively  engaged  in  approaching  fishes 
with  worms  I  had  the  nerve  to  write 
an  article  about  "worming  for  trout."    I  did 
the  best  that  I  knew  how,  and  I  considered 
that  I  had  made  a  pretty  fair  job  of  it  when 
the  now  deceased  angler,  the  late  Charles 
Bradford,  took  me  solemnly  to  task,  stating 
quite  emphatically  that  I  was  all  wrong; 
I  meant  well,  but  I  was  being  led  astray.  He 
stated  that  it  was  for  my  own  welfare  that  I 
adopt  the  wet  fly  method  of  angling.    He  held 
that    I  had  talent,  even  a  broad  streak  of 
genius,  and  that  a  man  of  my  caliber  would 
hurt  the  literature  of  angling' by  writing 
about  fishing  with  worms,  but  that  if  I  would 
only  write  about  wet  flies  I  would  soon  be  in 
such  demand  as  a  writer  on  angling  that  I 
would  have  to  travel  incognito— or  words  to 
that  effect.    Anyhow,  ever  after  that  Charles 
Bradford  iept  his  eye  on  me  and  when  I 
would  make  a  break  in  an  article  and  mention 
the  delights  of  "spYing  worming  for  trout"  he 
would  send  me  a  clipping  containing  the 
offending-  paragraph  heavily  inter-lined  with 
red   and  green  ink  with  many  and  various 
neat  border  annotations  asking,  "Why?"  or 
"You  mean  flies,  don't  you?"  and  so  on,  and 

so  forth.  '    _  . 

It  was  only  after  the  death  of  Brother 
Bradford  that  I  dared  again  write  on  the 
sub-kingdom  of  vermes  in  their  relation 
to  the  art  of  the  immortal  Walton.  One 
of  these  articles  appeared  in  Forest  and  Stream. 
A  pretty  well-known  New  York  writer  took 
exception  to  many  of  my   statements  and 


therefore  I  am  writing  down  a  few  thinks 
I  know  and  think  about  worming  for  ti#t. 
and  what  others  think  on  the  subject. 

The  writer  who  has  criticised  me  in  a 
lengthy  letter  (and  which  criticism  I  greatly 
delighted  in  reading)  holds  that  it  cannot 
be  proven  that  any  of  our  famous  writers 
on  angling  could  be  quoted  as  being  advocates 
of  the  use  of  the  worm  in  trout  fishing.  But 
when  I  say  that  very  nearly  all  of  the  angling 
writers  at  one  time  or  another  speak  very 
broadly  on  that  subject  I  am  not  stating  an>- 
thing  that  I  cannot  prove.    It  is  as  David 
Starr  Jordan  says:    "Fly  fishing  is  an  art, 
a  fine  art  beyond  a  doubt,  but  it  is  an  art 
and  like  all  art  it  is  artificial.    Fishing  with 
an  angle-worm  is  natural."    At  first  glimpse 
you  will  say:    "Of  course,  he  is  right  there, 
but  then  if  you  think  it  over  you  will  ask  your- 
self:    "Is  fishing  with  an  agle-worm  for  trout 
a  natural  method  of  obtaining  trout?  I 
will  say  no  to  this  for  angleworms  are  certain- 
ly not  the  food  of  the  fishes  of  the  stream.  To 
employ  a  natural  bait  for  the  trout  we  must 
use  natural  specimens  of  the  food  that  the 
trout  feed  upon.    In  the  spring  the  trout 
will  be  grubbing,  as  we  call  it,  or  feeding  upon 
the  insects  in  their  stick  cases;  and  these 
grubs  they  devour  sticks  and  all,  as  can  be 
proven  by  opening  their  stomachs.    If  we 
should  use  heigramite  for  a  bait  we  certainly 
would  be  fishing  natural  for  if  there  are 
heigramite  found  in  a  trout  stream  the  trout 
will  be  feeding  upon  them.    However,  m  the 
ease  of  the  angleworm  it  is  an  importation, 
so  to  speak,  and  if  one  should  float  down  the 
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stream  to  be  picked  up  by  a  irout  it  would 
certainly  be  rare.  This  is  not  to  say  that  the 
angleworm,  used  uplon  the  hook,  will  not  win 
trout,  for  it  will! 

Again  if  we  are  to  fish  natural  later  on  in  the 
season  we  would  catch  live  specimens  of  the 
short  living  insects  that  the  trout  feed  upon 
and,  attaching  these  one  by  one  to  the  hook 
we  would  fish  the  surface  with  them  and  so 
obtain  trout— that  is  to  say,  we  think  we 
would  obtain  them-but  who  has  tried  the 
method?    They  do  it  on  the  English  and 
Scottish  lakes;  the  process  is    called  "blow 
fishing."    The  natural  insect  is  attached  to 
the  finest  of  hooks,  as  I  understand  it  with 
gossamer   leaders  to   attend  it.    A  slight 
whisper  of  a  breeze  going  the  light  direction 
will  aid  in  "blowing"  the  insect  toward  the 
spot  aimed  at,  where  the  fish  is  feeding-  the 
result,  (the  fly  falling  delicately  to  the 'sur- 
face) should  be  a  capture.    The  method  may 
be  m  use  m  England  but  I  doubt  if  it  is  being 
tried  out  here.    Merely  to  point  out  that  I 
think  this  could,  ( vithout  a  wide  stretch  of  the 
imagination)  be  called  "nWat"  fishing. 

The  question  of  sportsmanship  is  always 
involved  in  bait  fishing,  and  certainly  it  has 
been  true  that  the  'purist*  have  scathing- 
ly denounced  worming  as  some  device  of  the 
devil  to  soil  down  the  purest  pleasure  ever 
put  before  man  to  encourage  him  on  the  road 
to  happiness.  It  is  painfully  true  that  there 
are  men  who  will  thread  on  as  high  as  ten 
warms  or?  a  large  hook  and  hun  this  into  the 
deep  and  it  is  also,  true  that  on  this  horrible  - 


writhing  gob  they  aie  liable  to  hook  some 
emaciated,  over-grown  brown  trout  hugging 
the  bottom  of  the  stream  and  thus  get  into 
the  newspapers;  much  to  the  ire  of  the  indoor 
sportsmen.    Gob-fishing  with  angleworms  is 
one  thing;  the  artful  use  of  the  angleworm  is 
quite  another.    John  Harrington  Keene  was 
enthusiastic  over  the  skillful  use  of  the  angle- 
worm on  the  hook  as  it  is  identified  in  trout 
fishing  and  spoke  of  it  enthusiastically  as 
being  -an  art  in  every  sense  of  the  word  " 
At  the  same  time  Keene  was  a  fly  fisherman  of 
great  renown.    He  held  that  the  worm  should 
never  be  allowed  to  settle  to  the  bottom  of  the 
stream  but  should  be  kept  a-stir  in  the  water 
in  such  a  manner  that  the  trout  is  deceived 
into  believing  that  the  worm  is  being  carried 
down  with  the  flow  of  the  current.  After 
Mr.  Keene's  method  the  hook  h,  inserted  just 
under  the  skin  at  several  places  and  is  cast;  he 
warns.,  however,  that  in  casting  the  worm  if 
the  delivery  is  violent  it  is  liable  to  tear  off. 

Therefore  the  taking  up  and  delivery  of 
the  lightly-hooked  worm  must  be  accom- 
plished with  due  gentleness  and  care.  It 
was  Mr.  Keene's  sincere  belief  that  it  was 
harder  to  successfully  swim  a  worm  than  to 
fish  the  wet  fly  in  the  ordinary  manner  and  have 
resu  lis. 

Mr.  F.  M.  Johnson,  author  of  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  gotten  up  books  on  angling 
ever  put  out  anywhere,  is  an  enthusiastic 
advocate  of  worm  fishing,  as  an  examination 
of  his  writings  will  prove.  He  is  exceedingly 
hbeial  on  the  subject.    Mr.  Johnson's  method 
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of  attaching  the  worm  Lo  the  hook  or  hooks 
is  shown  in  a  drawing  with  this  article. 
It  involves  attaching  a  Number  10  hook  to  the 
end  of  the  leader,  with  another  one  of  the 
same  size  attached  to  the  leader  about  an 
inch  above  the  first  one.  A  study  of  the 
illustration  will  show  one  how  to  proceed. 
The  worm  is  hooked  right  under  the  skin,  the 
first  hook  being  inserted  right  back  of  the 
head  or  at  the  point  where  the  worm  has  its 
collar.  The  hook  in  back  is  inserted  at 
another  point  slightly  bar  k  fiom  the  middle. 
When  this  worm  is  fished  in  this  manner  it 
gives  a  genuine  appearance  of  lifelikencss 
in  the  water.  And,  too,  by  this  method  a 
sure  catch  is  made  certain  for  in  seizing  the 
worm  both  hooks  are  taken. 

It  is  always  thought  by  the  strict  fly-user 
that  trout  are  easily  taken  on  the  worm  and 
it  is  a  rare  fly  fisherman  of  the  puiist  school 
who  does  not  think  the  average  worm  user 
an  unscrupulous  man  and  that  he  will  catch 
a  ereat  number  of  fish  using  these  crawlers. 
As"a  matter  of  fact  you  will  find  times  when 
you  can  fish  the  streams  day  and  night, 
if  that  were  lawful,  with  worms,  and  not  get 
a  fish.    The  reason  is  that  the  trout  are  after 
winged  prey  and  are  watching  the  surface  or 
the  mid-water  for  the  newly  hatched  insects 
rising  off  of  the  bottom  as  they  break  their 
cases'.    I  have  always  held  that  it  is  quite  an 
art  to  swim  a  worm  and  have  success  by  that 
method.    One  of   our  most  famous  writers 
on  aneling  in  common  with  so  many  of  our 
writers  held  the  same  belief.    Says  Prime: 

"The   piscatorial   dilettante   is   fond  of 
condemning  worm  fishing  as  a  low  business. 
I  differ  from  him.    It  is  a  fine  art  and  in  all 
the  classics  o;j  our  arl  worm  fishing  has  taken 
high  rank.    If  the  test  be  found  in  the  amount 
of  skill  required  for  its  practice,  then,  without 
dispute  it  ranks  as  high  as  fly  fishing."  And 
again  Prime  states  that/'the  barb  of  the  hook  m 
the  anglew  orm  is  your  main  reliance,  but  if  that 
does  not  take,  try  the  tail  of  a  small  trout, 
or  a  bright-colored  minnow  fm.  Sometimes 
nothing  ^is  so  taking  as  a  grasshopper;  at 
another  time  the  eye  of  a  trout,  and  often  the 
red  gill  attract  large  fish."  In  commenting 
upon  the  lures  that  Mr.  .Prime  named  as 
being  so  useful  to  the  trout  fisherman  Mr. 
Louis  Rhead.  one  of  our  foremost  angling 
writers  now  living  states:    "The  baits  Mr. 
Prime  has  mentioned  are  as  truly  effective 
to-day  for  the  three  species  of  trout  m  any 
locality  of  Eastern  waters."    Mr.  Rhead  him- 
self holds  that  it  is  a  "broad-minded  angler 
who  uses  all  these  baits,  including  worms, 
ach  having  its  time  and  place.    He  states: 


"I  am  fully  aware  that  wild  trout  may  be 
captured  on  other  lures  than  the  fly,  worm  and 
minnows,  but  the  right  choice  of  them  for  the 
proper  time  and  place,  the  care  and  skill  used, 
are  the  things  that  achieve  success."  Again 
Mr.  Rhead  has  stated: 

"Worm  fishing  in  brooks  where  trout  run 
small  should  be  followed  up  thus:    Select  a 
supply  of  small,  pink  worms;  place  them  in 
forest  moss.    In  two  days  they  will  be  divested 
of  earthy  matter  and  will  then  be  fount!  to  be 
very  tough  and  lively,  a  condition,  by  the 
way,  which  is  very  desirable  in  a  worm  that  is 
to  be  used  for  trout  fishing,  or  any  sort  of 
fishing  for  that  matter.    Depend  upon  it, 
dead  worms  will  not  go  down  like  the  wriggler. 
It  is  the  lively,  active  worm  that  does  its 
work  well,  without  the  shadow  of  a  doubt. 
Until  they  are  baited,  worms  should  be  kept 
at  the  same  temperature  in  which  they  live 
in  the  cool  soil.    By  attending  to  this  more 
general  good  all-around  results  will  be  had. 
Hook  these  worms  gingerly,  only  just  by  the 
skin;  use  one  at  a  time,  and  do  not  run  the 
hook  right  through  the  body  as  is  done  by 
many  fishermen,  who,  in  a  very  unnatura 
manner  hook  on  large  gobs  of  worms  and 
expect  to  have  results  from  the  process  of 
floating  this  bunch  over  the  bottom   of  the 
river.    Some  trout,  it  is  true,  seize  upon  the 
gobs  of  worms,  the  wriggling  masses  on  the 
hook  but  the  wise  trout  pass  them  by  but  are 
fooled  by  the  single  worm  rightly  us^l  on  the 
hook  in  the  manner  I  have  mentioned.  That 
there  is  an  art  to  "worming  for  trout"  is 
admitted  by  all,  even  de\  out  fly  fishermen,  and 
if  it  is  intelligently  employed  it  is  productive 
of  some  very  agreeable  and  prompt  catches. 
In  casting  worms  allow  them  to  run  ahead 
thirty  feet  to  go  just  anywhere  the  flow  of  the 
water  will  take  them.    Use  no  lead,  and  the 
gut  leader  should  be  at  least  six  feet  long  with 
a  Number  8  oi  Number  10  eyed  hook  attached 
to  the  leader  by  a  neatly  tied  knot.  The 
method  of  using  split  BB-shot  on  the  leader 
to  sink  the   worm   is    a   most-  unnatural 
one.    A  leader   or  line   so  weighed  down, 
usually   sinks   the   lure   in     between  the 
rocks  or  the  cobbles  on  the  bottom  of  the 
river  and  nothing  but  poor  luck  is  had. ' 

It  is  a  fashionable  belief  among  many 
anglers  that  all  fly  fishermen  are  against 
worming  for  trout.  This  has  been  proven 
untrue,  as  a  close  inspection  of/  most  writers 
will  prove  the  contrary.  We  can  agree  with 
Willis  Bovd  Allen  when  he  says:  "I  am  not 
one  of  those  sportsmen  who  despise  'ground 
hackle.'  That  fly  fishing  is  clean,  and  free 
from  the  muscular  efforts  of  mountain  climp- 
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ing;  that  it  is  usually  rewarded  with  larger 
fish  than  those  taken  with  a  worm;  that  it 
has  a  freedom,  a  jollity,  a  certain  broad,wide- 
. faced  exhilaration  I  willingly  admit.  But  the 
hum  bier ,vold-fashioned  method  has  a  charm  of 
its  own  which  I  am  not  ready  to  fore-go." 


successful  bait  fishers  as  "past  masters"  who 
are  every  bit  "the  equal  of  the  skilful  handler 
of  the  sunken  fly  and  even  of  the  dry  fly."  In 
speaking  further  about  worm  and  bait  fishing 
in  general  Mr.  Brown  says:  "Good  bait 
fishing  cannot  be  done  with  a  fly  rod  or  with 


"The  Spring  Trouter" 


Richard  Gourlay,  famous  fly  fisherman, 
states  that  "a  box  containing  many  lively 
specimens  of  the  humble  angleworm  of  the 
large  snake  or  dew-worm  variety  is  the  true 
stand-by  (I  blush  not  to  own  up  to  it)  of  the 
trout  fisher  in  tiny  streams."  One  of  the 
most  refined  of  fly  fishermen  was  the  late 
lamented  Neal  Brown  of  Wisconsin  ,  known 
to  most  readers  of,  angling  literature  for  his 
brilliant  articles  on  the  subject  of  trout  fishing. 
He  speaks  in  glowing  words  about  bait  fishing 
with  worm  and  minnow  when  af  ter  trout  and 
regards  it  truly  as  an  art,  mentioning  the 


a  short,  dumpy  rod.  The  first  is  too  flexible 
and  the  last  one  too  snort.  Bait  fishing  for 
trout  should  be  conducted  with  a  long  rod, 
one  purpose  of  this  being  to  prevent  the 
trout  from  seeing  the  angler.  Generally  this 
bait  fishing  for  trout  is  short  line  work.  A 
fairly  stout  rod  is  necessary  in  order  to  retrieve 
the  trout  properly.  The  greater  flexibility 
of  the  fly  rod  is  recompensed  by  the  longer 
line  and  the  wider  spaces  chosen  by  the  fly 
caster." 

Says  0.  Warren  Smith:  "How  much  has 
appeared  in  print  on  the  subject  of  bait  versus 
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artificial  flies.    Just  as  though  it  were  'more 
sportsmanlike'  to  use  one  than  the  other.  I 
have  seen  a  fly-fisherman  using  three  flies 
on  one  of    'my'  streams  taking  sometimes 
two  fish  at  a  cast,  all  of  which,  large  and  small 
alike  went  into  his  basket  .He  was  a  fly-fisher- 
man, therefore  a  sportsman  (?) .    Says  Charles 
Dudley  Warner:    'No  sportsman  will  use 
anything  but  a  fly— except  he  happens  to  be 
alone.'    He  also  remarks:    'The  unsophis- 
ticated, "  uncultivated  trout  in  unfrequented 
waters  prefer  the  bait.'    Most  trout  fishers 
will  agree  with  Mr.  Warner.    I  am  a  maker 
of  artificial  flies  and  a  user  of  thenwalso  I 
use  worms  and  grasshoppers  on  occasion, 
neither  do  I  consider  myself  one  whit  less 
than  a  sportsman  when  using  the  latter  than 
when  using  the  former.    I  do  not  vary  the 
tackle  one  iota,  therefore  I  must  needs  play 
and  handle  the  hooked  fish  with  the  same  cir- 
cumspection,  employ  the  same  tactics." 

We  have  shown  in  the  two  illustrations 
with  this  article  just  how  worms  may  be 
hooked  on  so  that  they  will  fill  the  bill  to 
perfection.  In  the  first  drawing  we  show  the 
method  recommended  by  Mr.  F.  M.  Johnson 
the  angling  writer,  a  system  by  the  way  that  I 
have  fully  tried  out  before  passing  it  on  to 
you.  The  hooks  used  should  be  the.  Number 
8  or  10,  and  even  a  smaller  hook  may  be 
tried  but  I  would  suggest  nothing  under  Num- 
ber 10.  The  smaller  hooks  may  be  just 
as  good,  but  since  I  have  not  tried  them  in 
bait  fishing  I  cannot  say  how  they  work.  You 
will  note  in  (B)  of  this  drawing  a  worm  at- 
tached to  these  two  hooks,  which  are  set  far 


enough  apart  so  as  to  hook  the  worm  well  in 
the  heaviest  portion  of -the  tiunk.  Notice, 
tpo,  that  the  upper  hook  is  inserted  into  the 
collar  of  the  angleworm.  This  collar,  by  the 
way,  is  a  rim  around  the  worm,  usually  of  a 
reddish  color.  You  will  notice:  too,  that 
both  the  head  and  the  tail  of  the  worm  are 
left  free  to  do  all  the  wriggling  they  may. 
In  fact  the  appearance  of  the  worm  on  these 
two  hooks  is  exceedingly  lifelike.  Incident- 
ally, in  regard  to  this  method  of  two  hooks, 
when  the  trout  does  take  it  you  are  more 
liable  to  get  a  sure  hold  on  the  fish,  there 
being  two  hooks  here  against  the  one  that  is 
ordinarily  in  use. 

In  Figure  II  we  are  showing  two  other 
methods  of  attaching  worms  to  the  hook, 
although  in  both  these  cases  only  one  hook  is 
used.  The  idea  of  both  of  these  methods  is 
to  make  the  worm  act  as  a  weed  or  obstruc- 
tion guard  and  yet,  at  the  same  time,  do  its 
duty.,  in  a  natural  manner,  as  a  lure.  The 
drawing  (A)  shows  two  worms  to  a  hook,  and 
(B)  shows  but  one.  In  one  there  are  two 
wriggling  ends  to  act  as  enticers,  and  in  the 
other  there  is  one.  Both  of  these  methods 
are  good  ones  as  I  have  found  out. 

The  complaint  of  many  a  worm  user  is  that 
the  wriggler  tears  and  comes  off  a  few  moments 
in  the  water  and  it  is  a  worm  no  more.  This 
leads  me  to  give  a  few  hints  as  to  the  care  of 
the  worm  from  the  time  it  is  taken  from  the 
ground  until  it  is  to  be  used  on  the  hook.  As 
you  take  a  worm  from  the  mother  earth  it  is 
soft  and  will  easily  tear.    The  idea  therefore 


This 
writer, 
fishing, 
directly 


is  the  way  the  well  known  angling 
F.  M.  Johnson,  goes  about  worm 
One  hook  is  attached  to  the  leader 
above  the  other.    Note  that  the 


upper  hook  is  inserted  in  the  " collar' '  of  the 
angleworm,  thus  to  assure  a  firmer  hold. 

Here  we  have  two  methods  of  attaching 
worms  to  the  hook  so  that  they  can  be  fished, 
at  the  same  time  acting  as  weed-guards 
This  is  a  dandy  method  by  the  way.  The 
drawing  (a)  shows  a  hook  with  two  worms  on 
it.  The  head  of  the  upper  worm  is  pressed 
down  over  the  barb  of  the  hook.  In  (B)  is 
shown  a  single  worm  on  the  hook,  the  head  of 
this  one  too  being  pressed  down  on  the  barb. 
It,  therefore,  is  also  weedless. 
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is   to  toughen  the  skin  of  the  worm  to  such 
an  extent  that  it  will  not  easily  tear.    At  the 
same  time  a  worm  that  is  full  of  earth  does 
not  make  a  very  appetizing  lure,  but  that  is 
the  way  most  of  them  are  used.    Worms  of  a 
pinkish  color  are  the  ones  that  should  be  used 
and  to  obtain  this  natural  coloration  in  them 
they  should  be  rid  of  the  earthy  matter. 
Fluffy  forest  moss  is  what  you  should  aim  to 
get,  or  any  moss  for  that  matter.    It  is  first 
dampened  and  then  pressed  dry  with  the 
hands.    Now  the  worms  are  placed  in  this 
moss  and  allowed  to  clean  themselves  therein. 
The  dry  moss  will  soon  have  a  tendency  to 
toughen  the  skin  of  the  worm  and  at  the  same 
tune  it  will  shed  its  earthy  filling.    The  time 
to  obtain  worms  of  the  very  best  sort  is  during 
a  rain,  for  then,  as  is  well-known,  they  come 
out  of  the  earth  to  take  in  the  sights.  Also 
these  worms  are  generally  clean  and  are 
ready  to  be  transferred  to  your  clay  jar  in 
the  shed  with  the  moss  in  it.  Another 
method  of  cleaning  the  worms  is  to  put  them 
in  sand.    In  this  way  they  scour  themselves; 
likewise  the  sand  filling  gives  them  a  whitish 
appearance,  especially  if  the  sand  is  of  the  very 


fine  sort.  In  dry  weather  when  you  have  to 
dig  down  about  five  feet  before  you  can  get 
at  any  worms  (for  when  it  grows  hot  the 
worms  go  down  deep  to  the  cool  spots)  you 
can  easily  bring  them  up  by  pouring  many 
pails  of  water  on  the  ground  where  you 
usually  get  your  worms.  Cover  over  this  wet 
^spot  with  sod  and  scraps  to  preserve  the 
moisture  and  it  will  not  be  long  before  they 
will  begin  to  come  to  the  surface.  Water 
will  always  bring  a  worm  up  to  the  surface; 
that  is  why  the  rains  cause  the  big  fellows  to 
come  up  into  the  world  of  light  and  sound. 

Naturally  to  make  the  worm  appear  "in  the 
pink"  one  would  attempt  feeding  them  some 
food  that  would  give  them  this  color.  Corn- 
meal  has  been  suggested  ,  but  because  I  have 
never  tried  it  I  do  not  know  how  it  would  act, 
though,  I  see  no  reason  why  it  should  not  be  a ' 
good  idea.  The  corn  meal  should  be  dam- 
pened and  the  worms  placed  therein.  When 
filled  I  understand  they  turn  out  the  regula- 
tion pink.  I  do  know  that  feeding  with  the 
yellow  of  eggs  has  this  tendency  of  brighten- 
ing up  the  worms,  but  at  the  present  price  of 
eggs  one  cannot  think  of  this. 


Trout  Flies:  Natural  and  Artificial 

A  Composite  Appraisement  by  Charles  Bradford,  Dr.  Henry  Van  Dyke,  Dr.  James 
A.  Henshall,   Dr.   Edward   Breck,   Charles  Zibeon  Southard,  Robert 

jjjfca  »  ii  «  fu  -  a  r        "Patfe  Lincoln,  Louis  Rhead. 


IN  1914  I  wrote  an  article  in  the  Outdoor 
Lije  Magazine  of  Denver,  Colorado.on  the 
use  of  both  the  wet  and  the  dry  fly  on  the 
streams  of  this  continent.  Charles  Bradford, 
selected  a  paragraph  from  that  article  and 
himself  commented  upon  it  in  an  article  to 
the  New  York  Press.  The  paragraph  referred 
was  the  following: 

'The  wide  range  of  difference  between  the 
wet  fly  and  the  dry  fly  lies  in  the  fact  that 
the  wet  fly  is  jfri  imitation  of  no  special 
thing  active  and  living,  while  the  dry  fly 
purports  to  be  an  imitation  of  the  natural  fly. 
It  is  generally  a  well  known  fact  that  any  of 
our  well  known  American  wet  flies  can  be 
converted  into  exceptionally  good  dry  flies  by 
giving  them  an  ablution  of  oil." 

In  the  New  York  Press  Bradford  wrote: 
"Then  the  wet  fly  resembles  the  dry  fly, 
and  therefore  the  wet  fly  is  an  imitation  of  the 
|ying  fly."  Of  course  it  is!    Is  not  the  arti- 
ficial black  gnat  imitative  cf  the  live  black 


-.gnat?    And  is  not  the  white  miller  artificial 
fly  patterned  after  the  living  white  miller 
fly?    Certainly.    Mary  Or'vis  Marbury,  au- 
thor of  "Favorite  Flies"  and  daughter  of 
Charles  F.  Orvis,  one  of  America's  greatest 
fly-makers,  says  so.    So  does  William  C. 
Harris,  Seth  Green,  Frank  Forester,  Louis 
Rhead,  A.  Nelson  Cheney,  Frederick  Mather, 
Dr.  Henshall,  Charles  Hallock,,  Dean  Sage, 
William  C.  Prime,  Charles  Z.  Southard,  Dr. 
Van  Dyke,  Dr.  Edward  Breck,  et  al  All 
angling  writers  in  discoursing  upon  artificial 
flies  use  the  expressions,  "in  season",  "season- 
able flies,"  etc.    Now,  could  this  or  that 
artificial  fly  be.  in  season  if  it  were  not  copied 
from  the  living  fly?    Of  course  there  are  some 
artificial  flies  that  are  not  copied  from  Nature 
but  the  artificial  fly  in  general  is  a  duplicate 
of  the  living  thing.    "When  a  fly  is  said  to 
be  in  season,"  says  Alfred  Ronalds,  "it  does 
not  follow  that  it  is  abroad  on  every  day  of 
its  existence."    But,  Robert,  our  opinions 
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must  not-  be  harshly  expressed-  rather  set 
forth  "inf.  pleasant  discourse,"  as  Walton  says 
— for,  as^Pritt  tells  us,  "one  of  the  charms  of 
angling  is  that  it  presents  an  endless  field 
for  argument,  speculation  and  experiment." 

Mr.  Bradford,  desiring  to  have  the  opin- 
ions of  the  great  angling  men  living  today  on 
the  subject  wrote  to  them,  telling  them  to  set 
down  their  views  on  the  matter.  Dr.  Henry 
Van  Dyke,  author  of  the  immortal,  "Little 
Rivers,"  "Days  Off,"  "Fishermen's  Luck," 
etc.,  wrote  a  poem  in  prose  form,  saying: 

"For  flies  as  wet  or  flies  as  dry,  I  do  not 
care  a  whit— not  I!  The  natural  fly  is  dry  no 
doubt,  while  through  the  air  he  flits  about; 
but,  lighting  on  the  stream,  you  bet,  he  very 
often  gets  quite  wet.  This  fact  is  known  to 
all  the  fish;  they  take  their  flies  just  as  they 
wish,  upon  the  surface,  or  below;  precisely 
why  we  do  not  know.  The  honest  angler 
should  not  be,  a  man  of  rigid  theory  ;  but  use 
the  most  alluring  fly,  and  sometimes  wet,  and 
sometimes  dry." 
Louis  Rhead  wrote: 

"After  thirty-two  years  active  fishing  for 
the  trout,  beginning  with  a  worm  as  a  bait 
I  have  developed  through  various  stages  to 
now  fish  with  nothing  save  my  own  nature 
flies.  I  have  made  careful  color  pictures  of 
all  the  most  abundant  insects  and  produced 
flies  tied  to  exactly  imitate  them.  Many 
insects  do  not  and  cannot  float,  yet  an  im- 
itation can -be  made  of  them  with  which  to 
fish  wet.  The  English  dry  fly  is  not  of 
necessity  a  copy  of  the  natural  insect.  Hal- 
ford  has  many  fancy  dry  flies  that  are  not 
copies  oi  insects.  Nearly  all  American  com- 
merical  trout  flies  are  fancy  flies  and  do  not 
imitate  insects.  To  be  exact.,  in  fishing  with 
a  floating  fly  it  is  only  right  to  use  copies  of 
insects  that  will  float,  mostly  drakes.  The 
average  angler  has  been  sadly  fooled  by  this 
so-calied  dry-fly  fishing,  and  books  have  been 
wiitten  (mcstly  culled  from  British  sources) 
making  anglers  more  bewildered  than  ever." 

Charles  Zibeon  Southard,  author  of  that 
masterpiece  of  printer's  art,  "Trout  Fly-fish- 
ing in  America"  wrote  as  follows: 

'In  reply  to  your  question  about  trout 
flies,  'Am  I  right?'  I  would  say  that  unques- 
tionably you  are.  From  the  earliest  days 
of  trout-fishing  it  has  been  the  intention  of 
anglers  to  have  their  flies  resemble  so  far  as 
possible  the  natural  ones  found  upon  their 
trout  waters.  One  has  only  to  read  dear 
old  Izaak  Walton  and  the  many  noted  fly- 
fishing authorities  that  have  followed  to  the 
present  day  to  be  convinced  of  your  view. 
Of  course  the  art  of  fly  tying  has  advanced 


with  mighty  strides  during  the  past  fifteen 
years,  and  more  especially  during  the  past  ten 
years  and  to  the  makers  of  dry  flies  for  the 
wonderful  development  of  the  artificial  fly, 
too  much  credit,  in  my  judgment,  can  not  be 
given.    That  wet  flies  are  not  such  remark- 
able imitations  of  the  natural  flies  as  are  the 
dry  flies,  goes  almost  without  saving.    As  a 
matter  of  fact  it  is  not  the  question  which  fly 
is  the  better  imitation,  but  that  both  the  wet 
fly  and  the  dry  fly  are  patterned,  in  most 
cases,  after  the  natural  flies.    From  the  time 
of  Walton  andbeforFthat,  wet  flies  have  been 
patterned    after    natural    flies.    In  many 
instances  now-a-days  wet  flies  are  not  designed 
to  represent  natural  flies,  but,  quite  often 
in  the  past  and  in  the  present  day  have  not 
been  and  are  not  good  imitations.    As  the 
art  of  fly  tying  has  advanced,  more  nearly 
do  the  artificial  represent  the  natural  flies, 
and  this  advancement  is  due,  in  a  great 
measure  to  the  makers  of  dry  flies.  Speaking 
from  a  practical  standpoint  the  so-called 
dry  flies  are  the  very  best  wet  flies  obtainable, 
and  on  most  American  waters  more  trout  will 
be  caught  on  them  when  fished  wet  thanwhen 
fished  dry;  and  this  is  especially  true  if  you 
are  after  the  fonlinalis:' 

Dr.  James  A.  Henshatl,  author  of  "The 
Book  of  the  Black  Bass,"  wrote: 

"Regarding  the  "Trout  Flies"  clipping  sent 
me  for  comment,  I  think  the  mention  of  my 
name  in  it  is  sufficient  without  adding 
anything  more." 

Without  having  seen  the  comments  of  the 
other  gentlemen  who  have  given  their  opinions, 
Charles  Bradf  ord  asked  me  to  make  another 
statement  in  regard  to  the  assertion  I  had 
made  at  the- same  time,  however,  sending 
me  the  New  York  Press  clipping  printed  at 
the  beginning  of  this  article.  I  did  answer 
as  follows: 

"Perhaps  I  should  have  said  that  some  wet 
flies  are  an  imitation  of  no  special  objec'  con- 
nected with  living  things.  In  the  list  of 
wet  flies  there  are  experimentations  galore 
that  will  serve  as  well  as  any  of  the  standard 
regulation  flies.  I  can  sit  down  and  con- 
struct off-nand  a  fly  to  be  used  as  wet  or  sub- 
merged that  I  feel  sure  I  can  use  with  as  much 
success  as  with  the  miller,  gnat  or  any  other 
fly  that  is,  no  doubt,  much  on  the  order  of  an 
imitation  of  the  natural.  Perhapte  in  writing 
the  article  I  was  thinking  too  deeply  of  the 
eccentric  nondescripts  that  do  not  imitate 
nature.  Yet  these  nondescripts  (flies  tied 
any  way  to  suit  the  fancy,  yet  having  hackles, 
wings,  etc.,)  will  get  fish;  they  are  diawn  in 
the  water  gently  back  and  forth,  thus  pur- 
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porting  to  be  that  of  some  insect  drowning: 
yet  I  doubt  very  much  if  the  fish  can  tell  what 
sort  ol  a  fry,  living  fly,  it  should  be.  I  do  not 
care;  it  is  the  motion,  the  apparent  endeavour 
of  the  fly  to  get  out  of  that  watery  pi  ison  that 
arouses  the  fish's  blood  and  impels  it,  on  the 
impulse  oj  the  moment  to  seize  it  without  any 
reflection  or  judgment.    Halford  says: 

'The  modern  theory  is  that  these  patterns 
(the  wet  flies)  are  taken  by  the  fish  tor  the 
nymphae  or  pupae—  these  being  the  scientific 
names  of  the  immature  insects  at  the  stage 
immediately    preceding   the  winged  form. 

'Candidly,  however,  the  presence  of  the 
wings  in  the  sunk  fly  pattern  has  puzzled  me, 
because,  in  my  experience,  I  have  never  seen 
the  winged  insects  submerged  by  the  action 
of  the  stream.  Sedges  do  at  times  descend 
to  oviposit  and  so  do  .certain  spinners,  but 
the  appearance  under  this  condition  with  an 
air  bubble  between  their  wings  resembles 
nothing  so  much  as  a  globe  of  mercury— an 
appearance  which  bears  no  resemblance  to 
the  ordinary  sunk  fly  patterns.' 

"I  have  been  strictly  a  devotee  to  the  wet 
fly  form  the  bulk  of  the  time,  and  always 
hold  that  the  wet  fly  is  the  better  fly  for  our 
swift  western  and  northern  streams;  in  the 
wet  form  certainly  it  js  the  better  fly  two- 
thirds  of  the  time.  Nevertheless,  smooth 
waters,  though  they  come  few  and  far  be- 
tween, do  occur  and,  where  they  are,  there 
the  dry  fly  is  certainly  an  invaluable  addition 
to  the  angler's  outfit.  You  might  change  my 
article,  (the  paragraph  in  question)  to  read 
thus:  'The  wide  range  of  difference  between 
some  wet  flies  and  the  dry  fly  lies  in  the  fact 
that  a  good  number  of  the  wet  flies  are  an 
imitation  of  no  special  thmg  active  and  living, 
while  the  majority  of  the  diy  flies  purport  to 
be  an  mutation  o*  natural  flies.'  This  would 
exclude  the  wet  flies  that  make  good  dry  flies, 
namely,  the  suggested  millers,  gnats,  etc. 
It  would  be  interesting  to  know  the  number 
ol  captures  made  with  wet  flies  as  they  fall 
lightly  to  the  water  surface  and  for  a  moment 
ride  the  brim.  In  my  articles  to  the  press 
I  have  always  suggested  that  the  fly  be  cast 
easily  to  the  water  expecting,  first,  a  lise  as 
it  lies  on  that  surface;  second  .failing  at  this 
then  the  fly  submerges  and  is  drawn  in  the 
water  to  assure  the  open  and  close  of  hackles, 
thus  purporting  to  imitate  the  drowning, 
struggling  insect." 

Dr.  Edward  Bieck,  author  of  "The  Way 
of  the  Woods,"  etc.  (a  past  master  in  the  art 
of  fishing),  wrote: 

"I  suppose  that  I  may  subscribe  to  your 
paragragraph  in  answer  to  Mr.  Lincoln.  We 


old  chaps  all  know  that  laying  down  any 
hard  and  fast  rules  for  trout  is  a -futile  under- 
taking; there  are  so  many  exceptions,  and 
les  extremes  se  touchsnt  so  very  often.  Many 
wet  flies  are  certainly  not  imitations  or 
natural  flies  nor  are  they  meant  to  be;  as, 
for  instance,  the  Parmachene  Belle,  which 
they  say  Wells  fashioned  to  imitate  the  beiiy- 
fin  of  a  trout,  always  known  to  be  a  killing 
lure.  'Non-university'  trout  grab  anything 
that  looks  like  food,  whether  it  has  the  ap- 
pearance of  an  insect  or  something  else. 
The  more  educated  fish  of  the  more  southern 
waters  may  make  finer  distinctions  It 
is  a  vast  subject  and  as  many  authorities 
may  be  found  for  almost  any  statement  as 
for  the  several  pronunciations  of  the  word 
'Bysantine.'  You  remember  the  scoffing 
English  angler  who  dyed  his  dry  flies  blue 
and  red  and  took  a  lot  of  fish  with  them,  to 
the  scandal  of  the  purists.  The  charm  >f 
the  whole  thing  is  precisely. that  there  are  "no 
rules.  It  is  like  style  in  writing  English. 
Every  man  makes  his  own.  Whether  it  is 
more  pleasing  in  the  sight  of  Saint  Izaak 
to  wait  for  a  fish  to  begin  feeding  before 
casting  over  him,  or  for  a  man  to  sally  forth 
and  by  dint  of  knowledge  and  patience  and 
skill,  actually  make  the  trout  rise  to  his  lure, 
what  arrogant  mortal  shall  judge?" 

Addendum. 

R.  P.  L. 

The  keenness  oi  the  eyesight  of  a  fish  or 
its  comparative  limitations  has  always  been 
a  subject  full  of  conjectures  and  suggesting 
numerous  possibilities,  especially  to  the 
angler  with  whom  the  details  evolved  in  this- 
question  are  ever  present  m  the  mind.  The 
idea  that  the  fish  is  limited  to  seeing  just  the 
things  that  go  in  the  water  around  him, 
and  that  everything  is  a  blank  as  to  what 
is  occuring  in  the  world  of  right  above,  is  an 
erroneous  supposition  that  active  observation 
has  proven  groundless.  The  vision  of  the 
fish  we  may  believe  is  not  limited  to  his 
watery  sphere,  but  it  is  able  to  see  what  is- 
going  on  above,  if  not  to  a  far-reaching  extent, 
then  certainly  within  generous  boundaries. 
We  know  in  the  case  of  the  biack  bass  that 
it  can  been  known  to  rush  twenty  or  thirty 
feet  to  catch  an  artificial  nimnow  as  it  sailed 
through  the  air.  The  test  in  question  has 
been  with  the  floating  coaxer  minnow,  which, 
with  its  red  wings,has  much  the  appearance  01  a 
large  butterfly  in  action.  Observation  has 
proven  that  the  black  bass  is,  unformly,  very 
keen  of  sight  as  to  what  goes  on  above  him; 
and  that  is  the  reason  you  will  often  find  him 
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lying  under  a  wide-spreading  pad,  with  his 
head  out  jusr  far  enough  under  water  so  that 
his  eyes  can  watch  the  world  above.  The 
shadow  from  the  pad  acts  as  a  sort  of  an  eye- 
shade  witn  startling  results  as  I  have  found 
out.  I  have  known  the  pike  to  employ  the 
pad  as  an  eye-shade  also;  and  it  is  in  this 
manner  that  they  watch  for  prey,  mo\ing 
through  the  pads,  from  one  to  another, 
but  always  seeking  the  pad  for  an  eye- 
shade.  Without  the  shade  to  ward  off 
the  bright  rays  of  the  sun  I  doubt  whether 
they  could  see  anything  going  on  above— 
which  is  absolutely  certain  if  it  is  a  dazzling 
bright  day  when  it  is  hard  enough  for  the 
human  eyes  to  see  anything  let  alone  the  eyes 
of  the  fish.  No  doubt  fish  seek  the  over- 
hanging banks,  logs,  weeds  and  so  forth  to  be 
found  in  a  stream  to  aid  them  in  tfieir  eye 
sight,  the  same  acting  as  a  shade.  Those 
medium  bright  days  we  know  of,  with  their 
mellow  sunlight  no  doubt  afford  the  trout 
their  best  opportunity  to  see  something  of 
the  upper  world,  but  on  the  gloomy  days,  or 
when  the  sun  is  behind  the  clouds  the  vision 
of  the  fish  is  no  doubt  dimmed  and  rendered 
extremely  faulty.  The  lesson  learned  from 
this  is  that  on  the  brighter  days  one  must 
needs  practice  more  care  in  the  artificial  flies 
he  uses  on  the  trout,  for,  aided  by  the  bright- 
ness in  the  water  their  eyesight  is  that 
much  the  keener.  We  also  learn  from  this 
that  on  the  cloudy  days  the  eyesight  of  the 
fish  is  not  so  reliable  and  the  flies  that  he 
would  veer  from  on  the  brighter  days  he  may 
be  fooled  by  now,  owing  to  faulty  vision.  Also 
on  the  mellow-bright  days  the  angler  should 
make  as  little  a  figure  of  himself  along  the 
bank  as  possible  for  theie  is  no  doubt  but 
that  the  trout  can  make  him  out  and  is 
cautious  as  a  result. 

The  remarks  made  by  Dr.  Francis  Ward 
having  to  do  with  the  eyesight  of  fish  in  its 
relation  to  the  upper  world  are  of  vast  im- 
portance. 

Dr.  Ward  assumed  that  the  vision  of  a  fish 
approximated  to  our  own  and  pointed  out 
that  the  appearance  of  an  object  below  water, 
and  the  way  in  which  this  varied  in  different 
situations,  was  entirely  a  question  of  sub- 
aqueous optics.  The  angler  could  only  learn 
what  the  fish  could  see  of  him  by  placing  him- 
self in  the  position  of  the  fish.lt  was  the^ang- 
ler's  business  to  keep  out  to  sight,  and  to 
do  that  he  must  learn  the  fish's  range  of 
vision.  This  varied  with  the  depth  of  the 
fish  in  the  watefc.  Imagine  the  fish  to  be 
three  feet  deep,  the  range  of  vision  looking  up- 
ward, was  through  a  cone  of  light  the  surface 


of  circumference  of  which  was  18  feet.    In  a 
room  with  a  single  window  an  object  held 
between  the  eye  of  the  observer  and  the  win- 
dow appeared  as  a  silhouette,  and  with  the 
fish  every  object  which  came  within  the  cone 
of  light  appeared  as  a  silhouette  against  a 
bright  background.    The  line  of  vision  con- 
tinued above  the  surface  of  the  water  at  a 
much  wider  angle,  so  that  a  fisherman  stand- 
ing on  the  bank  might  be  plainly  seen  by  the 
fish,  apparently    right  on  top  of  him.while 
an  angler  wading  deep  might  be  unobserved 
though  quite  close  to  the  fish.    The  arms 
and  rod  would,  however,  be  almost  sure  to 
come  within  the  view  of  the  fish,  hence  it  was 
the  belief  of  Dr.  Ward  that  there  would  be  a 
great  advantage  in  deep  wading  and  of  kneel- 
ing or  lying  on  the  ground  when  throwing 
the  fly  over  a  shy  fish.    Outside  the  cone  of 
light  mentioned,  vision  did  not  penetrate 
beyond  the  water,  but  objects  in  the  water 
outside  the  cone,  instead  of  appearing  as  sil- 
houettes assumed  their  natural  colors,  and  the 
surface  of  the  water  reflected  exactly,  and  on 
calm  days  reproduced  the'  same  colors  as 
the  bottom.    In  the  same  way,  according  to  . 
Dr.  Ward,  the  under  parts  of  birds  of  prey 
acted  as  mirrors.    When  a  heron  stood  in  the 
water  making  its  meal  of  fish  its  legs  looked 
like  stalks  of  weeds,  and  the  body  with  mur- 
derous beak  was  quite  invisible  to  the  fish, 
until  too  late  to  escape.    The  cormorant, 
the  gulls,  the  water  hen  and  other  birds  which 
generally  preyed  upon    fish  had  wonderful 
powers  of  concealment  when  under  water, 
the  most  conspicuous  birds  on  land  appearing 
unctef-  water  as  streaks  of  bright  light,  the 
countless  air  bubbles  in  even  black-plumaged 
birds  causing  the  bodies,  as  they  passed  rapidly 
through  the  water,  to  become  mirrors  reflect- 
ing the  surrounding  colors.    Thus,  when  hunt- 
ing in  green  weeds,  the  blackbird  would 
appear  green,  arnong  brown  rocks,  brown,  etc., 
with  the  result  that  the  general  outline  of 
the  bird  would  be  hard  to  distinguish.  Fish 
had  also  the  power  of  changing  color  according 
to  environment,  but  directly  a  fish  turned  off 
the  even  keel  its  presence  could  be  detected 
and  then  it  fell  an  easy  prey  to  its  natural 
enemies. 

As  Dr.  Breck  has  stated  the  trout  in  the 
wild  waters  will  take  almost  anything  that 
is  cast  to  water  without  knowing  just  what 
the  lure  happens  to  be.  These  fish  have 
not  known  the  contact  of  men.  In  streams 
where  men  come  and  go  with  more  or  less 
regularity  it  may  be  suspected  that  the  fish 
are  somewhat  more  cautious  and  in  waters 
where  anglers  wade  the  streams  every  day  of 
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the  season  it  can  be  expected  that  in  those 
waters  the  trout  are  "cultured,"  if  that  term 
can  be  applied  to  trout  sensitive  to  the  pre- 
sence of  man;  trout,  by  the  way,  given  to 
thinking  twice  before  seizing  what  appears 
to  be  food  but  which  is  generally  some  strange 
device  of  man  sent  out  to  contrive  their 
downfall.  One  thing  is  certain :  the  trout  on  a 
stream  of  this  nature  are  forced,  in  the  name 
of  self-preservation  (an  instinct  conveyed  to 
them  very  fully  in  this  case)  to  adopt  methods 
of  guarding  their  actions  throughout  all  their 
life.  They  have  not  only  their  natural  enemies 
to  contend  with,  but  also  man,  and  sooner 
or  later  they  come  to  iist  him  as  their  greater 
enemy.  We  may,  therefore,  expect  one  thing 
of  the  trout  found  in  waters  well  fished  or 
fanly  well  fished  by  man;  two  senses  in  that 
fish  become  extremely  sensitive: 

(1)  — The  sense  of  hearing,  and 

(2)  The  sense  of  seeing. 

Either  of  these  senses  will  communicate  to 
the  fish  that  danger  is  nigh  and  that  he  should 
watch  carefully  his  every     action.    It  is 
therefore  that  on  the  well  fished  streams, 
many  of  them  famous,  olten  rivers,  present- 
ing ali  sorts  of  channel  formation,  depths  and 
shallows,  that  we  find  the  best  trout  beside 
overhanging  banks  or  in  those  places  where 
they  are  provided  -with  the  "eyeshade"  that 
I  have  previously  spoken  of.    If  we  do  not 
undervalue  the  ability  of  the  fish  to  see  whal  is 
going  on  up  above,  in  the  world  ol  light  and 
sound,  within  a  limited  area,  then  we  can 
believe  that  the  trout  can  see  the  angler  along 
the  bank,  for  instance,  and,  where  the  angler  is 
wading  may  see  the  rod  and  the  arm -of  the 
angler  when  very  near  to  him  yet  not  be  able 
to  see  the  body  of  the  angler  himself  since  it 
is  brought  down  closer  to  the  wat^r.    One  of 
the  surprising  things  of  my  life  was  the  taking 
of  my  largest  brook  trout,  a  matter  of  ten 
feet  from  me.    I  \va«  wading  the  centre  of 
the  stream  and  was  up  to  my  waist.    I  was 
casting  inshore.    Had  I  been  on  the  bank 
the  catch  would  never  have  resulted.    As  it 
was  the  fish  did  not  see  me  nor  did  he  see 
the  rod  nor  the  shadow  of  the  rod  for  I  was 
casting,  not  perpendicular,  but  at  an  angle 
in  what  one  might  call  an  under-handed  cast. 
As  between  walking  the  bank  and  casting  and 
wading  the  stream  and  casting  the  latter  per- 
formance has  by  far  the  greater  recommenda- 
tion.   Even  anglers  who  have  believed  that 
the  fish  cannot  see  what  is  going  on  above  the 
water,  more  than  a  foot  above  the  surface, 
have  nevertheless,  cautioned  the  angler  to 
obscure   himself  as  much  a$'  Possible;  to 
keep  out  of  sight;  and  one  writer  holds  that 


the  rod  should  be  a  long  one  so  that  it  can 
the  easier  be  thrust  out  over  the  stream,  thus 
preventing  the  fish  from  seeing  you  The 
writers  themselves,  without  knowing  it,  admit 
that  a  trout  can  see  what  is  going  on  upon 
the  stream's  bank! 

Unhappily  not  every  stream  can  be  waded; 
there  is  the  rub.  It  is  a  question  of  walking 
the  bank  and  fishing  or  not  at  all.  Even 
walking  the  bank  in  many  cases  is  imprac- 
tical for  the  reason  that  the  banks  are  so 
grown  in  with  trees  and  brush  that  the  water 
cannot  be  reached.  In  all  writings  on  angling 
for  the  trout,  more  or  less,  you  will  rarely  find 
any  mention  of  this  unpleasant  environment 
that  the  angler  often  has  to  contend  with— 
and  in  most  cases  of  the  sort  all  he  does  is  to 
"contend";  to  approach  that  stream  in  the 
silence  desired  is  something  connected  with 
the  utterly  impossible.  The  angler  who  can 
catch  trout  along  the  brush-hid  streams  no 
matter  what  sort  of  lure  is  used,  has  certainly 
mastered  a  situation  that  ordinarily  is  quite 
hopeless. 

In  fishing  the  stream,  therefore,  for  trout, 
(especially  in  the  stream  that  has  been  fished 
over  to  some  extent)  one  must  keep  out  oj  sight 
as  much  as  possible,  likewise  keeping  his  shad- 
ow behind  him.  This  does  not  permit  in  all 
cases,  but  usually  it  is  the  best  thing  to  do. 
As  between  bank  walking,  and  wading,  the 
wading  method  is  the  best  because  we  are 
given  to  believe  that  it  brings  one  below 
the  line  of  the  fishs'  vision. 

But  likewise  as  one  keeps  himself  out  of  the 
sight  of  the  fish  so  must  one  be  cautious  in 
warding  the  stream.  The  angler  who  makes 
a  great  commotion  and  splashing  in  going 
up  the  stream  spoils  it  all;  he  warns  the  fish, 
and  it  does  not  matter  if  he  were  using  the 
best  flies  in  the  world,  I  doubt  whether  he 
would  make  a  capture.  If  you  will  study 
the  circumstances  under  which  you  captured 
your  best  trout  you  will  have  to  admit  that 
you  were  making  perhaps  not  a  sound  in  ap- 
proaching your  fish,  and  you  were  not  to  be 
seen.  Both  of  these  things  score  in  succesful 
trout  fishing,  and  unless  they  are  recognized 
it  does  not  matter  if  one  uses  the  best  flies 
in  the  world,  exact  imitation  flies,  dry  flies 
or  the  standard  regulation  fancy  flies.  The 
fish  must  not  be  fore-warned  of  the  fisherman's 
api  roach.  The  angler  should  learn  from  this 
that  to  wade  up-stream  as  cautiously  as  pos- 
sible is  the  best  way.  This  can  easily  be 
done,  pushing  along  step  at  a  time  so  to  speak. 

If  a  trout  has  no  warnmg  of  the  approach 
of  the  angler  either  by  seeing  him  or  hearing 
him  we  are  given  to  believe  that  that  trout  is 
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taken  unawares, and  is  therefore  a  subject  one 
may  reasonably  expect  to  "talk  to."  The 
next  thing  to  do  is  to  cast  the  fly  in  such  a 
manner  that  it  will  strike  the  water  as  lightly 
as  possible  and  this  is  especially  a  demand  if 
the  water  is  more  or  less  smooth;  where  the 
water  is  wavy  no  doubt  a  clumy  cast  may  not 
look  suspicious  to  the  fish.  Of  course  we 
are  counting  on  the  fact  that  the  trout  is 
watchful  to  what  is  going  on  about  him;  we  are 
counting  on  the  fact  that  he  will  see  the  fly 
when  it  hits  water  hence  the  need  of  a  natural 
appearing  drop  of  that  fly  to  water.  And 
here  I  wish  to  explain  a  theory  I  have  on  those 
brisk,  sudden  captures  of  trout  that  so  many 
of  us  meet  up  with  and  for  which  we  cannot 
account.  A  trout  may  be  lying  in  such  a 
position  that  the  falling  of  the  fly  escaped  his 
attention,  but  the  sudden  seeing  of  that 
fly  being  worked  through  the  water  caused 
him  to  strike  it  on  the  impulse  of  the  moment, 
so  that,  one  might  say,  the  fish  saw  the  fly  and 
struck  it  at  the  same  moment. 

The  conclusions  drawn  from  the  above 


would  be  these.  That  if  you  wish  tointere  i 
a  trout  you  must  first  see  to  that  he  is  not 
suspicious  of  your  presence.  If  he  is  at  ease 
on  that  score  he  may  take  your  fly  just  out  of 
recklessness  and  curiosity,  or  he  may  be 
totally  deceived  if  you  have  a  fly  imitated 
from  a  natural  fly  so  closely  that,  in  the  water, 
the  appearances  is  deceiving  to  the  trout. 
That  trout  do  not  take  J,he  artificial  flies 
always  in  the  belief  that  they  are  real  to  sat- 
isfy their  hunger  is  proven  by  cutting  up  the 
trout.  You  are  liable  to  find  them  full  of 
food,  hence  in  no  degree  hungry  when  they 
seized  the  fly.  Therefore  the  fly  may  be 
taken  out  of  curiosity. 

The  remarks  made  in  this  addition  to  the 
previous  appraisement  directly  bear  upon 
the  argument  therein  contained.  The  gist 
of  the  addendum  is:  Be  sure  that  the  fish 
does  not  see  or  hear  you  while  you  are  fishing, 
cast  the  fly  to  water  as  natural-like  as  possible 
no  matter  what  sort  of  a  fly  you  are  using, 
nondescript  or  the_  highest  type  of  the 
fly-tyers'  art.  -      .  x 
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Introductory. 
Under  the  above  title  we  will  print  now  and 
then  short  skits  covering  a  wide  range  of 
subjects,  the  object  being  to  interest  almost 
everyone  who  reads  the  magazine.  This 
will  not  be  in  the  nature  of  a  department;  it 
will  not  be  run  as  a  regular  feature;  but  when 
it  does  appear  we  figure  to  print  facts  regard- 
ing the  world  out-of-doors  that  will  not  only 
be  mighty  interesting,  but  the  hints  that  will 
be  contained  therein  will  guide  many  a  person 
on  the  right  road  to  enjoying  more  fully 
his  contact  with  old  mother  Nature.  I  shall 
glean  from  my  own  mind  the  many  things 
that  I  know  about  how  to  do  things  out-of- 


doors  and  set  these  down  for  the  benefit  of 
those  who  wish  to  be  aided  in  their  pursuits; 
also  I  hope  that  many  of  the  readers  will  come 
in  to  the  council  fire,  take  a  seat  and  give  the 
assemblage  some  of  their  views  on  various 
subjects  under  discussion.  With  the  aid 
of  our  artist,  Mr.  F.  V.  Willians,  I  hope  that 
we  can  make  this  feature  not  only  highly  in- 
teresting and  instructive,  but-also  artistic 
Leave  that  to  Mr.  Williams.  What  he  can't 
do  with  the  brush  and  the  pen,  as  regards 
Nature  and  camp-life,  and  so  forth,  I  doubt 
if  any  other  man  can. 

R.  P.  L. 


MR.F.  T.Webber  writes: 
"The  following  is  a  formula  for  tanning, 
method  most  used  by  trappers  and 
Indians,  and  one  which  leaves  the  skin  in 
most  perfect  condition.    It  is  more  applicable 
to  light  weight  skins,  although  the  Indians 
used  it  for  tanning  buffalo  robes.    The  brains 
of  any  animal  will  tan  its  hide,  but  the  fact 
should  not  be  lost  track  of  that  it  is  the  elbow 
grease  used  in  pulling  the  skin  after  the  brains 
are  mbbed  in  that  is  of  the  most  efficiency. 
1  have  used  raw  sheep  skins,  wolf  hides 
mountain  lion  hides  and   numerous  othei' 
sKins  under  my  bed  until  they  were  as  soft 
and  pliable  as  they  could,  be  made  by  any 
method  of  tanning.    With  the  formula  in- 
closed I  have  tanned  a  wolf-skin  (done  the 
pulling)  m  an  evening  while  gossiping  with  the 
hoys.    Beaver,   badger  and   an  old  otter 
hemg  thicker  and  containing  more  glue  are 
more  difficult  to  ^ork  soft,  and  unless' one 
fishes  to  put  considerable  extra  work  on 
tnem  should  not  be  tanned  by  this  method.  . 


The  formula  stands  as  follows:    Stretch  and 
salt  the  skin  and  let  it  dry.    When  dry 
moisten  the  flesh  side,  double  it  flesh  side  in' 
roll  tightly  and  let  it  lie,  until  pliable.  Place 
on  a  smooth  board  held  in  the  lap  and  with  a 
sharp  knife  remove  all  flesh,  fat,  etc.  Take 
the  brains  of  a  beef  and  thoroughly  clean 
them.    One  set  of  beef  brains  will  tan  two 
woif  hides.    Place  them  m  cold  water  with  a 
little  salt  for  twelve  hours.    Place  the  hide  on 
a  board  and  apply  the  brains,  rubbing  them 
m  thoroughly.    Roll  the  hide  flesh  side  in 
and  let  lie  twenty-four  hours,  then  take  the 
hide  over  the  knee  and  pull  it  from  you 
until  dry.    The  squaws  were  in  the  habit  of 
holding  the  biains  in  their  mouth  and  chewing 
them  as  they  used  them.    This  is  not  necessary 
but  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  it  adds  to  their 
efficacy.  ' 


if,  in  the  middle  of  the  summer  you  have 
gone  out  in  the  fields  and  you  have  sunken 
your  spade  therein  for  two  thousand  times 
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questing  in  vain  for  angie-worms  you  will 
know  why  it  is  a  good  idea  to  have  some 
angleworms  on  hand,  in  a  box  wherein  you 
have  reared  them,  or  where  you  have  kept 
.them.    The  angleworm  box  may  be  four 
feet  square  and  four  feet  high.    This  box 
is  sunken  in  the  ground,  first  however,  having 
cut  two  or  three  holes  in  it  about  six  or  eight 
inches  in  diamteter.  These  holes  are  carefully 
covered  with  porch  screen.    The  box  should 
be  in  a  place  where  it  is  shady  a  good  deal  of 
the  time;  for  instance  next  to  a  shed.    If  too 
much  in  the  open  the  sun  will  dry  it  out. 
The  box  is  now  nearly  filled  with  rich  loam 
and  the  angleworms  you  have  selected  are 
placed  therein.      After  a  rain  the  largest 
worms  come  out  of  the  ground  and  it  is  then 
that  they  may  be  gathered  up;  but  be  careful 
not  to  get  weak  ones.    The  liveliest  ones  you 


can  manage  to  get  are  the  ones  that  snould 
go  into  your  box.  It  is  well  to  change  the 
earth  in  the  box  twice  a  month.  The  worms 
are  fed  with  fine  coffee  grounds  mixed 
with  cornmeal,  same  being  scattered  through- 
out the  box  once  or  twice  a  week.  It  is  a 
mistake,  to  believe  that  success  can  be  had  in 
caring  for  the  angleworms  unless  the  above 
precautions  are  taken. 

As  soon  as  the  frost  is  out  of  the  ground  in 
the  spring  get  your  box  ready.  By  removing 
a  manure  heap  near  to  the  barn  you  will 
find  the  frost  out  and  you  will  also  find  your 
worms.  Sink  your  box  there  and  get  it  ready 
for  the  season. 

To  have  worms  when  worms  are  not  ob- 
tainable elsewhere  is  indeed  a  luxury  and  that 
is  what  the  box  I  have  outlined  above  assures. 


The  proposition   of   waterproofing  tents 
has  been  laughed  at  by  many  who  have  not 
tried  the  system  out  and  who  know  httie 
or  nothing  about  it.    Tents  can  easily  be 
waterproofed  at  home.    Tents  can  inexpen- 
sively be  made  out  of  common  muslin  in  any 
size  or  shape  desired  and,  when  waterproofed, 
will  shed  the  rain  nicely.    A  tent  made  of 
muslin  is  about  as  light  an  affair  as  one  would 
want.    There  are  several  methods  of  water- 
proofing muslin  and  light  canvas,  or  any 
canvas  for  that  matter  so  that  it  will  hold  out 
water.    A  waterproofing  solution  commonly 
used  is  sugar  of  lead  and  alum.    For  a  small 
tent  less  will  be  needed  of  course  than  in  a 
larger  canvas.    Ordinarily  four  pounds  ol 
sugar  of  lead  and  four  pounds  of  alum,  ueil 
mixed  in  a  couple  of  pails  oi  water,  lukewarm, 
and  poured  into  a  tub  over  the  tent,  with  an 
increased  portion  of  water  to  cover  it  well  in 
the  tub,  will  do  the  job.  -The  canvas  is  well 
worked  and  saturated  in  this  mixture,  and  is 
then  taken  out  and  dried.    Don't  wring  it. 
Spread  it  out  wet  and  let  it  dry  in  that  soggy 

slate.  '  . 

Many  do  not  understand  the  paraffining 
method  of  waterproofing  tents.  This  is  the 
manner  you  go  about  that  process:    A  pound 


ol  paraffin  is  placed  in  a  pan.  and  is  melted 
on  the  stove.  When  in  liquid  form  have  a 
gallon  of  gasoline  ready  and  pour  ihis  para- 
fin  into  it.  The  mixture  is  stirred  and  is 
then  sprinkled  on  the  tent,  the  sprinkler  being 
a  can  with  a  number  of  holes  punched  in  the 
bottom.  The  tent,  when  the  mixtuie  is 
applied  should  be  erected,  and  well  stretched 
so  as  to  leave  no  slack  in  it,  Enough  of  the 
mixture  is  sprinkled  on  so  that  the  tent,  all 
over  is  wet  appearing.  The  hotter  the  day 
you' apply  this  mixture  to  the  canvas  the 
better  luck  you  will  have,  for  if  the  day  is 
chilly  the  paraffin  will  thicken. 

The  gasoline  it  will  be  remembered  is  used 
only  as  a  receiver  or  conveyer  of  the  melted 
paraffin.  The  gasoline  of  course  immedi- 
ately evaporates,  but  the  paraffin  will  by  that 
time  have  sunken  into  the  canvas  pores,  thus 
making  the  entrance  of  rain  Through  the 
same  a  thing  of  impossibility. 

The  angler  who  does  not  buy  his  gut  lead- 
ers ready  made  can  easily  tie  his  own  leaders. 
Commercial  gut,  in  strands  twelve  inches  long 
comes  in  what  is  known  as  a  "hank.  A  nanK 
will  cost  from  one  to  two  dollars  and  contains 
a  hundred  or  more  indiv  idual  strands  or  twelve 
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nch  pieces.    Any  large  sporting  goods  es- 
tablishment handling  supplies  for  the  angler 
and  fisherman  have  the  commercial  gut  in 
the  hank  form,  for  sale.    When  you  have 
your  hank  of  gut  at  hand  select  the  various 
strands  to  match  as  to  thickness.    That  is 
to  say,  all  should  be  uniformly  thick  through- 
out, not  one  thick  and  one  far  thinner.  That 
will  make  an  untrue  leader.    When  you  have 
selected  enough  gut  strands  for  a  leader  six 
or  nine  feet,  as  the  case  may  be,  they  are 
soaked  in  tepid  water  to  take  the  britt.eness 
out  of  them,  and  to  make  them  pliable  Else 
they  cannot  be  tied. 
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after  which  it  is  coiled  carefully  up  and  placed 
between  the  moist  pads  of  the  leader  box 

fn  the  above  manner  you  can  s  lect  from 
your  hank  strands  material  to  make  light 
medium  and  heavy  trout  leaders.  You  may 
have  heard  a  g.eat  deal  in  favor  of  tapered 
trout  lines  and  tapered  leaders;  that  they 
cast  better  and  are  more  useful  ail  around  than 
the  level  line  and  level  calibered  leader 
t  his  is  true,  every  word  of  it.  You  can 
easily  make  the  tapered  leader  if  you  desire 
All  you  have  to  do  is  to  select  heavy  strands 
in  back;  hunt  out  some  medium  ones  for  the 
centre  and  then  get  some  light  ones  for  the 


When   your  leader  strands   are  pliable 

hv  J3,  y  f°  W°rk  Pr°Ceed  10  connect  tl>em 
by  what  is  known  as  the  Single  Water  Knot, 
■  lustration  of  which  goes  with  this  A 
glimpse  at  the  drawing  will  show  you  how 
this  .s  done.  Simply  a  loop  is  made  at  the 
end  of  one  of  the  gut  strands.  The  other 
eader  strand  is  pushed  through  this  and  a 
oop  thrown  over  the  om  above  it.  Each 
loop  is  now  pulled  tight,  and  then,  taking  hold 

ruled  n,?'  gUt  Strand  the  t«>  are 
pulled  tightly  togethei,  the  lesult  bein°  an 
unbreakable  knot  The  knot  is  examined 
carefully  and  then  the  ends^re  clipped  lose 
to  each  knot.  It  is  very  simply  done 
Laution  is  made  here  that  in  selecting  your 

Toot  TfS  the/  Sh°Uld  be  ™nd  if 

Lrf  or     r,"31  aPPeadng  or  with  cor- 
ners or  Wlth  lumps  or  rj 

length  are  the  least  worth  while.  But  those 
more  0r  less  round,  level  throughout  and 
without  splinters  along  their  shies,  'these 
are  the  sections  you  should  select. 

it  7™?  3  leadL6r  is  tied  il  is  Sone  over,  and  if 
1*  W°i  h>',  ««»  it  is  tested  as  to  its 

bv  lu  i  he  leader  is  fasten«l  to  the  wail 
by  Us  loop;  ,n  the  loop  at  the  ather  end  the 

s  fh^K6  Wred  by  thfe  hook.    A  dead  pull 
,S  then  bought  to  bear  upon  it.    For  a  mrdi 

pT..LTttli8ht  ^  8  t6St  01  t-^Tnt 
such  as  a  hf  For  3  heavier  lea°>r, 

« ee  Pou nTY  'T  °T  bass  leader  a  P"U  of 
fear  of  °       .may  be  admmistered  without 

hen  CutSrg  t0°  far-  W  the  ,eader  breaks, 
PoEt  of  £?l  tW°  °f  three  incbes  '«  the 
tested  ?[  b?akase  and  re"tie.    When  next 

^otTz^T0rtteaT  upon  ii  need 

over  nail  ot  the  previous  pull; 


front  Connect  these  together  and  you  have 
your  tapered  leader. 

The  length  of  the  leader  is  a  matter  open 

lP°noCrJeCiUre'  S°me  Prefer  the  ™™  foot 
length  and  some  the  six  foot  length.    In  my 

eyes  the  six  foot  length  is  plenty  long  enough* 

but  there  are  some  things  to  be  said  in  favo 

c°  rtat  ""I?  f00ter'  tMng'  h0Wever'  * 

gut  leader  it  must  be  a  nine  foot  length,  since 
the  six  footer  does  not  leave  much  to  work  on 
At  any  rate  it  is  well  for  the  angler  to  try  out 

Z>  r 6  Tt  land  thc  Six's  and  find  out  for 
himself  which  he  likes  the  best 


h^\°a TJT  and  PeopIe  inclined  t0  ™tdoor 
woods  fUd  Value  °f  various 

The  fuel  value;  of  two  pounds  of  wood  is 
roughly  equivalent  to  that  of  one  pound  of 
coal.    Certain  kinds  of  wood,  such  as  hick- 

locust,  longleaf  pine  and  cherry  have  fairly 
high  heat  values,  and  only  one  cord  of  season- 
ed wood  of  these  species  is  required  to  equal 
one  ton  of  good  coal.  It  takes,  a  cord  and  a 
half  of  shortleaf  pine,  hemlock,  red  gum 
Douglass  fir,  sycamore  and  soft  maple  to 
equal  a  ton  of  coal  as  against  two  cords  of 
ce/iar,  redwood,  poplar,  catalpa,  Norway  pine 
cypress,  basswood,  spruce  and  white  pine 

Equal  weights  of  dry,  non-resinous  woods 
however  are  said  to  have  practically  the  same 
heat  value,  regardless  of  species;  and,  as  a 
consequence,  it  can  be  stated  as  a  general  pro- 
position that  the  heavier  the  wood  the  more 
heat  to  the  cord.  Weight  for  weight.however, 
there  is  little  difference  between  the  various 
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species;  the  average  heat  for  all  that  have 
been  calculated  is  4,600  calories,  or  heat  units, 
per  kilogram.  A  kilogram  of  resin  will 
develop  9,400  heat  units,  or  about  twice  the 
average  jor  wood.  As  a  consequence  resinous 
woods  have  a  greater  heat  value  per  pound 
than  non-resinous  woods,  and  this  increased 
value  varies,  of  course,  with  the  resin  content. 


stumps  are  piled  up  and  burnt  just  to  get  rid 
of  them.  This  is  perhaps  the  most  foolish 
thing  that  I  know  of.  Here  is  being  destroyed 
thousands  upon  thousands  of  cords  of  the  best 
fuel  man  can  lay  hands  on;  fuel  in  fact  that 
surpasses  coal  or  at  least  being  full  equal  to 
coal  In  the  heat  it  sheds.  The  sight  of  settlers 
in  the  north  wasting  these  stumps  by  burning 


The  pine  stumps  of  the  no  rth,  left  by  the 
lumberman  of  the  past  I  have  proved  to  my 
entire  satisfaction  are  the  best  fuel  that  one 
possibly  can  lay  his  hands  on.    These  stumps 
if  chopped  into  will  be  found  in  a  remarkably 
fine  state  of  preservation,  which  is  due,  of 
course,  to  the  resin  in  them  which  acts  as  a 
preservative.    By  placing  dynamite  in  suffici- 
ent quantitv  under  one  of  these  large  stumps 
it  can  easily  be  blown  up,  the  charge  tearing 
up  the  long  feed  roots  themselves  b(  ing  some 
fifteen,  twenty  feet  in  length,  tapering  from 
eight  to  ten  inches  in  diameter  near  the  main 
stump  to  three  and  four  inches  in  the  end 
These  feed  roots  are  themselves  veritable 
"trees"  in  cases.    Cut  up  in  stove  wood  lengths 
they  make  the  best  wood  obtainable  and  they 
give  off  twice  the  heat  of  ordinary  wood.  Up 
north  where  land  is  being  cleared  these  blasted 


them  broadcast  to  rid  themselves  of  them 
and  then  cutting  soft,  green  woods  and 
tinder-dry  rampikes  for  their  stove  wood  is 
too  ludicrous  for  words.  It  but  proves  how 
little  men  use  of  their  native  intelligence. 

The  available  heat  value  of  a  cord  of  wood 
depends  upon  many  different  factors.  It  has 
a  relation  not  only  to  the  amount  of  resin  it 
contains,  but  to  the  amount  of  moisture 
present.  Furthermore,  cords  vary  as  to  the 
amount  of  solid  wood  they  contain,  even  when 
they  are  of  the  standard  dimension  and  occupy 
128  cubic  feet  of  space.  A  certain,  propor- 
tion of  this  space  is  made  up  of  air  spaces 
between  the  sticks,  and  this  air  space  may  be 
considerable  in  a  cord  made  up  of  twisted, 
crooked  and  knotty  sticks.  Out  of  the  128 
cubic  feet  a  fair  average  of  solid  wood  is 
about  80  cubic  feet. 


The  amateur  camper  when  he  makes  his 
fire  to  cook  over  gets  the  blaze  going  good 
and  then  at  once  shoves  the  frying  pan  or  the 
coffee  pot  into  the  blaze,  while  the  fire  is  at 
its  height;  the  result  is  trouble  galore;  much- 
cursing;  smoke  in  the  eyes;  burnt  flesh  in  the 
frying-pan,  and  a  coffee  pot  that  may  rebel  in 
any  one  of  a  hundred  ways.  The  right  way  to 
cook  over  a  fire  is  to  get  your  fire  started 
with  plenty  of  wood  piled  on.    Let  this  burn 


down  to  coals.  On  these  coals  place  your 
frying  pan  or  coffee  pot  and  you  will  iind 
that  you  will  have  no  trouble  whatever  the 
coffee  coming  to  a  boil  evenly,  and  not  all  ota 
sudden  as  is  the  case  when  cooking  in  the 

blOne  of  the  troubles  that  the  camper  has  to 
contend  with  is  the  rainy  weather,  which 
coming  suddenly  upon  him  leaves  him  without 
dry  wood  at  his  arm's  reach.    To  seek  in  the 
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wet  woods  for  a  dry  stick  when  all  is  soggy  is 
an  experience  that  soon  breeds  discourage- 
ment. Campers  often  have  a  cook  tent  in 
which  dry  wood  is  stored,  looking  forward  to 
rainy  days.  But  this  is  true  only  in  certain 
cases.  In  most  cases  no  canvas  cover  is 
available  for  covering  the  wood  to  be  had 
when  the  rain-drops  begin  to  patter,  say  a 
matter  of  three  or  four  days  at  a  time. 

It  is  true  that  with  one's  ax  a  tree  may  be 
split  in  two  and  the  centre  of  that  log  will  be 
dry  and  ready  to  burn,  the  centre  portion  of 
each  piece  placed  inward  to  the  blaze;  thus 
it  will  be  found  that  the  outer  wet  surface 
will  dry  while  the  dry  portion  is  burning.  A 
better  system  of  preparing  for  a  rainy  day 
is  to  gather  dry  wood  and  place  it  teepee- 
fashion    against    a    wide-spreading,  thick- 
leaved  tree  in  a  leaning  position.    By  packing 
the  pieces  close  together  the  inner  pieces  will 
be  uniformly  dry,  while  the  outer  ones  may 
be  wet.   The  foliage  of  the* tree  above  will  shed 
a  great  deal  of  the  rain,  and  what  does  come 
down  is  taken  in  by  the  outer  sticks,  while  the 
inner  ones  are  dry.    You  will  find  this  system 
I  have  discovered  to  be  the  best  in  the  long 
run  and  the  results  are  such  as  to  leave  nothing 
to  be  desired.    If  you  have  a  five  foot  piece 
of  canvas  a  roof  can  be  made  over  this  close- 
packed  mass  of  upright  sticks  and  freedom 
from  a  wetting  obtained. 

One  is  often  camping  in  wet  weather  and 
finds  himself  with  a  world  apparently  soaked 
•  -through  all  around  him.    He  must  have  a 
fire,  but  how  is  he  to  go  about  it.    There  is 
the  rub. 

If  you  can  find  a  fallen  tree,  not  lying  on 
the  ground  but  partially  off  of  the  ground,  say, 
two  or  three  feet  off  of  the  ground,  you  will 
generally  find  dry  sticks  and  leaves  underneath 
with  which  to  start  a  fire.  If  the  tree  is  a 
dry  one  you  can  take  your  camp-ax  and  cut 
.  off  pieces  on  its  under  surface  which  will  be 
found  dry  no  matter  how  wet  the  world  is. 
Hollows  in  a  tree  will  often  yield  up  leaves 
and  such  like;  hollows  in  trees  having  their 
entrance  at  the  bottom  can  be  used  as  a  place 
to  store  the  dry  material  you  have  gathered. 
Leaves  in  autumn  often  are  blown  into  these 
holes  and  you  will  find  them  there  as  dry  as 
ever.  Inside  of  trees  you  will  find  long  sticks 
of  very  dry  wood,  same  being  the  heart  of  the 
tree  which  has  been  killed  by  dry  rot  and  what 
is  left  is  found  in  the  form  of  "sticks." 

In  making  a  fire  in  wet  weather  one  needs 
a  good  basis  on  which  to  place  the  wood  he  has 
ready.  Say  that  one  is  travelling  along;  it  is 
raining;  he  intends  to  stop  and  make  a  fire  and 
dry  out.    With  this  end  in  view  he  starts  in 


to  collect  his  dry  material  for  the  coming  fire. 
In  a  tangle  in  grape-vines,  say,  he  finds  some 
very  dry  and  from  these  he  may  strip  long 
stringers  of  bark.  This  he  stows  away  in  his 
pocket  and  inside  of  his  shirt,  if  need  be. 
Here  may  be  a  rain-shedding  cedar  that  yields 
up  the  same  sort  of  stringers  wfrch  will  burn 
like  tinder.  Here  he  may  come  across  a 
birch  tree,  in  which  case  he  brings  out  his 
knife  and  rips  off  all  that  is  within  reach. 
In  the  case  of  birch  bark  it  may  be  said  that 
for  making  a  fire  in  wet  weather  it  cannot 
be  equalled.  It  burns  as  though  ^saturated 
w  th  oil  and  will  give  a  blaze  long  enough 
so  that  the  sticks  are  eaten  into. 

Where  old  pines  stumps  are  found  a  little 
work  with  the  ax  will  bare  the  inner  wood,  and 
it  will  be  found  heavy  with  resin.  Chips  of 
this,  and  even  pieces,  can  be  taken  along  to 
start  the  fire.ji   li  + 

The  fire  may  be  made  against  a  wall  of  rock 
or  under  some  tree  with  wide  spreading  limbs. 
A  fire  under  a  tree  will  permit  of  a  draft  up- 
ward that  will  never  be  found  out  in  the  open. 
In  fact  the  trunk  of  the  tree  will  act  much 
the  same  as  a  chimney  in  that  the  heat  and 
smoke  have  a  tendency  to  follow  the  course  of 
the  tree.  Therefore  it  is  easier  in  wet  weather 
to  start  your  fire  alongside  of  a  tree;  but  if  there 
is  an  electrical  storm  on  I  have  no  doubt 
but  that  it  is  a  poor  place  to  have  your  fire 
for  the  lightning  may  hit  the  tree.  But  if 
there  is  no  electricity  in  the  air  if  its  just  an 
ordinary  drizzling  rain  there  will  be  no  harm 
done. 

In  case  you  are  going  into  permanent 
camp  somewhere  it  is  well  that  you  so  locate 
your  camp  so  that  you  are  within  easy  reach 
of  a  great  deal  of  firewood.    In  all  writings 
on  camping  you  will  never  find  any  mention 
about  this.    The  easier  you  can  avail  your- 
self of  firewood  the  less  trouble  you  will  have. 
Many  a  camp-site  has  been  found  ideal  so 
far  as  scenic  outlook  and  ground  drainage  is 
concerned  but  the  nearest  one  can  get  within 
reach  of  firewood  is  a  mile.    It  is  true  that 
one  hates  to  forsake  such  an  ideal  camp  site, 
but  it  begins  to  lose  some  of  its  attractions 
when  one  has  to  carry  wood  from  regions  re- 
mote.   And  the  unspeakable  conditions  that 
obtain  in  such  a  place  in  rainy  weather,  when 
firewood  is  in  demand,  are  never  fully  realized 
until  one  has  experienced  the  sensations  such 
a  situation  affords. 


If  you  intend  to  take  a  trip  into  the  wild 
places  with  the  object  in  view  of  fly  fishing 
for  the  trout  I  most  certainly  would  not  sug- 
gest your  taking  along  a  fly-rod  of  bamboo. 
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The  bamboo  rod  i$  by  all  means  the  better 
rod  but  when  you  think  of  the  rough  places 
you  have  to  take  that  rod  into,  and  some  of 
the  savage  stream  conditions  you  have  to 
and  the  harm  that  may  come  to  it 
during  transportation,  you  do  not  just  exactly 
like  to  think  of  that  rod  (a  thirty  to  fifty 
dollar  one,  say)  smashed  and  ready  for  the 
rod-hospital  instead  of  affording  further  use 
that  season.    Fishing  in  the  wilderness  de- 
mands a  rough  and  ready  rod  that  can  be 
used  both  for  bait  fishing  and  fly  fishing,  as 
is  in  demand.    The  steel  rod  is  the  rod  for 
the  wild  places.    It  is  admitted  that  it  is 
heavy;  that  you  cannot  do  the  far  and  fine 
casting  with   it  such  as  is  obtainable  with 
the  split  bamboo,  but  the  strength  of  that 
rod,  its  imperviousness  to  wear  and  tear 
makes  it  very  desirable  as  a  part  of  the  ang- 
ler's paraphernalia.  However,  even  in  taking 
a  steel  fly  rod  along  I  would  suggest  that  you 
include  an  extra  centre  joint  and  also  an  extra 
tip.    If,  through  some  bad  luck  you  should 
bend  the  middle  joint  or  the  tip  you  always 
have  the  extras  to  fall  back  upon.    The  same 
should  absolutely  be  true  if  you  take  your  high 
grade  bamboo  along;  and  as  is  well  known 
these  extras,  of  middle  joint  and  tip  come 
quite  high  in  price  depending  of  course  upon 
the  price  you  pay  for  the  rod  as  a  whole, 
which  involves  of  course  the  grade  of  bamboo 
used  and  the  workmanship  put  into  it. 

Should  you  decide  to  use  your  high  priced 


bamboo  rod  be  sure  that  you  care  for  it  and 
keep  it  out  of  harm's  way.  When  in  camp  do 
not  let  it  stand  around,  but  take  it  apart. 
Many  a  rod  has  been  spoiled  through  letting 
it  stand  leaning  against  something;  a  "set" 
then  becomes  noticeable;  if  not  much  so  at 
least  to  such  an  extent  that  it  is  out  of  true 
line. 

For  those  who  are  wont  to  go  on  short  trips, 
and  who  pack  their  things  right  on  the  back 
there  is  such  a  thing  as  a  pack  rod  that  may 
be  included.  The  point  scored  by  the  pack 
rod  is  that  it  takes  up  little  space,  all  the 
joints  together  making  a  bundle,  one  might 
say,  of  foot  length  pieces.  Thus  a  nine  foot 
fly-rod  will  have  as  many  as  nine  joints,  but 
it  can  easily  be  carried  in  the  suit-case,  or  in 
the  pack  sack  without  tiouble  and  is  always 
practically  out  of  harm's  way.  The  point 
scored  for  the  pack-rod,  therefore,  is  that  it  is 
easily  transported,  far  better  so  than  the  three 
part  rod.  The  point  against  the  pack-rod 
is  that  with  so  many  ferrules  in  its  length  it  is 
not  half  so  flexible  as  the  rod  with  lesser  fer- 
rules. However  the  necessity  for  far  and  fine 
casting  is  hardly  ever  needed  in  the  wild  places 
where  the  trout  take  anything  that  comes  to 
water;  therefore  a  rod  should  be  of  the  wear 
and  tear  sort  that  can  fight  a  large  rainbow, 
brook  trout  or  cutthroat  all  around  the  pool. 

The  steel  fly-rod  is  the  better  rod  for  the 
wild  places,  whether  that  be  in,  the  moun- 
tains or  elsewhere. 


Some  of  the  best  fishing  for  bass  is  to  be  had 
at  nignt,  from  dusk  to  twelve  mid-night 
using  the  glowing  or  phosphorescent  lures,  ol 
which  much  nas  been  written.  When  ready 
to  go  out  fiJiing  for  the  night  you  simply  hold 
the  phosphorescent  bait  close  to  the  lamp  for 
a  few  moments;  this  brings  out  the  glow  and 
it  is  ready  for  a  night  in  the  water.  These 
glowing  lures,  or  artificials,  are  made  in  many 
styles,  both  surface  and  under-water.  There 
is"the  floating  lure,  that  may  be  cast  in  the 
pads,  and  the  underwater  lure  that  is 
meant  to  be  cast  in  the  more  opep  waters. 


When  the  bass  are  in  the  shailows  in  the 
early  part  ot  the  season  it  is  then  that 
they  will  take  the  glowing  lures  with  a 
dash  and  vigor  that  is,  to  say  the 
very  least,  surprising.  Just  what  the  bass 
conceive  the  glowing  lure  to  be  I  am  sureT 
do  not  know.  At  least  it  can  be  seen  in  the 
water  tor  a  great  distance;  the  fact  that  it 
moves  in  the  water  is  sufficient  to  cause  the 
bass  to  become  excited  and  curious  to  test  it 
out.  I  have  no  doubt  that  a  great  number 
of  bass  are  attracted  in  by  this  lure  with  its 
ghostly  nimbus.    If  the  first  cast  in  a  place 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


JW7 


does  not  get  a  fish,  try  again.  Sooner  or 
later  a  fish  is  going  to  sample  it.  In  fishing 
at  night  it  is  well  to  have  a  reel  of  the  sort 
that  is  so  constructed  as  to  prevent  back- 
lashes; there  aie  several  of  these  reels  on  the 
market.  The  trouble  with  casting  in  the 
dark  with  an  ordinary  reel  is  that  a  backlash 
may  occur  with  more  frequency  than  would 
be  the  case  'n  the  dayiight.  For  this  reason, 
too,  it  is  well  to  have  a  lantern  in  the  boat 
You  will  find  out  when  on  the  waters  how 
desirable  this  addition  really  is.  In  fishing 
try  to  drop  your  lure  without  too  great  a 
splash  and  row  along  easily  to  create  as  little 
disturbance  as  possible. 


A  correspondent  writes  me  that  I  had  once 
mentioned  the  fact  that  crayfish,  (often  called 
crabs)  are  one  of  the  lures  that  the  black  bass 
samples  if  you  are  going  affer  them  with  a  live 
lure;  he  states  that  he  has  opened  the  stomachs 
of  many  bass  and,  sure  enough,  has  found 
parts  of  crabs  therein;  he  adds  that  he  has 
used  these  hard-shelled  creatures  on  his 
hook,  but  instead  of  fascinating  the  bass  with 
them  they  appear  to  flee  from  it.  He  states 
that  he  has  not  caught  one  bass  using  a  crab 
on  the  hook  and  wants  to  know  how  in  the 
deuce  I  can  recommend  the  creature  for  a 
bait  when  it  is  patent  that  the  bass  will  not 
reccgnize  it. 

My  correspondent  has  made  the  mistake 
of  many  another  fisherman,  simply  because 
there  is  no  information  extant  telling  the 
rodster  how  to  go  about  using  the  cray-tish  or 
crab  (as  it  is  commonly  called)  on  the  hook. 

In  the  first  place  the  crab  in  its  hard  shell 
will  never  do  as  a  bass  lure;  it  must  be  cap- 
tured and  used  on  the  hook  while  it  is  in  its 
soft  shell  state  before  the  bass  will  have  any- 
thing to  do  with  it.  And  it  is  in  knowing  a 
few  facts  about  the  process  by  which  a  hard- 
shell crab  becomes  a  "soft-shell"  that  one  is 
led  right. 

As  a  crab  grows  up  its  hard  outer  covering 
(which  is  composed  of  chiten  combined  with 
a  limy  substance)  becomes  too  small  for  it, 
and  it  must,  therefore,  cast  it  off  and  take  on 
a  more  roomy  covering.  So  when  the  time 
is  about  ripe  for  discarding  one  coat  the 
newer  coat  is  forming  directly  underneath 
The  crab  is  now  called  upon  to  undergo  in-, 
tense  labor.    He  must  split  the  old  case  along 


the  back  to  be  able  to  get  out  of  it.  If  you 
have  ever  watched  a  crab  going  through  this 
process  you  will  understand  that  it  is  no  easy 
trick,  and  the  actions  of  the  aggressive-look- 
ing invertebrate  are  not  only  ludicrous  but 
even  grotesque.  This  changing  from  one  coat  to 
another  is  what  is  called  scientifically,  "moult- 
ing." In  the  stage  of  moulting  the  crab  also 
sheds  the  horny  lining  of  its  stomach,  mouth 
and  the  eye-covers.  The  feat  having  been 
fulfilled  successfully  the  crab  issues  into  the 
watery  world  in  its  new  raiment;  a  light  coat, 
very  thin,  flexible;  pale  white  or  cloudly  white 
in  color.  The  crab  is  now  what  is  called  in 
piscatorial  parlance  a  "soft-shelled  crab." 
The  bass  can  now  handle  it  and  digest  it,  a 
thing  that  is  more  or  less  an  impossibility  if 
the  hard-shell  were  swallowed. 

The  crab  in  its  soft-shell  state  does  not 
move  around  much,  keeping  under  the  rocks 
and  the  banks.  Lakes  that  have  a  rocky 
shoreline  (that  is  to  say,  many  rocks  in  the 
water  along  the  shore)  are  natural  harbors 
for  the  crabs  and  Under  these  rocks  they  are 
to  be  found;  and  it  is  the  crabs  that  are  in  the 
soft-shell  stage  that  the  bass  come  in  to  nab. 
If  you  have  a  point  of  vantage  on  a  lake  you 
can  watch  the  bass  almost  with  their  backs 
out  of  water,  so  close  in  do  they  sometimes 
come,  hunting  among  the  rocks  for  the  close- 
hiding  soft-shells.  Beware  the  thinly  gar- 
mented one  who  dares  show  his  presence.  He 
is  liable  to  make  a  big  meal  for  one  of  the 
tribe  of  Mi/  roplerous  salmoides. 

Naturally  in  the  early  part  of  the  season 
when  the  bass  are  inshore  questing  around 
if  you  can  locate  soft  shells  they  make  the 
finest  lure  in  the  world  for  the  bass.  I  doubt 
if  any  bass  would  turn  it  down.  Many 
fishermen  jab  the  hook  through  the  crab 
any  old  way.  However  the  crab  soon  dies.  A 
better  way  is  to  rig  up  a  hook  affair  with  hair- 
like wires  to  form  a  sort  of  a  harness  over  the 
crab  body.  The  creature  is  then  as  lively 
as  ever,  whereas  the  driving  of  the  hook 
through  it  mutilates  it.  In  the  absence  of 
fine  wires  for  a  harness,  use  the  finest  rubber 
snaps  such  as  the  druggist  uses;  your  corner 
druggist  will  supply  these. 

AYhile  I  hardly  ever  use  the  soft  shell  crab 
in  any  form  of  fishing,  I  can  say  that  it  really 
is  one  of  the  foremost  of  the  live  lures  by 
which  bass  may  be  enticed. 


Bear  Hunting  Up  North 


Alfred  Donald 


1 GUESS  the  fellow  who  said  "Time  flies," 
wasn't  far  wrong.  In  the  evenings  when 
I  grab  my  aged  Protestant  pipe  and  sit 
way  back  in  the  old  arm  chair  and  think  ovei 
all  the  events  that  have  taken  place  during 
the  last  twenty  years  I  find  myself  wondering 
where  all  the  time  has  gone  to,  everything 
seems  so  recent. 

I've  about  struck  my  last  camp  now  and 
am  billed  here  for  good  but  I  can  stU  dream 
of  the  old  days  and  that  is  almost  as  good 
sport  as  taking  part  in  the  events  which  make 
me  remember  them. 

The  winter  was  my  season  and  I  always 
used  to  get  a  friend  along  and  hire  a  good 
guide  and  get  in  about  a  month's  bear-hunt- 
ing, at  least.  It  was  a  fine  winter  sport,  but 
now  my  haunts  have  been  used  so  much  that 
my  friends  tell  me  that  old  man  Bruin  has 
moved  tarther  north. 

A  fellow  who  goes  up  on  these  expeditions 
must  take  a  gun  which  is  both  reliable  and 
sufficiently  heavy  bored.  A  gun  whose 
calibre  is  .35  or  under  is  about  as  much  use  in 
bear  hunting  as  a  peashooter.  My  Winches- 
ter 30-30  has  seen  me  through  all  my  trips 
and  I  recommend  it  for  this  particular  purpose 
because  it  is  a  light  gun  and  very  deadly 
when  properly  handled.  I  guess  I  have 
fired  all  of  14,000  rounds  with  mine  and  it  is 
still  in  excellent  condition.  The  whole 
secret  lies  in  keeping  the  gun  cleaned,  (and 
oiled  when  carrying  it  through  the  snow) 
otherwise  rust,  etc.,  will  eat  the  heart  and 
soul  out  of  the  barrel  and  you  will  soon  possess 
a  canaidate  for  the  sheenies'  pile  of  scrap- 
iron. 

I  remember  one  winter  I  was  up  on  a  bear 
hunt  with  a  friend.  He  had  an  old  Savage 
and  had  loaded  it  with  fine  shot.  We  picked 
up  a  trapper  who  lived  nearby  and  the  three 
of  us  started  off.  We  must  tiav*.  Tollowed 
some  tracks  for  about  four  miles  when  the 
trapper,  Black,  who  was  some  distance  to 
the  right  of  us  yelled  that  he  saw  a  cub,  My 
friend,  Vic,  ran  over,  just  in  time  to  see  Black 
heave  his  trigger.  The  cub,  a  good  sized  one, 
squealed  and  vamoosed  and  before  Black  had 
time  to  reload,  the  mother  appeared  out  of 
nowhere  and  made  a  bee-line  for  him.  Black 
dropped  his  gun  and  did  a  Marathon  for  the 
nearest  tree  while  I  bawled  at  Vic  to  let  loose 
at  the  old  girl.  Vic  was  so  numerous  that 
I  was  afraid  to  shoot  from  where  I  was  about 
30  yards  away,  and  he  was  afraid  to  fire  for 


fear  his  fine  shot  would  only  tease  her  and 
make  matters  worse.  He  didn't  realize  that 
at  that  distance  a  barrel  of  shot  would  have 
made  as  big  a  hole  as  a  nine  inch  shell.  Well, 
the  bear  started  up  the  tree  after  Black  and 
I  guess  he  never  prayed  so  hard  in  his  file 
as  he  did  then.  He  finally  crawl  ed  out  on  a 
branch  meaning  to  drop  to  the  ground  I 
suppose.  The  bear  was  about  four  feet 
behind  him  and  between  the  two  of  them  they 
broke  the  branch,  Black  held  on  to  the 
limb,  which  did  not  fall,  and  the  bear  missed 
him  by  about  six  inches  as  she  fell  to  the 
ground.  Vic  and  I  each  pumped  our  little 
contribution  into  her  before  she  could  get 
up.  Friend  Black  came  down,  all  of  a  shake, 
and  said  he  felt  fine,  thanks.  A  little  morn- 
ing exercise  is  always  good  for  one. 

About  three  or  four  winters  before  that  I 
was  up  north  seeing  about  getting  some  lum- 
ber out.  A  chap  from  Gravenhurst  named 
Miller  was  with  me  at  the  time.  We  had 
walked  some  distance  through  the  bush  and 
Miller  stopped  to  rest  on  a  fallen  log.  After 
about  five  minutes  we  were  getting  ready  to 
go  on  when  I  remarked,  "This  is  about  the 
right  sized  log  for  a  bear  to  sleep  in."  Miller 
said  "yes"  and  glanced  inside  then  jumped  up 
and  said,  "D— d  if  there  isn't  one  in  it,  too!" 
We  beat  a  "reveille"  on  the  log  with  our 
hatchets  and  then  got  over  to  one  side  of  the 
hole.  Presently  she  came  out  and  got  two 
shots  in  the  neck  and  two  behind  the  shoulder. 
"Exit,  the  beai."  The  men  nearly  threw  a 
fit  when  we  hauled  her  into  camp. 

I  once  knew  a  fellow  up  north  by  the  name 
of  Grasond  who  had  a  rather  weird  experience 
one  winter  while  after  bear  meat.  He  was 
walking  down  a  trail  towards  his  cabin  when 
he  sensed  something  behind  him.  Owing  to 
numerous  bends  in  the  trail  he  was  unable  to 
see  far  to  the  rear  but  decided  to  draw  out  his 
pursuer  to  where  he  could  get  a  look  at  it. 
His  only  protection  was  a  .35  cal.  Winchester 
which  he  knew  would  be  of  little  use  to  him 
if  there  was  anything  worth  while  following 
him.  About  300  yards  ahead  of  him  he  had 
made  an  old-fashioned  trap  in  the  trail  by 
digging  a  wide  hole  about  six  feet  deep  in  the 
ground  with  a  four  foot  stake,  sharpened  at 
the  upper  end,  planted  in  a  vertical  position 
;n  the  middle.  The  trap  was  concealed  with 
a  covering  of  light  brush  and  snow,  the  only 
markers  being  blazed  trees  on  each  side  of 
the  trail  at  this  point. 
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It  was  getting  dusk  so  he  decided  to  hurry 
and  accordingly  "advanced  down  the  trail  at 
the  double."  His  friend  in  the  rear  had 
apparently  increased  his  pace  as  Grasond 
could  hear  him  plainly  and  the  animal  seemed 
to  be  gaining.  He  looked  over  his  shoulder 
and  beheld  a  huge  black  bear  about  fifty  yards 
behind.  A  little  way  ahead  he  could  see  the 
two  blazed  trees  through  the  dusk  and  as  the 
trap  was  his  only  hope  he  put  forth  every 
effort  to  "beat  the  bear  to  it."  The  bear 
was  now  close  behind  him  and  he  could 
plainly  hear  its  angry  snarling.  The  pit  was 
about  six  feet  ahead  and  Grasond  gathered 
his  muscles  and  took  a  flying  leap  over  it 
about  one  second  before  the  bear  sprang  onto 
the  covering  and  fell  onto  the  spike,  which 
impaled  him  through  the  hinder  part  of  his 
body.  Grasond  carefully  dropped  into  the 
pit  and  ended  the  bear's  agony  by  sending  a 
bullet  through  its  brain.  He  then  got  out 
and  went  for  help  to  get  the  animal  off  the 
spike.  Two  days  later  Grasond  disposed  of 
his  .35  and  got  a  45.90  (I  don't  know  what 


make)  which  sountls  like  a  howitzer  battery 
in  action.  His  motto  seemed  to  be  "Safety 
First." 

A  man's  pleasure  on  one  of  these  trips 
depends  largely  on  the  guide  he  takes  along. 
A  good  guide  is  "half  the  battle  won,"  and 
some  of  these  old  boys  have  campfire  yarns 
that  almost  make  you  start  looking  over  your 
shoulder.  They  are  the  men  who  know  what 
"roughing  it"  means.  I  have  several  times 
used  an  old  Indian  trapper  on  my  "excursions" 
who  lives  26  miles  from  the  nearest  house,  and 
lives  alone.  He  has  cleared  a  tract  of  about 
fifteen  acres  by  himself  and  on  it  grows  enough 
vegetables,  with  hay  for  his  stock,  to  see  him 
through  the  winter.  He  shoots  most  of  his 
meat  and  his  only  means  are  the  proceeds 
from  his  stock  and  any  money  he  can  earn 
during  the  summer.  In  spite  of  his  lonely 
life  he  is  a  very  cheerful  old  chap.  To  him 
the  wilderness  is  "home."  I  sometimes  won- 
der how  long  some  of  us  would  last  were  we 
placed  up  there  under  similar  conditions. 


A  Good  Hunting  Glass 


I notice  on  page  921  of  the  January  issue 
of  Rod  and  Gun  that  Mr.  H.  C.  Knapp 
enquires  regarding  a  hunting  glass.  He 
mentions  a  telescope  as  being  likely  to  answer 
his  purpose.  The  writer  one  time  was  in 
about  the  same  fix  as  Mr.  Knapp  and  so  can 
appreciate  what  a  good  glass  would  mean  to 
him.  Often  in  the  woods  one  wiilsee  indis- 
tinct objects  just  beyond  clear  vision  and  a 
hundred  times  during  a  week  in  the  woods 
one  will  find  himself  saying,"if  I  only  could 
see  what  that  is.  Is  it  a  deer  or  isn't  it?  No 
it  cannot  be,"  and  yet — and  then  up  goes  the 
flag  and  a  deer  has  vanished,  leaving  the 
hunter  in  fit  shape  to  kick  himself,  whereas 
a  glass  would  have  settled  the  question  in  a 
flash.  Then  again  a  hunter  MAY  get  a  little 
off  the  track  and  if  he  is  a  good  climber  and 
gets  up  on  a  convenient  hill  and  puts  about 
30  or  40  feet  between  himself  and  the  ground — 
well,  a  vision  of  three  or  four  miles  is  away 
ahead  of  three  or  four  hundred  yards  and 
may  well  get  anyone  out  of  an  unpleasant 
situation.  There  is  no  question  that  a  good 
glass  is  a  valuable  asset  in  the  woods.  Not 
only  can  ■  the  hunter  determine  instantly 
what  distant  objects  are  but  he  will  find  a 
hundred  uses  for  it  and  can  take  in  the  beauty 


of  the  surrounding  country  and  find  pleasures 
in  it  tittle  dreamed  of.  It  really  gives  the 
huntci  7  or  8  times  the  range  of  vision  he 
has  with  the  naked  eye.  Then  the  question 
naturally  arises,  what  is  the  best  glass  for  his 
purpose.  And  here  is  where  the  hunter  may 
easily  make  a  mistake  and  instead  of  getting 
lasting  satisfaction  may  only  get  disappoint- 
ment and  be  out  his  hard  earned  dollars. 
Like  the  revolver,  if  a  man  needs  one  the  best  is 
none  too  good,  and  I  would  advise  the  pur- 
chase of  the  very  best  glass  that  one  can 
afford.  The  pleasure  of  possession  will  be 
there  long  after  the  price  is  forgotten.  To 
get  anything  like  power  in  an  ordinary  field 
glass  means  carrying  a  large  and  bulky 
article,  and  bulk  and  weight  is  exactly  what 
the  hunter  will  wish  to  avoid.  And  a  teles- 
cope does  not  solve  the  question  either,  as  we 
cannot  get  power  without  bulk  and  weight. 
The  writer  once  bought  a  telescope  of  sup- 
posedly? 30  power.  Well,  when  it  arrived 
and  was  tried  out  it  was  found  that  at  300 
yards  one  could  see  fairly  well,  beyond  that 
distance  it  was  all  pretty  much  prayerful 
guess  work,  everything  too  blurred  to  be  of 
any  use  at  all.  And  this  glass?  was  about 
12  by  3  inches  closed  and  weighed  about  3  lbs- 
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Exit  the  telescope.    Last  year  I  purchased  a 
Weiss  binoculai  made  and  guaranteed  by 
Paul  Weiss  of  Denver,  Col.    This  glass  sells 
in  the  States  at  $55.00  so  that  with  duty  add- 
ed it  cost  me  in  the  neighborhood  of  $75.00. 
Pretty  steep,  yes.   But  worth  it.    I  thought 
about  this  glass  some  time  before  buying  it 
but  finally  got  up  the  necessary  courage  to 
hand  over  my  $75.00.    I  haven  t  missed  the 
money  much  since  and  I  have  an  instrument 
that  is  a  constant  source  of  delight.    It  is  a 
7  power  glass,  25  M-M.    I  notice  you  are 
carrying  an  advertisement  of  the  maker  in 
your  January  number  which  ^describes  it. 
These  glasses  can  be  relied  on  to  give  satis- 
faction.   The  image  at  any  distance  within 
its  range  it  very  distinct  and  the  illumination 
perfect.    Looking  through  this  glass  one  is 
surprised  at  the  ease  one  can  distinguish 
objects.    The  light  is  as  perfect  as  if  one  was 
using  the  naked  eye.    You  can  adjust  for 
.  distance  between  the  eyes,  and  for  eyes  that 
vary  in  strength.    It  is  very  compact,  about 
6  by  33^2  by  2 Y2  inches  closed.    On  a  clear 
.  day  with  a  good  light  I  could  easily  dis- 
tinguish a  dog  at  3  or  4  miles.  Of  course  with 
any  glass  much  depends  on  the  light  and  the 
atmosphere.    With  a  smoky  atmosphere  or 
excessive  heat  radiation  in  summer,  one's 
vision  is  naturally  reduced.    It  is  in  the  fall 
and  winter  months  that  one  gets  the  most 
out  of  a  glass.    On  a  clear  cold  winter  day 
such  as  we  are  getting  just  now  the  power  of 
this  little  instrument  is  really  surprising  and 
one  never  tires  of  taking  in  the  sights  "away 
off,"    I  have  watched  children  playing  and 
could  see  their  every  move  when  if  I  had 


walked  to  them  it  would  take  me  an  hour  of 
hard  walking  to  reach  them.    This  is  the 
glass  that  would  fill  the  bill  for  Mr.  Knapp 
or  any  hunter  who  is  looking  for  a  real  good 
instrument.    The  maker  furnishes   a  real 
good  solid  leather  case  with  the  instrument 
and  three  carrying  straps.    You  can  carry 
it  in  its  case  over  your  shoulder  or  by  hand 
with  a  shorter  strap,  or  out  of  its  case  on  a 
small  light  strap  or  in  its  case  on  the  belt, 
there  being  a  good  wide  leather  loop  at  the 
back  of  the  case  for  this  purpose.    In  short 
it  is  one  good  glass  in  every  way  and  while  I 
have  no  interest  in  the  sale  of  it  and  no  con- 
nection with  the  maker  I  can  and  do  re- 
commend it  to  anyone  desiring  a  first  class 
instrument  of  this  nature.    Anyone  that  has 
tried  to  line  up  on  anything  with  a  heavy 
telescope  with  one  eye  and  a  wobbly  hand 
will  appreciate  the  difference  when  he  gets 
hold  of  an  instrument  that  gives  him  two 
eyes,  "one  circle  of  light"  and  good  illumina- 
tion combined  with  a  large  field  of  view.  There 
is  as  much  difference  as  looking  into  a  mirror 
and  through.a  smoked  glass.  There  is  a  high 
hill  near  where  I  live,  and  on  it  I  saw  an  object 
at  the  top  on  the  sky  line.    Through  the  Weiss 
binocular  I -found  it  was  a  man  on  horseback. 
I  could  see  the  reins  under  the  horse's  head 
quite  distinctly,  and  every  move  of  horse  and 
man.    The  distance  would  be  easily  two 
miles.    So  far  as  deer  are  concerned  and  the 
distance  one  sees  them  in  the  bush  you  could 
see  them  open  or  close  an  eye. 

H.  Brockway. 

Sudbury,  Ont. 


INDIAN  BLANKETS 


Editor  Rod  and  Gun. 

In  reading  Mr.  R.  G.  Hodgson's  article, 
in  Rod  and  Gun  for  December  regarding 
Indian  blankets,  reminds  me  that  I  slept  in 
one  of  them  while  a  prisoner  in  1885  in  an 
Indian  encampment.  I  can  vouch  for  the 
lightness  and  w^armth. 

This  particular  blanket  was  made  of  rabbit 
skins,  cut  in  strips  about  one  and  one  half 
inches  wide.    They  were  folded  skin  side  in 


and  made  up  very  open;  like  lace  work  more 
spa^e  "than  skin.  The  holes  were  big  enough 
to  put  my  fingers  through,  at  the  same  time 
you  could  see  through  them. 

The  fur  being  very  loose  in  the  skin  makes 
them  very  untidy. 

Yours  very  truly, 
Neil  Brodie. 

Cereal,  Alberta. 


Timber  Wolf  Trapping 

A.  F.  Wallace 


E  see  many  methods  of  trapping  fur- 
bearing  animals  of  all  kinds,  but  very 
little  about  the  deer  and  stock  killers, 
n  days  gone  by  Northern  Minnesota,  Dakota 
d  Montana  knew  the  print  of  my  "shoe 
cks,"  and  in  thirty  years  I  only  knew  of  two 
three  methods  of  trapping  the  wolf  that 
ould  make  good.  The  "wherefor  of  why" 
the  timber  wolf  we  will  leave  to  the  high- 
ow,  and  confine  ourself  solely  to  catching 

An  old  Northern  Minnesota  trapper  and 
mesteader  was  very  successful  with  the 
"Mowing  method  or  set.  Now  get  this  under 
our  hat  good  and  hard,  that  is  that  there  is 
thing  worse  to  scare  wild  animals  of  the 
r  tribe,  including  wolves,  than  human  scent, 
pinions  of  some  differ  from  mine,  but  their 
opinions  don't  interest  me.    I  went  to  some 
trouble  and  expense  (if  one  figures  his  time) 
o  try  this  out  to  my  satisfaction,  so  if  you 
e  the  following  methods,  you  must  do  just 
I  tell  yout  without  any  paterts  of  your  own. 
First,  don't  use  any  traps  smaller  than 
o.  4^  Newhouse  traps.    Take  your  traps 
d  wash  them  in  lye  and  hot  water.  Don't 
soap,  it  leaves  an  odor  of  its  own.  After 
is  is  done  lay  them  in  running  water  for  a 
uple  of  days— if  no  running  water,  then 
ry  them  in  the  ground,  away  from  the 
use,  for  a  week,  then  take  them  up,  knock 
e  dirt  off  them,  and  set  and  spring  every 
e  of  them  with  a  stick  to  limber  them  up. 
hen,  with  a  pair  of  new  gloves  hang  them 
way  from  camp,  until  ready  for  use.  Now 
:  to  where  deer  are  running,  or  hang  out. 
sually  wolves  are  feeding  on  them.  Look 
r  signs.    Usually  a  ridge  is  a  good  location 
early  fall,  later  tamarack  swamps.  Lay 
ut  a  dead  balsam  from  a  stump.one  will  do, 
ut  four  are  better.    The  illustration  explains 
self.    The  bait  may  be  anything  that  in- 
vests a  wolf.    Say  a  hatful  of  deer  offal, 
ig  up  your  set  and  let  it  stand  a  week,  so  all 


scent  will  blow  off,  dig  out  a  place  for  your 
trap  and  place  the  dirt  on  a  piece  of  canvas — 
careful  don't  scatter  any— and  take  it  away 
with  you.  Lay  two  sticks  in  the  bottom, 
or  some  fine  dry  rotten  wood,  so  trap  won't 
freeze  down,  cover  the  trap  with  a  piece  of 
writing  paper,  with  an  X  cut  in  it  over  the 
pan,  then  cover  with  a  shy  half  inch  of  line 
dry  dirt,  and  be  careful  and  leave  things  on 
the  surface  just  as  they  were  before  you  set 
the  trap.  If  leaves  were  there,  then  put 
them  back,  if  pine  needles  do  the  same.  Use 
a  thirty  pound  clog  for  each  trap,  covered 
carefully.  Never  stake  solid.  Clogs  are 
good,  grapples  are  better.  Now  after  this 
has  stood  a  week,  tie  a  rabbit  s  skin,  piece 
of  raw  'cow  hide  or  sheepskin  to  the  soles 
of  your  shoes.  Take  the  bait,  approach 
the  stump  from  the  far  side,  lay  it  on  top 
and  put  a  flat  stone  on  it  so  the  birds  can't 
eat  it.  Then  come  away  in  as  near  your  same 
tracks  as  possible.  If  snow  is  on  the  ground, 
then  brush  some  into  your  tracks  with  a  hem- 
lock top.  The  riper  the  bait  gets,  the  better 
it  will  attract  the  wolf.  Don't  go  any  nearer 
to  the  set  than  where  it  can  be  seen  with  a 
spy  glass,  and  this  should  be  taken  into  con- 
sideration when  putting  out  the  set.  If  you 
have  traps  to  spare  set  four  at  the  base  of  the 
stump,  as  it  has  been  known  that  when  one 
was  caught  at  the  end  of  the  tamaracks  that 
the  pack  made  a  rush  for  the  bait.  Never 
stake  a  trap  for  a  wolf  or  a  fox.  If  they  see 
one  of  their  number  roiling  arround  at  a  set, 
you'll  never  get  any  of  them  that  saw  him  in 
a  Bet  of  that  kind  again. 

Another  good  set  that  "brought  home  the 
bacon"  in  Northern  Michigan  for  timber  wolf 
was  used  by  an  old  trapper  friend  of  mine 
who  trapped  them  for  the  bounty,  and  made 
a  specialty  of  it.  Along  the  shore  of  a  lake 
where  the  ice  had  settled,  ar^d  water  had  run 
over  the  ice  close  to  the  shore  and  frozen, 
makes  a  good  path  for  a  wolf  to  travel. 
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Where  a  spruce  or  cedar  tree  has  fallen  into  the 
lake  so  as  to  leave  a  space  between  the  boughs 
of  the  tree  and  the  bank  set  your  No.  \lA 
Newhouse  as  already  described.  Just  before 
■df snowstorm,  approach  the  set  from  the  far 
side  and  place  a  good  sized  bait  a  few  yards 
out  on  the  lake.  My  friend  sometimes  used 
a  whole  deer.  Where  it  is  known  that  there 
are  wolves  several  trees  can  be  felled  into  the 
water  along  the  shore  before  it  freezes  up. 
In  both  of  these  methods  advantage  is  taken 
of  the  wolves'  habit  of  always  circling  a  bait 
before  approaching,  and  it  will  work  if  you 
have  paid  faithful  attention  to  details. 
Sometimes  wolves  will  take  poison  in  Janu- 
ary or  February,  when  feed  is  scarce,  and 
they  are  crazed  with  hunger.  Also  in  some 
cases  scent  is  good.  The  best  I  know  is  used 
by  the  U.S.  Biological  Survey. 

Here  it  is.  Grind  sturgeon,  or  the  oiliest 
fish  you  can  get,  through  a  sausage  mill, 
and  all  the  dead  mice  you  can  get,  get  a  dozen 
"horse  warts"  from  the  front  and  hind  legs  of 
horses,  grind  them  up  and  add  to  the  mess. 
Hang  it  in  the  sun  for  four  weeks.  This  is  the 
best  I  know  of,  and  it  will  do  business  every 
time  if  they  will  come  to  scent  at  all.  If  you 
want  a  paste  mix  rancid  lard  with  the  mess.  I- 


believe  it  is  the  duty  of  every  trapper  to  put 
out  a  few  traps  for  wolf,  to  protect  the  deer, 
the  most  useful  and  harmless  animal  he  has  and 
from  which  he  gets  his  good  meat  and  buckskin. 

In  regard  to  poisoning  I  am  a  good  deal 
like  the  man  who  never  drank  unless  he  was 
alone,  or  with  somebody.  Do  not  use  poison 
for  any  other  furbearers  except  wolves. 

The  U.S.  Government  poisoners  use  it  this 
way  with  fair  success.  Mix  equal  parts 
strychnine  and  baking  powder  together,  fill 
the  large  ends  of  two-grain  capsules  with  the 
mixture  and  throw  the  small  ends  away. 
If  in  cold  weather  close  the  end  of  the  capsule 
with  lard,  or  with  firmer  grease  in  warmer 
weather.  Place  your  thumb  over  tke  open 
end  and  press  the  capsule  into  the  meat  bait. 
Fresh  pork  is  best,  and  horse  meat  next. 
Have  bait  no  larger  than  a  walnut  and  then 
they  will  swallow  it  without  chewing  it. 
The  grease  plug  melts  quickly  and  liberates 
the  poison,  and  the  baking  powder  hastens 
its  action.  Stick  the  baits  up  on  sticks  eight 
or  ten  inches  above  the  ground  or  snow, 
away  from  mice;  also  a  wolf  will  not  take  a 
sandy  bait.  Use  clean  gloves  in  making  the 
baits,  and  place  them  on  trails,  or  around  a 
big  bait  like  a  carcass.    This  method  is  used 
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by  Mr.  Ed.  Sanderson,  a  Government  trapper 
in  the  employ  of  the  U.S.  Biological  Survey 
with  good  success. 

Look  out  and  don't  leave  human  scent, 
use  new  gloves  that  have  hung  outside  for  a 
spell,  and  have  a  wooden  blade  to  do  your 
mixing    with.     If  you  leave  any  human 


scent  your  work  will  all  be  for  nothing.  Pay 
close  attention  to  the  small  details,  both  in  the 
two  trapping  methods  and  in  the  poisoning 
recipe.  They  will  get  wolves  if  used  as  direct- 
ed, and  they  are  the  only  ones  I  have  ever  seen 
do  it.  Get  him  if  you  can — he  is  the  Hun  of 
the  woods. 


Handling  Bear  Skins 

H.  C.  H. 


TTllERE  is  a  considerable  amount  of  hard 
work  about  handling  bear  skins,  and 
owing  to  the  fact  that  most  of  the  animals  are 
killed  in  the  late  spring  and  early  summer 
when  the  weather  is  getting  warm  there 
is  also  a  large  annual  loss  through  skins  taint- 
ing and  the  hair  slipping. 

The  skins  are  large  and  fleshy,  usually  with 
ore  or  less  fat  on  them,  and  heat  very  easily, 
and  for  this  reason  they  should  never  be 
allowed  to  remain  roiled  up  in  a  bundle  for 
more  than  a  few  hours. 

They  are  awkward  things  to  handle,  owing 
to  their  size,  especially  in  camp  where  facilities 
aTe  limited  for  drying  them,  and  many  skins 
are  lost  each  year  that  could  be  saved  if 
proper  methods  were  known  for  preserving 
them. 

I  have  lost  some  fine  skins  myself  in  the 
bitter  school  of  experience,  and  the  way  that 
follows  is  the  only  method  I  will  use,  whether 
I  have  a  barn  handy  to  stretch  them  on  or 
not.  *  Do  not  let  anyone  persuade  you  that  it  is 
all  right  to  stretch  your  skins  on  the  end  of  a 
building  for  the  sake  of  saving  a  little  trouble. 
Keep  away  from  buildings.  You  will  find 
out  the  difference  when  you  come  to  take  your 
skin  down. 

First  of  all— and  important — in  skinning 
make  the  best  job  you  can.  Skin  clean  as 
you  go  along,  especially  over  the  shoulders 
and  around  the  ears  and  nose.  Skin  the  paws 
right  out  to  each  individual  toe,  cutting  the 
bone  at  the  joint  just  before  the  claw  starts. 
When  the  skin  is  off  lay  it  on  the  ground,  fur 
side  down,  and  stretch  it  out  as  far  as  it  will 
go.  Then  cut  four  poles  of  a  convenient  size 
to  handle,  and  make  a  frame  a  trifle  larger 
than  the  skin,  the  limit  of  size 
being  determined  by  the  front  and  hind  paws 
on  the  sides  and  the  tip  of  the  nose  and  the 
tail  on  the  ends.  There  is  no  need  for  any 
fancy   carpentery.    Simply   nail   the  four 


poles  together  securely,  giving  your  frame  an 
inch  or  so  more  play  each  way  than  the  size 
of  the  skin  warrants. 

Now  put  your  skin  (fur  side  down)  inside 
the  frame.  Put  a  nail  in  each,  nostril  and  nail 
the  nose  securely  to  the  centre  of  the  top 
pole.  Then  pull  the  tail  down  and  nail  to 
the  centre  of  the  bottom  pole.  This  should 
just  give  the  skin  sufficient  tightness,  and 
should  not  leave  any  slack. 

Then  puil  out  each  front  paw  to  the  side 
of  the  frame,  and  nail  there,  extending  the 
paws  fully,  and  putting  a  nail  in  each  toe. 

Treat  the  hind  feet  the  same,  and  you  will 
now  find  that  the  skin  is  stretched  fairly 
tightly.  The  bottom  of  the  skin  (where  you 
made  the  knife  cut  in  skinning  the  hind  legs) 
will  i  each  to  the  bottom  of  the  end  pole  suff- 
iciently to  allow  two  or  three  nails  to  be  tacked 
in.  Do  not  overstretch — simply  have  all 
slackness  taken  up.  For  the  loose  skin  be- 
tween the  front  and  hind  legs  either  with  a 
nail  or  a  sacking  needle  thread  in  two  or  three 
pieces  of  stout  string,  and  tie  these  to  the 
nearest  pole.  The  slack  around  the  head 
and  neck  can  be  taken  in  the  same  way,  tying 
each  piece  of  string  with  its  own  individual 
knot.  Should  any  slackness  now  remain 
it  can  be  corrected  by  tightening  one  or  two 
of  the  strings. 

There  is  now  nothing  either  behind  or  in 
front  Of  your  skin  that  will  give  the  flies  a 
chance  to  do  their  deadly  work  in  secret. 

Turn  the  frame  upside  down,  with  the  head 
of  the  skin  downhill,  and  dust  in  salt  on  the 
ur  side  around  the  nose  and  ears  and  the 
eyeholes,  and  wherever  there  is  blood  or  a 
bullet  hole.  If  you  have  the  opportunity  to 
suspend  the  skin  above  the  ground  the 
free  current  of  air  will  hasten  drying,  but  do 
not  expose  toVthe  direct  rays  of  the  sun.  If 
the  flies  should  blow  the  skin  (usually  among 
the  fur  wherever  there  is  dampness)a  little 
salt  will  prevent  the  eggs  from  hatching. 


\ 


Spring  Ratting— Under  Difficulties 

Fabian 


1AM  not  much  of  a  writer,  having  no  han- 
kering after  the  pen.  The  gun  or  trolling 
line  are  more  suited  to  my  tastes.  How- 
ever having  been  asked  to  write  up  my  little 
trapping  experience  I  will  endeavor  to  satisfy 
my  friends.  In  the  first  place  I  am  an  Eng- 
lishman of  five  years'  residence  in  Canada,and 
consequently,  (at  trapping)  a  greenhorn. 
But  let  that  pass. 

One  afternoon,  early  in  April,  my  friend, 
a  well-known  trapper,  said  to  me  "Come 
trapping." — I  said  "Yes." — and  the  deed  was 
done. 

We  packed  up  our  grub,  camp  stove,  pipes, 
tent  and  poles,  traps,  guns,  blankets  and  two 
canoes,  loaded  them  on  a  rig  and  drove  below 
the  locks  at  Lindsay,  on  the  Scugog,  of  musk- 
rat  fame,  where  we  embarked  on  our  expediti- 
on. 

The  snow  was  falling  lightly,  but  there  was 
lots  of  it,  and  to  say  the  least  the  air  did  not 
feel  very  much  like  spring.  Still,  we  paddled 
down  to  our  destination  called  Teener's  Land- 
ing, and  went  ashore.  I  say  went  ashore. 
Yes,  but  we  had  to  force  our  way  through 
countless  logs,  slide  over  dozens  of  partially 
submerged  stumps  and  break  ice  tv$>  inches 
thick  all  the  way  into  the  landing.  Well, 
after  about  an  hour's  struggle  we  got  ashore, 
to  find  the  snow  about  a  foot  deep.  Going  to 
the  extreme  end  of  the  point  we  found  a  little 
clearing  where  we  proceeded  to  erect  our  fu- 
ture home  for  the  next  few  days.  We  got 
the  stove  fixed,  and  had  dinner  or  supper — I 
don't  know  which.    Anyway — we  ate. 

Afterwards  we  went  out  to  see  what  the 
prospects  Were  like  for  fur.  To  use  the  words 
of  my  partner  they  were  "pretty  blue." 

Nevertheless  we  put  out  half  a  dozen  traps 
apiece  and  then  proceeded  to  get  some  dry 
wood  and  boards  and  straw,  using  the  last 
two  for  our  bed.  First  we  put  two  limbs 
endwise  and  on  these  we  put  our  boards, 
first  cutting  them  the  proper  length,  about 
six  feet  six  inches.  On  them  we  laid  about 
a  foot  of  cedar  and  spruce  limbs.  Then 
we  begged  two  or  three  bags  of  pea  straw 
from  a  farmer  and  spread  this  all  over  the 
top,  then  we  laid  our  waterproof  sheet, 
next  some  good  thick  blankets  and  our  (bed 
was  ready — and  we  were  ready  for  it.  Did 
I  sleep?  You  bet,and  the  tent  door  was 
open  and  the  stove  went  out,  and  the  ther- 
mometer got  tired  of  being  up  so  long  and 
gradually  went  down  to  somewhere  about 


zero.  But  I  never  slept  better  in  all  my  .life. 
Presently  about  2  a.m.  I  heard  a  sharp 
'Wow  Wow.'  I  said  'What's  that?'  but  the 
only  answer  was  a  snore.  So  I  went  to  sleep 
again.  At  4.30  my  loving  friend  said  "Get 
up  and  light  the  fire."  I  had  taken  off  my 
pants  the  previous  night,  and  wondered  why 
he  did  not.  But  I  found  out  then.  Wher- 
ever the  water  had  splashed  on  them  while 
paddling  was  a  solid  chunk  of  ice.  I  got  the 
fire  started  and  got  some  water  after  breaking 
through  the  ice.  We  had  breakfast  and  tried 
to  see  our  traps,  but  they  were  frozen  in  good 
and  tight,  likewise  aJl  that  day  and  the  next 
and  the  next  and  the  next  too.  We  passed 
our  time  away  cutting  dry  wood  for  the  fire. 
In  the  meanwhile  two  well-known  trappers 
had  pitched  their  tent  alongside  of  us,  and  a 
few  rods  further  up  were  encamped  at  least 
a  dozen  local  sports  who  were  trying  for  the 
birds  or  rat  or  mink. 

On  Monday  morning  I  decided  -I  would 
break  the  ice  along  the  shore  where  my  traps 
were,  and  did  so,  securing  two  rats.  My  mate 
got  none,  nor  did  any  of  the  others  get  any. 
My  conceit  rose.  I  understood  trapping 
thoroughly.  I  had  already  figured  out  how 
much  I  was  going  to  make  out  of  my  traps. 
But  alas  for  pride — the  sequel  will  show.  The 
weather  grew  warmer,  the  ice  went  out  and  I 
got  about  thirty  traps  out,  and  my  companion 
about  fifty-five.  He  had  an  advantage  over 
me  as  he  knew  the  waters  and  swales  and 
swamps  like  a  book.  I  knew  them  in  summer 
when  fishing  was  good,  but  you  don't  think 
it  is*  the  same  place  when  you  see  it  in  the 
grip  of  winter.  The  home  of  the  rat  is 
guarded  by  millions  of  logs,  stumps,  etc., 
and  on  these  the  traps  were  set  while  the 
rats  were  running  or  breeding.  Well,  I 
went  out  the  next  day  to  gather  in  the  spoil, 
and  had  the  time  of  my  life  to  find  the  traps, 
let  alone  any  rats.  However,  I  found  them 
ail  and  proceeded  to  tie  a  blue  rag  around 
a  bush  or  tall  limb  close  to  them  to  facilitate 
finding" them  again.  They  call  this  'flagging.' 
I  ought  to  know  all  about  flagging,  being  a 
brakie  on  the  G.T.R.  Presently  my  friend 
came  across  and  said  "What  luck?"  I  had  a 
paltry  brace  to  show.  He  had  thirteen. 
An  unlucky  number,  but  I  wished  I  had  them. 
We  skinned  our  rats  and  then  had  a  fry. 
Yes,  we  ate  rat's  legs — but  there  is  an  arl  in 
preparing  them.  The  musk  bags  are  em- 
bedded in  the  thigh  and  you  have  to _get  them 
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out  or  the  flesh  will  taste.  I  ate  a  big  meal 
and  enjoyed  it.  The  meat  is  something  like 
venison,  only  not  so  dry.  L  also  took  some 
home  afterwards,  and  the  children  enjoyed 
them,  but  the  wife  said  "No!"  We  could  all 
eat  rats  if  we  liked,  but  not  for  her.  But  this 
is  on  the  quiet.  She  ate  frog's  legs  once  when 
she  was  not  feeling  very  well  and  enjoyed 
them,  but  did  not  know  till  afterwards  what 
she  had  eaten.  She  says  she  liked  them, 
anyway,  even  if  we  did  fool  her. 

But  this  isn't  trapping.  I  thought  I  would 
change  some  of  my  traps  and  was  leaning 
over  the  side  of  my  boat  holding  onto  a  stump 
with  my  left  hand  and  chopping  a  nick  with 
the  axe  in  my  right  hand — when  the  stump 
broke  and  in  I  went,  kicking  the  boat  into 
mid  stream  as  I  fell.  I  came  to  the  top  gasp- 
ing for  breath  to  find  the  boat  twenty  feet 
away  and  receding  all  the  time.  I  started 
for  the  boat  across  the  stream,  and  although 
a  good  swimmer  I  never  want  another  trip  like 
that.  I  reached  her  at  last — how  I  don't 
know,  as  I  was  loaded  down  with  heavy 
boots  and  thick  winter  clothing.  Somehow 
I  got*  in  without  upsetting  her  and  found 
to  my  surprise  that  I  still  had  the  axe  in  my 
hand.  I  think  I  must  have  been  half  dead 
with  the  cold.  The  wind  was  from  the  east 
and   it  was  freezing  hard.    I  paddled  for 


camp,  nearly  a  mile  away,  and  arrived  there 
more  dead  than  alive.  My  friend  had  a  good 
fire  and  lots  of  hot  tea,  and  I  was  soon  un- 
dressed and  sitting  on  the  bed  and  smoking 
my  pipe  and  drinking  hot  tea-.  I  fairly  ex- 
pected a  bad  attack  of  la  grippe  from  my 
involuntary  bath,  but  never  even  caught  a 
cold.  My  friends  in  the  meanwhile  were 
catching  rats  all  around  me  by  this  time — 
teaching  me  that  I  had  got  a  lot  to  iearn  about 
trapping.  One  day  I  got  a  bittern  in  a  trap. 
Next  day  my  mate  got  a  blackbird  and  some- 
one else  a  mudhen  or  a  duck — the  latter  we 
let  go,  as  it  was  close  season.  No  mink  were 
caught  as  an  Indian  had  hunted  them  all 
winter  with  dogs,  getting  over  fifty.  The 
rats  proved  very  scarce,  one  reason  being  acc- 
ounted to  low  water  freezing  them  out;  another 
blaming  the  Indians  for  killing  them  in  the 
winter.  I  don't  know  which  is  true.  I 
learnt  a  lot  more  about  trapping  from  my 
friends  and  fellow  trappers  than  I  thought  I 
ever  should,  and  thoroughly  enjoyed  the 
trip.  I  finished  with  31  and  my  friend  got 
70  in  five  days'  trapping. 

Trapping  is  hard  work  and  no  one  should 
ever  attempt  it  who  is  not  prepared  for  hard- 
ships, and  be  willing  to  take  them  smiling.  I 
like  it  and  intend  to  have  another  go  next 
year  if  I  am  spared. 


The  Mail  Bag 


Query — I  have  been  a  constant  reader  of 
Bod  and  Gun  for  over  a  year,  and  would  like 
to  find  out  through  your  excellent  magazine 
(as  I  intend  to  go  trapping  next  winter  in  a 
country  where  there  is  bear,  deer,  mountain 
lions  and  mountain  goats.) 

1.  Which  is  the  best  calibre  of  rifle  to  kill 
said  animals.  ?  ^ 

2.  What  is  the  license  fee? 

3.  What  age  does  one  have  to  be  before 
he  can  procure  a  trapping  license? 

4.  What  is  the  best  gun  for  the  trap  line? 

5.  And  what  sort  of  furbearers  would  be 
found  in  the  mountains  up  Howe  Sound, 
"B.C.,  which  is  situated  near  the  city  of  Van- 
couver? 

Vancouver,  B.C.  T.  B. 

Answer—  1.  and  4.  A  good  all  round 
gun  might  be  either  a  .25-35  Winchester  or 
Savage,  or  a  .25-36  Marlin. 


2.  Resident  Big  Game  License — $5.00. 

3.  Sixteen. 

5.  Skunk,  mink,  coon,  weasels,  occasional 
cougar,  possibly  marten  and  a  few  lynx.  If 
near  a  settlement  neither  of  the  last  two,  but 
probably  a  few  wild  house  cats,  and  possibly 
muskrats. 

H.  C.  H. 


Query — Would  you  be  good  enough  to  advise 
me  through  the  Trap  Line  department  of 
some  good  methods  of  trapping  mink  through 
the  ice  when  the  lakes  and  rivers  are  frozen 
over.  There  are  several  lakes  and  creeks  in 
the  district  where  I  do  a  little  trapping,  and 
I  would  be  greatly  obliged  if  you  could  inform 
me  how  to  catch  these  animals  in  the  winter. 
Thanking  you  in  advance  for  the-information 
and  wishing  the  magazine  continued  success. 
Montreal.  E.  deL. 
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Answer. — We  hope  to  have  an  article  in 
the  next  issue  of  the  magazine  discussing  this 
subject  and  giving  some  good  methods. 

I  think  you  will  meet  with  success  if  you 
find  where  the  ice  has  frozen  on  the  lake  shore 
and  left  a  hollow  between  the  water  and  the 
bank.  Chop  through  the  ice,  nest  the  trap 
down  in  dry  grass  so  that  it  will  not  freeze, 
build  a  little  pen  and  put  the  bait  in  the  back. 
Often  where  there  is  a  narrow  pathway 
between  the  water  and  the  bank  (under  the 
ice)  you  can  chop  through  and  make  a  blind 
set ,  good  for  cither  mink  or  muskrats.  Throw 
some  brush  over  the  hole  after  you  have  made 
your  set. 

H.  C.  II. 


Quern — Can  you  tell  me  how  to  tan  rabbit 
skins  in  the  way  the  Indians  do  to  make  a 
blanket? 

Agate,  Ont.  E.  L.M, 

Answer— As  far  as  I  know  they  do  not  tan 
the  skins  at  all.  My  impression  is  that  the 
skins  are  cut  into  strips  about  an  inch  wide 
when  green,  and  are  allowed  to  dry  in  long 
strings.  As  they  dry  the  skin  curls  up,  so 
that  by  the  time  it  is  dry  it  resembies  a  long 
piece  of  rope,  with  the  hair  outside. 

These  are  then  kept  until  sufficient  are  on 
hand,  when  they  are  woven  into  the  blanket. 

If  this  information  is  not  correct  I  hope 
some  of  the  readers  who  have  seen  these 
blankets  made  will  give  us  full  particulars. 
The  real  Indian  rabbit  skin  blankets  are  the 
warmest  things  known,  notwithstanding  the 
fact  that  you  can  poke  your  finger  through 
them  anywhere  between  the  braids  of  the 
weave. 


H.  C.  H. 

Query — I  wish  to  ask  you  through  the  col- 
umns of  Rod  and  Gun  if  you  think  it  is  possible 
for  two  young  men  to  make  a  living  trapping 
in  Northern  Ontario.  We  both  have  consid- 
erable knowledge  of  trapping,  but  have  never 
done  it  on  a  large  scale. 

We  have  not  decided  just  ' where  we  are 
going,  but  wish  to  hear  your  opinion  on  the 
Missinaibi  River,  fifty  to  a  hundred  miles 
north  of  the  National  Transcontinental  R.R., 
or  some  smaller  river  flowing  into  the  Missin- 
aibi. 

We  expect  to  go  next  spring  and  take  with 
us  supplies  to  last  six  months.    We  wish  you 
to  give  us  your  candid  opinion  on  our  plan. 
Thanking  you  in  advance.? 
Toronto,  Ont.  H.  J.  S. 


Answer — If  you  go  into  a  good  district  (and 
the  one  you  mention  should  be  good  if  it  is 
not  over-supplied  with  trappers)  you  should 
be  able  to  make  a  living  trapping.  However, 
as  you  ask  my  candid  opinion  on  your  plan 
I  will  tell  you  what  I  really  think  about  it. 
This  advice  is  from  my  own  experience,  and 
you  can  take  it  or  leave  it  as  you  see  fit. 

In  the  first  place  you  are  starting  at  the 
wrong  time.  Spring  will  only  give  you  a 
short  period  of  muskrat  trapping,  and 'your 
supplies  will  run  out  at  the  very  time  when 
you  should  be  getting  busy  in  real  earnest. 
It  would  be  better  to  start  later,  say  August 
or  September,  and  take  enough  supplies  to 
last  till  spring. 

The  whole  question  hinges  on  how  much 
time  you  intend  to  put  in.  If  you  are  just 
after  a  one  year  trip  the  remarks  that  follow 
will  not  apply. 

If,  on  the  other  hand,  you  are  sick  of  cities 
and  the  narrow  path  of  the  wage  earner,  I 
think  I  should  give  this  subject  careful  con- 
sideration. 

Practically  wherever  you  go  in  Northern 
Ontario  you  will  find  fairly  good  trapping. 
My  own  honest  advice  to  you  both  is  to  make 
the  trip  by  all  means,  but  go  with  the  idea  of 
locating  a  piece  of  land. 

Pick  out  a  piece  with  marketable  timber 
on  it,  as  close  to  transportation  as  possible — 
and  in  the  sequence  of  events  you  will  find 
there  is  good  trapping  somewhere  in  the 
neighborhood. 

Clear  up  your  land.  Trap  in  the  winter  to 
make  your  grubstake— and  you  will  find  some 
day  that  your  clearing  has  become  a  farm, 
and  that  you  have  something  back  of  you- 
The  day  of  the  professional  trapper  is  passing. 
So  often  he  was  not  the  romantic  character  that 
fiction  has  described,  and  very  rarely  did 
he  have  any  social  standing  at  all.  But  in 
this  wonderful  era  that  is  Canada's  the  man 
with  his  own  piece  of  land  is  the  best  .type 
of  citizen  that  any  nation  can  possess.  The 
pioneer's  life  will  give  you  all  the  thrills  of 
the  trapper's  life— and  in  addition  you  will 
be  adding  to  your  assests  with  every  day's 
work  you  do.  The  winter  will  be  yours  for 
trapping  in  any  case— but  it  is  what  you 
do  with  your  summers  that  will  decide  what 
you  are  in  ten  years'  time. 

Trapping  is  a  great  game— but  you  will 
find  that  you  will  make  a  better  trapper  when 
you  have  your  land  behind  you,  and  plans 
for  the  coming  year  than  you  will  when 
everything  you  own  in  the  world  is  represent- 
ed by  a  line  of  snowed-in  traps. 

H  C.H. 


GUNS  &  AMMUNITION 

A  Piece  of  Walnut  Wood 

How  a  Rifle  Stock  Saved  Two  Lives 

John  Lynn 


IN  midsummer  Sylvester  Williams,  a  nor- 
thern lumberman  and  hunter,  was  about 
»  to  condemn  and  discard  his  rifle  because 
&he  could  do  nothing  with  it  either  at  the  tar- 
get or  m  the  woods.  It  had  been  trie/J  out 
faithfully  in  two  seasons  of  use.  He  regret- 
ted to  part  with  it,  as  he  had  gradually  worked 
up  to  that  model  and  calibre  through  owning 
successive  inferior  guns  beginning  with  the 
muzzle  loader  thirty  years  ago.  He  thought 
that  perhaps  he  was  getting  too  old  for  hunt- 
ing. 

Before  shelving  it  and  spending  the  money 
needed  to  get  a  new  one,  he  thought  of  con- 
firming the  worst  at  the  target  a  farewell  time 
with  his  remaining  cartridges.    A  few  shots 
were  fired  at  500  yards  range,  ten  or  a  dozen 
at  a  running  deer  target  and  some  others  at  a 
big  bullseye  target  at  100  yards  range.  Sadly 
he  viewed  the  result.    It  was  a  nice  looking 
rifle,  but  it  would  have  to  go,  for  the  top  oi 
the  peep  sight  had  cut  his  forehead  as  usual 
and  the  bullets  were  scattered  all  over  the 
targets  or  completely  off  them.    The  deer 
received  one  from  ten  fired  at  it.    The  100 
yards  groups  measured  nearer  two  feet  than 
one. 

"It  always  was  an  unlucky  gun  in  the 
*oods,   he  remarked  to  a  companion.  "The 
Plain  truth  is  that  the  bore  and  every  other 
Part  is  worthless.    You  try  it  at  100  yards 
aee  for  yourself." 

It  happened  that  the  companion  was 
more  of  a  target  shooter  than  a  hunter. 
Although  he  was  so  slow  in  the  woods  that 
he  neariy  always  let  his  game  get  by  without 
a  scratch  ,he  did  know  how  to  hold  down  and 
get  groups  from  almost  any  sort  of  an  old 


gas-pipe  that  could  throw  them  at  all  As 
the  other  man  fired,  the  hunter,  marking 
target,  was  astonished  to  see  bullet  after 
bullet  smack  into  the  upper  third  of  the  bull 
In  proper  hands  the  rifle  actually  was  very 
accurate!  It  shot  like  a  star-gauged  New 
Springfield. 

"The  trouble  is,"  announced  the  target 
shooter  as  he  approached,  the  d-*-  stock 
queered  your  hold.  It  is  so  short  it  gets  back 
among  your  features  unless  you  take  special 
trouble  to  keep  your  head  away  in  aiming 
and  it  is  so  straight  .that  sighting  is  like 
getting  down  to  look  along  a  railroad  trail  " 

'Queered  my  hold'  is  right,"  the  hunter 
admitted,  as  he  viewed  the  three-inch  ten- 
shot  group  in  a  puzzled  way.  "I  get  one  shot 
at  a  deer,  then  I'm  blind  and  flinching.  If  it 
isn't  the  sight  that  gets  in  the  way  it's  mv 
thumb  or  nose." 

"Yes,"  the  other  ^answered  a  little  envious- 
ly., "you  good  woods  shots  don't  take  time 
to  get  into  position.  You  just  shoot  as  you 
find  yourselves,  standing  on  your  feet  or 
your  ear." 

"Do  you  actually  think  a  different  stock 
would  enable  me  to  shoot  this  rifle  as  you 
just  have  shot  it?" 

"No  thinking  about  it.  I  know.  You've 
got  to  go  through  with  such  a  change  before 
you  get  any  idea  of  the  difference  a  stock  can 
make." 

"I  never  took  much  'stock'  in  fancy 
stocks,"  the  hunter  protested.  "Always  had 
the  idea  that  if  a  felldfw  could  shoot  he  could 
do  it  as  any  old  piece  of  wood  on  the  rear  end 
of  the  gun.  I  haven't  the  money  to  fix  up  a 
shooting  iron  just  for  looks." 
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"The.  need  for  a  special  stock  hasn't  a 
thing  to  do  with  the  looks,"  was  the  answer. 
"I  know.  I've  been  all  through  that  idea 
myself.  The  special  stock  does  not  neces- 
sarily cost  much  either.  You  can  saw  off 
the  end  of  that  bridge  plank  there,  and  make 
an  efficient  one  out  of  it  with  a  chopping 
axe  and  a  hot  stove-poker  in  two  or  three 
hours  if  you  do  not  care^to  spend  any  more 
time  and  money.  But  you  take  it  from  me— 
a  stock  that  is  right  is  worth  the  price  of  the 
whole  gun  if  you  can't  get  it  for  less.  The 
only  reason  hunters  put  up  with  these  reg- 
ular factory  abominations  is  because  they 
don't  know  how  they  could  improve  their 
shooting  by  using  something  better." 

"I  wish  I  felt  as  sure  as  you  do,"  the 
hunter  remarked  as  he  shook  his  head. 
"Maybe  I'll  try  out  your  idea  with  a  new  gun. 
I'm  sick  of  this  thing." 

Back  home  that  night  the  hunter  got  to 
studying  over  his  shooting  with  the  rifle.  If 
it  could  make  small  groups— and  it  certainly 
did  make  one  that  day— perhaps  a  new  stock 
on  it  was  worth  a  try.  To  fight  the  trouble 
through  with  this  one  gun  might  be  better 
than  to  switch— the  one-gun  man  always 
has  the  bulge  on  the  man  who  changes  guns, 
anyhow.  But  there  was  no  earthly  use  in 
spending  the  price  of  a  new  gun  on  a  stock- 
not  for  a  minute. 

Then  complications,  followed  by  a  bright 
idea,  occured  to  him.  .  He  wanted  no  chopped 
out,  rough  affair  after  all.,  It  would  take  a 
lot  of  time  and  work  to  cut  out  of  a  piece  of 
wood,  a  stock  of  the  exact  dimensions  needed, 
although  a  good  plank  of  ordinary  walnut 
should  not  be  hard  to  find.  Besides,  what 
dimensions  would  be  right?  Who  was  to  tell 
that?  It  would  be  doubly  foolish  to  make  a 
new  stock  that  might  be  as  bad  as  the  old 
one  in  some  different  way.  Why  not  just 
lengthen  the  old  stock  by  adding  something 
under  the  butt  plate— leather,  for  instance? 

He  took  the  rifle  from  the  corner  of~The 
room  and  threw  it  to  his  face.  It  seemed  to 
line  up  without  a  bit  of  trouble.  Was  the 
whole  thing  just  imagination?  He  had  no 
trouble  getting  his  cheek  down  and  his  eye 
through  the  peep.  But  then  he  felt  with  his 
forefinger  the  scab  on  his  forehead.  Length- 
ening the  old  stock  might  be  all  that  was 
needed.  He  would  mention  the  matter  to 
the  target  man. 

When  he  next  met  that  person  it  was  in 
the  company  01  another  they  both  knew  well— 
a  man  who  did  considerable  trap  shooting. 
The  target  shooter  was  positive  in  his  opinions. 


"Just  lengthen  the  old  stock?    Np  sirl  1 
That  would  cure  the  kicking  you  in  the  eye, 
of  course,  but  you  would  still  miss.    You  * 
haven't  the  idea  yet.    Missing  and  getting 
kicked  are  two  different  things.    Not  related,  I 
or  very  little.    Your  bullet  probably  flies  out 
over  your  game  and  afterward  you  receive  \ 
the  kick  from  it.    I  want  to  show  you  an  old 
30-30  I  have." 

He  led  the  two  men  to  his  home,  a  short 
distance  away.  His  son,  a  boy  of  15  or  16, 
brought  out  the  30-30. 

"Throw  that  to  your  face,  Williams," 
he  directed.    Williams  did  so. 

"No,  don't  aim.  Just  look  at  that  mail  1 
box  out  there,  and  then  throw  the  gun  up  as  jj 
if  you  were  going  to  think  of  beginning  to  get  J 
ready  to  commence  to  aim.  But  keep  your  - 
eye  on  the  mail  box." 

"All  right."    Williams  threw  up  the  30-30,  | 
and  the  instructor  snapped  out  the  command;  I 
"Don't  move.    Tell  me  where  the  barrel 
points." 

"Slants  up  pretty  well/'  Williams  answered.*! 
"Bout  five  feet  over  the  box,  should  judge, 
without  moving  my  eye." 

"All  right,  that's  enough.    You  understand/! 

now?" 

"No.  I  see  nothing  except  that  this  gun 
is  like  a  knotty  club." 

"Good  as  your  gun,  Old  Timer.  Good  as 
yours.  And  that  is  saying  something  if  you 
just  knew  it." 

"Well  what's  the  answer?" 
"The  answer  is  drop,  and  some  other  items. 
This  30-30  has  little  more  than  two  and  a  half 
inches  drop.    Measure  it,  from  the  line  of 
sight  down." 

Wnliams  did  so,  and  found  the  figure  about 
correct.    The  other  continued : 

"You,  with  your  skinny  neck,  will  need 
about  four  inches  of  drop  in  the  stock  to  make 
the  barrel  point  right.  I  should  say— three 
and  a  half,  anyhow. 
"This  fat  friend  here,  who  shoots  the  blood- 
less clav  pigeons  (a  tall,  fleshy  man,  with 
short  neck)  will  shoot  best  in  the  field  with 
more  than  four  inches  drop. 

The  'fat  friend"  came  to  life.  "Jumping' 
Grasshoppers,  Man!  You'  are  crazy  as  a  bed- 
bug.  Me  four  inches!  I've  had  eight  shot-' 
«uns  in  the  last  four  years,  and  I'm  getting! 
better  at  the  clays  all  the  time.  Every  next! 
gun  is  stiaighter  than  the  one  before  it.  My 
"last  and  best  one  has  one  full  inch  and  five- 
eighths  of  one  inch— get  the  figures— at  the 

heel."  i  . 

"Most  people  take  a  good  deal  of  drop  tor 
good  field  work,"  calmly  proceeded  the  tar-j 
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Start  a  Gun  Club 
In  Your  Town 

Others  are  doing  it.  Join 'the'  out- 
door bunch  in  the  best  of  all  Spring 
Sports — trap  shooting. 

For  the  man  or  woman  who  loves 
shooting,  breaking  the  clays  has  no 
equal.  And—there's  no  "closed  sea- 
son  on  the  clay  pigeons. 

Dominion 
Shotgun  Shells 


are  the  reliable  and  favorite  trap 
loads.  They  have  been  proved 
last,  accurate  and  dependable  by 
the  holders  of|  records  in  trap 
shooting  and  are  backed  by  the 
big  "D"  trademark  and  made  by 
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get  shooter,  who  couldn't  hit  game  himself, 
but  had  observed  how  others  did  it.  "I 
expected  your  outburst.    You  don't  under- 
stand either.    Trapshooters  use  a  drop  of 
two  inches  or  so  because  they  hold  and  aim 
on  their  nerve.    They  always  get  their  guns 
up  and  'hunker'  down  to  the  stocks  before 
their  "birds"  spring  into  the  air.    They  aim 
and  they  keep  their  eyes  along  the  ribs  of 
their  barrels  and  say  "Pull."    The  obedient 
"birds"  rise  and  the  shooters  swing  their 
whole  bodies,  guns  and  all,  like  a  derrick, 
in  the  right  direction. 

"Things  do  not  work  out  just  precisely 
that  way  in  the  field.  Your  trap  shooters 
are  lost  tnere  it  tWy  stick  to  their  methods.  I 
know.  I've  seen  'em  miss  all  day  long.  The 
reason  is  that  a  hunter  walks  through  the 
fields  and  woods  like  a  man,  not  like  a  derrick. 
His  gun  lies  across  his  shoulder  or  hangs  in 
his  hand  or  hands.  His  eyes  have  got  to  be 
round  everywhere  except  along  the  barrel. 
Briars,  stones,  logs  and  holes— and  the  game- 
compel  that. 

"Then  suddenly  he  spies  the  game,  or 
hears  it.    Anyhow  that  gun  must  snap  to 
his  shoulder  white  he  looks  at  the  game.    If  the 
stock  is  right  and  the  barrel  points  right, 
the  sights  will  come  nearly  to  place,  and  he 
can  shove  them  the  rest  of  the  way  in  the 
fraction  of  a  second  remaining  before  it  is  too 
late.    But  if  the  barrel  points  up  in  the  air 
like  this  30-30  does,  or  your  rifle  does  Williams, 
or  your  useless  shotguns  do,  fat  man,  there  is 
not  time  to  do  all  the  correcting  required. 
Your  bullet  or  shot  is  bound  to  go  wild." 
"Rats!"  interrupted  the  fat  man. 
"Well,  maybe  you  can  hit  clay  birds  and 
rats,  but  not  grouse,"  was  the  reply.  Slam- 
ming of  the  door  cut  short  a  promising  argu- 
ment- 

"I  must  have  more  drop  as  well  as  more 
length,  it  seems— no  use  monkeying  with  the 
old  stock."  The  hunter  laughed  ruefully. 
"Here  goes  twenty  dollars  to  the  winds.  Tell 
me  how  to  get  my  fancy,  shiny  new  stock." 

The  other  looked  at  him,  and  asked:  "Why 
not  make  it  yourself." 

"Who?  Me?  I.  never  made  anything, 
about  a  gun  in  my  life." 

"You  probably  can  make  a  better  one  for 
yourself  than  anyone  else  except  a  professional 
like  Adolph.  You'll  give  your  own  problems 
more  time  and  thought. 

"How  would  I  go  about  it? 

"Get  a  piece  of  second  growth  walnut  plank 
3  inches  thick  and  6  inches  or  more  wide  that 
has  been  in  the  dry  for  a  year  or  longer.  You 
will  need  a  saw,  an  axe,  a  quarter  inch  chisel 


and  another  half  an  inch  or  an  inch  wide,  and 
a  little  block  plane,  also  some  sand  paper  and 
a  drill  or. brace  and  bit.  That's  all.  A  good 
gunsmith  could  do  the  job  without  fancy  work, 
with  good  enough  fitting,  in  half  a  day.  You 
better  take  a  week  to  it,  working  at  odd  times 
and  thinking  over  it  between  times." 

"Well,  but  how  about  the  dimensions?" 
"Work  them  out  to  suit  your  own  rather 
spare  frame.  Take  my  word  to  begin  with, 
however,  you  need  three  and  a  half  to  four 
inches  drop.  Better  take  it  four  at  once. 
Look  over  several  guns  you  like  for  shape, 
and  pattern  after  some  one  of  them." 

"I'm  going  to  try  it!"  Williams  told  him. 
"If  I  can  make  this  rifle  of  mine  shoot,  I'll 
certainly  enjoy  doing  it." 

"You'll  not  need  a  new  gun,  but  get  it  if 
you  wish,"  was  the  answer.  "Only  make  sure 
whatever  one  you  use  is  shaped  something 
near  right.  That  is  the  one  feature  you  lack 
yet.  With  it  you  will  be  able  to  depend  on  « 
your  hitting.  Now  me— I  can't  bank  on  my- 
self to  hit  when  I'm  hurried,  even  if  a  mad 
dog  is  coming  to  bite  me.  My  lack  of  that 
ability  w  ill  be  the  cause  of  me  getting  into  a  I 
tight  hole  some  day  yet,  I  feel  it  in  my  bones. 
You  can  bet  I'm  teaching  this  boy  to  know 
what  is  right,  and  to  hit  what  he  shoots  at, 
too.  Maybe  we'll  see  you  in  the  woods  this 
fall."  # 

The  walnut  wood  was  easy  to  find,  likewise  I 
a  beautifully  stocked  Mannlicher  for  a  model 
of  shape.    It  became  necessary  to  figure  not  I 
only  length  and  drop,  but  slant  or  angle  of  I 
butt  plate,  height  of  comb,  thickness  at  dif- 
ferent points,  size  of  grip  neck,  pistol  grip  or 
not  and  its  distance  from  the  trigger.  To 
do  so  sounded  hard,  but  was  easy  enough 
after  the  work  started.    The  model  took  care 
of  most  of  the  details. 

The  Mannlicher  stock  was  laid  on  the  plank 
and  its  outline  marked  with  a  pencil.  Sur- 
plus edges  were  then  chopped  off  with  an  axe. 
Top  view  or  outline  then  was  pencil  marked 
on  the  top  edge  of  the  walnut,  leaving  half 
an  inch  or  so  of  extra  wood  projected  from 
each  side. 

Then  the  question  of  cast-off  bobbed  up. 
A  cast-off  would  lay  the  barrel  that  much 
nearer  the  eye— make  that  much  bending. of 
the  neck  unnecessary..  A  little  reflection  on. 
its  value  made  Williams  decide  that  by  alg 
means  he  should  have  a  little  cast-off,  a 
quarter  of.  an  inch,  or  thiee-eighths.  The 
right  hand  edge  pencil  mark  was  three  eighths 
of  an  inch  inside  the  block.  Accordingly 
this  mark  was  redrawn.  The  new  one  branch- 
ed from  the  old  line  in  front  where,  the  iron- 
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How  many  uses 

for  DAYLO 
in  the  home  ? 


Do  you  get  up  in  the  night- 

to  look  after  the  youngsters? 
to  shut  or  open  a  window? 
to  investigate  that  noise? 
to  get  another  blanket? 

And  in  the  daytime  do  you 

hunt  in  the  depths  of  a  closet? 
grope  in  the  back  of  the  ice  box? 
go  down  cellar  after  coal? 


to'answer  the  phone? 
to^see  who  is  at  the  door? 
to'shake  up  the  furnace? 
to  take  a  dose  of  medicine? 


look  into  the  dim  oven? 
look  into  dark  attic  corners? 
search  for  a  button  under 
the  bureau? 


Get  a  Daylo  today.   Have  a  regularjplace  to  keep  it— 
on  the  clock  shelf,  under  your  pillow,  or  by  the  hall 
door.    See  that  it  is  always  "loaded"  with  a  fresh 
Tungsten  Battery— and  use  it. 

Many  Daylo  styles— one  for  every  household 
need.  Buy  them  at  leading  electrical,  hard- 
stores      g'  Sporting  goods  or  auto-accessory 

$10,000  Cash  Prize  Coming.    Watch  for  announcements  later. 


Canadian  National  Carbon  Co. 
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work  of  the  gun  ended,  and  extended  back 
with  a  fall  to  the  right  so  that  at  the  butt- 
plate  end  it  was  exactly  three-eighths  of  an 
inch  from  the  old  mark.  The  left  hand  out- 
line or  edge  mark  was  redrawn  farther  io  the 
right,  to  correspond  and  to  make  the  thickness 
right!  After  this  all  wood  outside  the  new 
marks  was  hewed  off  with  the  axe,  leaving 
only  an  eighth  of  an  inch  or  so  to  be  planed 
off.  When  the  chopping  was  completed  a 
well  shaped  but  rough  rifle  stock  had  emerged 
from  the  block  of  wood. 

The  idea  of  a  pistol  grip  was  dropped,  be- 
cause the  shape  would  interfere  with  the 
lever  of  the  rifle,  and  to  bend  the  lever  evenly 
might  be  a  troublesome  matter.    Weight  was 
reduced  by  boring  three  holes  in  the  butt  end. 
Williams  wanted  to  make  the  length  from 
trigger  to  butt  plate  a  full  14  inches,  with 
memories  of  the  kicks  in  the  eye  he  had  re- 
ceived, but  remembered  in  time  that  even  the 
old  stock,  hardly  13  inches  long:  was  nearly 
long  enough  when  he  had  heavy  winter  shirts 
and  coat  on.    When  he  was  bundled  up,  it 
was  evident  that  too  long  a  stock  would  catch 
on  clothing  in  coming  to  place.    As  a  com- 
promise between  summer  and  winter  shooting, 
he  decided  on  a  length  of  wood  of  13  V2  inches. 
The  butt-plate  added  another  quarter  inch. 
If  the  thing  was  too  short  for  use  with  just 
one  shirt  on,  he  resolved  to  make  a  leather 
addition  to  go  under  the  butt-plate  during 
warm  months. 

Drop  of  four  inches  was  secured  and  main- 
tained first  by  providing  for  it  in  marking  the 
plans  from  the  Mannlicher  stock,  and  after- 
ward in  shaping  the  forward  end,  in  boring 
the  holes  for  the  tang  screw,  and  in  fitting  the 
wood  to  the  metal  parts.  The  new  stock  was 
tried  on,  or  laid  on,  the  receiver  often.  Mea- 
surement was  taken  each  time  from  the  line 
of  sight  when  adjusted  for  100  yards. 

Rounding  off  corners  and  removing  bumps 
was  done  with  the  chisel.  A  pocket  knife 
proved  to  be  too  light.  Finally  the  whole 
surface  was  planed  smooth,  sandpapered, 
and  oiled  with  linseed,  and  Williams  had  his 
new  stock,  better  looking  than  the  old  one, 
at  the  price  of  a  few  hours  of  his  own  work. 

He  looked  round  for  an  aiming  point. 
There  was  a  conspicuous  knot  in  a  wall  about 
forty  yards  away.  Keeping  his  eyes  on  it, 
he  snapped  the  rifle  to  his  shoulder  arid— 
when  he  placed  his  cheek  against  the  stock 

his  eye  ran  along  the  sights  ...They  were 

almost  on  the  knot  without  aiming. 

There  was  now  no  comparison  with  the 
gun  as  it  had  been.  Previously  the  eye  could 
get  to  the  line  of  sight  only  by  means  of  con- 


tortion of  neck,  shoulder  and  arms.  A  mere 
inclination  of  the  head  was  enough  movement 
with  the  new  stock,  thanks  to  drop  and  to 
cast-off.  What  struck  him  as  particularly 
better,  however,  was  the  way  the  barrel  level- 
ed toward  its  object.  He  went  over  to  the 
target  shooter's  house  to  show  the  result  and 
to  have  another  look  at  that  30-30. 

With  that  rifle  at  his  shoulder,  Williams 
observed  the  deceitful  upward  tilt  of  the 
muzzle  at  its  worst  in  contrast  with  the  level- 
ing of  his  "new"  gun.  That  had  been  the 
one  particular  bane  of  his  shooting  life,  he 
now  realized.  t 

"I  used  to  imagine  my  old  gun  wasn  t 
shaped  so  bad,  because  I  could  get  my  eye 
down  to  the  line  of  sights,"  he  told  his  ad- 
viser. "But  it  was  familiarity  with  the  club 
of  a  stock  that  fooled  me.  I  guess  a  person 
can  get  used  to  anything  in  a  way— even  a 
cant  hook  with  sights  on  might  hang  in  line 
after  a  good  deal  of  practice  in  aiming  with 
it-" 

On  the  range  Williams  found  that  with  a 
rest  he  could  make  four-inch  groups  at  a 
hundred  yards  without  any  trouble  at  all. 
He  also  could  snap  bullets  off  with  reasonable 
accuracy  in  as  short  time  as  one  second. 
With  the  old  stock  three  and  four  seconds  had 
been  his  time,  and  even  then  he  could  not  be 
certain  within  eighteen  inches  of  where  the 
bullets  would  strike.    On  the  running  deer 
target  he  would  get  in  four  shots  comfortably 
against  a  limit  of  two  previously— and  with 
more  than  double  the  number  of  hits.  In 
short,  the  barrel  levelled  to  the  target  almost 
automatically.    The  sense  of  certainty  he 
felt  when  shooting  was  a   wonderful  relief, 
as  well  as  the  knowledge  that  his  suspicions 
about  eyesight  dimming  and  nerves  slowing 
up  were  unfounded.    It  pleases  no  one  to 
find  that  he  is  getting  too  old  for  a  substantial 
enjoyment. 

Snow  fell  early  that  season.  Williams  went 
to  camp  as  in  seasons  before,  delighted  with 
the  tracking  conditions  offered.  The  target 
shooter  and  his  fifteen-year  old  son  were 
caught  while  on  a  bird-hunting  trip  up  in  the 
mountain.  The  road  at  that  point  was  built 
along  a  steep  hill,  the  cut  at  the  upper  side 
running  up  from  the  track  for  a  hundred 
yards.  That  was  where  and  how,  as  their 
Ford  was  grinding  up  the  grade  through  six 
inches  of  snow  with  mud  underneath  it,  the 
boy  at  the  wheel,  the  target  shooter  spied  a 
bruin  peering  down  from  the  top  of  the  cut 
as  though  surprised  to  find  anyone  on  the 
road.  It  fidgeted  about  as  though  m  doubt. 
Two  smaller  bears  shoved  snouts  out  beside 
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.250-3000  Savage 
Rifle,  take  down 
model.  .22-inch  ta- 
perid  round  barrel 
with  integral  sig:t 
base.  Checked  extra 
full  pistol  grip  and 
ferearm.  checked 
trigger.  Corrugated 
tteel  shotgun  butt- 
plate.  Commercial 
tilver  bead  front  and 
flat-topped  mind- 
gauge  sporting  rear 
tights.  Weight 
about  7lbt. 


you  \now  how  many  hunters  are  filled  or  mauled  by 
hons  every  year?  Do  you  realize  that  the  lion  is  the 
African  travellers  and  hunters  greatest  peril? 

Listen  to  what  Mr.  Cottar  says  about  what  the  little 
.250-3000  Savage  does  to  the  \ing  of  beasts:— 

"On  lions  and  leopards— I  have  shot  a  score  of  the 
two  species  with  the  .250,  and  some  of  them  at  less 
than  a  rod  distance — not  one  escaped  that  was  hit." 
The  power  of  the  .250-3000  Savage  ma\es  lions  as  easy  as 
leopards  to  the  man  who  has  used  it  on  both.  And  he  has  lulled 
rhino hippo,  bujfaloandelephantwithit.  Doyou  wonder  that 
he  finds  it  the  most  generally  useful  rifle  for  African  hunting? 

And  don't  forget  that  it's  a  six-shot  repeater  that 
weighs  only  seven  pounds— that  it  has  a  point-blan\  range 
of  over  300  yards—that  it  is  accurate  enough  to  ma\e  bos- 
sibles  at  800  yards— and  that  it  hardly  \ic\s  at  all. 

You  can  see  it— handle  it— buy  it— at  your  dealers 
ror  particulars,  write  us. 

Smkge  Arms  Corporation 

Sharon,  Pa. 
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their  mother  to  have  a  look.  The  target 
shooter  suddenly  went  crazy.  He  shoved 
some  BB  shells  into  his  12  gauge  shotgun, 
stood  up,  and  blazed  away. 

The  effect  was  magical.  All  three  bears 
disappeared  for  an  instant— long  enough  for 
the  man  to  load  his  gun.  Then  over  the  top, 
tumbling,  whining  and  biting  itself,  rolling 
down  the  steep  cut  came  a  cub,  straight  for 
the  car.  It  could  not  stop  if  it  tried. 
"Hurry!  Speed  Up!"  yelled  the  man. 
The  boy  yanked  down  his  throttle  and 
"killed"  the  engine. 

"Whang,  Bang,  Crack."  BB  shot  churned 
the  snow  about  the  rolling  ball- of  black  fur 
coming  as  fast  as  a  grouse  on  the  wing.  The 
target  shooter  undoubtedly  was  not  a  good 
shot  in  an  emergency,  but  at  twenty  feet  it 
is  the  exceptional  man  who  can  miss.  The 
cub  rolled  under  the  running  board  and 
stopped  on  the  road,  dead. 

Above  them  the  old  she  bear  started  down 
the  cut  in  long  leaps,  sending  down  patches  of 
snow  and  dirty  yellow  soil  and  stones.  The 
boy  by  this  time  had  his  little  twenty-gauge 
ready.  At  a  range  of  forty  yards  he  stung  the 
advancing  fury  with  a  charge  of  No.  7  chilled. 

Frantically  the  man  searched  his  pockets 
for  BB  shells.  Finally  he  pulled  some  from 
a  pocket  and  began  to  load,  but  was  too  late. 
The  bear  reached  the  car  and  reared  up  higher 
than  the  seat  tops. 

The  muzzle  of  the  twelve  gauge  gun  was 
pointed  almost  against  the  hairy  breast. 
One  sweep  of  the  bear's  paw  drove  it  aside 
and  knocked  the  butt  against  the  man's 
head.  He  reeled,  then  sagged  down  across 
the  back  of  the  seat,  wholly  indifferent  to 
what  happened  afterward. 

Boy  and  bear  faced  one  another.  They 
both  appeared  calm  enough.  Cautiously  and 
slowly  the  dainty  muzzle  was  advanced  an 
inch  at  a  time,  while  the  bear's  wicked  little 
eyes  gleamed  fire,  and  the  black  lips  were 
drawn  further  and  further  from  teeth  that 
restlessly  opened  and  shut  with  plain  clicks. 
The  steering  wheel  prevented  the  boy  from 
rising  to  shoot  or  to  jump. 

That  was  the  situation  disclosed  to  Williams 
who  had  heard  the  shooting  while  he  was  back 


along  the  tracks  of  the  bears,  and  had  run 
across  to  the  top  of  the  cut  a  couple  of  hundred 
yards  furtht  r  up  the  mountain  to  see  what  was 
happening.  A  glance  told  him  the  gravity 
of  affairs.  The  infuriated  she  bear  was  bent 
on  exacting  vengeance  tor  the  harm  to  her 
cub.  Would  the  bear  and  the  boy  wait  till 
he  could  get  closer.  Or  would  the  bear  at- 
tack the  helpless  man  or  the  boy?  Worse 
still,  if  the  fool  boy,  in  his  nervy  inexperience, 
should  shoot  with  that  fine  shot,  the  chances 
were  all  for  a  flesh  wound  that  would  simply 
prod  the  bear  to  attach. 

He  started  to  run  jorward  along  the  top 
of  the  cut,  not  daring  to  trust  himself  to  the 
steep  slope  down  to  the  road  because  he  would 
be  helpless  to  shoot  during  a  precious  minute 
or  two.  Suddenly  the  bear  swung  forward 
into  the  car.  It  was  now  or  never.  The 
barrel  leveled  to  William's  face,  the  new  stock 
settled  home  to  his  shoulder  and  almost  in 
the  same  fraction  of  a  second  a  copper- 
jacketed  bullet  chattered  the  end  of  therwind- 
shield,  drove  through  the  immense  hairy 
snoulder  and  on  into  the  chest  cavity.  The 
animal  lurched.  A  second  later  Williams 
fired  again  w;th  instinctive  aim,  this  time 
striking  the  bear  in  the  heart  region.  It 
sagged  on  top  of  the  front  door  of  the  Ford, 
head  inside  and  hind  parts  hanging  out. 

That  was  all.  When  Williams  reached  the 
car  the  boy  had  climbed  out  at  the  left  side 
and  was  pulling  his  father's  legs  from  under 
the  bear's  head.  The  hind  claws  scratched  a 
little  at  the  right  running  board  in  their 
death  twitches,  and  the  big  mouth  opened 
and  shut  slightly,  twice.  But  the  bear's 
savage  spirit  had  departed  for  the  happy 
hunting  ground  before  the  echoes  of  William's 
rifle  had  faded  out. 

Presently  the  unconscious  man  opened 
his  eyes,  and  put  a  hand  to  his  ear,  which 
was  bleeding  a  little. 

"Did  my  gun  kick  me  or  did  the  bear  get 
me?"  he  asked.,  still  in  a  daze. 

"Both,"  answered  Williams  briefly,  as  he 
wiped  some  snow  off  the  stock  of  his  rifle  and 
laid  it,  almost  reverently,  on  the  back  seat 
of  the  car  in  order  that  both  hands  might  be 
free  for  binding  up  wounds. 


1 


ROD  AND  GUN  TN  CANADA 


Here  They  Are  I 

The  new  military  rifle  powders 
Hercules  300  and  Hercules  308 

These  powders  are  specially 
adapted  for  use  in  the 
Springfield  and  Krag. 
For  particulars  address 

HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 

1023  ORANGE  STREET 
Wilmington  Delaware 


Speeding  Up  the  .25-35  and  .33  Winchester 

Special 

'  E.  T.  D.  Francis,  Milford,  England 


I was  much 
article  in  the  October  issue  of 


interested  in  Mr.  J.  E.  Henry's 
'Rod  and 

Gun  in  Canada"  entitled  "Gun  Dope"  dealing 
with  the  peiformances  oi  'lighter  than  stand- 
ard' bullets. 

I  was  led  on  by  this  to  work  out  some  figures 
regarding  the  ballistics  of  these  cartridges 
which  may  be  of  interest  insomuch  as  they 
show  what. we  may  expect  in  the  way  of 
velocity  and  striking  energy  from  some  of 
these  speeded  up  bullets. 

In  the  first  place  I  have  worked  out  com- 
parative tables  for  the  .25-35  Winchester 
cartridge  (a)  with  the  factory  load  and  117 
gr.  bullet  antl  (b)  with  Mr.  Henry's  load  of 
22  grains  Hercules  Lightning  powder  and  the 
86  gr.  bullet  as  used  in  the  .25-20  Winchester. 
In  the  case  of  (a)  I  have  used  the  velocities 
at  muzzle  and  100  yards  given  in  the  Winches- 
ter catalog  as  the  basis  of  my  calculations. 
From  these  the  ballistic  coefficient  can  be 
worked  out.  In  the  case  of  (b)  again  the 
figures  in  the  Winchester  catalog  give  one 
the  ballistic  coefficient  of  the  .25-20  bullet 
and  Mr.  Henry's  figure  2524  F.S.  at  53  feet 
from  the  muzzle  gives  me  a  muzzle  velocity 
of  2613  F.S. 

The  above  data  together  with  a  set  of 
standard  ballistic  tables  is  all  that  is  required. 

Table  1  shows  the  results  as  far  as  the 
velocities  of  the  two  loads  are  concerned  and 
Table  2  compares  the  striking  energies  of  the 
two  bullets.  Diagrams  I  -  II  show  the  same 
thing  graphically. 

VELOCITY  FT.  p.s. 


Range 
Yards 

117  gr.  bullet 
Factory 
Load 

86  gr.  bullet 
22grs. 

Hercules  Light'g 

0 

1978 

2613 

100 

1680 

2126 

200 

1389 

1694 

300 

1185 

1343 

400 

1059 

1111 

500 

978 

991 

600 

910 

899 

700 

849 

823 

800 

795 

753 

Striking  Energy,"  Foot^Pounds 


Range 
Yards  g 

1 17  gr.  bullet  I 
Factory  £  fcgjg 
Load  $4->;£ 

22  "grs.         |g  |j 
Hercules  Ltg. 

0 

1015 

1304 

100 

730  £  g 

863 

200 

501 

g  548 

300 

'  364 

"  345  „ 

400 

291 

236 

500 

248 

188 

600 

210 

154 

700 

187 

129 

800 

164 

108 

f  TABLE  II. 

TABLE  I. 


This  diagram  shows  a  very  good  example 
of  the  result  attained  by  using  a  bullet  of 
low  sectional  density  even  though  speeded 
up  to  beat  the  heavier  bullet  at  short  ranges. 

^  As  regards  velocity  it  will  be  seen  from 
diagram  1  that  the  86  gr.  bullet  has  the  ad- 
vantage up  to  about  500  yards  with  its  fur- 
ther advantage  of  a  flatter  trajectory. 

Thus  we  see  that  in  spite  of  the  falling  off 
in  energy  after  280  yards,  Mr.  Henry's 
speeded  up  'lighter-than-standard'  gives,  at 
sporting  ranges,  distinctly  the  better  all  a- 
round  results. 

Let  us  now  turn  to  one  of  Mr.  Henry's 
suggested  loads  for  the  .32  Winchester  Special 
and  examine  a  set  of  figures  for  this  cartridge 
speeded  up  to  a  muzzle  velocity  of  2400  F.S. 

In  this  case  I  have  worked  out  three  sets  of 
figures  (1)  .32  Special  standard  load— 170  gr. 
bullet  and  m.v.  2112  F.S.,  compared  with  (2) 
170  gr.  bullet,  but  speeded  up  to  2400  F.S. 
muzzle  velocity:  and  both  put  side  by  side 

It  may  be  said  that  this  last  is  not  in  the 
same  class  as  1  and  2,  but  it  will  serve  as  a- 
basis  of  comparison  and  will  show  the  super- 
ior staying  power  of  a  bullet  having  a  large 
sectional  density  even  though  it  may  start 
out  with  a  comparatively  low  muzzle  velocity. 
Table  3  shows  velocities  and  4  shows  energies. 
As  before,  the  diagrams  show  the  same  thing 
graphically. 
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IT  WILL  BE  IMPOSSIBLE 
For  us  to  build  all  the  Parker  Guns  during  1920  that 

the  world  will  want. 

Shooters  hoping  to  own  a  Parker  Gun  in  1920  are  urged 
in  their  own  interest  to  order  at  once 
to  avoid  disappointment. 

Send  for  catalogue  and  free  booklet  about  20  bore  guns. 

PARKER  BROS.  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 

New  York  Salesrooms:  25  Murray  St. 
A.  W.  duBray,  Pacific  Coast  Agent,  P.  O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco 


COOEY  RIFLES 


it 


CANUCK" 


22CAL.    vniiv/vr\  MODEL 

The  " ACE"  of  22  Calibre  Rifles 

MADE   IN   CANADA  by  the 

H.  W.  COOEY  MACHINE   &  ARMS  CO.,  TORONTO,  CAN. 


NEWTON  ARMS  CORPORATION 


Manufacturers  of 


High  Power  Rifles  and  Ammunition 


WOOLWORTH  BUILDING 


GENERAL  SALES  OFFICES: 


NEW  YORK  CITY,  U.S.A. 


1188 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


,* 


+ 


>  uffy  a> 

4  J<6r  / 


>-     -  • 

 ^o*p   c?^V  goo?  oct?  ;9*ZJ»4LJ*& 


HOD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1189 


Canadian  National  Railways 
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Here  we  are,  eight  miles  from  camp,  Tight  in  the  big  fellows 
haunt.  Now  let's  fish.  We'll  adjust  our  Liberty  Drive  Motor  at 
trolling  speed  and  just  skim  about  among  these  weeds,  for  weeds 
hold  no  terrors  for  the  propeller  of  a 

IabertyJ>riv<? 


—it  goes  npht  through  them  like  an  eel.  There  are  no  blistered  hands,  aching 
muscles  or  tired  backs.  Those  joy-killing  oars  were  left  at  camp."  You,  too, 
can  enjoy  hundreds  of  such  fishing  trips  with  a  "Liberty  Drive  Motor."  It 

Attaches  to  Any  Rowboat 

by  simply  turning  two  thumbscrews.  The  drive  is  direct  from 
engine  to  propeller.  Entire  motor  pivots  on  stern  of  boat.  Can 
be  raised  or  lowered  by  pressure  on  steering  handle.  Steers 
by  swinging  propeller  to  right  or  left.  Has  speed  of  5  to  10 
miles  per  hour.   Weighs  about  70  pounds. 

Ask  Your  Dealer  lfho  canno*  supply  yon,  write  for  our  beau- 
♦  ,nn  7    ,     tiful  catalog.    If  interested  in  launch  mo- 

tors, 2  to  30  H.  P.,  give  length,  beam  and  draft  of  boat. 

CAILLE  PERFEC 


103CailIe  Bldg. 


JION  MOTOR  COMPANY 
Detroit.  Michigan 

1 00 


$65! 


■IB  Speed 


for  those  wishing  a 
highly  refined  mo- 
tor. Has  5 
speeds,  2  for- 
ward, 2  back- 
ward and 
neutral.  Has  a 
starter;  no  cranking. 
Magneto  in  flywheel. 
Positively  the  highest 
development  in  row- 
boat  motor  design. 
Special  Catalog  on 
request. 


:?s«i»ss£: 


IB 


THE  DOUBLE  TRACK  ROUTE 


NTER  TOO 


TO 

CALIFORNIA 

Or  to  some  other  Pacific  'Coast  Point  or  to 


* 


Alabama 
Arizona 
Bermuda 
Cuba 


Florida 
Georgia 
Louisiana 
Mississippi 


New  Jersey] 
New  Mexico 
North  Carolina 


South  Carolina 
Texas 

West  Indies 


Golfing,  Tennis,  Polo,  Bathing,  Fishing,  etc.,  or  just  rest. 
Tickets  on  Sale  Now  Stop-over  Privileges  Allowed 

Apply  to  any  Agent  of  the  Company  who  will  be  pleased  to  furnish  you 
with  complete  information  as  to  fares,  routes,  etc. 


G.  T.  Bell 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager 
Montreal 


W.  S.  Cookson 

General  Passenger  Agent 
Montreal 
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VELOCITY 

FEET  Per 

Sec. 

STRIKING 

ENERGY    Foot  Po 

.32  Spec. 

.32  Spec. 

.30  Army 

.32  Spec.       .32  Spec. 

.3( 

Range  Factory 

speeded  up 

Range  Factory 

speeded  up 

Yards  Load 

t  n  OAC\C\  f  c 

IO  AH:\J\J  I.S. 

Yards  Load 

to  2100  f.s. 

n  01 1  o 

9/i  nn 

1  QQ7 

U  lOo  1 

2174 

1949 

1 uu  1 / oy 

909Q 

1  /  Oft 

1  no  1 1 ^9 

1554 

1555 

onn  1/171 

1  ^RQ 

900  817 
^uu  01/ 

1085 

1231 

1  /lOQ 

141/1 
11 i^i 

300  577 

.749 

961 

/inn  ins/i 

1  1  Q9 

1  9RR 
1  tu  Do 

400  443 

536 

785 

500  994 

1060 

1151 

500  373 

424 

647 

600  919 

975 

1073 

600  319 

359 

561 

700  856 

904 

1015 

700  277 

308 

500 

800  799 

<S42 

965 

800  211 

268 

151 

TABLE  III. 

TABLE  IV. 

Some  Comments  on  the  New  Savage  .22 
N.  R.  A.  Rifle 

A.  D.  Fraser 


AFTER  long  years  of  waiting  on  the  part 
of  riflemen,  there  has  at  length  appeared 
on  the  market-  a  repeating,  holt-action 
rifle  of  military  type,  designed  to  shoot  the  old 
and  reliable  .22  calibre  cartridge.  The  work  is 
the  product  of  that  most  enterprising  com- 
pany across  the  Border,  the  Savage -Arms 
Corporation  of  Utica,  N.Y., — a  company 
which  deserves  the  fullest  credit  for  bringing 
this  arm  to  completion  within  so  short  a 
time,  relatively,  from  the  close  of  the  War. 

It  has  been  possible  for  a  good  many  years 
to  purchase  single-shot  .22  calibres,  operated 
by  the  bolt-action.  01  these  rifles,  the  best 
known  in  this  country  are  doubtless  the  Ross 
Cadet  .22  and  the  Birmingham  Small  Arms 
Miniature  .220  rifle.  These  are  both  splendid 
weapons,  but  the  Ross  is  a  little  difficult  for 
the  average  shot  to  make  a  success  of,  owing 
to  the  peculiar  nature  ol  its  trigger-pull: 
the  B.  S.  A.  rifle,  while  excellent  in  other 
respects,  is  somewhat  handicapped  by  a  poor 
rear  sight.  Furthermore,  the  manufacturers 
of  these  arms  failed  to  impart  to  them  a 
proper  weight,  retaining  the  old  5  pounds, 
which  we  associate  with  a  boy's  gun.  The 
same  thing  is  lamentably  true  of  lever-action 
and  slide-action  .22  repeaters  as  well.  Hence, 
the  chief  merit  01  the  new  Savage,  as  contrast- 
ed with  other  rifles  of  this  calibre,  lies  in  its 
weight  and  stability,  to  say  nothing  of  its 
accuracy   and   its   really  modern  sighting 


system.  YV.hether  it  will  ever  cut  a  great 
figure  as  a  repeating  rifle  is  open  to  question. 
The  box  magazine  holds  but  5  cartridges, 
after  the  rule  ol  most  military  arms,  and  that 
seems  but  a  small  dose  for  the  .22  to  swallow, 
used  as  we  are  to  magazines  holding  from  15 
to  20  shells;  at  the  same  time  the  Savage 
magazine  is  by  no  means  readily  loaded.  In 
fine  target  work,  also,  hand-loading  will  be 
expedient,  for  the  action  of  the  rifle  is  not 
altogether  perfect,  and  we  have  noted  a 
tendency  towards  defacement  and  sometimes 
almost  mutilation  of  the  bullets,  as  the  cart- 
ridges pass  from  magazine  to  chamber.  How- 
ever, the  rifle  is  very  easily  manipulated  as  a 
single-shot,  so  that  one  feels  justified,  in  the 
prediction  that  it  will  be  used  five  times  as 
a  single-shot  for  every  once  it  will  function  as 
a  repeater.  It  is  when  employed  for  hunting 
purposes  that  the  repeating  element  will  be 
most  often  called  into  play. 

The  barrel  of  the  rifle,  while  nicely  tapered, 
is  long  and  heavy,  having  a  length  of  30% 
inches  "over  all,"  as  yachtsmen  would  express 
it.  The  weight,  therefore,  of  the  arm  as  a 
whole  is  thrown,  as  it  ought,  well  forward; 
so  much  so  that  the  point  of  balance  is  located 
almost  exactly  half  way  between  the  muzzle 
and  the  butt-plate.  The  stock,  which  is 
fashioned  from  walnut  with  oil-finish,  ex- 
tends to  within  3  &  inches  of  the  muzzle,  thus 
affording  a  convenient  hold  for  the  man  who 


A  Woodsman's  Canoe 

LIGThat  ffS!&  ^^r^J^^&^^i 

CHESTNUT  CANOE 

preparation-It  is  leak-proof  and  ieaSproof  ^°lut<lly  ^fwfing 

«wmJ^^?<$&I^ig^F.'™  COmp,ete  wi™  your 
tag*  service  and  p.easure  out  '^Chfe^ 

CHESTNUT  CANOE  CO.,  Limited,  Box  445,  Frederick.  N.  B. 


We  furnish  Knock - 

Down  and  in 
various  stages  of 
completion, 

Launches, 

Cruisers, 

Auxiliary 
Yachts, 

Work -Boats, 

and  Hulls  for 
Outboard  Motors. 


Have  ready  for  shipment  finished  hulls  from 
16  ft.  to  28  ft.,  also  some  launches  complete 
with  engine  installed  ready  to  run. 


Robertson  Bros.  S?£  Hamilton 
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reaches  far  out  with  the  left  hand  in  off-jhand 
shooting,  while  the  grooves  which  indent  the 
sides  of  the  forestock  make  a  suitable  bed  for 
the  finger-tips  in  prone  work.  The  "feel" 
of  the  rifle  in  general  is  not  unlike  that  of 
our  own  Ross,  with  which  so  many  of  us  be- 
came familiar  duinig  the  past  five  years. 

The  barrel  is  attached  to  the  stock  by  means 
of  the  conventional  metal  bands,  and  a  pair 
of  serviceable  metal  swivels  are  attached,  for 
the  benefit  of  those  who  favour  the  use  of  a 
sling.    The  safety-catch,  a  band  of  metal 
which  is  turned  circumferentially  (excuse  the 
word;  I  can  think  of  no  better)  on  the  barrel 
in  operating,  is  new  in  design,  so  far  as  my 
knowledge  goes,#nd  is  easy  of  manipulation. 
The  pistol-grip  of  the  stock  is  large  and 
hand-filling,  tut  seems  to  us  to  be  situated 
somewhat  too  close  to  the  trigger  to  prove 
altogether  satisfactory  to  a  hand  of  average 
dimensions.    The  army  Ross  and  the  En- 
field appear  to  us  to  be  superior  in  this  res- 
pect.   The  stock-length  is  13  M  inches,— 
again  a  trifle  short,  in  our  opinion.    In  regard 
to  all  else  the  specifications  of  the  stock  leave 
nothing  to  be  desired.    The  general  impres- 
sion imparted  by  it  is  one  of  massiveness  and 
reliability,  in  whatever  position  the  rifle  may 
be  fired. 

Reference  was  made  above  to  the  "over 
all"  length  of  the  rifle  barrel.    By  way  of 
explanation  of  the  term  it  may  be  stated  that 
the  length  of  the  barrel,  as  the  term  is  or- 
dinarily understood,  is  25  inches,  while  the 
rear  portion  of  the  tube  is  fashioned  so  as  to 
serve  as  the  bolt-housing,  without  any  addi- 
tional receiver.    It  may  be  that  there  is  in 
this  feature  a  slight  gain  in  lack  of  vibration 
as  the  piece  is  fired.    The  bolt-handle,  as 
the  Ross  Co.  used  to  say  of  that  portion  of 
their  Cadet  rifle,  is  no  Lilliputian  affair.  It 
is,  for  a  .22,  exceedingly  large  and  strong, 
with  a  knob  %  in.  in  diameter— a  replica,  I 
believe  of  the  American  Springfield  bolt- 
handle.    The  action,  however  of  firing  and 
reloading,  single-shot  fashion,  is  somewhat 
slower  than  that  of  the  Ross  Cadet,  owing  to 
the  latter  arm  having  a  straight-pull,  while 
the  Savage  handle  is  turned  down  a  ia  Mauser. 
The  bolt  itself  may  readily  be  removed  from 
the  housing  by  pulling  back  the  trigger 
and  withdrawing— a  feature  which  is  common 
also  to  the  Ross  Cadet  and  the  B.  S.  A.  arms. 
The  structure  of  the  bolt  is  simplicity  itself 
and  it  contains— something  new  for  a  .22, 
I  think— a  double  firing-pin.    This  principle 
I  have  never  seen  employed  elsewhere  except 
with  the  old  10.5  mm.  Vetterli  rifle.  There 
is,  theoretically  at  least,  a  certain  increase  in 


certainty  of  fire  in  the  employment  of  the 
device.  There  seems,  however,  some  defect 
in  the  specimen  which  I  have  in  my  possession, 
as  only  a  very  light  blow  is  struck  by  the 
firing-pins  on  the  rim  of  the  cartridge,  and  1 
have  experienced  a  considerable- amount  of 
annoyance  with  miss  and  hang  fires, — using 
both  the  Dominion  and  the  United  States 
Cartridge  Co's.  ammunition.  Whether  the  de- 
fect is  common  to  all  rifles  of  this  model  I  can- 
not, of  course,  say.  The  rifles'  extractor  and 
ejector,  on  the  other  hand,  work  with  com- 
plete satisfaction. 

The  new  arm  has  no  sear,  properly  speaking, 
but  there  is  a  direct  engagement  of  the  upper 
part  of  the  trigger  and  the  lug  oi  the  cocking 
piece.  The  surface  of  the  trigger  with  which 
the  finger  comes  in  contact  when  firing  is 
corrugated  to  prevent  slipping,  as  is  also  the 
head  of  the  cocking-piece.  On  the  trigger, 
striations  run  horizontally  near  the  tip,  and 
above  that  vertically,  on  the  theory,  presum- 
ably, that  the  tendency  of  the  movement  ol 
the  finger  is  sideways  and  downwards  — 
an  assumption  which  may  in  the  latter  in- 
stance be  doubted.  The  edges  of  the  trigger 
are  somewhat  shaip  and  unpleasant  to  the 
touch,  and  after  all  one  wonders  why  the 
inventors  were  not  satisfied  with  retaining 
the  type  of  trigger  used  on  the  .250-3000 
Savage,  than  Which  probably  no  better  trigger 
has  ever  been  made. 

It  is  really  a  shame  that  an  arm  possessing 
so  many  ex,  ellent  features  should  have  been 
sent  out  of  the  factories  cursed  with  such  a 
decidedly  bad  trigger-pull,  and  it  is  a  mercy 
that  the  defect  is  not  altogether  irremediable. 
This  appears  to  be  a  failing  which  may  be 
said  to  be  almost  peculiar  to  American  guns. 
One  has  but  to  compare  the  products  of  other 
countries  to  see  the  difference  in  this  respect. 
In  my  own  experience  of  the  various  Belgian, 
Swiss,  German,  Austrian,  English  and  Cana- 
dian rifles  which  I  have  at  some  time  or  other 
owned  or  used,  in  only  one  instance  was  a 
trigger-pull  decidedly  at  fault,  and  that  was 
in  the  case  of  an  old  and  much  used  weapon; 
while  of  the  American  arms  which  I  have 
owned    some    adjustments— together  *ith 
the  use  of  file  or  emery-cloth  or  both— had 
to  be  made  in  the  case  of  all  but  one,  this 
being  a  .25  Remington.    However  this  may 
be,  when  I  first  pulled  the  trigger  of  the  new 
Savage,  I  found  that  it  gave  a  little,  stuck, 
gave  a  little  more,   stopped,  and  so  on 
for     three     or    four    attempts,    till  the 
cocking-piece    was    finally    released.  The 
.  ultimate  "let-go"was  very  clean  and  vivacious, 
and  gave  rise  to  the  hope  that  the  pull  might 
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'nnouncinq  the  yyew 
SOUTH  BEND  LEVEL 


THE  SOUTH  BEND  ANTI- 
BACK-LASH-REEL 


Over  fifty  thousand  of  the  famous  South 
Bend  Anti-Back-Lash-Reels— in  use  today- 
attest  to  its  popularity.    It  absolutely  can- 

C£'\ash'  U  01118  frcelV  and  thumbs 
itself.  Makes  casting  easy  for  the  beginner 
and  easier  for  the  expert.  Guaranteed  with- 
out time  limitation. 


LASH  CASTING  REEL 

TO  be  able  to  throw  your  bait  and  line  accurately  and 
gracefully  out  o'er  the  water  with  never  a  back-lash 
-  r^i  t      ■  °J  tan?lc~and  then,  on  the  "strike,"  to  quicklv 

^■sZlK^^7  Uut  evenly  wound  line~ 

A  Combination  of  Two  of 
Americas  Best  Known  Casting  Reels 

Shakespeare    With it X     ¥  °r  sP?olin4  device  of  the  celebrated 
£ u'  ,    \     **■  thumb»ng  and  spooling  are  entirely  elimin- 
ated.   It  absolutely  cannot  back-lash,  aid  upon  reeling  in  the  Juto- 

«SX°°llng-?e:LCe',With0Ut  aDV ^idancePwhateve^ -on  the  oart  o  • 
bobbin  Lh^T11  %thC  hDC  Perfec«y  ^en  and  level,  the  same^s  the 
bobbm  attachment  on  a  sew  ing  machine. 

Beginners,  without  previous,  practice,  can  cast  with  the  same  ease 
and  accuracy  as  an  expert  with  this  new  South  Bend  reel  More 
experienced  anglers  can  realize  its  advanta<es  for  nighffishing 

mmmmmmm 

See  this  Reel  at  your  Dealers 
Write  for  Booklet  giving  complete  Detail* 

and^^  ^f,  Retail 

showing  complete  line  South  Bend  Quality  Tackle  for all*  reshwat'er  fiSiS  ™! 
many  spec.es  of  salt  water  fish.    A  postal  brings  both catalog ;  and Ireei [folder*'  "* 


SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO 

8284  Hiffh  St. 


South  Bend,  Ind. 
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be  successfully  dealt  with  by  means  of  a 
screw-driver  thrust  up  through  a  hole  in  the 
plate  under  the  trigger-guard,  where  one  has 
access  to  an  adjustment-screw.  But  to  my 
chagrin  I  discovered  that  the  said  screw  was 
fully  home,  so  that  the  adjustment  was  al- 
ready as  fine  as  possible.  Nothing  remained 
but  to  take  the  whole  mechanism  apart,  and, 
in  brief,  after  several  hours  of  experimenting, 
a  reasonably  satisfactory  result  was  obtained. 
So  the  matter  ended  well,  but  after  all  we  can 
attempt  no  palliation  of  the  sin  of  the  manu- 
facturer who  turns  out  an  arm  in  such  a  state. 
Not  everyone  has  the  requisite  time  and 
knowledge  of  the  mechanism  of  a  fire-arm  to 
enable  him  to  bring  it,  if  faulty,  into  a  proper 
shape.  I  think  too  that  it  is  unfortunate 
that  the  Savage  had  not  been  furnished  with 
the  ordinary  military  double-pull,  such,  e.g., 
as  we  find  in  the  .280  Ross,  the  pull  of  which 
could  hardly  be  improved  on  in  respect  to 
lightness,  smoothness  and  safety. 

One  can  speak  with  much  more  enthus- 
iasm of  the  sighting  system  of  the  new  N.  R. 
A.  gun.    The  length  of  the  sighting-base  is 
very  satisfactory.  29 Yi  inches,  but  two  inches 
less  than  that  of  the  new  Enfield.  This 
length  of  base  is  secured  by  mounting  the 
rear  sight  at  the  posterior  extremity  of  the 
bolt-housing,  conveniently  close  to  the  eye. 
The  sight  seems  unnecessarily  fragile,  but 
is  otherwise  a  very  good  sight  indeed.  Eleva- 
tion and  windage  are  measured  by  a  micro- 
meter system  which  admits  of  a  very  nice 
adjustment  by  means  of  "clicks."    In  the 
case  of  the  rifle  which  I  possess,  the  sight  does 
not  properly  fit  in  the  position  which  it  occu- 
pies on  the  housing,  with  the  result  that  the 
windage-screw  must  be  set  7  clicks  to  the 
right  to  enable  the  rifle  to  hit  center.  In 
other  words,  the  arm  was  put  on  the  market 
sighted  to  shoot  7  inches  to  the  left  of  where 
it  ought  at  a  range  of  100  yards.  However, 
this  may  be  true  of  but  the  one  particular  gun. 
Let  us  hope  so.    Quite  properly.,  the  sight 
contains  an  aperture  only,  and  the  rifle  is 
not  encumbered  with  any  obsolete  open  sights. 
The  aperture  is  1-25  in.  in  diameter,  too  small 
an  opening,  as  I  think  all  will  agree  who  have 
regard  for  their  eyesight;  for  the  slight  gain 
in  precision  is  more  than  counterbalanced  by 
the  excessive  eye-strain  occasioned.    In  fact, 
it  is  hard  to  see  how  its  use  is  practicable  at 
all  when  it  is  removed  to  a  secondary  position 


in  which  it  may  be -set,  7  inches  farther  away 
from  the  eye.  So,  one  of  my  first  acts  was  to 
enlarge  the  aperture  to  about  1-16  in.,  the 
diameter,  I  believe  ,of  the  aperture  of  the 
Enfield  sight.  The  front  sight,  which  is 
modelled  alter  the  type  adopted  by  the  U.  S. 
Marine  Corps,  is  surely  the  best  yet  designed 
of  that  particular  style.  While,  generally 
speaking,  it  resembles  the  ordinary  military 
front-sight,  it  is  vastly  improved  over  the 
ratter  by  having  its  rear  extremity  elevated 
and  undercut,  so  that  one,  in  sighting,  looks 
over  what  is  essentially  a  mere  edge  of  steel, 
which  reflects  but  a  minimum  of  light  and  is 
always,  even  under  the  most  trying  circum- 
stances, of  clear  definition. 

The  new  Savage  is  unquestionably  of 
splendid  accuracy,  as  are  all  the  .22's  oi  this 
make.  We  recall  having  some  years  ago 
scored  14  consecutive  hits  on  a  2l/2  center  at 
a  jange  of  100  yards,  using  the  Savage  1914 
Model  oi  .22.  The  new  rifle  I  have  not  had 
many  opportunities  of  testing  owing  to  weath- 
er conditions.  Two  groups  of  five  shots 
each,  fired  under  rather  bad  conditions  at 
100  yards,  measured  3^  inches.  On  another 
occasion,  in  somewhat  better  weather,  j 
consecutive  shots  ranged  in  a  2\i  in.  circle  at 
the  same  distance.  All  shots  were  fired  in 
the  prone  position,  a  rest  bein£  used  in  the 
case  of  the  2%  in.  group  and  one  of  the  larger 
groups;  in  the  other  no  rest  was  used.  In  no 
instance  was  a  sling  employed.  The  small 
group  was  made  with  Dominion  ammunition, 
the  larger  groups  with  Dominion  and  U.  S. 
Co.,  one  with  each.  Such  results,  while 
decidedly  modest,  show  what  fine  work  the 
arm  must  be  capable  oi  doing  with  a  thorough 
test. 

To  recapitulate— from  a  point  of  view  free 
from  prejudice  it  may  be  observed  that  the 
faults  of  the  1919  Model,  while  unfortunate, 
and  in  our  opinion  without  excuse,  are  hardly 
radical,  and  may  in  the  main  be  corrected  by 
anyone  possessing  patience  and  a  little 
mechanical  skill.  On  the  other  hand,  its 
outstanding  good  qualities  are  its  accuracy 
its  fine  sighting  system,  its  simplicity  anc 
strength  of  action,  and  its  weight  and  size 
which  render  it  the  .22  par  ercellence  for  a  full- 
grown  man.  To  this  we  may  thankfully  add, 
its  refative  cheapness,  for  even  in  this  countr> 
with  its  high  tariff  the  rifle  may  be  purchased 
for  something  less  than  $25.00. 
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FINE  PURE  WOOL 

For  the  Man  Who  Is  Out  of  Doors 


Anyone  who  is  much  out  of  doors— 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman,  the  lumber- 
man, the  engineer,  the  prospector,  the 
miner— will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Gar- 
ments wonderfully  comfortable  and  dur- 
able for  outdoor  life. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments :— Sleeping 
bags,  blankets,  travelling  rugs,  sleeping  caps, 
colic  bands,  chest  protectors,  underwear,  hosiery! 
shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings,  sweaters,  cardigans,' 
spencers,  knitted  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps,  gloves,' 
etc. 


A  FULL  Y  ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE  WILL  BE 
SENT  FREE  ON  APPLICA- 
TION. 


DR.  JAEGER  *wis$*£**aco.  LIMITED 

Toronto  Montreal         #  Winnipeg 

British  "founded  1883". 


NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH 

BY  USING  THE  GREER  PATENT  LEVE-R  HOOK 


THE  BEST  FISH  HOOK  ON  EARTH  for  Sea. 
Lake  and  River  Fishing.  No  losing  bait,  nor  comino 
home  without  your  largest  fish.  No  breaking  1oo«h- 
or  tearing  out.  No  one  can  afford  to  fish  without  one. 
No  springs  to  get  out  of  order.  It  is  simple  and 
strong,  being  a  Lever,  the  harder  a  fish  pulls  the  strong- 
^  will  hold  him.  It  is  easily  adjusted  to  all  kinds 
of  fishing  by  sliding  the  little  clamp  on  the  rod.  You 
will  find  our  Hooks  fine  for  fishing  through  the  ice 
Use  our  Hooks  the  same  as  you  would  any  common  bait 
nook  and  you  will  find  that  you  will  lose  very  few  fish- 
it  is  impossible  for  a  fish  to  cut  the  line  with  our  Hook. 
I  We  claim  for  the  Lever  Hook  that  a  fish  does  not 
nave  to  be  hooked  on  the  bait  hook  to  get  him.  if  he 
pulls  on  the  bait  the  larger  hook  will  spear  him. 

MADE  IN  FOUR  SIZES.  PRICES: 

H°-  8  15c  each  No.  3-0  25c  each 
No-  1-0       20c  each      No.  5-0       30c  each 

or  5  for  $1.00. 

Sent  on  receipt  of  price  to 

THE  GREER  MFG.  CO.,  ATLANTA,  GA. 

Money  back  if  not  satisfactorv. 


No  Trouble  to  Prepare 

/3orcC&H4 

Reindeer  Coffee 

or 

Reindeer  Cocoa 

Just  Add  Boiling  Water 

Handy  for  home  use,  at  picnics, 
hunting,  fishing  or  camping* 

BORDEN  MILK  CO. 

MONTREAL 


jiggjlls 

Contain 

both 

Milk 

and 

Sugar 

A  Discussion  of  Various  Types  of  Rifles 
and  Ammunition 


Jos.  H.  O'Neill 


I have  been  tempted  on  several  occasions  to 
write  your  magazine  some  of  my  views  and 
experiences  with  regard  to  some  of  the 
many  cartridges  now  used  by  hunters  on  deer 
and  up,  but  was  afraid  I  might  tramp  on  some 
fellow's  toes  that  could  express  his  views  a 
trifle  better  than  I  could— with  ink— and  then 
I  would  be  sorry  I  had  started  something. 

However,  after  reading  a  number  of  articles 
in  the  different  sporting  magazines,  giving  such 
rosy  accounts  of  what  this  or  that  gun  had 
done  and  I  venture  to  say,  could  not  repeat— I 
just  boiled  over. 

Why  do  they  not  tell  about  the  little  failings 
of  this  gun,  or  that  cartridge?  It  is  not  fair 
to  the  fellow  who  is  just  breaking  into  the 
hunting  game  who  takes  their  word  for  it  and 
buys  several  guns  before  he  finally  lands  one 
that  suits  the  particular  use  he  puts  it  to. 
Take  for  instance  the  .250-3000,  a  nice  little 
gun  and  no  doubt  accurate  until  taken  down  too 
often.  But  is  it  a  good  deer  gun?  I'll  say  no, 
for  the  simple  reason  there  is  not  enough 
weight  to  the  bullet.  Every  little  twig  and 
bush  causes  the  little  bullet  to  blow  up  or 
ricochet.  The  Newton  .256  started  with 
quite  a  iight  bullet  ana  if  I  am  not  mistaken 
they  are  now  up  around  the  weight  of  the  .280 
Ross. 

I  have  known  hunters  to  fire  a  dozen  shots  at 
deer  standing  behind  some  alders  and  never 
touch  a  hair  with  the  .250-3000.  I  fancy  this 
cartridge  is  also  erratic.  I  shot  a  nice  buck 
in  the  neck  just  ahead  of  the  shoulder  and  he 
dropped  in  his  tracks.  On  examination,  the 
bone  was  not  smashed  up  at  all.  Perhaps  it 
was  the  ammunition.  But  I'll  bet  that  under 
the  same  conditions  my  .32  special  would  have 
taken  the  neck  darn  near  off. 

I  own  a  .250-3000,  still  if  I  had  to  take  my 
choice  ot  it  or  a  .303  Savage  for  hunting,  I 
would  not  trade  a  .303  for  a  dozen  of  them. 
The  .22  is  considered  inferior  to  the  .250 
on  game. 

Just  a  little  instance  that  occurred  the  fall 
of  1918.  I  was  shooting  my  favorite  rifle, 
a  1895  model  Winchester  chambered  tor  the 
30  U.S.  Gov.  06  and  was  using  the  150  gr.  bullet 
(This  rifle  chambered  for  the  .06  cartridge 
gives  the  owner  the  choice  of  at  least  six 
different  weights  of  bullets  in  that  shell,  the 
above  150  gr.  gives  a  very  flat  trajectory  to- 


gether with  great  striking  force,  much  in  the 
same  class,  but  a  little  less  than  the  famous 
.280  Ross,  or  it  you  prefer  it  there  is  a  220 
grain  bullet  similar  to  the  .303  British  but  is 
speedier  and  therefore  more  punch.  Also 
several  intermediate  weights  to  suit  any 
particular  fancy. 

Usually  rifles  handle  but  one  shell  with  a 
standard  load  and  bullet.  This  I  consider  is 
a  decided  advantage  and  while  the  1895  is 
a  trifle  heavy,  they  handle  those  powerful 
shells  so  the  shooter  does  not  feel  the  recoil. 

A  deer  ran  out  from  behind  a  high  rock 
at  a  right  angle  to  me,  and  nearly  100  yards 
distant.  On  firing  once  I  could  see  that  the 
deer  was  hard  hit,  and  while  I  watched  it 
ran  up  to  a  high  brush  heap,  swing  to  the  left 
around  a  small  pond  hole,  then  turn  to  the- 
right  and  fall  dead  while  trying  to  jump  a 
couple  of  fallen  trees,  which  would  be  about 
100  yards  from  where  it  was  shot.  Just 
about  this  time  another  deer  ran  out  from  the 
same  place.  I  shot  once  and  the  deer  col- 
lapsed in  his  tracks.  Upon  examination 
deer  No.  1  had  part  of  the  top  of  the  heart 
blown  off  and  I  wondered  how  far  he  would 
have  gone,  had  it  been  hit  farther  back,  such 
as  I  found  was  the  case  with  deer  No.  2.  In 
both  cases  bullets  had  expanded  completely 
through  from  left  to  right. 

Say,  if  I  had  shot  that  first  deer  with  a 
cartridge  of  the  .30-30  class  would  I  not  have 
to  put  up  a  pretty  stiff  argument  with  one  of 
those  high  velocity  cranks  to  convince  him 
that  shocking  power  didn't  cut  so  much  ice 
after  all. 

The  Remingtons  while  they  may  have 
eliminated  the  possibility  of  an  explosion  in 
the  magazine,  (by  the  follower  sticking  and  | 
then  ramming  the  shells  together)  have  a 
follower  that  surely  sticks  good  and  often.  I 
have  known  several  cases  of  almost  new  guns 
giving  trouble  with  those  spiral  magazines, 
and  the  boys  had  to  take  the  follower  off  and 
use  it  as  a  straight  magazine. 

Now  about  some  of  those  heavy  clumsy 
automatics  such  as  the  .401  Win.  which  at 
every  shot  nearly  jump  out  of  your  hands. 
I  would  advise  any  young  fellow,  who  fancies 
one  of  them  to  try  one  out  first.  Of  course 
my  opinion  is  not  at  all  official,  as  some  like 
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CLARK'S 
PREPARED  FOODS 

Please  remember  Mr.  Canadian  Sportsman  that  Clark's 
can  give  you  the  finest  selection  of  Canned  Foods  for 
Camp  use  and  that  they  are 

MADE  IN  CANADA 

Corned  Beef,  Roast  Beef..  Roast  Mutton,  Loaf  Meats, 
Cooked  Tripe,  Beefsteak  and  Onions,  Stewed  Kidney! 
Ox  and  Lunch  Tongues,  Potted  Meats,  Concentrated 
Soups,  Pork  and  Beans,  Peanut  Butter,  Tomato  Ketchup,  Spaghetti 
with  Tomato  Sauce  and  Cheese,  Canadian  Boiled  Dinner,  etc.,  etc. 
PERFECTLY  COOKED  AND  READY  TO  SERVE 
YOUR  GROCER  HAS  THEM  INSIST  ON  CLARK'S. 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 


TKeBestPart 


is  the  exhilarating,  digestive-helping  cafe 
noir.  Particularly  true,  when  the  Coffee 
used  is  I 

SEAL  BRAND 
COFFEE 

—the  fragrant,  satisfying,  upland-grown 
Coffee,  rich,  mellow,  nourishing,  blended 
and  roasted.  In  %y  i  and  2-lb.  Tins, 
hermetically  sealed.  Whole,  ground,  or 
FINE-ground  (for  Tricolators  or  the 
ordinary  percolators). 

*    "Perfect  Cofee-Petfectly  Made"  free  on  request 

CHASE  &  SANBORN 
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them  and  others  do  not  and  some  that  did, 
do  not  do  so  now. 

I  consider  the  .25-35  cartridge  too  light  and 
the  old  .44  and  .38-55,  while  they  are  fair 
killers,  do  not  throw  flat  enough  and  strong 
enough  at  the  longer  ranges.  We  sometimes 
land  them  with  the  other  rifles. 

But  the  ideal  cartridge  at  the  present  time 
is  the  class  around  the  .30-30,  the  .32  special 
or  the  .303  Savage.  They  are  all  practically 
the  same  in  strength.  This  ammunition  is 
the  cheapest  and  it  is  the  easiest  to  procure. 

If  you  are.  getting  the  rifle  for  hunting,  get  a 
carbine,  its  easy  to  carry,  light,  and  will  do 
the  job.  They  are  so  handy,  they  can  be 
handled  fast  for  snap  shooting  in  the  bush. 


Of  course,  I  do  not  mean  to  say  that  such 
cartridges  as  the  33  Winchester,  .35  Reming- 
ton, .303  British  and  so  on  up  are  not  good  kill- 
ers. They  are  possibly  better  than  those  lower 
in  power,  still  men  who  get  the  game  swear 
by  the  first  named  class. 

Now  just  a  word  or  so  about  the  different 
well-known  manufacturers'  rifles.  They  will 
all  shoot  the  same  cartridge  equally  well  and 
hit  just  as  hard  as  the  other  fellows  make, 
so  it  remains  a  matter  of  personal  choice. 
They  will  all  do  the  job,  otherwise  they  could 
not  sell  them  and  do  not  forget  that  the 
different  firms  all  chamber  their  guns  for 
the  same  popular  cartridges. 

That  article  by  John  Lynn  in  the  December 
issue,  touches  the  spot.  It  is  a  subject  we 
often  talk  about,  but  seldom  see  it  written  up. 


in  fUpmortam 


We  regret  to  announce  the  death  of  Mori- 
ley  de  Wolf  Hemmeon  of  Nova  Scotia,  a 
valued  contributor  to  this  department  of 
Rod  and  Gun.  Death  occurred  August  27th 
last  of  anaemia. 

Possessing  a  brilliant,  versatile  mind  of 
wide  scope  Dr.  Hemmeon  fbr  years  interested 
himself  in  practical  engineering  problems. 
His  researches  in  that  field  together  with  his 
demand  for  accuracy  in  the  development  of 
modern  rifles  and  ammunition  lead  him  into 
the  study  of  experimental  ballistics,  some  of 
the  results  of  which  have  from  time  to  time 
appeared  in  our  pages  under  the  signature  of 
M.  deW.  Hemmeon. 

Doctor  of  Philosophy  of  Harvard  University 
and  for  some  years  Associate  Professor  of  His- 


tory and  Economics  there.,  it  is  significant  that 
work  and  worth  was  recognized  abroad  when 
in  1916  the  Royal  Historical  Society  elected 
him  a  fellow  of  that  honored  body  and  when 
War  intervened  a  society  at  Brussels  con- 
templated conferring  a  similar  honor  upon  him. 

Death  has  prematurely  put  an  end  to  work 
that  promised  to  be  of  great  interest  to  rifle- 
men and  of  value  to  the  science  of  Ballistics. 
We  feel  that  the  passing  of  an  investigator 
of  Ballistic  Science  who  has  both  the  capacity 
and  inclination  to  carry  on  the  work  should 
not    occur    without    suitable  recognition. 

It  is  with  regret  that  we  record  the  death  of 
this  Canadian  sportsman,  scientist  and 
gentleman, 

EDITOR. 


Queries  and  Answers 


Various  Inquiries. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 
Dear  Sir: — 

Can  the  Savage  1903  model  .22  be  remodel- 
led so  that  the  .22  Automatic  cartridge  can 
be  used?  If  so,  where  and  at  about  what 
price  could  this  be  done?  Could  the  box 
magazine  be  used? 

I  have  a  Remington  pump  gun  and  a  friend 
told  me  that  my  gun  would  not  last  as  long  as 


a  Winchester  pump  gun,  as  it  was  chocked 
too  sudden.  The  gun  is  full  choke  with  30" 
barrel.    Have  you  ever  heard  of  this  before? 

For  general  purpose,  shooting  from  coyote  to 
deer  and  moose  which  would  be  better  the 
.256  Newton  shooting  the  129  grain  bullet  with 
3100  speed  or  140  grain  with  3000  speed? 

What  is  the  speed  and  trajectory  of  the  .33 

Winchester? 
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It  Hooks  *em  Every  Time ! 


ition  of  the  HOOK  is  the  reason.  Hook  releases  when  fish  strikes 
and  suddenstop  when  hook  reaches  end  ofslotsetsthehook 
firmly  fnto  jaw.  Darts  and 
dives  just  like  a  real  fish 
atches  more  than  an> 
other  spoon  or  wooden 
VL«  Attf     minnow.    Great   for  all 

game  fish  such  as  Black  Bass>  XrouU  Musky<  Pikef  Sai 

mon.  Cod,  Tarpon,  etc  Made  in  six  w  sizes.  Ask  your  dealer  for 
Knowles  Automatic  Striker  or  we  will  send  it  postpaid.  Fully  guaranteed 
Catalog  free.    Finishes:  SILVER----SILVER  AND  COPPER— -BRASS. 

Lep^-V   1%'      2%'    2%'     3Vi"      4V2"  5V2" 

Pnceeach   35c    35c  55c  75c  90c  $1.25 

S.  E.KNOWLES,  79  Sherwood  Bldg.,  San  Francisco.  Cal. 


Bait  Casting:  Reels 
pjim  Heddon  2-Piece  Rods 
Baby  Crab  and  Other  Minnows 


Baby 

Crab1 
98% 
Weedless 


AsK  the  Fish!" 
Jas.  Heddorfs  Sons 

Dowagiac,  Mich 


Champion 
Puppy  Biscuit 


Keeps  your  dogs  in  perfect  condition. 
A  balanced  food  of  meat,  wheat  and 
cereals.  Send  4  cents  in  stamps  for 
6am  pie  and  valuable  book  on  the  proper  care 
and  feeding  of  dogs.  If  your  dealer  can't 
supply  you,  write  us. 

Champion  Animil  Food  Co..  Sept  H  :)  MinMppili*.  Mw». 


May  we  send  you 
this  guide  book? 


An  illustrated  guide  to  points 
of  interest  in  and  around  Buffalo 
including  Niagara  Falls.  Free 
on  request. 

When  in  Buffalo,  stop  at  the 
Hotel  Lenox,  Buffalo's  ideal 
hotel  for  tourists.  Quietly 
situated,  yet  convenient  to 
theatre,  shopping  and  business 
districts  and  Niagara  Falls 
Boulevard.    First-class  garage. 

European  plan.  Fire- 
proof, modern.  Un- 
usual cuisine.  Every 
room  an  outside  room. 
92  00  up. 

On  Empire  Tours. 
Road  map  and 
running  directions 
free. 

C  A.  MINER 
Managing  Director 

North  St.  at 

Delaware  Ave. 


OTEL  C 

B  U  FFALO 


Kermath  Engines  are 
Everywhere  Meeting 
With  a  Gr  owing 
Demand 

JslNJT  it  a  significant  fact  that  sixty  per  cent 
of  the  country's  boat  builders  should  recom- 
mend Kermath  Marine  Engines? 
There  must  be  reasons  for  such  expert  endorse- 
ment    Certainly  these  builders  are  going  to  be 
careful  as  to  which  Engine  they  standardize 
on.    1  heir  own  reputation  must  be  upheld. 

They  tell  us  they  feel  safe  in  recommending 
Kermath  Marine  Engines  to  their  customers 
because  they  know  these  engines  can  be  counted 
on  to  keep  running  just  as  long  as  oil  and  gas  are 
supplied— vibration  is  reduced,  thus  ensuring 
long  hie.  Kermath  Engines  are  sure  to  prove 
efficient  in  operation. 

These  are  some  of  the  reasons  why  Kermaths 
have  been  so  generally  accepted  as  "America's 
Standard  Four  Cycle  Engine." 

Make  the  acquaintance  of  the  livest  dealer  in 
your  section.  He  is  a  good  man  to  know.  You 
will  find  him  selling  Kermath  Marine  Eneines 
and  an  expert  in  his-line. 

W Kermath  Marine  Engines  are  offered  in  a  com- 
pletejhne,  prices  ranging  from  $400.00  to  $550.00 
according  to  equipment  included. 

We  will  be  glad  to  send  you  copy  of  a  new 
circular  which  contains  a  lot  of  valuable  marine 
engine  facts. 

ADDRESS  DEPT.  "L" 


KES&  I 

DETROIT 


illillllllllllllllillllllllllllllil 


Z^nf Viol*  EJlls'  ¥in£'  Muskrats  and 
Vdll/H  J;  lSIl.  other  fur-bearing  animals 

x  T,  ,*  m»*mm9  in  large  numbers,  with  the 
New,  Folding-,  Galvanized  Steel  Wire  trap.  It 
c  atches  them  like  a  fly-trap  catches  flies.  -  Made  in 
v  ««we?««^nt*eJ°£  descriptive  price  list,  and  free 
booklet  on  best  bait  known  for  attracting  all  kin<5« 
offish.  J. F.Gregory,  Dept. 208,  Lebanon, Mo. 
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Have  you  any  records  or  have  you  had 
enough  experience  with  the  Remington  pump 
gun  to  know  its  killing  range?  At  what 
distance  have  ducks  been  killed  with  this 
gun? 

Rosthern,  Sask.  J.  B.  Doersken, 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  the  Savage 
1903  model  .22  caliber  rifle  cannot  be  remod- 
elled to  take  the  .22  caliber  Automatic  cart- 
ridge. 

In  regard  to  your  inquiry  concerning  the 
Remington  pump  gun,  you  can  be  sure  that 
this  gun  will  last  just  as  long  as  the  Win- 
chester and  is  just  as  reliable  a  weapon  which 
is  certainly  no  reflection  upon  the  Winchester. 
Both  of  these  guns  are  thoroughly  reliable  and 
will  last  the  average  man  for  a  lifetime.  *  You 
do  not  need  to  be  at  raid  that  your  gun  will 
wear  out  by  th  choke  being  shot  out. 

I  would  prefer  the  .256  Newton  cartridge 
when  shooting  140  grain  bullets  to  the  same 
cartridge  when  it  is  loaded  with  the  129  grain 
bullet,  but  I  think  you  will  find  that  all  of  the 
commercial  cartridges  are  loaded  with  the 
129  grain  bullet. 

The  .33  Winchester  center  fire  cartridge  has 
a  muzzle  velocity  of  2056  ft.  seconds.  Its 
velocity  at  200  yards  is  14§7  ft.  seconds. 
The  200  yard  trajectory  is  a  fraction  less  than 
six  inches,  its  300  yard  trajectory  is  between 
15  and  16  inches. 

|  The  Remington  pump  gun  will  shoot  and 
kill  just  as  far  as  any  other  gun  of  the  same 
gauge  and  the  same  type  of  bore  using  the 
same  load.  This  gun  it  bored  full  choke  bore 
would  kill  ducks  regularly  at  40  to  50  yards  and 
sometimes  you  would  make  much  longer 
kills.  In  other  words,  it  would  be  as  reliable 
on  ducks  as  any  other  12  gauge  gun. 

Editor. 


The   35  Cal.  Winchester  Automatic 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 
Dear  Sir. 

What  is  your  opinion  of  a  .35  Gal.  Winches- 
ter Automatic?  Would  it  be  a  good  all 
round  gun  for  general  shooting  up  to  red  deer? 
Would  it  be  too  light  for  moose?  If  so,  what 
would  you  recommend  in  an  automatic? 
Winnipeg.  W.  H.  Morrison. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  a  .35 
Winchester  Automatic  is  very  light  for  shoot- 
ing game  up  to  and  including  deer.  By 
that  I  mean  that  the  cartridge  is  not  very  pow- 
erful... The  bullet  is  short  and  stubby.  It 
is  not  adapted  to  shooting  at  any  excepting 
very  short  range.    It  is  not  any  too  accurate 


at  any  range  and  has  never  been  very  popular. 

Either  the  .351  or  the  .401  Winchester  or 
the  .35  Remington  Automatic  will  prove  to  be 
mucji  more  satisfactory  rifle  for  deer  shoot- 
ing but  for  use  principally  on  game  that  is 
smaller  than  deer  and  an  occasional  deer  I 
would  suggest  the  .25  Gal.  Remington  or  Win- 
hester,  Savage  or  some  similar  cartridge  that 
has  a  flatter  trajectory  which  will  enable 
you  to  make  many  more  hits  on  smaller  sized 
game  than  you  would  make  with  a  .35 
Winchester  Automatic. 

These  cartridges  are  more  accurate,  their 
trajectories  much  flatter  and  they  are  to  be 
preferred  in  every  way. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  a  constant  reader  of  your  magazine 
and  I  think  it  is  one  of  the  best  published. 

I  have  a  .250-3000  Savage  rifle  that  I 
bought  new  this  Fall.  The  cartridges  stick 
in  the  chamber,  and  it  is  almost  impossible 
to  close  the  action  tight  enough  to  put  on 
the  safety  catch.  Is  this  the  fault  of  the  gun 
or  the  cartridges?  I  am  using  Dominion 
cartridges.  Do  you  think  it  would  make 
any  difference  if  I  used  the  Savage  Ammuni- 
tion? Is  this  a  good  rifle  for  deer,  bear  and 
moose?  How  does  it  compare  with  the  .30-30 
and  the  .32  Special? 

Gravenhurst,  Ont...  C.W.Johns 

Reply — I  have  heard  of  several  cases  of 
sportsmen  having  trouble  witlf  sticking 
cartridges  in  the  .250-3000  Savage.  Some- 
times this  is  caused  by  reloading  cartridges 
that  have  been  fired  with  a  full  charge  and 
have  stretched  enough  to  make  the  cartridge 
slightly  too  long  to  go  into  the  chamber  when 
it  is  reloaded.  In  other  cases  the  rifle  has 
been  chambered  unusually  close,  a  very  good 
fault  by  the  way.  This  nearly  always  happens 
at  the  neck  of  the  cartridge  where  it  tapers 
down  from  the  large  diameter  to  the  diam- 
eter of  the  bullet.  Occasionally  one  make  of 
cartridges  will"  not  go  into  the  chamber  and 
for  that  reason  I  would  suggest  that  you  try 
Savage,  Winchester,  Remington,  Peters  and 
Dominion  cartridges  if  you  can  get  them 
before  sending  youi  rifle  back  to  the  factory 
to  be  rechambered. 

You  will  find  that  the  Savage  Company  is  a 
very  fair  concern  to  deal  with  and  if  the  rifle 
has  been  chambered  too  small  I  am  sure  that 
they  will  be  very  glad  to  fix  it  for  you  if  you 
will  write  to  them  but  before  doing  so  I 
would  be  very  certain  that  the  rifle  is  at 
fault  and  not  one  lot  of  cartridges  that  have 
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NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree 
J£  South  of  Winnipeg,  and  is  big  enough  to  include 
the  six  New  England  and  four  Middle  States  of 
the  American  Union. 

r»xT-ASDie^from4itS  imm-f,nse  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  waterpower,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN 
2,^H?nl2iP^  acres  of  fertUe,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  firming  which  may  be  had 1  byre- 

turned  soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free;  to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

»ph^raoY»iierLf  Cr  itoVSands  °f  ?lles  of  colonization  roads  and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's 
web  over  a  huge  part  of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory.  v 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write 

H.  A.  MACDONELL,  Director  of  Colonization,  Parliament  Buildings,  TORONTO,  CANADA 

BENIAH  BOWMAN,  Minister  of  Laj»ds,  Forests  and  Mines. 


Hardy's  The  Great  British  Specialists 
In  "Palakona"  Regd.  Split  Bamboo  Fishing  Rods 


Manufacturers  to 

Hit  MAJESTY 
KING  CEORCE  V.' 


THE  O  RE  A T 
ENGLISH  FIELD 
$ays,  "  We  must 
never  forget  that  it 
U  to  HARDY 
Bros,  of  Alnwick  we 
owe  the  supremacy 
we  have  achieved  as 
Rod  makers. 


THE  "DE  LUXE"  ROD,  made  of  Steel -hard  "PALAKONA"  is  Hardy's  latest 
design  in  single-handed  rods  for  wet  or  dry  fly  fishing. 

IT  is  the  product  of  the  largest,  and  best  equipped  factory,  supervised  by  the 
champion  Professional  Fly  Casters  and  Anglers  in  Europe,  "Hardy's."  Don't 
forget  that  as  wages  in  Great  Britain  are  75%  less  than  in  America  we  can 
give  greater  value  in  high  class  hand  work.  All  our  rods  are  hand  made  by  ex- 
perts whose  lives  have  been  spent  at  this  work,  for  which  50  GOLD  MEDALS 
have  been  awarded.  Length  9-ft.,  weight  5^  ozs.;  9-ft.  6-ins.,  weight  5%  ozs.; 
10-ft.,  weight  6  ozs.    All  fitted  with  Hardy's  patent  screw  grip  reel  fittings. 

DRY  FLIES— As  made  by  us  for  the  late  F.  M.  Halford 
Esq.,  for  whom  we  also  made  rods,  etc. 

GUT  CASTS — The  Angle- American  tapered  mist  color 
No.  1  medium,  No.  2  fine,  as  made  for  Mr.  Halford. 

Stout  to  4X  Ditto,  Ditto  to  3X,  Stout  Lake  to  fin<5,  Ditto 
to  medium,  Ex-stout  to  MEDIUM,  Ex-stout  to  stout,  6  ft. 
We  will  be  pleased  to  quote  prices  on  receipt  of  inquiry. 

Hardy  Bros., Manufactory  Alnwick,  England 


•iir  I(aNtI(rACK 

absolute      I  1  trademark  1  1 

REGISTERED     ■  M 

guarantee     |  YC0ATED  |  ^  LINEN  8  \ 


makers.' 


Have  shown  the  greatest  improvements  of  any  collars  offered  to  the  trade  since  1879.  Therslit 
?ver  the  re-mforced  button-hole,  prevents  the  button  pressing  on  the  neck,  and  allows  freedom 
in  adjusting  tie.  The  Flexible  Tabs  prevent  breaking  at  the  front  fold.  Worn  by  sportsmen, 
automobile  owners,  merchants,  mechanics,  railway  employees,  and  in  fact.by  everybody.  Sold 
ny  the  best  dealers  in  every  city.    MADE  IN  CANADA,  by 


THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO. 


HAMILTON,  CANADA 
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been'formed  in  a  die  that  was  a  little  bit  large 
to  fit  this  one  rifle. 

This  .250-3000  Savage  is  a  very  good  rifle 
for  deer  shooting  and  is  a  good  rifle  for  shoot- 
ing bear  and  moose  but  I  do  not  believe  it 
is  as  good  a  rifle  for  big  game -as  the  .303  Sav- 
age ol'  other  rifles  shooting  a  cartridge  that 
uses  a  heavier  bullet. 

This  rifle  has  a  much  flatter  trajectory  than 
the  .30-30  and  .32  Special.  It  has  a  very 
light  recoil  and  handles  very  fast  and  for 
that  reason  you  will  usually  hit  more  game 
with  it  than  you  will  with  .30-30  and  .32 
Specials  at  long  range,  but  as  to  whether  it  is 
more  effective  than  these  cartridges  depends 
altogether  upon  where  you  hit  your  game. 
All  three  cartridges  are  considered  splendid 
deer  cartridges.  Each  has  its  advantages 
and  disadvantages  and  which  is  best  to  use  is  a 
matter  of  personal  opinion  based  upon  the 
country  in  wnich  you  hunt. 

Editor. 


The  Model  1898  U.  S.  Rifle 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  would  like  to  get  some  informatior  «  on- 
ceraing  the  U.  S.  Army  Model  1898  Spring- 
field rifle,  .30  Cal.  I  believe  this  gun  is  some- 
times called  the  Krag  Jorgenson  Rifle.  If  no 
objection  is  made  to  weight,  is  this  gun  a 
suitable  sporting  arm?  Is  it  considered 
accurate?  What  is  the  largest  game  that  this 
gun  could  be  used  against  successfully?  Is  the 
.32  Automatic  Savage  pistol  a  thoroughly 
dependable  arm?  -What  about  its  accuracy? 
Which  is  most  effective,  bullet  against  both 
man  and  beast  when  used  in  a  Savage  Auto- 
matic, a  soft  point  or  full  metal  jacket  bullet? 
Wouldn't  the  S.  P.  stop  before  reaching  vitals? 
What  is  meant  by  a  ft.  Lb? 
Chatham,  Va.  John  A,  Moses. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry  the  .30  Cal. 
U,  S.  Model  1898  is  the  .30-40  Krag  rifle. 
This  rifle  is  not  a  Springfield  which  is  the 
Model  1903  rifle  adapted  to  the  1906  cartridge. 
The  .30-40  cartridge  when  used  in  a  Krag  or 
Winchester  rifle  is  adapted  to  use  on  any 
game  found  in  America.  This  rifle  is  a  very 
excellent  hunting  rifle,  the  Carbine  making 
better  hunting  rifle  than  the  "rifle"  with  30 
inch  barrel. 

The  .32  Savage  Automatic  pistol  compares 
very  favorably  with  other  automatics  of  this 
caliber.  The  soft  point  bullet  might  be  more 
effective  on  man  than  the  full  metal  cased 
bullet  but  at  this  low  velocity  there  would 
be  very  little  difference.  The  soft  point 
bullet  is  more  apt  to  jam  in  the  pistol.    If  I 


wished  to  shoot  a  human  being  with  an 
automatic  pistol  and  wished  to  kill  him,  I 
would  certainly  select  a  .45  Cal.  Weapon  in 
preference  to  a  .32  Cal. 

A  foot  pound  is  the  unit  of  energy.  It  is 
the  energy  required  .to  raise  a  one-pound 
weight  a  distance  of  one  foot  vertically 
against  the  pull  of  gravity. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  purchased  a  .303  Savage  Feather- 
weight take  down  rifle  20  in.  high  pressure 
round  barrel,  wind  gauge,  rear  sight.  I  would 
like  to  know  if  this  rifle  is  as  accurate  as  the 
.30-30  solid  frame  Wincheser  26  inch  barrel 
and  as  accurate  as  the  .303  Winchester,  Brit- 
ish Cartridge.  I  have  fired  it  about  80 
times  at  ranges  from  100  yards  to  600  yards 
and  find  it  extremely  accurate  with  factory 
sights.  I  would  like  to  know  the  best  way  to 
clean  it.  I  am  using  a  pull  through  bristle 
brush  and  plenty  of  "three  in  one"  oil.  The 
barrel  is  nice  and  bright  and  not  a  dark  spot 
in  it. 

Mow  far  is  it  supposed  to  shoot  to  the  top 
notch  on  the  sight  is  each  step  100  yards  or 
50  yards?  I  tried  to  take  the  barrel  apart 
one  day  to  clean  it  with  a  rod  but  couldn't. 
The  barrel  seems  tight  as  a  solid  frame.  I  had 
to  get  a  gunsmith  to  put  it  together. 

Will  the  Remington  people  load  some  shells 
for  this  rifle  for  me  with  the  150  grain  hard 
nose  pointed  government  bullets  to  give  a 
velocity  of  about  1 500  feet  per  second.  Would 
they  work  alright  in  my  rifle  and  would  the 
chamber  pressure  be  any  higher  than  with  the 
Remington  shells,  195  grain  bullets.  I 
would  like  to  get  some  loaded  like  this  to 
flatter  trajectory,  and  would  the  shell  be  more 
accurate  than  ordinary  shells? 
Yarmouth,  N.S.,       Russell  R.  Raynard. 

Reply— In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  the  average 
.303  Savage  Featherweight  rifle  with  20  inch 
barrel  is  not  likely  to  be  as  accurate  as  the 
.30-30  solid  frame  Winchester  with  a  26-inch 
barrel  nor  as  the  Model  1895  Winchester  cham 
bered  for  the  .303  British  cartridge.  You 
will  notice  more  difference  after  the  rifle  has 
been  worn  considerably  than  you  will  with  a 
new  rifle.  I  would  consider  a  .303  Savage 
solid  frame  rifle  with  26  inch  barrel  just  as 
accurate  as  a  Winchester  of  similar  calibers. 

In  regard  to  the  best  way  to  clean  your  rifle, 
I  would  suggest  that  you  use  a  Marble's 
brass  rod  or  what  would  be  still  better  a 
celluloid  covered  rod  of  British  manufacture. 
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TELLS  HOW  FAR  YOU  WALK 

THE  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER 

Rtffulatee  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances ;  Simple.  Aocurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lov" 
er  of  outdoor  sport  and  es- 
pecially 10  those  who  love 
WALKING.   Instructive  be 
cause  of  value  in  determining 
distances:   a    necessary  ad- 
junct to  compass  and  as  use- 
ful to  SPORTSMEN.  It  fur 
nishes  the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  vari 
ious  points.  Best  of 
all  it  is  a  wonder- 
ful health  promotor 
because  its  interest- 
ing notations  afford 
real    incentive  for 
WALKING.  Whe- 
ther you  walk  for 
health,  business  or 
pleasure— anywhere, 
everywhere.  the 
AMERICAN  Pedo- 
meter tells  the  whole 
story   of  just  how 
far  you  have  trav- 
elled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One  Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer.  $3.00 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  Chapel  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
.  &  A.  GUNTHER  CO.      -      Toronto,  Canada 
Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 


Mar?" 

Campers 


Price  25  cts.|rtBi 
MWD'S  LlNIMEHTCi 

—  LIMITED  — 

:SSOB9TO  C.C.R1CHARDS4C0. 

[QymN.s. 


Quick  Relief 

From  the  many 
minor  accidents 
and  bruises  you 
receive  on  your 
vacation  is  afford- 
ed by 

Minard's 
Liniment 

Put  a  Bottle  In 
Your  Outfit 


WEISS  ALPIME  BINOCULARS 


Strong,  light,  compact.  Copper  alloyed, 
aluminum  frame  cast  in  one  piece.  Fine 
■ola-leather  case  with  each  pair. 


Type  used  by  U.S.  Signal  Corp. 


So  powerful  they  bring  the  object  to  within  apparently  one- 
eighth  of  the  actual  distance.  Invaluable  for  hunters,  yachtsmen, 
tourists,  foresters,  range-finders,  mounted  police,  cattlemen, 
army  officers. 

"The  Telephone  of  Sight" 

WEISS  ALPINE  BINOCULARS  have  the  following  features  of  superi- 
ority: Larger  Field  of  View;  Greater  Illumination,  a  great  advantage  in 
hunting  in  timber  or  in  looking  into  brush  at  dusk  or  dawn;  Greater  Magni- 
fying Power  in  proportion  to  size;  Increased  Stereoscopic  Effect,  adding 
to  the  relief  of  far-distant  objects;  Portability. 

WRITE  FOR  CATALOG 

WEISS  INSTRUMENT  CO.  h™,J'Zt°\sZr. 


KEEP  YOUR  GUN  CLEAN! 

HOPPE'S 
NITRO  POWDER  SOLVENT 
No.  9 

( Trade  Mark  Registered) 
A  liquid  not  made  with  acids;  thoroughly 
removes  the  residue  of  any  high  power 
Powder,  including  black  powder — prevents 
Jj»ung  m  any  climate — removes  metal 
rouhng  and  Jeading.    Nitro  Powder  Sol- 

2s!?1  hr?8  been  Put  t0  the  test  at  National 
«JJje  Ranges;  used  by  U.  S.  Riflemen; 
wuiorsed  by  prominent  sportsmen,  never 
«Us  to  do  all  claimed  for  it.  Sold  bv 
aeaierg  m  guns  and  at  Hardware  dealers. 

FRANK  A.  HOPPE,  2314  N.  8TH  ST.,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


Genuine  Diamonds 

$1,  $2,  $3,  Weekly 

Save  money  on  your  ;Diamonds 
by  buying  from  us.  We  are 
Diamond  Importers.  Terms, 
$1,  $2,  or  $3  Weekly.  We 
guarantee  j'ou  every  advantage 
in  Price  and  Quality. 

Write  to-day  for  Catalogue,  it  is  free 
We  send  Diamonds  to  any  part  of  Canada  for  inspec- 
tion at  our  expense.    Payments  may  be  made  Weekly 
or  Monthly. 


JACOBS  BROS. 
15  Toronto  Arcade 


Diamond  Importers 

Toronto,  Canada 


1206 


ROD  AND^GUN  IN|CANADA 


These  rods  may  be  obtained  from  P.  J.  O'Hare, 
33  Bruce  St.,  Newark,  N.J. 

In  regard  to  the  sighting  of  this  rifle  you 
can  only  determine  this  by  actual  shooting 
at  a  target  as  different  men  will  require  differ- 
ent sighting  with  same  rifle. 

Most  high  power  rifles  average  50  yards 
for  one  notch  of  the  rear  sight  but  this  can- 
not always  be  relied  upon  and  the  only  way 
to  be  certain  is  to  try  it  at  50,  100, 150  and  200 
yards  and  this  will  show  just  which  notches 
to  use  with  the  ammunition  that  you  are 
using.  Different  ammunition  will  nearly 
always  require  a  different  sighting. 

I  do  not  think  you  can  get  the  Remington 
people  to  load  any  ammunition  with  150 
grain  pointed  bullets  but  you  can  buy  the 
bullets  and  load  them  yourself.  By  loading 
them  yourself  you  can  regulate  the  chamber 
pressure  to  anything  that  you  want.  With  a 
150  grain  bullet  the  chamber  pressure  would 
be  much  less  than  with  the  195  grain  bullet 
if  you  use  the  powder  charge.  To  obtain  the 
same  pressure  as  with  the  factory  loaded 
ammunition  you  will  need  a  larger  powder 
charge  and  this  would  give  you  a  consider- 
ably higher  velocity.  I  would  imagine  that 
this  load  would  be  more  accurate  than  the  regu- 
lar factory  load  especially  if  you  loaded 
full  metal  cased  bullets  when  you  desire  to 
obtain  very  accurate  results. 

Editor. 


The  Cast  Off  Stock 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Is  it  possible  for  a  gun  (double  barrelled 
shotgun)  to  have  the  stock  bent  inwards 
to  fit  a  person's  shoulder,    (stock  only) 
Montreal.  E.  B.  Savage  &  Co. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry  concerning 
whether  it  is  possible  to  have  a  shotgun  stock 
bent  inwards  to  make  it  fit  the  shoulder,  I 
would  reply  that  it  is  possible  and  has  quite 
often  been  done.  I  have  shot  different  guns  that 
were  cast  off  and  I  own  one  that  was  cast  off 
about  one-fourth  inch.  The  Ithaca  Gun  Com- 
pany has  made  a  specialty  of  making  stocks 
to  order  to  please  their  customers  and  I  have 
no  doubt  that  they  will  be  very  glad  to  give 
you  anything  that  they  have  along  this  line. 
If  you  want  the  stock  cast  off  to  the  left  ask 
for  that  and  if  you  want  it  cast  off  to  the  right, 
(in  other  words  the  center  of  the  butt  to  the 
right  of  a  line  through  the  center  of  the  rib) 
ask  for  it  to  be  cast  to  the  right  so  that  they 
are  sure  in  which  direction  to  make  the  cast- 
off.  They  might  charge^ou  a  small  amount 
for  this  work,  but  I  doubt  very  much  whether 


they  will  do  so  if  the  cast  off  does  not  amount 

to  very  much. 

The  Parker  &  Smith  people  would  also  be 
very  likely  to  be  pleased  to  receive  an  order 
for  a  gun  of  this  nature.  A  great  many  Eng- 
lish guns  are  made  with  a  cast  »ff.  This 
custom  is  very  much  more  popular  in  England 
than  in  Canada  or  the  United  States.  ^. 

Editor. 


A  New  Barrel  for  a  38-55 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  take  the  Rod  and  Gun  and  enjoy  reading  it 
very  much  and  find  a  lot  of  useful  information 
in  it. 

I  would  like  to  ask  a  few  questions  about  my 
rifle,  which  is  a  .38-55, 1894  model  Winchester. 
It  is  badly  worn  and  leaded.  Could  this 
rifle  be  rebored  to  take  a  larger  bullet  and 
could  I  get  a  new  barrel  put  on  it?  If  so 
where  could  I  get  it  done  and  at  what  cost? 
The  action  still  works  perfectly. 

What  is  the  best  lead  and  rust  remover 
for  a  rifle? 

Ontario,  Can.  W.  L.  Bodge. 

Reply — Replying  to  your  request  your  Win- 
chester rifle  could  not  be  rebored  for  a  larger 
cartridge  as  the  action  is  not  designed  to 
handle  it.  You  may  be  able  to  obtain  a  new 
barrel  from  the  Winchester  Repeating  Arm 
Company,  New  Haven.  Conn.  If  you  will 
write  to  them,  they  will  tell  you  whether  you 
can  secure  a  barrel  and  what  the  price  will  be. 

The  best  lead  and  rust  remover  that  I  know 
of  is  Winchester  Rust  Remover.  Coal  oil  and 
a  good  stiff  steel  brush  is  about  as  good  as 
anything.  A  .40  Cal.  steel  brush  in  a  .38 
Cal.  barrel  will  usually  remove  all  the  rust 
that  can  be  removed  without  ruining  the  rifle. 

Putting  a  new  barrel  on  an  old  rifle  costs 
almost  as  much  as  buying  a  new  rifle  and  it  is 
cheaper  in  the  end  to  sell  the  old  rifle  and  buy 
a    new  one. 

Editor. 


The  Extreme  Range  of  the  30-30 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Can  you  tell  me  the  extreme  range  of  the 
.30-30  Winchester  Carbine  Pat.  1894?  Would 
it  be  safe  to  come  in  contact  with  a  grizzly 
bear  with  the  above  rifle  using  soft  nosed 
bullets?  It  not  what  is  it  good  for? 
Toronto,  Ont.  D.  C. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry  concern- 
ing the  extreme  range  of  the  .30-30  Carbine, 
I  do  not  know  what  is  the  extreme 
range     of     this     cartridge,     and  doubt 
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OPERATIONS 
UNNECESSARY 

JiEPATOLA  removes  Gall  Stones, "cor- 
rects Appendicitis  in  24  hours  without  pain. 
Registered  under  Pure  Food  and  Drug  Act. 

SOLE  MANUFACTURER 

Mrs.  Geo.  S.  Almas 

230  4th  Ave.  S.       Saskatoon,  Sask. 

Box  1073 


Odorless,  colorless,  clean  to  use, 
unaffected  by  climatic  changes, 
Nyoil  positrrely  keeps  rust 
away  from  firearms  and  fish- 
ing tackle  and  makes  itself  so 
generally  useful  as  to  become 
indispensable  to  tbe  outdoor  man. 
1  he  steady  growth  of  its  popularity 
among  sportsmen  is  due  to  the 
satisfaction  obtained  from  its 
use.  Ask  your  dealer.  Large  handy 
,  can,  35c.  postpaid.  Trial  bottle  15c 
Wm.  F.  Nye,  New  Bedford,  Mass. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  ideal  Canoe  Trips 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing. 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  minting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no^other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
F.  E.  PITTMAN,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reld  Newfoundland  Company,  ST.  JOHN'S,  NEWFOUNDLAND 


HAND  CAST  BULLETS 

And  hand  loaded  shells  are   almost   invariably  used  by  expert  shooters. 
They  give  more  accurate  results   than   factory   loaded   ammunition  and 

Jili 

■i  t 

the  saving  in  cost  is  considerable.    Write  to-day  and  send  us  the  name  1 
and  caliber^of  your  rifle  or  revolver.  , 

Hmgk                      IDEAL  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY  J 

264  MEADOW  STREET                                                  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN.  t 

'GRS 
U25 

[154 

Dent's  Condition  Pills 


A  marvelous  tonic  for  'dogs  that  are  all  out  of  sorts,  run  down,  thin  and  unthrifty 
with  harsh  staring  coat,  materated  eyes  and  high  colored  urine.  There  is  nothing  to 
equal  them  for  distemper,  mange,  eczema  and  debilitating  diseases.  You  will  notice 
the  difference  after  a  few  doses.  At  druggists  or  by  mail,  fifty  cents.  The  Dent 
Medicine  Company,  Toronto,  Canada  and  Newburgh,  N.Y.  A  practical  treatise 
on  dogs  and  their  training,! 1 60  pp.  fully  illustrated  mailed  for  10c  to  all  customers. 


fc  Gives  you  a  feeling  of  real  comfort  and 
the  assurance  of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising.  Opening  beneath  Patent 
flap  A.  Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs  C.  Perfect  pouch  B.  Welt- 
bound  webbing.  Can  be  cleaned  by 
boiling  without  Injury  to  rubber.  Fits 
perfectly.  Can't  rub  or  chafe.  Finest 
quality  elastic  webbing.  Ask  your  dealer, 
and  if  he  will  not  supply  you  with 
MIZPAH  JOCK  No.  44,  send  us  $1.25 
«od  waist  measurement  and  we  will  send  by  mail. 

The  Walter  F.  Ware  Co.  Dept.  C,  Phiia.,  Pa. 
Makers  of  the  Celebrated  Sanito  Suspensory  No.  50 


Try  Mar&les  OH 


Gun  experts  say  that  no  other 
equals  Marble's  Nitro  Solvent  Oil  for 
cleaning,  lubricating,  polishing.  It  keeps 
guns  and  rifles  in  perfect  condition — lock, 
stock  and  barrel.  Dissolves  the  residue  of 
all  black  and  smokeless  powders,  including 
Cordite.  Acts  instantly — stops  corrosive 
action — positively  removes  and  prevents 
rust  and  cuts  off  dirt  and  gum. 

It's  an  absolute  necessifv  to  every  gun  owner. 
2-oz.  bottle  25c;  6-oz.  caaJKc.  Postage  10c  extra. 
Direct  by  mail  if  your  dealer  hasn't  it.  Write  today 
for  free  trial  bottle.  Mention  your  dealer's  name  Aek 
for  catalog,  Marble's  60  Specialties  for  Sportsmen. 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO. 
581  Delta  Are.  j.54      Gladstone,  Mich. 
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very  much  if  any  other  person  does.  The 
extreme  range  would  probably  vary  four  or 
five  hundred  yards  or  more,  depending  upon 
the  temperature,  the  direction  of  the  wind, 
the  elevation  above  the  sea  at  which  the  rifle 
was  fired.  The  muzzle  velocity  of  the  bullet, 
the  shape  of  the  bullet,  its  weight,  and  the 
angle  at  which  it  was  fired,  if  varied  will 
cause  still  greater  differences. 

If  you  would  refer  to  the  extreme  range  at 
which  you  could  throw  a  bullet  from  the 
.30-30  170  grain  flat  nose  cartridge  at  the 
standard  velocity,it  would  probably  be  in  the 
neighborhood  of  two  miles. 

Editor. 


Ammunition  for  a  22  Colt 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  dm  a  subscriber  to  your  valuable  magazine, 
Rod  and  Gun,  and  desire  information  regard- 
ing ammunition  used  in  the  Colt  .22  Automatic 
pistol. 

Is  it  the  ordinary  .22  long  rifle  or  special 
.22  Automatic  ammunition? 
Owen  Sound,  Ont.  A.  J.  McKay. 

Reply— The  .22  Cal.  Colt  Automatic 
Pistol  uses  the  regular  .22  Cai.  Long  Rifle 
ammunition.  You  will  not  be  able  to  use  the 
.22  Automatic  Cartridge  in  this  pistol,  which 
is  quite  a  fortunate  circumstance  as  the 
Automatic  Cartridge  costs  twice  as  much  as 
the  long  rifle  cartridge  and  has  no  particular 
advantages  over  it. 

Editor. 


Notes  on  Canadian  Rifle  Shooting 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

On  reading  your  article  on  the  N.R.A. 
Matches,  I  was  much  interested  in  your 
remarks  about  the  organization  of  National 
Matches  for  Canadians  on  the  same  plan  as 
those  held  in  the  U.S.A.  We  have  a  Dom- 
inion Rifle  Association  which  holds  an  annual 
meet  at  Ottawa,  but  these  matches  were 
discontinued  during  the  War,  and  are  to  be 
resumed  next  year.  Each  province  in  Cana- 
da also  has  its  own  Rifle  Association,  two  of 
which  (Ontario  and  Alberta)  held  their  annual 
matches  this  year,  and  you  will  see  an  account 
of  each  in  recent  numbers  of  the  Rod  and  Gun. 
At  the  same  time,  I  would  like  very  much  to 
see  a  Canadian  team,  or  several  teams,  at  the 
N.R.A.  matches;  the  chief  difficulty  to  this 
would  be,  however,  that  Bisley  is  the  real 
magnet  for  Canadian  Marksmen,  and  is  the 
program  which  received  government  support. 
Any  plan  fo  send  a  team  to  the  N.R.A. 
Matches  would  have  to  be  privately  financed, 


or  be  at  the  expense  of  the  individual  mem- 
bers of  the  team,  in  which  case  many  of  our 
best  marksmen  would  have  to  stay  at  home. 
But  the  D.R.A.  at  Ottawa  practically  covers 
your  suggestion,  and  I  hear,  on  good  author- 
ity, that  some  very  fine  ranges  are  to  be  con- 
structed next  year  for  the  annual  matches.  # 

Prospects  for  indoor  shooting  in  Toronto 
are  good  for  the  approaching  winter,  and  about 
10  teams  of  10  men  each  are  entered  for  the 
Indoor  League  Championship.  Shooting  a 
Ross  .303,  regular  military  Mark  III,  with 
specially  loaded  ammunition,  I  won  the  in- 
dividual championship  last  Winter,  and  in- 
tend to  have  another  crack  at  it  this  Winter. 
I  have  bought  a  .22  Savage  N.R.A.  Model 
1919  (or  use  this  winter,  and  find  it  a  very 
superior  weapon  for  close  shooting.  Without 
any  alteration  in  sights,  and  the  use  of  the 
Kerr  sling,  I  have  been  placing 5c  (Canadia  n 
currency)  and  10c  groups  fairly  regularly  with 
5  and  7  shots,  and  can  always  get  my  possible 
on  the  %  inch  bull  which  we  use.  I  should 
mention  that  the  range  is  25  yards,  and  the 
ammunition  I  use  is  the  .22  Long  Lesmok. 

I  have  a  .22  Remington  "auto  loading" 
rifle.    I  would  like  to  know  if  the  range  or 
power  of  penetration  is  affected  by  action 
of  the  recoil  ejecting  the  shell. 
Irish  Rifle  Assoc.,  Toronto.       J.  W.  Smith. 

Reply — I  am  glad  to  hear  that  rifle  shooting 
will  boom  throughout  Canada  during  the  com- 
ing season.  It  seems  rather  odd  to  me  that 
you  should  use  your  military  rifles  with 
reduced  loads  for  your  indoor  shooting  when 
you  can  obtain  greater  accuracy  at  less  ex- 
pense and  with  no  bother  of  reloading  by 
using  the  .22  Cal.  long  rifle  cartridge  in  a 
special  rifle  chambered  for  it,  such  as  the  B.S. 
A.  No  12,  the  Winchester  Bolt  Action  and 
Single  Shot  musket,  the  Savage  Bolt  Ac- 
tion, the  Stevens  .404  and  .414,  and  similar 
rifles.' 

An  exceptionally  accurate  shot  can  keep  al- 
most all  of  his  shots  in  a  lA  inch  circle  at  25 
yards  with  any  of  these  rifles  provided  that 
they  are  equipped  with  proper  sights  such  as 
an  aperture  front  and  micrometer  tang  peep 
sight. 

I  realize,  of  course,  that  the  rifle  cranks 
including  myself  always  obtain  more  pleas- 
ure by  reloading  ammunition  but  I  know 
very  many  riflemen  who  will  not  go  to  this 
trouble  and  these  men  can  obtain  all  of  the 
pleasure  that  is  derived  from  the  .22  without 
this  trouble. 

In  reply  to  your  inquiry  concerning  the 
Remington  Auto  Loading  Rifle,  the  range, 
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power  and  accuracy  of  this  rifle  is  not  affect- 
ed to  any  appreciable  extent  by  the  Auto 
Loading  feature. 

I  will  be  very  glad  to  receive  information 
from  you  at  any  time  concerning  the  activ- 
ities of  any  of  the  Canadian  Clubs  and  will  do 
my  best  to  have  these  published  in  the 
magazine  in  this  department. 

Editor. 


The  8  M.M.  Mauser  Sporting  Rifle 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  do  you  think  of  the  Mauser  Sport- 
ing Rifle,  8  M  M?  Do  you  consider  this  as 
good  as  a  remodeled  Springfield?  Will  the 
Springfield  handle  as  well?  Would  it  be  as 
light  as  the  Mauser?  I  like' the  Bolt  Action 
and  would  like  to  get  one  but  would  prefer 
a  Bolt  Action-  in  a  light  gun  chambered  for 
the  .30-1906  Cartridge,  anything  but  the 
Newton.  Do  you  consider  the  Mauser  or 
Mannlicher  to  be  good  guns  for  big  game? 
Toronto,  Ont.  G.  A.  Jones. 

Reply— In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  the  Mau- 
ser 8  M.M.  is  a  splendid  big  game  rifle.  I 
have  done  considerable  shooting  with  the  8 
M.M.  Sauer  Mauser  rifle.  This  rifle  weighs 
abou  6*4  lbs.  It  is  accurate  but  has  a  rather 
disagreeable  recoil.  The  rifle  is  beautifully 
finished  and  is  thoroughly  reliable  in  every 
way.  U  you  are  fortunate  you  might  be 
able  to  obtain  this  same  Sauer  Mauser  rifle 
for  the  .30-1906  cartridge. 

I  would  prefer  a  sporting  Springfield  for  the 
.30-1906  as  the  action  of  the  Springfield  is 
faster  than  the  Mauser.  The  average  sport- 
ing Springfield  weighs  8  pounds.  This  extra 
pound  to  me  is  quite  an  advantage. 

You  will  find  that  either  the  S  M.  or  the 
Mannlicher  rifles  are  better  finished  than  the 
Sporting  Springfield  will  be  but  they  are  not 
as  fast  in  action  as  the  bolt  handles  are 
usually  small  and  of  a  different  shape  from 
that  ot  the  Springfield  and  do  not  work  quite 
as  easily.    The  Schoenauer  Mannlicher  rifle 
is  the  finest  bolt  action  rifle  that  I  have  seen 
in  point  of  finish.    It  is  made  in  6.5  M  M 
cal I  and  sells  at  the  present  time  for  along 
W50.  when  you  can  obtain  it.    It  is  built  like 
a  line  Suiss  watch  compared  to  an  armv  rifle 
Howler,  for  practical  service,  for  extreme 
accuracy  and  for  general  handiness  in  use 
a  sporting  Springfield  is  equal  to  anything 
tfiat  I  have  ever  handled  but  the  barrel  and 
action  will  not  be  blued  as  beautifully  as  you 
will  find  m  the  Sauer  Mauser. 

Editor. 


The  280  Ross 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

My  Ross  has  but  a  26  inch  barrel,  instead  of 
a  30  inch.    Is  this  a  serious  defect? 

In  the  Newton  catalogue,  I  saw  by  a  tabu- 
lar report  that  the  Ross  145  Gr.  24  inch 
barrel  had  but  2740  ft.  lbs  Energy  and  com- 
pares with  the  Newton  rifles,  having  24  inch 
barrels.  Then  according  to  that,  my  rifle  has 
not  3002  ft.  lbs  energy  as  I  thought  because 
they  said  that  the  testing  length  of  most  bar- 
rels were  30  inches,  etc.  Mine  would  be  a 
little  better  than  2800  I  presume. 

They  also  speak  about  copper  jacketed, 
paper  insulated  bullets.  The  copper  jack- 
eted bullets  prevent  metal  fouling,  according 
to  their  statements.  The  insulated  bullets 
prevent  a  melted  core  and  thus  give  greater 
penetration,  etc. 

Where  can  I  get  these  bullets  for  my  Ross 
for  both  145  gr.  and  180  gr.  weight? 
Toronto-  H.  H.  Smith. 


Reply—In  reply  to  your  enquiry,  the  fact 
that  your  Ross  has  a  26  inch  barrel  in  place 
of  a  30  inch  is  not  at  all  a  serious  defect 
as  this  makes  a  much  better  balanced  rifle. 
It  will,  of  course,  have  less  velocity  and  less 
energy  than  the  same  rifle  with  a  30  inch 
barrel.  The  usual  testing  length  is  30 
inches,  the  length  that  I  understand  is  used 
by  the  Newton  Arms  Company  in  testing 
their  cartridges  so  that  if  this  is  so,  cartridges 
of  any  type  that  are  tested  in  a  30  inch  barrel 
will  give  corresponding  results  when  used  in  a 
26  inch  barrel. 

These  copper  jacketed  paper  insulated 
bullets  do  not  give  cupro  nickel  fouling  but 
they  do  give  copper  fouling.  This  copper 
fouling  does  not  build  up  on  the  lands  in 
lumps  like  the  nickel  fouling  and  is  not  as 
troublesome  but  when  it  does  occur,  it  is 
much  harder  to  get  out  than  the  nickel  fouling 
as  it  is  deposited  all  along  the  length  of  the 
bore.  I  have  never  heard  of  a  case  where 
copper  fouling  became  so  bad  that  it  was 
dangerous. 

Address  the  Newton  Arms  Company 
Woolworth  Bldg.,  New  York  City  regarding 
the  purchase  of  copper  jacketed  bullets  for 
your  rifle. 

The  reason  why  copper  jacketed  bullets  are 
used  for  these  extremely  high  velocities  is 
due  to  the  fact  that  cupro  nickel  bullets  would 
give  an  unnecessarily  large  amount  of  nickel 
fouling  at  a  velocity  that  is  produced  by  the 
280  Ross  cartridge. 

Editor. 
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Sniping  Range 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  been  interested  for  a  great  many 
years  in  rifle  shooting  and  in  the  past  ten 
years  in  Sniping  with  the  finest  kind  of  rifle 
and  sights. 

I  saw  your  article  in  Rod  and  Gun  on  this 
subject  as  they  shot  it  at  Caldwell.  I  have  one 
ot  the  best  rifle  ranges  in  the  U.S.  It  is  my 
private  range  and  is  a  combat  range. 
I  can  shoot  in  every  direction  and  be 
safe.  I  have  timber  on  it,  ravines  and  hills, 
and  you  could  not  get  a  better  range  for 
sniping  as  this  is  all  natural. 

Now  I  would  like  to  ask  a  favor  of  you- 
Will  you  please  be  kind  enough  to  give  me  a 
full  description  of  the  condition,  range,  rifles, 
targets,  as  they  used  at  the  National  Shoot 
and  also  program  you  shot  on  this  course? 

I  will  send  you  a  picture  of  my  range  in  the 
near  future. 

I  am  a  Life  Member  of  the  National  Rifle 
Association  of  America. 

E.  J.'  Kistenmacher. 

Davenport,  Iowa. 


^ Reply— There  were  two  sniping  ranges  at 
Caldwell.  The  first  range  that  was  placed 
in  operation  was  the  .22  range  or  in  other 
words  the  range  on  which  they  used  nothing 
but  .22  rifles  using  a  .22  Winchester  musket,  a 
.22  Winchester  bolt  action  and  I  think  that 
they  also  had  a  .22  Savage  Repeater  toward 
the  end  of  the  matches. 

They  built  a  building  or  rather  two  build- 
ings of  papier-mache  and  had  dummy  heads 
made  from  papier-mache  that  were  placed 
on  sticks  and  these  would  suddenly  bob  up  at 
the  windows,  there  being  five  or  six  windows 
in  the  building,  and  remained  for  three  sec- 
onds.   During  the  three  seconds  the  shooter 
who  was  sitting  at  a  table  under  a  tent  was 
obliged  to  locate  his  target  and  take  a  shot  at 
it.  No  sighting  shots  were  allowed  and  -after 
each  ten  shots  the  market  stuck  up  a  marking 
disk  that  recorded  the  number  of  hits.  There 
was  no  way  of  telling  where  the  bullets  were 
striking  on  the  targets  unless  the  shooter 
went  up  to  the  target  house  and  looked  over 
his  targets  when  he  was  done  shooting.  You 
will  be  surprised  to  know  how  accurately  one 
can  shoot  at  this  kind  of  shooting  when  you 
have  had  several  years'  practice  at  it.  The 
heads  were  possibly  a  foot  in  diameter  and 
yet  I  remember  placing  three  consecutively 
within  an  inch  and  one-half  of  the  same  spot 
firing  at  different  heads  that  came  up  in 
different  positions. 


'   The  other  range  was  the  military  sniping 
range.    This  was  under  command  of  Captain 
Wallace  who  is  quite  a  companionable  chap  and 
who  took  a  great  deal  of  pains  in  trying  to 
make    his    range   life-like.    He   had  built 
two  shooting  booths  that  represented  a  sec- 
tion of  the  snipers  post.    The  sniper  shoots 
out  of  a  port  hole  that  is  the  shape  of  a  frus- 
trum  of  a  pyramid  where  the  large  end  is 
toward  the  shooter  and  the  small  end, which  is 
about  five  or  six  inches  on-  a  side,  is  toward 
the  "enemy."    The  outside  of  the  trench  is 
camouflaged  with  brush  and  junk  of  all 
kinds  so  that  it  does  not  look  like  anything 
in  particular.    He  had  firing  posts  erected  at 
approximately   50,  100,  200  and  250  yards 
distance  from  this  shooting  post.  Opera- 
tors were  stationed  behind  these  pits  which 
were  large  earth  and  log  abutments  to  protect 
the  operator  and  every  now  and  then  a  head 
or  some  other  shaped  target  would  bob  up 
over  the  top  of  one  of  these  abutments  or 
along  its  side  and  would  be  in  sight  for  an 
unknown  length  of  time.    The  shooter  was 
then  supposed  to  take  one  shot  at  it.  He 
used  a  Springfield  rifle  equipped  with  a 
telescopic  sight  and  shot  either  from  the 
prone  position  or  from  the  sitting  position  that 
was  so  arranged  that  his  left  elbow  was 
securely  placed  upon  the  front  of  the  trench, 
the  right  elbow  was  placed  on  a  pad  and  he 
held  the  lower  end  of  the  butt  of  the  rifle 
stock  with  his  left  hand  instead  of  holding 
the  fore-end  with  his  left  hand.    This  method 
of  holding  had  been  tried  out  by  Captain 
Richard  and  he  pronounced  it  to  be  unexcelled 
for  this  position,  but  personally  I  prefer  the 
prone  position. 


The  whole  thing  resolves  itself  into  shooting 
under  hunting  conditions.    As  you  know  some 
men  can  hit  an  animal  at  an  almost  impossible 
distance  in  one  shot  if  they  have  but  one  shot 
to  fire  and  yet  they  cannot  make  any  kind  of  a 
score  at  a  regulation  target  particularly  if  it 
is  in  front  of  an  audience.  This  game  can  hard- 
ly be  played  without  an  assistant  and  you 
must  be  thoroughly  sure  that  he  is  absolutely 
protected  against  rifle  fire.    You  must  also 
be  sure  that  he  understands  your  signals. 
If  you  have  hired  a  boy  to  run  your  target 
for  you  and  for  some  reason  you  are  not  hit- 
ting regularly  and  he  doesn't  know  the  reason 
and  hasn't  heard  the  bullets  pass  he  is  very 
likely  to  stick  up  his  head  to  take  a  look  and 
will  very  promptly  get  hit.    I  knew  of  a  case 
some  years  ago  where  this  thing  happened  on 
a  military  range  and  .the  boy  was  shot  between 
the  eves  and  of  course  killed. 
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If  you  will  address  a  letter  to  Captain 
James  Wallace,  in  care  of  General  Phillips, 
Sec.  National  Rifle  Association,  I  am  sure  that 
he  will  be  very  glad  to  give  you  any  particu- 


lars regarding  his  sniping  range  and  can 
undoubtedly  give  you  some  valuable  inform- 
ation along  this  line. 

Editor. 


Essex  Wild  Life  Association 


THE  fourth  Annual  Meeting  of  the  Essex 
County  Wild  Life  Conservation  Asso- 
ciation was  held  in  the  Town  Hall, 
Leamington,  on  the  afternoon  of  ThurS^fy, 
January  8th,  with  a    splendid  attendance 
of  115  Sportsmen,  farmers  and  others.  The 
meeting  was  called  to  order  promptly  at  3.00 
p.m.  with    President  F.  H.  Conover  in  the 
chair.    In  opening  the  meeting  Mr.  Conover 
briefly  outlined  the  progressive  action  taken 
by  the  association  and  necessity  for  adhering 
strictly  to  a  public  policy.    He  pointed  out 
the  urgent  necessity  of  greater  efforts  to  pro- 
vide essential  save-guards  to  economic  wild 
life  and  their  haunts.    He  advised  those 
present,  in  view  of  the  absence  of  some  mem- 
bers who  could  not  afford  jto  lose  the  time  to 
attend  the  meeting  but  who  expected  the 
..meeting  to  protect  their  interests,  to  take 
an  usually  broad  view  of  the  suggestions  pre- 
sented to  the  meeting  for  discussion  and  pro- 
tect in  all  resolutions  the  interests  of  all 
good  and  law-abiding  citizens. 

The  Treasurer's  report  revealed  receipts  of 
$94.86  and  expenditures  of  $69.54 
Communications. 
Communications  from  Mr.  Sam  Harris, 
Toronto;  The  Ottawa  Field  Naturalists  Club,' 
Ottawa;  Dr.  C.  Gordon  Hewitt,  Consulting 
Zoologist  and  Secretary  to  the  Advisory 
Board  on  Wild  Life  Protection,  Ottawa,  and 
others  were  read  and  ordered  filed. 

Election  of  Officers. 
Moved  by  Mr.  A.  W?  Reid,  seconded  by 
Mr.  John  A.  Pentland  that  all  present  officers 
of  the  association  be  re-elected  by  acclama- 
tion.   Carried  unanimously. 

Officers. 

President,  Mr.  F.  H.  Conover,  Leamington, 
Ont;  1st  Vice  Pres.,  Mr.  Alfred  Miers,  Walk- 
erville,  Ont;  2nd  Vice.-Pres.,  Mr.  John  T. 
Miner,  Kingsville,  Ont.;  Secretary-Treasurer, 
Mr.  Edward  R.  Kerr,  Walkerville,  Ont;  North 
Essex  Executive,  F.  H.  Walker,  Alexander 
Gow,  D.  A.  Maxwell,  Hugh  B.  Gilbert,  John 
A.  Pentland,  A.  Jensen,  A.  W.  Reid  and  Nate 
K.  Cornwall. 

South  Essex  Executive,  F.  S.  Moss,  C.  A. 
Cullen,  George  Wiper,  Edward  Winter,  John 


Hancock,  Wallace  Tilden,  Dr.  J.  E.  Jenner 
and  C.  E.  Naylor. 

RECOMMENDATIONS  TO  THE  GOVERN- 
MENTS. 
»    "GUN  LICENSE." 
Moved  by  Hugh  B.  Gilbert.  Seconded  by  F. 
H.  Walker. 

To  the  end  that  revenues  in  behalf  of  wjld 
life  conservation  be  increased  and  the  number 
of  predaceous  and  devastating  gunners  afield 
decreased;  be  it  ^ 

RESOLVED,  That  in  view  of  the  desire  of 
sportsmen  generally  to  contribute  to  the 
public  coffeis  with  a  view  to  strengthening 
funds  for  the  further  protection  of  game  and 
sporty  with  the  gun  and  encourage  Sports- 
mens'  ethics  afield  we  strongly  urge  a  gun 
license  of  12.  which  amount  is  considered 
nominal.  Provision  for  exemption  of  farmers 
hunting  and  shooting  on  their  own  lands 
should  be  provided.  These  funds  to  be  used 
exclusively  for  the  protection  and  propagation 
of  game. — Carried  unanimously. 

"GAME  WARDENS." 
Moved  by  Hugh  B.  Gilbert.  Seconded  by  John 
A.  Pentland. 

To  the  end  that  wild  life  on  open  hunting 
areas  be  accorded  more  privacy  and  protec- 
tion during  the  breeding  and  rearing  season 
from  violators  of  the  laws  provided  for  their 
preservation  and  increase,  and  enforcement 
of  the  laws  governing  hunting  and  shooting 
during  the  open  season;  be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  in  view  of  the  universal 
belief  that  the  present  staff  of  the  Ontario 
outside  service  is  inadequate  we  strongly  urge 
the  early  appointment  of  efficient  and  com- 
petent Game  Wardens  who  have  at  heart  the 
interests  of  wild  life  and  public.  With  a  view 
to  inducing,  and  employment  of  honest,  in- 
terested, intelligent  and  literate  men  we  urge 
that  the  salaries  be  increased.— Carried 
unanimously. 

"FOREIGNERS." 
Moved  by  Edward  Winter.  Seconded  by  John 
Hancock. 

To  the  end  that  insectivorous  song  and 
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game  birds  be  accorded  additional  privacy 
and  protection  during  the  breeding  and  rear- 
ing season  from  depredations  by  foreigners 
who  utilize  as  food  insectivorous  birds  and 
their  eggs;  be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  in  view  of  the  deplor- 
able fact  that  resident  foreigners  are  unin- 
terested in  the  preservation  for  future  genera- 
tions of  economic  wild  life  and  disrespect  and 
disregard  all  laws  provided  for  the  conserva- 
tion and  perpetutation  of  wild  life  and  future 
•port  with  the  gun  we  strongly  urge  that 
resident  foreigners  be  prohibited  from  carry- 
ing, or  having  in  possession  at  any  time,  shot 
guns,  rifles  or  any  other  contrivances  for  the 
taking  of  wild  life— Carried  unanimously. 

"GAME  SANCTUARIES." 
Moved  by  Hugh  B.  Gilbert.    Seconded  by 
Colin  A.  Cullen. 
To  the  end  that  wild  fife  be  perpetually 
bred,  reared  and  conserved  to  restock  the 
open  hunting  areas;  be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  we  urge  the  early  es- 
tablishment in  Ontario  and  throughout  Can- 
ada as  a  whole,  of  many  wild  life  reservations 
or  sanctuaries  wherein  hunting  and  shooting, 
other  than  by  the  official  wardens  of  the  re- 
servations in  behalf  of  the  destruction  of 
predatory  birds  and  animals,  never  will  be 
permitted.  Previously  to  the  declaration  of 
a  specified  area  as  a  hard-and-fast  game  and 
bird  sanctuary  all  conditions  should  be  care- 
fully investigated  and  considered.— Carried 
unanimously. 

"PROTECTION   OF  FARMER'S 
PROPERTY" 
Moved  by  Dr.  J.  E.  Jenner.    Seconded  by 
John  Hancock. 

To  the  end  that  live  stocks,  crops,  gates  and 
fencings  and  other  farmers'  property  be  pro- 
tected from  depredations  when  hunters  are 
afield  in  pursuit  of  game;  be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  in  view  of  the  fact  that 
many  "gunners"  disregard  and  disrespect 
the  property  of  farmers  and  others  when 
afield  in  pursuit  of  game,  leaving  open  gates, 
tramping  under  valuable  crops,  carelessly 
climbing  over  and  tearing  down  fencings, 
shooting  at  random  which  results  in  wounding 
and  killing  of  cattle,  sheep,  swine,  chickens, 
domestic  geese,  ducks  and  turkeys,  we  strong- 
ly urge  the  adoption  of  laws  which  shall 
compel  all  hunters  to  seek  from  the  owners  of 
lands  a  permit  to  trespass  in  pursuit  of  game. 
— Carried  unanimously. 
NOTE: — "I  am  decidedly  pleased  to  note  that 
this  resolution  has  been  adopted  without 
a  dissenting  voice,"  said  Mr.  Winter. 


"INSECTIVOROUS  AND  WEED-SEED 
DESTROYING  BIRDS." 
Moved  by  Hugh  B.  Gilbert.  Seconded  by  Dr. 
J.  E.  Jenner. 

To  the  end  that  insectivorous  and  weed- 
seed  destroying  birds  be  protected  in  the 
interests  of  agriculture  until  the  stocks  of 
game  birds  are  adequate  to  meet  the  full 
requirements  of  agriculture  and  future  sport 
with  the  gun;  be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  we  urge  perpetual  pro- 
tection for  insectivorous  and  weed-seed  de- 
stroying song  birds  and  a  five  year  closed 
season  for  all  upland  game  birds. — Carried 
unanimously. 

NOTE : — Mr.  Miner, -"Just  to  show  you  men 
what  a  great  work  our  association  is 
doing  and  the  influence  we  have  I  just 
wish  to  say  that  about  one  mile  from  my 
place  the  farmers  are  protecting  and 
feeding  fifty  Bob-Whites.  Each  man 
out  in  quest  of  rabbits  carries  a  grain- 
sack;  they  shoot  the  rabbits  but  do  not 
touch  the  quail." 
"NATIONAL  AND   PROVINCIAL  PUBLIC 

DUCKING  GROUNDS." 
Moved  by  A.  W.  Reid.    Seconded  by  Ed. 
Winter. 

To  the  end  that  the  public  be  afforded  ample- 
opportunity  to  partake  of  migratory  wild 
fowl  during  the  open  season  provided  for  that 
purpose;  be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  in  view  of  the  fact  that 
the  most  important  and  valuable  marshlands 
now  are  in  the  hands  of  financial  and  private 
interests,  where  heavy  artificial  feeding  is 
constantly  done  to  attract  and  maintain  for 
private  purposes  and  privileges  the  flight 
to  their  grounds,  and  financial  and  private 
interests  only  now  partake  to  excess  of  mig- 
ratory wild  fowl  we>urge  the  taking  over, 
when  funds  are  available,  of  all  important 
and  economic  marshlands  and  their  setting 
aside  as  public  ducking  and  trapping  lands 
and  reservations  for  migratory  wild  fowl  and 
their  constant  preservation  from  drainage 
in  other  interests  and,  incidentally,  assist 
to  combat  blight  and  drought  by  conserving 
in  agricultural  lands  economic  moisture. 
NOTE:— Previously  to  passage  of  this  re- 
solution much  opposition  by  members  of 
private  clubs  caused  considerable  dis- 
cussion. 

Mr.  Reid: — "You  cannot  successfully  per- 
mit public  ducking  grounds.  It  will  result 
only  in  shooting  before  the  stars  have  given 
way  to  the  sun,  and  shooting  at  night  until 
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darkness  sets  in  will  be  in  vogue,  which  will 
result  in  driving  the  ducks  away  to  other 
marshes."  We  shoot  only  between  eight 
o'clock  in  the  morning  and  five  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon  and  as  a  result  the 
ducks  are  constantly  with  us.  Of  course  we 
feed  corn." 

Mr.  Pentland:— "I  agree  with  Mr.  Reid." 
Mr.  Winter: — "Gentlemen,  this  is  a  very 
important  matter.  I  do  not  believe  in  private 
monopoly  of  our  natural  resources  and  game 
shooting."  Wild  life  is  the  property  of  every 
good  and  law-abiding  citizen  and  should  be 
properly  regulated  in  the  public  interests. 
I  desire  to  see  this  resolution  adopted  at  once 
and  put  on  record  our  association  as  working 
in  conjunction  with  the  aims  and  purposes  of 
this  association." 

Mr.  Gilbert:— "I  disagree  with  Mr.  Reid 
and  Mr.  Pentland.  Point  Pelee  marshes  are 
open  to  public  duck  shooting  with  success 
I  believe." 
Mr.  JReid:— "They  are  not." 
Mr.  Moss:—  "They  are  and  I  can  prove  it. 
Every  law-abiding  citizen  can  get  a  permit  to 
shoot  on  Point  Pelee  and  134  permits  were 
issued  last  fall." 

Mr.  Gilbert-— "I  suggest  that  Mr.  Conover 
express  his  views." 

Mr.  Conover  —"Since  Point  Pelee  has  been 
set  aside  as  a  Dominion  Park  and  Bird  Sanc- 
tuary and  public  duck  shooting  permitted 
under  restrictions  the  durks  have  increased 
to  this  area  and  the  people  have  had  more 
shooting  than  in  many  years  and  this  will 
improve  as  our  natural  foods  increase.  The 
Itws  are  exceedingly  well  observed  by  the 
skooters.  The  rules  now  in  vogue  on  private 
duck  club  lands  can  be  applied  with  success  to 
public  ducking  grounds.  One  man  was  so 
unfortunate  as  to  be  fined  for  hunting  and 
shooting  on  Point  Pelee  without  a  permit." 

"Every  marsh  that  is  drained  means  the 
'oss  of  that  many  more  haunts  for  migration 
and  valuable  fur  resources  was  well  as  removes 
from  agricultural  lands  much  valuable  mois- 
ture." 

Mr.  Conover  clearly  pointed  out  that  dur- 
ing the  past  half  century  many  valuable 
marshlands  had  succumbed  to  drainage  and 
as  a  result  of  private  control  over  many 
ducking  lands  speculation  had  resulted  in 
their  conversion  to  other  interests.  "We 
must  look  well  into  the  future  in  considering 
these  problems,"  he  said. 

Mr  Miner:—  "Can  we  not  put  this  matter 
over  for  three  or  four  months." 

*>.  Winter:—    "This  is  a  most  important 


matter  and  much  depends  upon  future  policy 
and  attitude  of  this  association  as  to  whether 
or  not  I  take  any  further  interest  in  the  pro- 
ceedings. Now  is  -the  .time  to  act  on  this 
matter  and  I  urge  immediate  action." 

Mr.  Reid:— "Gentlemen,  I  willingly  with- 
draw my  opposition  and  move  the  adoption 
of  the  resolution." 

Mr.  Winter:— "Thank  you,  Mr.  Reid.  It 
affords  me  pleasure  to  second  your  motion." 

Mr.  Conover:— "Gentlemen,  you  have  heard 
the  discussion  and  resolution.  What  is  your 
pleasure?  Signify  by  raising  your  right 
hands." 

Carried   without  a  dissenting  voice. 

"MORE  PROTECTION  TO  WOOD  DUCK 
AND  OTHER  NATIVE  BORN  DUCKS." 
Moved  by  F.  S.  Moss.  Seconded  by  John 
Hancock. 

To  the  end  that  the  Migratory  Birds  Con- 
ventions Act  be  assisted  and  enabled  to  ad- 
equately protect  and  increase  Wood  duck, 
and  with  a  view  to  enabling  native  born 
ducks  to  obtain  ample  strength  of  wing 
previous  to  exposure  to  guns;  be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  in  view  of  the  facfthat 
Wood  duck  have  increased  in  Canada  but  very 
slightly  and  other  native  born  ducks  are 
unable  to  obtain  sufficient  strength  of  wing 
to  quickly  take  flight  previous  to  October  1st, 
we  strongly  urge  the  Ontario  Government  to 
zone,  and  prohibit  September  shooting,  in 
south-western  Ontario. 

Carried  unanimously. 
NOTE:— Mr.  Reid,  Mr.  Pentland  and  others 
stated  that  many  of  the  young  birds  are 
hardly  able  to  lift  their  bodies  out  of 
the  water  during  the  early  days  of  Sep- 
tember and  when  they  are  killed  the 
warm  climate  permits  decay  to  set  in 
within  twenty  hours  after  they  are  killed 
and,  as  a  consequence,  many  birds  are 
wasted.  "Wood  duck  suffer  at  the  hands 
of  gunners  who  do  not  know  their  birds 
in  flight,"  thev  said. 


Seconded  by 


"BAG  LIMITS. 
Moved  by  F.  H.  Conover. 
John  A.  Pentland. 

To  the  end  that  all  law-abid.ng  citizens 
over  wide  and  extensive  areas  may  partake  of 
wild  ducks  not  excessively  to  endanger  the 
future  supply,  and  to  the  end  that  financial 
and  private  interests  be  penalized  for  killing 
to  excess;  be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  in  view  of  the  fact  that 
the  ordinary  man  and  plain  citizen,  who  is 
compelled  to  seek  periodical  and  limited 
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recreation  with  the  gun  on  unposted  lands, 
which  now  are  exceedingly  rare,  where  he  is 
unable  to  shoot  and  kill  more  than  an  average 
of  one  or  two  ducks  in  a  day  or  six  to  eight 
ducks  in  a  week,  whereas  financial  and  private 
interests  are  able  to,  and  do,  kill  200  to  300 
and  more  in  one  day  we  strongly  urge  that 
the  governments  encourage  incorporation 
in  the  Migratory  Birds  Conventions  Act  of  a 
clause  stipulating  a  daily  bag  limit  of  25  and 
seasonal  kill  of  100  ducks  to  each  person  and 
enforce  the  law. 

Carried  unanimously. 
NOTE:— "This  thing  of  killing  200  to  300 
ducks  in  one  day  is  all  rot,"  said  Dr. 
Jenner. 

"It  is  a  fact.  Eleven  hundred  ducks, 
three  wagon  loads,  were  taken  out  of 
artificial  feed  beds  at  Rondeau  Bay  this 
fall."  said  Mr.  Moss. 

"Certain  rules  are  well  observed  on 
some  club  lands  but  in  the  majority  of 
cases  the  kills  are  excessive,"  said  Mr. 
Gilbert. 

"COMMERCIALISM    OF  MIGRATORY 
WILD  FOWL  BY  RENTAL  OF  BLINDS." 
Moved  by  Hugh  B.  Gilbert.    Seconded  by 
John  Hancock. 

To  the  end  that  commercialism  of  migratory 
wild  fowl  and  shooting  for  hire  cease;  be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  in  view  of  the  fact  that 
many  former  market-hunters  and  others 
now  rent  their  blinds  up  to  $10  a  day  and  aid 
in  a  heavy  toll  of  migratory  wild  fowl  to 
financial  patrons  we  urge  the  government  of 
Ontario  to  enact  and  enforce  laws  prohibiting 
the  rental  of  blinds  and  shooting  for  hire. 

Carried  unanimously. 
NOTE:— Mr.  Ross  told  the  meeting  that  he 
had  been  informed  by  residents  of  Ron- 
deau of  several  instances  where  former 
market-hunters  were  exacting  $10  per 
day  for  rental  of  their  blinds,  and  ex- 
ceedingly heavy  killing  took  place. 
These  slaughtering  fields  are  infested 
with  pump  guns. 

"NATURAL  FOODS   ON  MARSHLANDS 
AND  TRAPPINGS  ON  RESERVATIONS." 
Moved  by  Hugh  B.  Gilbert     Seconded  by  A. 
W.  Reid. 

To  the  end  that  natural  foods  on  reserva- 
tions for  migratory  wild  fowl  be  constantly 
and  adequately  maintained,  and  depredations 
to  uplands  and  other  property  by  gnawing 
and  burrowing  fur-bearing  animals  be  avoided: 
be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  we  urge  the  govern- 


ments to  conduct  officially  all  trappings  of 
muskrats  and  other  fur-bearing  animals  on 
reservations  by  systematic  and  expert  guard- 
ians in  behalf  of  the  removal  only  of  the  sur- 
plus stocks  of  skins  and  meat  and,  thus 
encourage  destruction  of  noxious  growth  and 
consequent  increase  in  wild  rice  and  other 
natural  foods  and  extraordinary  revenues  in 
the  interests  of  forests,  reforestration,  ad- 
equate salaries  for  honest,  competent  and 
intelligent  men  as  guardians  of  reservations, 
public    health-conserving    and  recreational 
parks   and   lands,   watersheds,  agriculture, 
science,  wild  life  and  future  sport  with  rod 
and  gun. 

Carried  unanimously. 
NOTE:— Mr.  Reid  and  Mr.  Hancock  sug- 
gested that  the  governments  be  urged  to 
conduct  a  systematic  campaign  against 
carp  in  the  interests  of  natural  foods  on 
marshlands  for  migratory  wild  fowl. 
"We  have  protected  our  muskrats  on 
Fighting  Island  and  there  never  was  so 
much  wild  rice,  but  the  black-birds  are 
very  numerous  and  they  eat  the  rice 
before  it  is  ripe,"  said  Mr.  Reid. 

"INCREASED  ROYALTIES  ON  FUR- 
BEARING  ANIMALS." 
Moved  by  Hugh  B.  Gilbert*  -Seconded  by 
John  A.  Pentland. 

To  the  end  that  revenues  be  increased  and 
the  number  of  predaceous  and  devastating 
trappers  decreased;  be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  we  urge  the  Ontario 
Government  to  increase  the  royalties  on  fur- 
bearing  animals. 

Carried  unanimously. 

"HUNTING  OF  MIGRATORY  WILD 
FOWL  BY  AEROPLANES." 
Moved  by  A.  W.  Reid.    Seconded  by  Hugh 
B.  Gilbert. 

To  the  end  that  migratory  wild  fowl  be 
not  unduly  molested  while  in  flight  or  on 
feeding  grounds  by  aeroplanes  for  the  pur- 
pose of  shooting  or  netting;  be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  in  view  of  the  fact  that 
migratory  wild  fowl,  unlike  upland  game 
birds,  do  not  seek  cover  when  warned  of 
approaching  danger  but  instead,  immediately 
take  flight  for  protection,  and  in  view  of  the 
possible  extermination  of  flocks  by  rapid- 
firing  guns  mounted  on  aeroplanes  and  net- 
tings attached  beneath  the  bodies  of  aero- 
planes we  strongly  urge  that  laws  be  immed- 
iately passed  prohibiting  flight  at  a  height  oi 
less  than  3,000  feet  above  and  over  marsh- 
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lands,  pursuit,  shooting  or  netting  by  aero- 
planes of  migratory  wild  fowl. 

Carried  unanimously. 
NOTE:— Mr.  Conover  cited  cases  of  flight 
by  aeroplanes  over  the  marshes  of  Point' 
Pelee  which  resulted  in  driving  out  flocks 
of  ducks  which  did  not  return  for  several 
days  after. 

"PROTECTION  TO  ONTARIO  DEER  AND 

HUMANS." 
Moved  by  John  T.  Miner.  Seconded  by  A.  W. 
Reid. 

To  the  end  that  deer  of  Ontario  be  further 
protected  and  increased  and  a  greater  regard 
and  respect  for  human  life  by  hunters  be 
encouraged;  be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  in  view  of  the  belief 
that  deer  will  be  exterminated  within  five 
years  due  largely  to  the  unusually  heavy  toll 
of  fifty  and  sixty  pound  fawns,  three-fourths 
of  which  are  does,  which  is  ample  evidence 
of  a  perilous  depletion  in  the  stocks  ,and 
that  hunters  be  educated  to  greater  patience 
and  alertness  to  distinguish  deer  from  humans 
we  urge  a  one  buck  law  and  that  no  buck  with 
horns  less  than  four  inches  in  length  be  shot, 
killed  or  taken  at  any  time. 

Carried  unanimously. 
NOTE:— Mr.  Miner  pointed  out  that  he  had 
information  to  the  effect  that  casualties 
in  human  life  during  the  open  season  of 
1919  had  increased.  Others  gave  names 
of  hunters  who  had  been  wounded  in  the 
arms  and  legs. 

"SALE  OF  BIG  GAME." 
Moved  by  Edward  Winter.     Seconded  by 
Hugh  B.  Gilbert. 

To  the  end  that  deer,  moose  and  caribou 
be  conserved  and  increased  over  a  wide  and 
extensive  area  in  the  interests  of  future  sport 
with  the  rifle;  be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  in  view  of  the  prevalent 
opinion  that  the  sale  of  protected  big  game 
should  be  prohibited  we  urge  that  laws  pro- 
hibiting the  sale  of  deer,  moose  and  caribou 
be  immediately  passed.  Eighty  per  cent,  of 
the  big  game  that  is  sold  is  eaten  by  people 
who  do  not  need  it  and  those  who  do  need  it 
as  food  can  obtain  it  by  taking  out  the  usual 
license  and  hunt  for  it.  The  constant  en- 
couragement of  and  agitation  for  a  price,  or 
legalizing  of  what  in  reality  is  a  bounty,  on 
the  head  of  any  species  of  game  means  ulti- 
mate extermination  and  once  it  is  extermin- 
ated never  can  be  replaced. 

Carried  unanimously. 


NOTE: — "We  certainly  need  bounties,  not 
on  game,  but  on  coyotes  and  wolves. 
By  bounties  on  coyotes  and  wolves  I 
mean  $40.  to  $50.  a  head,"  said  Mr. 
Miner. 

"HUNTING  OF  BIG  GAME  WITH  DOGS." 
Moved  by  Hugh  B.  Gilbert.    Seconded  by 
Colin  A.  Cullen. 

To  the  end  that  big  game,  particularly  the 
young  of  deer,  moose  and  caribou,  be  accorded 
more  peace,  quietness  and  protection  and 
that  ethics  of  sportsmanship  and  stalking  of 
big  game  be  encouraged:  be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  in  view  of  the  belief 
by  sportsmen  that  it  is  unsportsmanlike  and 
deleterious  to  deer,  moose  and  caribou,  par- 
ticularly to  the  young  of  these  species  of  game, 
to  hunt  and  pursue  with  hounds  or  other 
dogs  we  strongly  urge  that  hunting  of  deer, 
moose  and  caribou  with  hounds  or  other 
dogs  be  immediately  prohibited. 

Carried  without  a  dissenting  voice. 
NOTE; — "It  is  most  unsportsmanlike  and 
cruel,"  said  Mr.  Miner.  "Any  man, 
boasting  of  his  sportsmanship  and  his 
lights  to  the  term  "sportsman"  never 
should  be  seen  in  the  wilderness  of 
Northern  Ontario  or  elsewhere  with  a 
dog  at  his  heels  and  any  man  who  pro- 
fesses to  be  a  hunter  who  cannot  stalk, 
or  will  not  try  to  learn  to  stalk  his 
quarry  should  never  be  granted  a  li- 
cense to  hunt  and  kill  big  game,"  said 
Mr.  Gilbert. 

"ANNUAL  INCOME  FOR  MR.  JOHN  T. 
MINER." 

Moved  by  Hugh  B.  Gilbert.    Seconded  by 
Edward  Winter. 

To  the  end  that  the  protection  and  culture 
of  economic  wild  life  in  the  interests  of  agricul- 
ture and  public  which,  for  the  past  fifteen  to 
twenty  years,  has  been  a  personal  study  and 
undertaking  by  Mr.  John  T.  Miner,  be  en- 
couraged and  continued  in  the  essentials:  be  it 

RESOLVED,  That  in  view  of  the  fact  that 
insectivorous  song  and  game  birds  and  migra- 
tory wild  fowl  are  public  property  and  their 
spread  throughout  the  Province  and  Nation  a 
public  benefit  and  asset  which  requires  sanc- 
tuary protection  to  save  them  on  a  sound 
and  continuing  basis  in  behalf  of  adequate 
increase  and  distribution  over  wide  and  ex- 
tensive areas  in  which  must  be  employed 
personal  interest,  devotion,  energy  and  expert 
handling,  and  that  Mr.  Miner  continue  to 
accord  to  wild  life  the  necessary   care  and 
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attention  as  well  as  accord  to  the  public  the 
courtesy,  time  and  attention  expected  and 
demanded  by  the  public  when  the  public 
periodically  visits  the  Kings  ville  Game 
Reservation  of  which  the  MINER  FARM  is 
the  recognized  attraction  for  knowledge  of 
the  habits  and  requirements  of  wild  life:  and 
entertainment  on  lands  which  are  used  by 
the  public  as  recreational  and  educational 
lands  in  the  belief  that  the  lands  are  for  the 
purpose  of  public  education,  enlightenment 
and  recreation,  we  urge  the  governments  in- 
terested in  this  great  undertaking  to  provide , 
in  justice  to  Mr.  Miner,  wild  life  and  public, 
an  annual  income  having  in  view  his  immed- 
iate and  future  requirements  to  develop  and 
maintain  the  work  and  benefits  so  well 
begun. — Carried  unanimously. 
NOTE; — "I  suggest  and  urge  a  standing 
vote  on  this  important  matter,"  said  Mr. 
Reid.  Every  man  in  the  room  arose  to 
his  feet  and,  with  a  storm  of  applause, 
extended  to  Mr.  Miner  his  right  hand. 

"ONTARIO   DEPARTMENT    OF  GAME 
AND  FISHERIES." 

Mr.  Miner,  in  thanking  the  meeting  for 
remembering  him  in  their  resolutions,  (Here 
Mr.  Miner  was  interrupted  by,  "The  meeting 
is  influenced  in  this  matter  by  public  opinion," 
said  Mr.  Reid/,  stated,  most  emphatically, 
that  he  never  would  accept  a  penny  from 
any  man  who  begrudged  it.  He  intimated 
that  when  he  entered  the  Parliament  Build- 
ings at  Toronto  last  year  and  interviewed 
the  Deputy  Minister  of  Game  and  Fisheries, 
Mr.  D.  McDonald,  respecting  the  tremendous 
slaughter  of  beaver  and  other  fur-bearing 
animals  in  Northern  Ontario,  he  was  treated 
like  a  canine  and  insulted  by  the  Deputy 
Minister  of  Game  and  Fisheries.  "If  that 
man  holds  against  me  a  personal  grudge  of 
any  kind,  and  I  do  not  know  what  it  could 
possibly  be,  why  should  I  be  denied  justice 
for  the  work  I  have  personally  undertaken  in 
the  public  and  wild  life  interests.  The  ex- 
pense of  caring  for  insectivorous  birds  and 


migratory  wild  fowl  is  tremendously  increas- 
ing and  the  personal  burden  is  too  great  for 
me  to  bear.  I  must  have  financial  aid  or 
drop  the  work  altogether,"  said  Mr.  Miner. 

Mr.  Milton  C.  Fox,  M.P.P.  for  South  Essex, 
stated  that  the  Honourable  F.  C.  Biggs  had 
informed  him  that  the  Minister  now  had  be- 
fore him  a  list  containing  25  to  30  names  of 
members  of  the  present  game  and  fish  servite 
whom  he  had  found  to  be  incompetent  and 
that  a  thorough  house-cleaning  of  the  De- 
partment of  Game  and  Fisheries  was  antici- 
pated in  the  very  near  future.  "I  desire  to 
join  this  splendid  association  and  pay  my 
dollar  the  same  as  the  rest,"  said  Mr.  Fox. 
He  was  notified  that  his  application  for  mem- 
bership must  be  taken  and  acted  on  according 
to  the  Constitution  and  By-Laws  of  the 
Association.  The  name  of  Mr.  Fox,  and 
others,  was  recorded  by  the  secretary  to 
whom  application  forms  have  been  seat. 
When  applications  are  properly  filled  out  and 
signed  they  will  be  considered  at  a  future 
meeting  of  the  Executive  Committees. 

"GAME  AND  FISH  COMMITTEE." 
Moved  by  A.  W.  Reid.    Seconded  by  John 
A.  Pentland. 

That  the  secretary  be  directed  to  send  a 
night  letter  to  Premier  E.  C.  Drury  urging  the 
^  appointment  of  Mr.  Fox  to  the  Game  and 
Fish   Committee.    The  following  telegram 
was  sent: — 

NIGHT  LETTER. 

Premier  E.  C.  Drury, 
Toronto,  Ontario. 

Fourth  Annual  Convention  of  the  ESSEX 
COUNTY  WILD  LIFE  CONSERVATION 
ASSOCIATION  held  at  Leamington,  eighth 
instant,  urges  appointment  on  Game  and 
Fish  Committee  of  Milton  C.  Fox,  member 
for  South  Essex, 

Signed,  E.  R.  Kerr, 

Secretary. 

The  meeting  adjourned  at  7.10  p.m. 

E.  R.  Kerr, 

Secretary-Treasurer 


Toronto  Indoor  Civilian^Rifle;League 


J.  W.  Smith 


THE  season  for  indoor  rifle  shooting  in 
Toronto  is  now  in  full  swing,  and  an 
outstanding  feature,  so  far,  has  beer 
tke  number  of  closely  contested  matches  in 
the  League  competition  for  the  city  Cham- 
pionship.   At  the  time  of  writing,  the  Irish 
"A"  team  heads  the  list  with  an  unbeaten 
record,  but  has  yet  to  meet  the  Grenadier 
aad  York  teams,  both  of  which  have  made 
tke  exceptional  score  of  346  points  out  of  a 
possible  350,  and  are  showing  good  form.  In 
fact,  it  is  too  early  in  the  season  to  predict 
with  any  degree  of  certainty  what  the  out- 
come will  be,  and  the  final  result  will  scarcely 
be  apparent  until  the  last  week  of  the  com- 
petition. 

Three  marksmen,  all  well-known  riflemen, 
hare  shot  four  scores  without  dropping  a 
point,  namely,  W.  A.  Hawkins  and  J.  Sharp, 
A.  Robertson.  A  number  of  others  are  how- 
ever still  in  the  running  for  the  individual 
supremacy.  The  new  rule  confining  prelim- 
inary practice  on  the  night  of  the  match  to 
one  sighting  shot  has  undoubtedly  affected 
the  scoring,  and  some  of  the  most  reliable 
marksmen  have  failed  to  find  the  bull's  eye 
before  dropping  a  point  or  two,  when  shooting 
away  from  their  home  range. 

The  following  scores  are  correct  to  date 
but  the  positions  of  the  teams  in  the  League 
landing  may  be  changed  if  the  Queen  City 
are  successful  in  protesting  their  default 
against  the  Yorks  which  seems  to  have  oc- 
curred through  a  misunderstanding  in  dates. 

hkk  '\"        Week  °0f.  January  12th. 

^.Toronto gg 

Q*!enGity  312  st.  Lawrenwn::::.;:;:;;:  299 

Y*rir0            Week  of  January  19th. 
BPb" IS?    gueen  City...    334 

Grenadiers. . .  ^J™^?. #th 


N.  Toronto   c      ,  ~ 

Exhibition   4     J  f 

St.  Lawrence  II.......  4     0  4 

a  Ties  count  half  a  win  a  fid  half  a  loss 


.300 
.250 
.000 


Name 


individual  Standing  (4  scores). 


.  A.  Hawkins 
A.  Robertson 
J.  Sharp 
J.  HUlis 

A.  R  Humphreys 
M.  H.  Rutledge 
FHobbs 

'  £;  ^  Leushner 
W.  Reid 
J.  A.Smith 
H.J.  White 
R.  Clarke 
W.  L.  Dymond 
R.  Edmond 
Col.  Elliott 
CM.  Gratr 

F.  Kirkman. . 

G.  Lawrence 
J.  McCaig 
A.  J.  McCusker 
D.  MacKenziej 

G.  Brooks 

H.  Carey 
A.  Emo 

J.  E.  Fitzgerald 
J.  E.  Kennedy 

C.  J.  Rowe 
J.W.Smith 
F.  Ballantyne 
T.G.Beattie 
S  Dean 
W.  Kelly 
J.  Monkman 
A.  Rutherford 
H.  Whitehorn 

D.  Bickford 
W.  Corbett] 
H.  Foss. 
A.  H.  Gilmore 
W.  Heist 
A.  Lucas 
C.B.Randleti 
J.  Sercombe 
A.  H.  Sharpe. 
A.  H.  Young 
J.  E.  Clemence 
R.  Kerr 
H.  Madill 
J.  G.  Pilkey/ 
E  Plumley 
F.Lloyd 
N.  McLeod 


Association 
Irish. 


Pts. 

Grenadiers   140 

insh  j4o 

Grenadiers...  no, 

Irish  E  139 

St.  Lawrence   139 

N  Toronto  ...  133 

grenadiers  E  i38 

'nsh    138 

Yorks   n« 

Crrenadiers    137 

Exhibition   137 

Yorks   '"'  iq7 

Yorks.  1I7 

Irish  ,07 

Yorks  137 

Exhibition..  1^7 

Irish   ,,7 

Irish  }  37 

Exhibition   137 

Queen  City   E  136 

Yorks   iQfi 

Irish.  Jig 

St.  Lawrence   136 

M.  Lawrence   135 

grenadiers   135 

St- Lawrence    136 

Exhibition   135 

St.  Lawrence   135 

M.  Lawrence    135 

Grenadiers   135 

HSt.  Lawrence   135 

ueenCity    135 

renadiers   135 

Grenadiers   135 

Irish   104 

Yorks.  Hi 

N.  Toronto   134 

oi.  Lawrence. .  134 

Queen  City   134 

St.  Lawrence. . ..  134 

N.Toronto   134 

Irish   104 

Irish   ,21 

Irish  \& 

N.  Toronto   133 

^•Lawrence  133 

Lxnibition   133 

N.  Toronto. ...  130 
Queen  City   133 


Canadian  League 


The  first  monthly  competition  of 
b 

Maj.  T.  Young  48th  Highlanders! 


Jf.  Toronto 
Irish  "B 
Y«rks.. 


317 
317 
339 


pass  Week!«lFrnd- 


£isTh"A'   345 

St.  Lawrence  1 1   309 

St.  Lawrence  1   340 

Queen  City   329 


supeWision  of  Serg.  mS,  T  Y^JV,"^"^",  th« 

Sbe  S5S2-  mJ°  ™<  ^Fft  .WMiK 

J.Hillis  

W.A.  Brodie. . ... 
T.  G.  Margetts... 


340 
340 
337 
338 


League  Standing. 
Irigh  "A"  Shot  Won  Lost  Tied  Pts. 
Grenadiers*. i  \  i  0  1.000 
Yorks...  5  4  0  Is  .900 
SL  Lawrence  L. \  3  1  0  .750 
9?een  City .  £  2  2  0  .500 
Iri*  "ft  .  ?  2  3  0  .400 
 -                       5      2  3  0  .400 


.99 
.  98 

rgetts   98 

A.  Rutherford. . .  98 
£WoSmith  EE!  97  . 

TYo'Sng  %%    I  ^Thompson 

W.  D.  Davidson   95 

J.  Buick   04 

G  Hall.  94 

E.J.  Bowers   93 

R.  Storrar  92 


J.P.White   99 

G.Brooks   00 

n  j  McLeod  :::::::  98 

W.  Lennox   97 

S.  Dean   '  95 

R.  Clarke.  '.  .  EE  95 

G.  Weir   "  qc 

RW  Campbell  94 

f.  P.  Leushner   93 

W.H.Ruffell...  90 

W  J.  Cook  91 


The  Chesapeake  Bay 


An  Albertan  subscriber  sends,  us  in  the 
following  comprehensive  description  of  the 
Chesapeake  Bay  Retriever. 

"In  the  Decembei  numbei  there  was  a  little 
article  where  you  said  you  would  like  to  hear 
from  some  oi  the  duck  hunters.    I  think  of 
all  the  places  I  have  ever  been  the  Canadian 
prairie  provinces  have  the  best  general  duck 
shooting.    And  when  the  real  sport  begins  we 
must  have  real  duck  dogs.    I  am  like  all  the 
rest  oi  the  duck  .hunters  that  have  used  a 
Chesapeake  Bay  dog.    Once  convex  ted  to  a 
Chesapeake  they  never  go  back  to  the  rest  of 
the  retrievers.    He  is  the  right  color,  good 
long  legs  under  him,  keen  sight,  cool  head, 
eood  nose,  and  a  double  coat  that  don't  let 
him  get  wet.    In  this  prairie  country  you  can 
see  a  black  dog  or  a  liver  colored  Irish  re- 
triever for  a  full  mile.    An  Airedale  would  be 
nearer  the  proper  colpr    The  Chesapeake 
breeders  have  formed  themselves  into  a  club 
and  have  formulated  a  standard  which  judges 
at  all  future  shows  will  have  to  abide  by. 

At  one  of  the  evening  shows  held  by  the 
Alberta  Kennel  Club,  Mr.  Vance  Foster,  a 
charter  member  of  the  Chesapeake  Bay  Dog 
Club  of  America,  judged  the  Chesapeakes 
present  and  gave  a  most  interesting  talk  on 
the  breed.    These  are  some  of  his  remarks; 

"The  head  of  the  Chesapeake  has  always 
been  and  I  trust  always  will  be  broad  and 
heavy  and  to  depart  from  this  conformation 
would  necessitate  breeding  oat  to  another 
breed  or  changing  the  shape  by  means  of 
selection.  Neither  of  these  methods  are 
desirable  and  would  be  at  least  experiments. 
Crossing  out  would  in  all  probability  bring 
undesirable  traits  or  temperament  into  the 


breed  and  in  any  case  destroy  that  purity  of 
blood  that  it  has  taken  a  hundred  years  to 
build-up.    Breeding   by    selection   is  urM* 
desirable  from  a  working  or  a  utility  point  o{ 
view  unless  both  sire  and  dam  display  all 
the  traits,  charactei,  ability,  temperament 
and  sagacity  so  well  as  other  qualifications  I 
for  which  the  breed  is  noted.    That  type  of 
head  as  portrayed  in  our  standard  is  the  type 
which  is  almost  invariably  seen  among  pure 
bred  Chesapeakes.    It  is  in  a  degree  very 
similar  to  that  of  the  Labrador  retriever  and 
to  make  any  Variation  from  it  for  bench  or 
show  purposes,  would  preclude  the  possibility 
of  breeding  to  or  from  dogs  of  retrieving  I 
ability  second  to  none." 

I  think  all  of  you  who  have  bred  dogs  | 
for  utility  purposes  will  agree  that  this  | 
method  is  extremely  undesirable.  We  can 
see  examples  all  around  us  among  other 
breeds  where  the  workmanship  has  been  des- 
troyed through  faddism  for  some  particular 
(abnormal)  feature  which  did  not  appear  in 
the  original  dog  of  the  breed. 

Our  present  day  standard  has  been  accepted! 
by  all  who  know  the  breed,  whether  breeders 
or  otherwise,  without  dispute,  or  I  should  say 
with  open  arms,  and  when  I  say  all  I  include! 
some  of  the  most  conservative  dog  men  on  the 
American  Continent.  A  55  or  75  pound  dop 
requires  a  muscular  neck  to  carry  a  3  to  lfj 
lb.  'duck  or  goose  perhaps  a  mile  and  thi:| 
muscular  neck  will  or  should  be  set  into  wel| 
developed  forequarters. 

Sloping  shoulders  and  a  well  arched  lou 
give  a  dog  a  wheel  backed  or  hollow  appear] 
ance  but  that  appearance  in  the  Chesapeakj 
must  not  be  confused  with  weakness.    A  well 
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ribbed,  deep  chested,  heavy  muscled,  strong 
quartered  dog  can  never  be  a  weakling 
physically. 

The  spoon  shaped  or  hare  foot  gives  a  firm 
grip  on  the  ground  and  enables  a  dog  to  turn 
quickly  when  pursuing  wounded  game  on 
land.  Gaverick,  Arkwright,  Price,  Lord 
Sefton  and  several  prominent  breeders  whose 
judgment  is  not  to  be  questioned,  strongly 
endorsed  the  hare-foot  as  against  the  round  or 
cat  foot,  but  whether  hare  or  cat  foot,  at  all 
times  the  foot  should  be  strongly  made  with 
well  arched  toes  held  closely  together.  The 
wide  spread  toes  indicating  a  gradual  breaking 
down  of  the  foot  muscles  is  to  be  avoided. 

Not  being  a  dog  to  run  long  distances  for 
any  length  of  time,  necessitates  a  quick  move- 
ment or  a  fast  turn,  or  again  a  run  at  high 
speed,  a  well  put  together  workman  is  es- 
sential. To  this  end  we  have  adopted  the 
hare  foot  as  being  more  sustaining  than  the 
cat  foot  toes/well  arched  pasterns  slightly  bent, 
short  hocks  to  assist  "  in  turning  quickly, 
and  moderately  heavy  bone  to  minimize  the 
possibility  of  strained  or  crippled  tendons. 

The  weights  adopted  were  those  which 
experience  had  proved  to  be  the  most  suitable 
for  the  class  of  work  required  of  him  and  a 
dog  of  the  accepted  weight  will  be  of  the 
accepted  height  roughly  speaking. 

The  coat  is  that  which  gives  the  best  pro- 
tection against  inclement  weather,  ice  cold 
water  etc.,  from  a  humane  point  of  view  and 
it  should  not  be  curly  but  may  be  wavy  over 
the  neck,  loin  or  back  where'  the  hair  is 
longest. 

All  records  ot  Chesapeake  Bay  dogs  dating' 
from  about  1850  show  the  breed  to  be  some 
color  of  yellow  or  tan  or  muddy  reddish  grey. 
Prominent  breeders  and  authorities  are 
agreed  in  stating  the  "various  shades  of  tan 
to  be  the  most  desirable  in  that  a  dog  of  that 
color  is  the  most  unnoticeable  among  the 
withered  and  dead  grass.  Our  present  dayN 
duck  shooting  clothes  are  a  good  example  of 
this  effect. 

There  is  no  record  anywhere  of  any  in- 
dividual of  the  breed  whose  pedigree  is  pure 
and  traceable  to  the  old  stock  being  even 
approximately  what  might  be  construed  as 
a  brown  in  color.  We  are  aware  that  as  in 
all  breeds,  cross  bred  or  I  might  better  say 
mongrel  dogs  are  sold  as  Chesapeakes,  which 
is  very  unfair  to  the  public.  We  have  an 
instance  of  a  small  20  lb.  mongrel  being  palm- 
ed off  on  an  unsuspecting  purchaser  as  a 
"Toy  Chesapeake." 

These  out  crossed  dogs  as  a  rule  have 


neither  Chesapeake  color,  coat,  sagacity  or 
temperament.  It  was  partly  to  protect,  our- 
selves, partly  to  protect  the  purchasing 
gun  dog  man  and  to  establish  the  breed 
on  a  firm  basis  that  our  club  was  formed  and 
I  might  say  that  our  club  is  affiliated  with  the 
American  Kennel  Club,  thereby  associated 
with  the  Can.  Kennel  Club  and  the  English 
Kennel  Club. 

We  are  the  final  authority  on  all  matters 
pertaining  to  the  Chesapeake  Bay  dog.  We 
have  the  authority  to  withdraw  all  or  any 
classes  from  any  bench  show,  or  to  disqualify 
any  individual  from  judging  Chesapeakes  if 
he  shows  himself  incompetent  to  learn  our 
standard. 

It  is  a  well-known  fact  among  Newfound- 
land and  Labrador  breeders  that  occasionally" 
rusty  brown  puppies   are  born  and  that 
originally  both  these  breeds  were  of  any  shade 
varying  from  a  sandy  color  to  a  rusty  black. 

As  there  is  nothing  in  the  Chesapeake's 
ancestry  which  could  give  a  curl  to  the  coat, 
a  curly  coat,  or  a  coat  which  shows  a  tendency 
to  curl  is  not  allowable. 

We  have  tried  to  make  our  standard  clear 
and  easily  definable  to  any  person  of  elementary 
education,  but  if  we  consider  it  necessary  in 
the  best  interests  of  the  breed  to  alter  it  in 
any  way,  we  shall  do  so.  One  standard  was 
drafted  by  a  committee  of  three  and  passed 
and  voted  on  by  the  individual  members  of 
the  club  as  a  whole  and  it  was  unanimously 
accepted.  Our  membership  is  at  present 
about  45  and  we  are  increasing  at  the  rate  of 
about  two  a  month. 

I  am  safe  in  predicting  that  in  ten  years  or 
possibly  twenty  years  that  through  our  mem- 
bers' example  and  concentrated  effort  the 
Chesapeake  Bay  dog  will  attain  an  even  higher 
degree  of  efficiency  than  he  at  present  enjoys. 
This  can  only  be  brought  about  by  breeding 
pure  and  along  specified  lines.  This  degree 
has  been  reached  in  other  breeds  and  there 
is  no  reason  why  the  Chesapeake  Bay  should 
not  surpass  all  other  breeds  in  ability,  sagacity 
and  in  the  affections  of  the  lover  of  gun  dogs. 
It  merely  as  I  said  before  requires  united  ef- 
fort along  specified  lines." 

Lovers  of  the  Chesapeake  Bay  dogs  are 
wondering  just  how  long  it  will  be  before 
these  aborigines  of  the  Middle  Atlantic 
States  will  receive  the  recognition  to  which 
their  beauty,  intelligence  and  '  faithfulness 
entitle  them.  When  may  they  reasonably 
be  expected  to  become  the  lion  of  the  hour,  the 
favorite  of  Dame  Fashion  who  rings  in  the 
changes  of  the  dog  world. 


1220 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Nearly  every  dog  has  had  his  day  and  fan- 
ciers of  the  Chesapeake  predict  that  he  is  just 
about  due  to  arrive. 

The  Chesapeake  is  extremely  conservative 
and  is  well-known  only  to  a  few.  However 
after  he  has  once  established  himself  in  the 
heart  of  his  owner  no  other  dog  however  hand- 
some can  take  his  place. 

For  many  years  much  has  been  written  re- 
garding the  true  type  and  origin  of  the  Chesa- 
peake ^hich  has  served  only  to  confuse  the 
uninitiated  for-  scarcely  any  two  of  these 
authorities  have  agreed. 

Earl  Henry  of  Albert  Leas,  Minn,  one  of  the 
pioneer  breeders  of  Chesapeakes  says:  "Hav- 
ing had  only  a  quarter  of  a  century's  exper- 
ience with  the  breed  I  do  not  feel  competent 
to  say  \vhich  writer  may  be  accepted  as  au- 
thority. But  I  am  inclined  to  think  the 
most  authentic  reports  are  handed  down  by 
the  veteran  George  Kierstead,  to  whom  I 
give  credit  for  laying  the  foundation  of  the 
famous  Chesapeake  breed  of  today."  Mr. 
Henery's  slogan  has  always  been  "Breed  for 
the  advancement  of  the  Chesapeake  Bay  duck 
dog  for  the  benefit  of  the  sportsmen." 

There  are  a  few  celebrities  in  this  breed  and 
most  of  them  are  the  progeny  of  the  great 
Sunday  and  Nellie  bred  and  owned  by  Mr. 
Kierstead.  Most  of  them  are  content  to 
spend  their  lives  working  for  their  masters. 
Just  how  long  master  Chesapeake  will  be 
allowed  to  remain  in  seclusion  is  doubtful. 
He  is  just  sturdy  enough  and  rough  enough 
and  odd  enough  to  create  a  favor  in  the  show 
ring  as  has  the  Airedale  terrier  and  more 
recently  the  German  shepherd  dog. 

In  the  "American  Book  of  the  Dog." 
George  Kierstead  says:  "There  is  no  other 
breed  of  dog  whose  history  extends  back  so 
far  as  that  of  the  Chesepeake  Bay,  of  which 
so  little  is  known  by  the  general  public,  and 
the  origin  of  which  is  so  veiled  in  mystery." 

It  was  near  the  end  of  the  Eighteenth 
Century  when  the  breed  became  known  in 
the  United  States,  There  is  no  doubt  that 
the  breed  originated  along  Chesapeake  Bay 
and  its  tributaries  and  that  it  derived  its 
name  from  that  fact. 

In  giving  the  origin  of  the  breed  Mr.  Henry 
says:  "From  the  best  authorities  obtainable 
we  have  learned  that  about  the  year  1807  the 
ship  Canton  of  Baltimore  fell  in  at  sea  with 
an  English  brig  in  a  sinking  condition,  bound 
from  Newfoundland  to  England.  The  crew 
were  taken  aboard  the  Canton  also  two  pup- 
pies, a  dog  and  a  bitch.  The  English  crew 
were  landed  on  their  native  soil  and  the  two 


puppies  were  purchased  from  the  captain 
for  a  guinea  apiece  and  taken  to  Baltimore. 

"The  little  dog,  a  dingy  red  in  color,  was 
called  Sailor  and  was  given  to  John  Mercer  of 
West  River:  the  bitch  was  black  and  was 
called  Canton;  she  went  to  live  with  Dr. 
James  Stuart  of  Sparrow  Point.  These  two 
dogs  were  compactly  built. not  so  large  as  the 
Newfoundland,  coat  not  so  long  but  thick  and 
wavy. 

Each  attained  a  great  reputation  as  a 
duck  retrievei  and  it  is  said  of  them  that 
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they  would  follow  a  cripple  for  miles  through 
the  ice  and  heavy  sea  and  if  successful  in 
capture  would- invariably  bring  the  bird  back 
to  their  owner.  The  dog^Sailor  was  purchased 
by  a  wealthy  fancier  and  was  taken  to  his 
estate  on  the  East  shore  of  Maryland  and 
where  his  progeny  is  still  known  as  the  Sailor 
breed."  While  there  is  no  record  of  any  dogs 
produced  from  the  union  of  these  two,  Sailor 
and  Canton,  the  supposition  is  that  it  is  to 
these  are  due  credit  for  the  now  famous  breed 
of  Chesapeake  Bay  duck  dogs. 

There  are  now  to  be  met  with  any  num- 
ber of  pseudo  Chesapeake  Bay  dogs  but  their 
appearance  suggests  that  they  have  been 
crossed  with  the  setter  or  Spanish  and  this 
accounts  for  the  different  types  found.  The 
explanation  of  this  cross  breeding  is  that 
the  Chesapeake  Bay  dog  with  an  authenticat- 
ed pedigree  is  not  to  be  met  with  every  day, 
and  especially  since  the  close  of  the  civil  war, 
which  made  such  devastation  in  the  Southern 
States. 

While  there  are  a  number  of  dogs  used  for 
breeding  purposes  and  their  produce  sold  as 
Chesapeakes,  some  of  them  are  so  full  of  alien 
blood  that  they  do  not  even  reproduce  them- 
selves, much  less  transmit  the  qualities  claim- 
ed for  the  Chesapeake  Bay  dog.  There  are 
however  dogs  used  for  breeding  the  progeny 
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Marine  Engines  at  Reduced  Prices 

Mr.  Boat-builder,  Mr.  Boat-owner,  if  you  are  thinking  of  a  marine 
engine  from  3  to  10  h.p.,  we  would  be  pleased  to  quote  you  a  price  on  any 
of  the  following: — 

3  h.p.  1  cylinder,  3x3,  speed  800,  weight  60  lbs. 

6  "  2  "  3x3  "  900  "  100  " 
5    "    1        "       4x4      "      800       "      95  " 

10    "    2        "       4x4      «      750       "     175  " 

7  "    1        "       5x5      "      700       "    175  " 

Any  of  the  above  engines,  which  are  ready  for  prompt  delivery,  will 
give  excellent  satisfaction,  as  they  are  all  made  of  the  best  materially  a 
well-known  reputable  firm  of  engine  builders. 


Apply  Box  333,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


$1,225  Saved 

"Wake  Up" 

You  can  make  more  money.  You  will 
have  to  or  be  tramped  on.  Don't  be  a 
slave  for  the  other  man.  Be  your  own 
boss.  Get  into  a  big  paying  proposition. 
Take  a  chance;  the  man  who  does  not 
take  a  chance  never  gets  anywhere  in  this 
world. 


Electricity 
Bookkeeping 
Aeroplanes 
Motors 

Modern  Carpentry 
Ford  Motor  Car 
Amateur  Artist 
Business  and  Law 


Farm  Engines 
Modern  Blacksmith- 
ing 

Speech  Making 
Penmanship 
Arithmetic  Made 
Easy 

Spelling  Made  Easy 


Send  only  $2.50  and  state  subject 
you  are  interested  in. 

CLAUDE  HART   -   Cairo,  Ontario 


TO  SPORTSMEN! 

For  Immediate  Sale 

]yr AGNIFICENT  hunting  and  fishing  propertv, 
a  *  comprising  194  acres  of  good  land  and  lake 
ol  d5  acres  abounding  in  trout,  including  furnished 
House,  boats,  fishing  tackle,  etc.,  together  with 
exclusive  fishing  rights  in  the  two  adjoining  lakes, 
Fitre  and  Rouge,  both  teeming  with. salmon  trout. 
Surrounded  as  it  is  by  a  hunting  territory  full  of 
large  game,  it  makes  the  ideal  country  residence 
and  hunting  lodge. 

Is  isolated  and  yet  in  easy  communication, 
being  in  the  valley  of  Matapedia,  Province  of 
Ouebec  three  miles  by  good  carriage  road  from 
Lac-au-Saumon  Station,  of  I.  C.  R.  Title  perfect 
For  particulars,  plans,  photos,  etc.,  address 

F.  X.  FAFARD 

No.  85  St.  Nazaire  St.,  Quebec,  Canada 
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which  may  be  depended  upon  to  reproduce 
themselves  and  transmit  this  with  their  other 
good  qualities.  This  surely  is  proof  positive 
that  the  Chesapeake  Bay  dog  does  exist  in 
purity  and  that  it  is  as  distinct  a  breed  as  the 
setter,  pointer  or  any  other  breed  though 
much  fewer  in  numbers. 

For  years  the  promiscuous  breeding  was 
kept  up  along  the  shores  of  Chesapeake  Bay 


Sir  Phillip  at  work 

so  that  it  became  well  nigh  impossible  to 
obtain  a  specimen  that  would  conform  to 
the  description  of  Sailor  or  Canton.  The 
characteristics  of  the  Chesapeake  that  es- 
pecially commend  him  to  wild  fowl  shooters 
are  first,  his  good  hard  common  sense.  There 
is  no  retriever  so  cool  headed  and  quiet 
as  the  Chesnpeake  and  for  this  reason  he  does 
not  use  up  his  strength  foolishly  going  after  he 
knows  not  what  and  many  times  on  a  "wild 
goose  chase"  literally.  Every  hunter  has 
seen  a  hot  headed  dog  which  does  this  con- 
tinually. 

The  Chesapeake  has  the  strength  and 
power  to  go  where  he  will  and  he  has  the  will 
to  go  where  the  duck  falls,  be  it  through  ice, 
mud  rice  beds  or  what  it  may,  he  will  get  there. 
When  he  does  get  there  if  the  duck  proves  to  be 
a  cripple  he  has  the  stick-to-it-iveness  to  fol- 
low the  trail  until  he  picks  up  the  bird.  He 
also  has  a  nose  that  does  not  require  him  to 
go  chasing  all  over  the  marsh  in  the  hope 
of  running  across  his  quarry;  he  goes  directly 
to  it  and  retrieves  it.  Many  persons  are  of 
the  opinion  that  the  Chesapeake  depends 
upon  his  wonderful  sight  to  secure  his  game. 

I  am  enclosing  some  photos  of  some  of  the 
most  prominent  Chesapeakes  on  record  to- 
day, also  some  snaps  of  Sir  Phillip  at  work. 
These  three  dogs  have  never  been  beaten  on 
the  bench. 

H.  J.  Grigsby, 

,  Bow  Island. 

Member   of    American    Chesapeake  Club. 


It  is  generally  admitted  that  the  Chesa- 
peake Bay  Retriever  was  evolved  from  the 
lesser  or  original  Newfoundland  dog  a  few  of 
which  no  doubt  were  brought  to  Baltimore  by 
the  famous  sea  captains  of  that  Port  and 
rer*od.  These  dogs  were  no  doubt  crossed 
with  the  Spaniels  and  retrievers  then  in  use 
along  the  Maryland  Carolinian  coast,  "tftiich 
as  we  all  know  was  settled  by  the  British. 
No  doubt  the  Irish  water  spaniel  was  much 
used  in  the  making  of  the  Chesapeake  dog 
and  thus  an  improvement  in  color  obtained, 
the  black  of  the  Newfoundland  being  bred 
out  and  the  liver  color  of  the  Irish  dog  lighten- 
ed until  we  have  the  dead  grass  shade. 

The  hopes  of  Mr.  Grigsby  that  the  Chesa- 
peake dog  might,  some  day,  become  a  popular 
dog  of  fashion,  I  am  afraid  will  hardly  ever 
be  realized.  The  Chesapeake  is  not  a  smart 
or  handsome  dog,  his  popularity  lies  in  his 
ability  of  retrieving  and  fondness  of  the  water 
and  camp  life  and  hejiaturally  is  very  muc' 
attached  to  the  master  who  takes  him  ou 
often  on  such  sport. 

The  Chesapeake  is  the  best  dog  where  larg 
waters  and  marsh  make  heavy  going.  Fo 
snap  shooting  from  canoes  up  small  rivers  an 
creeks,  like  we  have  in  Eastern  Canada,  th 
small  size  Irish  water  spaniel  and  Engl  is 
water  spaniel  are  better  adapted. 

We  are  showing  a  picture  of  a  retriever  now 


Ch.  Withington  Dorando  is  a  wonderfully  wel  -made 
dog  full  of  vitality  and  very  typical  He  is  very 
compact,  with  short  back,  well  coupled,  good  neck 
and  shoulders,  and  the  best  of  legs  and  feet,  with 
plenty  of  bone.  He  has  a  good  square  muzzle  and 
small;  well-set-on  ears.  He  has  won  a  1st  and  two 
certificates  at  trials,  and  is  a  first-class  worker  with 
very  tender  mouth. 

very  popular  in  England  both  on  land  and 
water.  This  dog  is  called  the  Labrador  and 
is  the  lesser  Newfoundland  as  improved  by 
the  English  breeders.  He  is  very  similar  to 
the  Chesapeake  dog  but  is  black  in  color. 
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How  I  Cured  My 
Rheumatism 

by  PETER  SAVALA 

I  threw  away  my  crutches 
in  seven  days,  in  two  months, 
I  was  a  well  man — and  I  have 
never  had  a  twinge  from  rheu- 
matism since.  This  is  what  the 
remedy,  which  I  obtained  from 
my  uncle  in  Greece,  did  for  me 

I  went  home  to  Greece  crippled; 
broken  in  spirit — sick.  I  returned  to 
this  country  in  two  months,  abso- 
lutely free  of  every  trace  of  rheu- 
matism. 

The  whole  story  of  my  life  in 
America — how  I  became  crippled 
with  rheumatism  and  how  I  found 
the  treatment  which  uprooted  the 
disease  and  drove  it  out  of  my  body 
—I  will  gladly  tell  you  FREE. 

It  makes  no  difference  how  swol- 
len or  distorted  your  joints  may  be; 
how  severe  the  pain;  or  how  discour- 
aged you  are;  I  feel  sure  that  I  have 
the  means  of  helping  you  to  find 
relief  in  a  few  days  and  a  lasting 
cure  in  just  a  few  weeks. 

Just  write  me  personally.  Say: — "Tell  me 
how  you  cured  your  rheumatism  and  how 
I  may  cure  mine. 

Address  your  letter  or  post  card  to  Peter 
Savala,59  St.  Peter  St.  D.  3  07  Montreal.  Que 


Second-Hand  Guns 

The  following  list  is  a  few  of  what  we  have  on  hand. 
Greener,  12  gauge,  32"  barrel,  single  trigger,  $140  00 
Greener,  12  gauge,  30"  barrel,  Grade  D,  $130.00. 
Greener,  10  gauge,  32"  Damascus  barrel,  $165.00 
Lefever    12  gauge,  32"  Damascus  barrel,  Grade  E, 

Eng.  Massen,  12  gau.ee,  30"  barrel,  high  grade,  $130.00. 

Ithaca,  12  gauge,  30"  barrel,  $45.00. 

Winchester,  12  gauge  pump  gun,  hammer,  $42.50. 

Also  several  Rifles,  including  Savage,  Winches- 
ter, Marlin,  Colts. 

Send  for  list,  or  tell  us  your  requirements. 

GUN  REPAIRING 

Including   Re-stocking,   Barrel   Boring   and  all 
Repairs  to  Rifles  and  Revolvers. 


WALLIS 


214  Jones  Avenue,  Toronto 


Insist  on  the  GENUINE 

HILDEBRANDT 
SPINNERS 

See  them  at  your  dealers 

The  John  J.  Hildebrandt  Company 

Indiana 


[They 
Catch 
■Ua 
The  John 
Logansport 


: 


Keep  Your  Game 
In  Full  View 

The  old  crotch  sight  (B)  hides 
the  game  and  spoils  the  aim.  A 
Lyman  Combination  Rear  Sight 
keeps  your  game  in  full  view  (A), 
and  you  get  a  bead  as  quickly  as 
though  no  rear  sight  were  used. 
Just  cover  your  game  with  your 
front  sight  and  fire. 

LYMAN 
SIGHTS 

— for  hunting,  for 
target. 

For  all  American 
and  most  foreign 
rifles.  Have  your 
dealer  fit  you  out; 
or  tell  us  the  make, 
model  and  caliber 
of  yourrifleand  the 
sights  you  wish. 

Sight  Book 
Sent  Free 

Shows  the  com- 
plete Lyman 
line,  and  gives 
expert  opinion 
on  the  proper  sights 
for  target  and  game 
rifles,  hints  on  shoot- 
ing, care  of  guns,  etc. 

THE  LYMANGUN  SIGHT  CORP. 

Sights  for  Forty  Years 
135  West  Street,  Middlefield.Conn. 
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This  original  or  lesser  Newfoundland  dog 
must  not  be  confused  with  the  present  day 
Newfoundland.  The  present  day  Newfound- 
land which  we  see  in  cities  and  at  dog  shows  is 
a  much  larger  dog  and  longer  coat.  By  cross- 
ing with  the  SL  Bernard  the  original  New- 
foundland has  been  made  a  heavier  and  more 
powerful  dog  and  owing  to  the  persistance  of 
English  breeders  his  color  has  been  fixed  to 
black  and  black  and  white,  the  latter  is 
known  as  tho  "Landseer". — Kennel  Editor. 


A  DOG  AND  HIS  STOMACH. 
James  A.  Morrison 

To  an  owner  of  several  dogs  the  feeding 
is  quite  an  item  both  to  the  health  of  the  dogs 
and  to  the  financial  cost.  Most  dog  raisers 
have  found  it  best  to  feed  grown  dogs  twice 
a  day  on  a  reliable,  carefully  prepared  dog 
biscuit,  supplying  the  dogs  with  plenty  of 
fresh,  cold  water  at  all  times.  About  twice 
a  week  give  the  dogs  a  real  fill-up  diet  con- 
sisting of  soups,  gravies  or  milk  mixed  with 
puppy  meal.  This  will  physic  the  dogs  in 
good  shape,  is  a  good  change  of  diet  and  acts 
as  a  stimulant  to  the  digestive  organs. 

One  of  the  greatest  safeguards  against 
overfeeding  is  the  use  of  a  good  dog  biscuit. 
In  fact,  a  reliable  biscuit  is  absolutely  the 
best  food  a  dog  can  be  given.  Champion  Dog 
Biscuit,  manufactured  by  one  of  the  oldest 


and  largest  baking  concerns  in  the  country, 
is  made  of  pure  cereal  and  clean,  sweet  meat 
cracklings,  properly  balanced  and  baked  hard 
to  insure  thorough  mastication. 

The  Champion  Animal  Food  Company  is 
interested  in  your  dog  work  and  the 
bettering  of  every  dog's  health.  For  your 
benefit  and  use  they  have  prepared  "The 
Proper  Care  and  Feeding  of  Dogs" — a  book- 
let brimful  of  valuable  every-day,  useful  dog 
information  which  you  will  appreciate  and  be 
glad  to  have.  They  will  gladly  send  free  to 
every  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun  a  copy  of  this 
book.  Simply  send  your  name  and  address 
to  Champion  Animal  Food  Co.,  Kennel  Dept. 
K,  Minneapolis,  Minn.  They  shall  also  send 
you  a  free  sample  of  Champion  Dog  Biscuit. 


DOG  RACES  THIS  YEAR 
According  to  all  accounts,  this  year  will 
see  more  of  the  famous  long  distance  sledge 
dog  races  in  the  Frozen  North  than  ever, 
owing  to  the  revival  of  several  fixtures  aban- 
doned owing  to  the  war.  The  Hudson  Bay 
Derby  is  to  be  run  on  Marjh  16th  and  17th, 
from  The  Pas  to  Sturgeon  Landing  and  back, 
a  distance  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  miles. 
The  Winnipeg-St.  Paul  race  will  be  run  over 
a  course  about  five  hundred  miles,  said  to 
furnish  the  most  gruelling  of  racing  conditions, 
and  is  more  a  test  of  endurance  than  speed. 


Trapping  in  Northern  Ontario 


Editor,  Rod  and  Gun- 

1.  Is  there  much  trapping  carried  on 
between  Cochrane  and  Hearst,  also  north  of 
these  two  places?  Are  there  many  settlers  in 
these  districts?  . 

2.  In  going  to  the  north,  where  would  be 
best  situation  up  on  the  highland  or  in  the 
valleys  and  heavy  timber  and  would  these  be 
trapping  ground?  How  large  would  one's 
shanty  want  to  be  and  what  would  we  make 
the  roof  out  of?  How  many  traps  would  one 
take  in?  Is  there  much  deer  and  moose 
around  Hearst  and  Cochrane? 

3.  How  would  one  set  his  traps  so, that 
would  not  get  covered  with  snow  as  I  never 
had  any  experience  in  snow  sets. 

4.  After  one  had  secured  his  rifle,  grub  for 
I  or  r>  months,  supplies,  how  much  more 
money  would  one  want  to  have. 

Which  is  best  all  around  rifle,  an  automatic 
or  repeater  and  what  calibre.  Would  a  .35 
be  too  large. 

Sparta,  Ontario.  Gerald  Mathison, 


1.  The  country  is  the  same  as  farther  West 
and  in  all  probability  there  are  trappers  along 
thereabouts.  There  are  very  few  settlers; 
by  going  back  a  few  miles,  say  10,  you  can 
fine  new  territory. 

2.  It  would  depend  on  what  you  were 
trying  to  trap,  whether  you  located  on  high 
or  low  ground.  Probably  after  a  little  ex- 
perience you  would  have  trips  in  both  places, 
but  a  great  de^al  of  trapping  is  along  the 
streams,  on  the  edges  of  swamps  etc.  As  to 
your  shanty,  this  is  entirely  up  to  you.  One 
trapper  I  know  has  a  five  room  log  house. 
Majority  have  a  one  room  shack.  You  could 
make  roof  of  poles  and  cover  with  tar  paper; 
it  depends  on  locality  and  what  you  are  able 
to  get  in.  Shingles  are  better  than  tar  paper. 
Poles  and  canvas  beat  if  you  can  get  them. 

As  to  traps  I  would  sayTrbm  40  to  60. 

3.  The  regular  sets,  or  one  of  the  commoi- 
est  have  a  small  shelter  hut  to  protect  traps 
from  snow.  Rod  and  Gun  for  April  and 
May  will  have  articles  written  from  actual 
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"Penny  Wise  and  Pound  Foolislf 

is  the  man  or  woman  who  hesitates  about 
the  purchase  of  a  new  Canoe  or  boat. 
Canoeing  is  one  of  our  national  amuse- 
ments and  thanks  to  a  beneficent  provi- 
dence we  are  showered  with  blessings  in 
the  form  of  lakes,  rivers  and  streams. 

They  belong  to  us  all— our  national 
heritage— so  why  wait  or  think  that  the 
old  canoe  or  boat,  which  may  not  suit  you, 
will  do  this  coming  season. 

Hand  it  on  and  get  the  canoe  or  boat  you 
kave  always  wanted— a  Lakefield,  have  it 
m  time  for  the  first  boating,  use  it  as  much 
as  possible  through  the  summer  so  that 
when  the  end  of  the  season  comes  you  will 
have  the  satisfaction  of  being  able  to  say 
to  yourself,  that  was  a  wise  investment,  why 
didn't  I  do  it  before?    Write  to 


The  Lakefield  Canoe  and  Boat  Co. 


Limited 


Lakefield,  Ont. 


Tough 
Strong 
Durable 

Invisible 
in  Water 


I  will  get  another 
Joe  Welsh  Leader— 
if  this  one  ever  wears 
out." 

This  is  just  one  of  thousands  of 
testimonials  from  the  innumerable 
fishermen  using  it. 

If  your  dealer  can't  supply  you 
send  25c  for  3-ft.  sample. 


JOE  WELSH 

Pasadena,  California 

Exclusive  Agent 
U.  S.  and  Canada 


Plan  ni  nor 
this  year's  outing? 

Some  evening  soon  you  will  get  out 
your  tackle  and  that  little  old  rod 
that  landed  the  "big  fellow"  last 
bummer  and  live  over  again  your 

f     fl5h!?g   tnP'    You   wiU  call 
to  mind  the  meals  you  had  and  no 
doubt  you  will  resolve  to  make  them 
even  better  this  year. 
If  you  do.  not  know  the  value  of  Klim  on  a 

finH  ng,trlP'  °r  any  0utinS for  that  matter 
find  out  now  in  your  ownliome.    Ask  your 

it     Klim£a»hm  fr.°m  ,the  grocer 
?-„    Vm  has  the  natural  flavor  and  good- 
2£f i?i  ',u,rest  seParated  milk.    You  will 
find  it  a  valuable  a  ldition  to  both  house- 
hold and  outing  supplies.  nouse- 

Get  that  tin  to-day 


SPECIAL  SALE 


-OF 


HUDSON'S  BAY 

BLANKETS 

f  P°int  60"x72"....8  lb.5oz.  pair 

3^point....63"x81".  101b.  pair 

1  P°int  72"x90"  121b.  pair 

Scarlet,  Blue,  Green,  Grey,  and 
Khaki  colors 


THE- 


Write  for  Prices 

D.PIKEGp 


123  XiHG  St.  B. 

TORONTO. 
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experience  with  a  professional  trapper  at 
Animickiwash  Lake,  also  drawings  and  photos 
of  these  huts.  Better  go  with  some  experienced 
man  for  a  season,  you'll  save  time,  trouble  and 
cuss  words  by  going  along  as  an  'apprentice' 
for  one  season,  if  you've  had  no  experience. 

4.  As  to  excess  bank  account,  that's  a  hard 
question  to  answer,  you  won't  have  much 
chance  to  spend  money  in  the  North  Woods, 
but  a  couple  of  hundred  dollars  feels  good  in 
your  pants  pocket  in  case  you  should  come 


out  sick  or  with  a  "busted"  leg  etc.  Be  pre 
pared  for  accidents. 

There  is  no  such  thing  in  my  opinion  as  an 
allround  rifle.  A  .35  is  a  fine  gun  for  moose, 
deer,  bear  etc.,  but  if  you  should  shoot  at  a 
partridge's  head  with  it  and  land  an  inch  oi 
so  too  low  about  all  you'd  have  would  be 
feathers.  A  .22  Stevens  pistol  with  long 
barrel  is  a  good  gun  for  trap  line,  and  fox- 
hunting big  game  a  .35  is  O.K. 

R  V.  W. 


A  Horse  Hai 

"I  am  enclosing  a 
writes  William 
Alberini  "with  a 
how  it  is  made." 
of  the  best  we  have 
time  and  from  the 
should    be  easily 

Use  white  hair 
tail,  making  sure  to 
as  possible.  Three 
hen's  wing  are  cut 


r  Fishing  Line 

horse  hair  fishing  line," 
i  Machie  of  Port 
description  oi 
The  line  is  one 
seen  for  a  long 
description 
made. 

from  the  horse's 
get  it  as  long 
quills  from  a 
as    shown  in 


enough  to  tie  a  knot  on  them  so  that  they 
will  hold  together.  Next  take  the  end  in 
the  left  hand  and  spin  with  the  right  and  as 
you  spin  pull  the  quills  about  one  inch,  let- 
ting the  left  hand  free,  the  line  will  then  spin 
itself.  The  finger  and  thumb  of  both  hands 
will* do  the  work.  When  you  come  to  the 
end  of  a  hair  pull~the>lug  and  insert  a  fresh 
hair.  Use  as  many  as  you  wish  in  each  quill- 
as  long  as  you  use  the  same  number  in  each 
of  the  three. 

Continuing  Mr.  Machie  states  that  he  has 
made  a  line  175  feet  long  in  a  few  evenings. 
"My  grandfather  showed  me  how  to  do  this 
over  forty  y^ars  ago,"  he  concluded. 


the  illustration*andl  three  hairs  inserted  in 
each.  These  are  firmly  held  by  the  wooden 
plugs.    Have  the  [hairs  come   through  far 
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HONEST  INJUN  MOTORS 

Equip  your  boat  with  a  motor  that  will  not 
only  do  the  work,  but  will  also  stand  the  work. 

We  can  supply  on  short  notice  3,  5,  7,  10, 15 
h.p.  sizes  at  attractive  prices — no  profiteering. 

"HONEST  INJUN"  Tr 

forrnjRr;i?iSHtyity       y°U  ^      engine  satisfaction  try  "Honest  Injun." 

Write  for  catalogue  and  prices 

THE  BYERS  LIMITED,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


SHOT  GUNS 
RIFLES 

Used,  but  in  good,  serviceable, 
shooting  shape. 

AT  SPECIAL  PRICES 


Write  for  our  List 

D.PIKE  G? 


rare 


123  KiKG  St.  E, 


TORONTO. 


DECOYS 
THAT 
REALLY 
DECOY 

'PREMIER-  MALLARD.  Keg-  U  S.  Patent  Office 
On  your  hunting  trip*  take  along  Mason's  Decoys- 
perfect  in  shape  and  coloring.    They  bring  down  the 
game  everytime. 

ASK  FOR  MASON'S  AND  GET  MASON'S. 
We  manufacture  all  species— Crow,  Duck,  Swan,  Snipe 
ana  ueese — in  several  grades. 

Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue-It's  Free 

Mason's  Decoy  Factory 

Detroit  Mich. 


59©  Milford  and  P.M.R.R. 


HOTEL  ALGONQUIN 

ALGONQUIN  PROVINCIAL  PARK  OF  ONTARIO 

On  Joe  Lake,  the  key  to  all  canoe 
routes  in  the  park.  Good  Outfitting 
Store  and  Boat  and  Canoe  Livery 
for  Campers  and  Fishermen. 

Write  for  Booklet.  Open  May 
10th.  y 

J.  E.  COLSON  (Prop.) 
Joe  Lake,  Ont. 


RAISE   7F£  1 

SILVER  FOX  %^ 

WE  BUY  ALL  YOU  CAN  RAISE  Jl  7m] 
FARMERS-TRAPPERS-HUNTERS-INVESTORS, 

SHOULD  GET  OUR  BOOK  "CU/DE  TO  FOX FAHM£/tS" AND  LEARN 
MOW  WE  START  YOU  IN  THE  BUSINESS.  POSTPAID y&- 10?  STAMPS 
FUR  COLLECTORS  &  FOX  RANCHERS  write  FOR  our. 

BEAUTIFULLY  ILLUSTRATED  GRADING  DIAGRAM  AND  SHIP  US 
YOUR  SKINS,  WE  HAVE  ORDERS  WAITING. 

17*est  sow.  J.P.DUFPUS.SILVER  FOX  STORE  new  york.n.y. 


WE 
MAKE 


PEERLESS! 


Cots  &  Camp  Furniture 


FOUR  FACTORIES 
Prompt  Shipments 

Write  for  Prices  Mops,  Tents,  Awnings,  Covers, 

Tlirvrn  m.  L'eggings,  Carpenters'  Aprons 

TU  KER  PUCK  &  RUBBER  CO.,  Fort  Smith,  Ark. 


PRINCE  GEORGE- 

TORONTO       -       -  CANADA 

Magnificently  Furnished  Liberally  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service 
European  Plan  American  Plan 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON,  Proprietor 


ATTRACT  FISH  AND  GAME 

X        "Plants  for  Attracting  Birds,  Game  and 
j^e-  t  ish,  '  tells  how.    Successfully  used  and 
widely  endorsed.  Send2c  stamp  for  copy 

TERRELL,  Naturalist 

Dept.  S-43  Oshkosh,  Wisconsin 


American  Trio  Have  Splendid  Trip 

Speaker  and  Nunamaker  of  Cleveland  Ball  Team,  and  Morris  Ackerman, 
Sportsman  and  Writer,  Spend  a  Month  in  Ontario 

(Furnished  by  the  National  Sports  Syndicate) 

Morris  Ackerman 


DEAR  PETE:    I  gotcha  letter  all  right 
and  although  you  slipped  me  a  fast  one 
I'm  going  to  do  my  best  to  step  into  it 
and  paste  one  on  the  snout  for  a  baser. 

Tris  Speaker  and  Leslie  Uunamaker,  what 
is  two  great  guys,  and  what  was  with  me  on 
the  tour  of  the  "bushes"  in  Ontario,  has  went 
on  down  on  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  to  do  three 
things.  Get  rid  of  me,  escape  the  cold  wea- 
ther and  to  get  them  ducks  down  on  the 
Texas  shore  what  we  missed  on  Rice  and 
Pigeon  Lakes. 

After  the  world's  series,  Speaker,  what  is 
fondly  known  around  the  circuit  as  "Spoke," 
and  big  Leslie,  what  we  all  calls  plain  "Les," 
and  myself,  what  you  couldn't  print  what  is 
called,  left  here  and  went  up  to  Peterborough, 
Ontario,  to  visit  a  fine  guy  named  Chris 
Graham,  what  runs  a  hotel  in  his  town.  The 
three  of  us  noted  celebrities  what  made  the 
trip  had  a  grand  time  and  gained  much 
publicity  in  all  the  once-a-weekers  in  such 
part  of  that  great  province  as  we  visited. 

In  the  first  place  we  had  good  shooting  on 
the  lower  end  of  Pigeon  Lake  and  on  Rice 
Lake.  During  a  week  there  we  managed  to 
pick  off  something  like  a  hundred  ducks, 
mostly  the  open  water  variety— canvas- 
backs,  .redheads  bluebills,  whistlers,  etc. 
Our  decoys  were  set  out  on  "points"  along 
the  lake  and  when  some  ducks  would  come 
along  we  would  talk  sweetly  at  'em  and  may- 
be coax  about  27  past  our  blind.  The  flight 
usually  lasted  about  an  hour  or  so  and  no- 
body didn't  never  fail  to  do  some  good.  You 
know  "Spoke"  and  "Les".  They  both  shoot 
blue  rocks  at  the  gun  club  here  and  both  is 
good  shooters,  as  the  records  will  show; 
while  you  also  know  that  when  you  was  here 
we  hit  one  out  of  three.  This  goes  to  show 
that  me  and  Mowell  Hawkins,  The  Topper- 
weins  and  others  is  good  shooters.  (If  you 
don't  believe  it  ask  any  of  us.) 

Speakers'  Fine  Catch. 
Speaker  got  a  big  muskalonge  on  Rice 
Lake  what  weighed  25  pounds  and  four 
ounces.  Bert  Anderson,  what  is  a  Indian 
guide  from  the  Hiawatha  Indian  reserve,  was 
with  him  and  told  us  that  "Spoke"  played 


that  durn  he-fish  until  his,  the  fishes'  tongue 
was  hangin'  out.  We  have  saw  the  fish  and 
"Pete"  it  was  a  dandy.  They  caught  several 
other  'lunge,  but  as  you  know  we  is  a  great 
fisher  in  the  summertime,  so  we  just  shot 
ducks.  They  was  lots  of  fun  around  the 
Kawarthas,  what  is  a  great  place  for  both 
fishing  and  duck  hunting  in  the  fall  after  the 
baseball  season.  Peterborough  is  kinda  in 
the  middle  of  the  lakes  and  is  a  "going-in" 
place,  west,  east,  south  and  the  opposite 
direction. 

We  breezed  up  north  of  Lake  Superior 
after  the  duck  hunting  and  fishing  business 
and  went  huntin'  on  Simpson's  Island,  off  the 
burg  of  Rossport.  On  that  trip  we  had  deer 
meat,  cub  bear,  caribou,  deer  and  moose,  in 
addition  to  fresh  caught  salmon  trout,  white- 
fish  and  a  few  other  varieties  of  unusual  eats. 
(You  will  excuse  us  for  mentioning  grub  but  it 
is  a  important  item  with  all  ball  players  and 
star  chroniclers.) 

We  has  all  hunted  in  other  parts  of  Canada 
and  has  got  our  share  of  the  spoils,  but  we 
never  has  seen  no  place  where  they  is  more 
evidence  of  deer,  caribou  and  moose,  east  of 
the  Manitoba  boundary.  They  was  two  feet 
of  snow  and  every  morning  they  was  fresh 
tracks  every  place.  As  we  wasn't  used  to 
going  without  sleep  at  nights  we  didn't  catch 
up  to  much  game  "Pete,"  but  we  had  a  great 
time  at  that.  They  was  a  inch  of  crust  on  the 
snow  and  it  stayed  with  us  eight  days. 

"Spoke"  bagged  a  big  buck  that  would 
dress  over  two  hundred  and  he  got  a  coupla 
shots  at  another  one.  We  saw  four  moose. 
They  was  all  of  the  lady  variety  and  was  as 
free  from  harm  as  a  frog  is  from  hair.  One 
guy  what  was  near  us  shot  a  caribou  and 
another  bunch  grabbed  off  a  couple  of  moose. 
Which  goes  to  prove  that  something  made  the 
track  what  we  saw. 

Not  the  Kill  That  Counts. 
In  closin'  "Pete"  we  just  want  to  call  your 
attention  to  the  fact  that  it  is  not  the  kill  that 
makes  the  trip.  The  best  luck  we  ever  had 
on  a  day's  duck  hunt  was  one  day  when  we 
just  got  one  old  he-greenhead.  Once  we 
went  on  a  trip  in  Quebec^and  got  a  nice 
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f  Read  This'  Great  H 
Dog  Story! 

A  TALE  OF 
THE  NORTHERN  WILDS 

Inf.^?,d^KJ(T,ikJe  fold  rush  days-  Jack, 
a  full  blooded  Airedale  terrier,  followed  his 
master  up  from  The  States,  to  Dyea  and 
HnCT'  f  1m    Dawson--and    to  Nome. 
Up  back  of  Nome  he  died— to  save  the  life 
of  the  master  he  loved. 
This  great  story  which  will  bring  tears  to 
the  eyes— yet  gladness  to  the  heart,  is  one  of 
the  most  truly  realistic  animal  stories  ever 
written.  Very  handso- 
mely and  attractively 
bound  in  cloth  and  ex- 
tensively illustrated. 

Get  this  Bookxfor 
70  cents  or  FREE 
for  one  new  sub- 
scription to  Rod 
and  Gun. 


Just  send  us  one 
New  Subscription 
at  $1.50  for  a  full 
year,  and  we  will 
send  you  as  a  re- 
ward, Absolutely 
Free,  a  copy'  of 
THE  STORY  OF  JACK. 

Sample  copies  and  subscription 
blanks  are  sent  free  on  request. 

WRITE  TO 

PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited 

WOODSTOCK,  -  ONT. 
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FREE! 

A 

Thermos  Bottle 

Keeps  Hot  24  Hours     [Keeps  Cold  72  Hours 

Thermos '  make  hunters, 
fishermen  and  campers  inde- 
pendent of  stated  meal  hours. 
Hot  coffee,  tea  or  soup,  or  iced 
drinks  can  be  prepared  when 
convenient  and  kept  hot  or 
cold  for  the  morning  start,  the 
all  day  tramp  or  long  hours 
with  the  rod  and  gun.  Thermos 
give  heat  without  fire  and  cold 
without  ice.  Thermos  keeps 
liquid  steaming  hot  for  24 
hours  or  ice  cold  for  three 
days. 

FOR  SIX  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

we  will  send  a  Thermos  Bottle  all  charges  paid. 


PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT  ! 

ROD   AND   GUN     -     WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


All  About  Airedales 

By  R.  M.  Palmer 


A  Book  of'  General  Information 

Valuable  alike  to  dog  lovers  and  owners 
breeders  and  fanciers.  Illustrated  from 
selected  photographs  of  noted  dogs  and 
rare  scenes.  Interesting  alike  to  the 
novice  who  is  a  fancier  of  other  breeds 
than  the  Airedale  and  of  particular 
interest  to  the  Airedale  fancier 

Paper  Bound  $1;  Cloth  Bound  $1.50 
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|  (Book  Department),  WOODSTOCK.  ONT. 


Rabbits,  ett 


A    Dim  A   brings  Illustrated  Trappers 
n    h*l  III  C  Guidc  It  tells  how.  Gjvi 
the  first  time  in  print  the  treasured  secrets  of 
the  wisest  old  trappers  in  this  country,  it's 
worth  dollars  to  you. 

TRAPPERS'  SUPPLY  CO. 

BOX  O     -      -     -       OAK  PARK,  ILL. 
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moose  and  a  nice  deer— and  there  got  frozed 
in  and  had  to  walk  35  miles  to  the  railroad. 
Another  time  we  had  one  of  our  finest  trips 
and  didn't  see  nothing.  So  there  you  are. 
It's  WHO  you  go  with  and  HOW  you  be- 
have that  MAKES  a  hunting  trip. 

Spoke  and  Les  can  and  do  put  a  real 
fellowship  in  a  trip.    No  man  is  ever  going 


to  leave  a  good  taste  in,the*mouth  of  himself 
or  his  friends  that  fails  to  honor  the  rules  that 
are  just  in  the  protection  of  wild  life,  which 
in  its  own  helplessness  fails  to  protect  itself. 
Yours  for  No^Horns,  No  Shoot! 

S'long, 
"ACK." 


TRAP  RULES  REVISED. 

p.  Cleveland  will  be  the  scene  of  the  1920  iGrand 
American  Handicap  tournament.  The  classic  of  the 
clay  target  game  will  be  held  in  Edgewater  Park,  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Cleveland  Trapshooters'  Associa- 
tion This  was  decided  at  a  meeting  of  the  General 
Committee  of  the  American  Trapshooting  Association, 
held  ^t  National  headquarters,  460  Fourth  Avenue, 
New  York,  on  Tuesday,  January  6. 

The  General  Committee  spent  the  major  portion 
of  the  day  reading  and  correcting  the  rule?  and  regula- 
tions to  govern  the  zone  system  of  reorganization  and 
registered  tournaments.  These  rules  were  gone 
over  with  a  fine-tooth  comb"  and  will  be  issued  in 
booklet  form  very  soon.  . 

The  most  important  action  was  the  division,  of  the 
United  States  and  Canada  into  five  zones.  This  was 
done,  according  to  the  physical  and  trapshooting 
geography,  as  follows: 

Eastern  Zone. 

Connecticut  New  Jersey 

Delaware  New  York 

Maine  Pennsylvania 
Massachusetts  Rhode  Island 

New  Hampshire  Vermont 
Provinces. 

Ontario  Quebec  and  Maritime 

Southern  Zone. 
States. 

Alabama  Maryland 
Arkansas  Mississippi 
Dist.  of  Columbia]  North  Carolina 

Florida  South  Carolina 

Georgia  Tennessee 
Kentucky  X!rginAa  • 

Louisiana  West  Virginia 

Great  Lakes  Zone. 
States. 

Illinois  Minnesota 
Indiana  Missouri 
Iowa  Ohio 
Michigan  ,  Wisconsin 

Prairie  Zone. 
States. 

Colorado  North  Dakota 

Kansas  Oklahoma 
Nebraska  South  Dakota 

New  Mexico  Texas 
Provinces. 
Manitoba  Saskatchewan 
Pacific  Zone. 
States. 

Arizona  Oregon 
California  ^ah  . 

Idaho  Washington 
Montana  Wyoming 
Nevada 

Provinces. 

Alberta  British  Columbia 

The  next  step  will  be  the  selection  of  a  regional 
secretary-manager  for  each  zone  and  his  location  in 
headquarters,  which  will  be  central,  where  this  is 
possible. 


Canada  had  asked  lor  a  division  of  the  Dominion 
into  four  provincial  associations  (corresponding  te- 
state associations  in  the  U.  S.),  and  this  was  done.  The 
four  districts  will  be  as  follows: 

Eastern  Provincial  Association— Maritime  Provin- 
ces, Quebec  and  Ontario,  as  far  west  as  Port  Arthur. 

Manitoba— Saskatchewan,  Provincial  Association- 
West  of  Port  Arthur,  in  Ontario,  to  western  boundary 
of  Saskatchewan.  .    .  .... 

Alberta  Provincial  Association— Alberta.  _ 

British   Columbia  Provincial   Association— British 

Cla?hof  these  associations  will  haveits  own  govern- 
ment and  will  hold  an  annual  championship  tourn- 
ament at  which  the  tU.lar  event  will  be  staged  the 
champion  or  runner-up  being  eligible  ^  wmpcte  in  the 
American  amateur  championship  at  single  targets  at 

thThe  rules* defining  amateur  and  professional  status 
in  the  trapshooting*  game  were  thoroughly  discussed 
and  it  was  voted  that  the  rules  as  prepared  by  the 
to£n£m?nt  committee  of  the  Interstate  Association 
several  years  ago  should  be  adopted  and  published. 

T^TnyUlshooJer,  not  dependent  upon  his  skill  as  a 
traoshot  as  a  means  of  livelihood,  either  directly  or 
md?rectly  of  £  part  or  whole,  including  employees 
or  manufacturers  of,  or  dealers  in,  firearms,  ammuni- 
Uor^  powder  traps  targets  and  other  trapshooting 
accessories  and  who  does  not  ^receive  any  compensation 
or  concession,  monetary  Or  otherwise,  or  allowance 
for  expenses  or  trapshooting  supplies  from  such  manu- 
facturers or  dealers,  shall  be  classed  as  an  amateur. 

'Any  shooter,  including  employees  or  manufacturers 
of  or  dealers  in,  firearms,  ammunition,  powder,  tar- 
gets traps  and  other  trapshooting  ac cess ories  who 
deceives  bis  salary  or  any  portion  of  his  salary,  or 
any  expenses  of  any  kind  for  use  in  trapshooting,  or 
rfbate  on  the  market  price  of  such  articles  as .  com- 
nensation  for  the  promotion  of  the  sale  or  advertise- 
ment of  anv  such  products  handled  by  such  manufac- 
turers, shall  be  classed  as  a  professional. 

The  Trapshooting  Olympic  Committee— Jay  Clark 
Jr.,  R.  L.  Spotts  and  E,  P.  Mathewson -reported  that 
it  was  consulting  with  the  General  Olympic  Committee 
representing  all  great  American  sports,  and  would  soon 
prepare  and  submit  a  new  plan  for  sending  «  team  of 
trapshooters  tp  the  Olympic  Games  to  be  held  in  Ant- 
werp, Belgium,  in  1920.  The  secretary  reported  that 
The  Plan  of  the  1919  Executive  Committee  had  been 
withdrawn  because  financial  support  from  the  amateur 
trapshooters  was  lacking,  and  this  action  was  unani- 
mously ratified  by  the  General  Committee  of  the  A. 

T  The  question  of  a  standard  traphouse  was  again 
fully  discussed  and  the  committee  somewhat  modified 
the  action  taken  at  the  previous  meeting  Jhe  re- 
commendation now  reads:  "Clubs  holding  i ^'s^ 
tournaments  are  asked,  insofar  as  Possible  to  have  tne 
front  eaves  of  the  traphouse  not  more  1*°?™ 
one-half  (2V$)  feet,  and  the  rear  eaves  not  more  man 
three  (3)  feet  above  the  level  of  the  shooting  positions; 
and  that  the  point  where  the  target  first  appears  at  the 
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About  Your  Own  Vigor 

Sent  Free  To  Men 


MR.  READER 

Here  is  something  I  have  to  offer  you  absolutely  for 
nothing— a  little  private  book  of  special  information 
about  the  legitimate  uses  and  unnatural  abuses  of 
manly  vigor;  about  the  preservation  of  manly  strength 
and  its  possible  self-restoration;  an  illustrated  pocket 
compendium  of  8,000  words  72  pages  and  30  half-tone 
photographs,  reproductions — which  I  am  very  pleased 
to  send  by  mail,  absolutely  free  of  charge,  in  a  plain, 
sealed  envelope,  to  any  man,  your.g  or  elderly,  single  or 
married,  who  writes  for  it 

Over  a  million  of  these  hooks  have  been  thus  sent  to 
applicants  all  over  the  world  since  my  free  offer  first 
appeared.  Publishers  are  charging  as  much  as  $2  for 
books  on  sex  subjects,  while  my  book  is  tree.  There- 
fore, reader,  if  you  would  like  a  great  fund  of  inside 
information  relating  directly  to  the  subject  of  manly 
vigor,  all  put  in  perfectly  plain,  easy-to-rcad  language, 
with  many  hints  that  you  can  surely  apply  to  your  own 
self  no  matter  how  strong  you  may  be,  or  how  nervous 
or  run-down  you  may  be— if  you  want  to  know  the  facts 
about  this  particular  subject,  given  to  you  without  a 
single  scare,  then  fill  in  the  coupon  below,  send  to  me  and 
receive  my  book,  sealed,  by  return  mail.  In  one  part 
of  this  little  publication  I  describe  a  mechanical  in- 
vention of  my  own.  which  I  call  the  SANDEN  Vitalizer 
something  you  wear  at  night  as  an  aid  to  the  restoration 
of  lo£t  or  waning  strength;  but  you  are  not  expected  to 
get  one  of  these  appliances  unless  you  decide  for  your- 
self that  you  want  one.  The  book  is  complete,  and 
there  is  absolutely  nothing  you  are  required  to  buy  or 
pay  either  now  or  in  the  future.  Therefore,  please 
send  your  name  and  address  to-day.  SANDEN 
Author. 

MANHOOD!  The  quality  which  rules  the  world  to- 
day My  friend,  there  never  was  a  time  in  the  history 
of  the  human  race  when  real,  sturdy  manhood,  manly 
vigor  and  manly  courage  counted  for  as  much  as  they 
do  now,  this  very  minute.  No  matter  what  your  years 
whether  you  are  20  or  60,  you  must  be  either  entirely  in 
the  race  or  entirely  out  of  it.  It  is  invariably  the  fellow 
who  provesup  the  strongest  in  this  human  strength  that 
forges  to  the  front,  while  weaklings  stand  aside;  it  is  he 
also  who  is  in  most  demand  and  most  sought  after  by 
women  and  men  in  his  community,  simply  because  he 
radiates  that  marvellous  magnetic  influence  which  only 
an  abundant  vigor  and  rugged  manly  health  can  radiate. 
I  believe  any  man  can  hope  to  completely  develop  or 
restore  this  same  vigor  of  manly  strength,  no  matter 
what  his  past  follies  may  have  been,  provided  he  is 
willing  to  REALLY  MAKE  THE  EFFORT;  and  pro- 
vided, of  course,  he  is  not  weighed  down  by  extreme 
old  age  oris  not  incurably  diseased  To  my  mind,  the 
road  of  the  one  who  wants  more  vigor  is  perfectly  plain 


Manhood  Wins  in  All  Walks  of  Life 


it  is  a  road  that  any  man  MUST  travel  if  he  attains 
the  highest  ideals  in  respect  to  his  own  manhood.  See 
information  in  my  free  book. 

As  to  the  SANDEN  Vitalizer,  previously  mentioned, 
will  say  it  is  a  little  mechanical  appliance,  weighing  but 
a  few  ounces,  which  you  wear  at  night.  This  Vitalizer 
generates  and  sends  forth  a  certain  soft,  penetrating 
force  which  I  call  Vitality.  It  apparently  drives  this 
Vitality  into  your  nerves,  blood,  muscles  and  organs  as 
you  sleep.  It  is  quieting  to  the  nervous  system — or,  at 
least,  so  users  say.  Men  write  that  it  takes  pain  out 
of  the  back  and  restores  vitality  in  90  days.  Remember 
the  general  information  of  the  free  book  is  independent 
°f  this  Vitalizer,  and  you  are  not  expected  to  get  one  of 
these  little  appliances  unless  you  want  to.  You  can 
write  me  later  as  to  that  if  you  so  desire.  With  special 
attachments,  my  Vitalizer  is  used  by  women  as  well  as 
men  for  rheumatism,  kidney,  liver,  stomach,  bladder 
disorders,  etc.  If  you  live  in  or  near  this  city  I  should 
be  most  pleased  to  have  you  call  in  person  at  my  office, 
where  you  may  see  and  test  the  Vitalizer  free  of  charge. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every  case.  Or  if  incon- 
venient to  call,  do  not  fail  to  write  for  the  free  booklet 


TO  GET  FREE  BOOK  PLEASE  USE  COUPON 

free,  sealed?  by  return'maif  m^^St^S^T'         thse  SK*"1  JeIow  and,send       Y°"  »»' 
information  for  men  younp  or  elderly   'mll/«l  £»rr  „h  oontamln?  ?i0°0  a  complete  compendium  of  useful 

its  preservafon,  ,ts  p^.bie  se«aS  aS  JffiBS^SESl  ^Mses*  ^^ftf™**- 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Dear  Sirsr- Please  forward  me  your  Book,  as  advertised,  free, 
sealed 

Name  
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extreme  left  and  right  angles  from  any  one  of  the  five 
shooting  positions,  vary  not  more  than  six  (6)  feet  along 
the  front  eaves  of  the  traphouse. 

The  General  Committee  desires  to  impress  upon 
sportsmen,  particularly  gun  club  officers,  that  the 
above  is  a  suggestion  only.  Where  traphouses  have 
been  permanently  installed  at  considerable  expense, 
it  would  work  a  hardship  on  clubs  to  change  the 
dimensions.  However,  where  new  trapshouses  are 
being  installed,  it  is  urged  that  clubs  give  due  consider- 
ation to  the  recommendation  of  the  General  Committee. 

The  outstanding  features  of  the  registered  tourn- 
ament rules  for  1920  are  as  follows: 

Registered  Tournaments. 

All  applications  for  registered  tournaments,  request- 
ing a  contribution,  must  be  filed  on  or  before  March  1, 
1920.  .  . 

The  American  Trapshooting  Association  will  present 
a  trophy,  valued  at  $25,  to  a  maximum  of  200  registered 
tournaments  in  1920. 

Clubs  may  apply  for  a  registered  tournament  at  any 
time  during  1920,  but  clubs  applying  after  March  1 
must  accept  dates  not  already  granted  in  a  zone  or 
within  interference  distance,  and  the  American  Trap- 
shooting  Association  will  not  contribute  trophies  to 
these  tournaments. 

State  Associations. 

The  state  associations  are  divided  for  1920  into  four 
aiasses — A,  B,  C,  and  D.  In  each  case  there  has  been 
grouped  together  the  states  in  which  there  has  been, 
relatively,  the.  same  amount  of  trapshooting  interest 
•hown.  This  was  figured  on  the  basis  of  registered 
tournaments  held  in  a  state  last  year  (1919)  as  follows: 
Class  A —  States  in  which  there  were  held  20  or  more 

registered  tournaments. 
Class  B —  States  in  which  there  were  held  from  10  to 

19  registered  tournaments.  ' 
Class  C —  States  in  which  there  were  held  from  5  to  9 

registered  tournaments. 
Class  D — States  in  which  there  were  held  less  than  5 
registered  tournaments. 

A  state  association  desiring  a  higher  classification  in 
future  years  than  it  now  enjoys  may  apply  to  The 
American  Trapshooting  Association  for  reclassification 
•n  the  basis  of  increased  trapshooting  interest  in  the 
*tate.  Such  applications  for  reclassification  should  be 
accompanied  by  facts  and  figures  to  substantiate  any 
daims  made  as  regards  increased  trapshooting  interest 
un  the  state. 

Class  A  is  composed  of  Illinois  Iowa,  Nebraska 
New  York  Ohio  and  Pennsylvania. 

Class  B  is  composed  of  California  (a),  Indiana, 
Maryland,  (b)  .,  Michigan,  Minnesota,  South  Dakota 
Washington,  Wisconsin. 

(a)  'Includes  Nevada. 

(b)  Includes  District  of  Columbia. 

Class  C  is  composed  of  Colorado,  (c),  Connecticut, 
Delaware.  Kansas,  Missouri,  New  Jersey,  Oklahoma, 
Texas  and  the  Eastern,  Manitoba-Saskatchewan, 
Alberta  and  British  Columbia  Provincial  Association. 

(c)  Includes  New  Mexico. 

Class  D  is  composed  of  Alabama,  Arizona,  Arkan- 
sas, Florida,  Georgia.  Idaho,  Kentucky,  Louisiana, 
Maine,  Massachusetts,  Mississippi,  Montana,  New 
Hampshire,  North  Carolina,  North  Dakota,  Oregon, 
Rhode  Island,  South  Carolina,  Tennessee,  Utah, 
Vermont,  Virgina,  West  Virginia,  Wyoming. 

The  American  Trapshooting  Association  will  con- 
tribute cash  and  trophies  to  approved  state  and  pro- 
vincial association  registered  tournaments  as  follows 

Class  A  States.  $185.00 

Class  B  States   160.00 

Class  CStates   135.00 

Class  D  States   110.00 

The  American  Trapshooting  Association  also  will 
pav  the  railroad  and  Pullman  fare  of  the  state  and 
provincial  amateur  champion  (or  runner-up)  from  his 
home  town  to  and  from  the  G.  A.  H.  tournament  by 
logical  route  of  travel. 

The  state  amateur  championship  event  will  be  at 
100  single  registered  targets,  16  yards  rise. 

Each  registered  state  tournament  program  shall 
provide  for  a  state  handicap  event  of  at  least  100  tar- 
gets, distance  handicap,  16-22  yards. 

It  is  suggested  that  each  state  tournament  hold  a 
double  target  championship  at  50  pairs;  also  that  con- 
testants be  classified  for  the  full  program  of  16-yard 
single  registered  targets. 

Miscellaneous  Rules. 

A  complete  report  of  each  tournament  must  be  made 
to  the  National  headquarters  within  ten  days  after 
»aid  tournament  has  been  held. 

The  American  Trapshooting  Association  will  prepare, 
and  furnish  for  use  at  all  registered  tournaments, 
official  bulletin  sheets.  Blank  spaces  for  the  different 
moneys  will  be  provided  along  side  each  shooter's 
aame.    The  management  will  be  required  to  indicate 


by  means  of  a  crossmark,  in  which  optionals  or  money 
divisions  each  shooter  is  entered. 

Official  Averages. 
The  yearly  average  or  registered  single  targets  It 
yards  rise,  in  1920  for  all  amateur  and  professional 
contestants  shall*  be  computed  on  2,000  or  more  tar- 
gets. 

The  yearly  average  on  double  targets  in  1920  for  all 
amateur  ana  professional  contestants  will  be  computed 
on  150  or  more  double  targets  shot  at  in  registered 

tournaments. 

The  American  Trapshooting  Association  will  re- 
ceive and  file  all  scores  on  distance  handicap  targets, 
when  the  event  calls  for  not  less  than  100  targets  and 
is  on  the  program  of  a  registered  tournamnent.  As 
effort  will  be  made  to  publish  these  records  at  least 
once  a  year. 

Long-Run  Trophy  Plan. 

A  trophy  will  be  presented  for  the  first  long  run  of 
50  or  over  made  on  registered  targets  in  1920.  This 
prize  will  be  a  bronze  medal. 

Subsequent  long  runs  will  be  credited  on  a  point 
system,  as  follows: 

Run  ol  50  to  99  1  pomt 

Run  of  100  to  1 19  3  points 

Run  of  150  and  over  5  points 

When  a  trapshooter  is  credited  with  15  points  for 
long  runs  made  on  registered  targets  in  1920.  he  wiH 
receive  a  silver  medal 

When  a  trapshooter  is  credited  with  25  points  for 
long  runs  made  on  registered  targets  in  1920,  he  wl 
receive  a  gold  medal  . 

When  a  trapshooter  is  credited  with  50  points  for 
long  runs  made  on  registered  targets  in  1920  he  will 
receive  a  gold  watch.  ,  i 

The  following  rules  will  govern  the  award  of  lose 
run  trophies: 

At  each  registered  tournament  held  m  1920,  ths 
management  shall  appoint  one  or  more  sportsmen, 
either  amateur  or  professional,  who  will  search  out  ths 
straight  score  of  5fJ  or  more  on  the  official  score  sheets. 
Only  the  man,  or  men,  officially  designated  shall  post 
the  long  runs  on  the  bulletin  sheets  provided  by  the 
American  Trapshooting  Association. 

Practice  day.  distance  handicap  or  double  target 
events  shall  not  be  considered  in  computing  officui 
long  runs. 

Runs  cannot  be  carried  over  from  one  tournament 
to  another,  but  may  from  one  day  to  next  in  the  same 

tournament. 

Professional  long  runs  must  be  recorded  on  tae 
Professional  Honor  Roll,  but  professionals  are  not 
eligible  to  win  long-run  trophies 

The  long-run  plan  which  was  in  operation  in  19 It 
will  be  continued  for  those  who  desire  to  gam  the  25 
points  necessary  to  win  the  solid-gold  long-run  trophy 
awarded  last  year.  However,  a  shooter  must  notify 
the  Association  headquarters  whether  he  desires  ts 
continue  under  the  1919  plan  until  he  has  won  ths 
trophy,  or  immediately  start  the  1920  plan  He  mag 
not  do  both.  All  long-run  trophy  offers  will  cease  U 
exist  on  December  31,  1920. 

The  programs  for  the  Sectional  and  Grand  Am  eric  as 
Handicap  tournaments  will  be  prepared  at  a  meeting 
of  the  General  Committee,  to  be  held  late  in  February 
or  early  in  March. 

NEW  SHOOTER  IN   WONDERFUL  FORM  AT 
GUN  CLUB  TRAPS. 

J.  Grey  Took  Lead  in  Class  "C"  With  20  Out  of  25. 

Scores  Suffered  Because  of  Snow  and  Strong  Wind. 

Trapshooting  at  the  Hamilton  Gun  club  proved  its 
attractiveness  on  Saturday  afternoon  when  about  20 
shooters  weathered  the  gale  and  got  away  to  a.  good 
start  in  the  president  and  vice-president  series.  At 
times  the  snow  was  Wowing  so  that  the  targets  could 
not  be  seen  and  the  wind  made  them  do  such  freak 
stunts  that  the  scores  suffered  as  a  consequence. 

In  A  class  the  honors  were  divided  very  evenly,  as 
E.  Harris,  John  Hunter,  I.  Smith  and  Bert  Smith  aW 
broke  22  out  of  25  and  tied  for  the  lead  and  also  for  the 
club  spoon,  but  owing  to  the  weather  they  decided 
to  wait  for  a  better  afternoon  to  shoot  off  the  tie.  C 
Syer  was  next  in  line  with  21  out  of  25,  with  A.  Bates 
and  Nelson  Long  in  third  place  with  19 

R.  J.  Montgomery  took  the  lead  in  B  class  with  19 
out  of  25,  but  was  closely  followed  by  W.  W.  Liyingstos 
and  A.  Glover  with  18.  The  latter  has  been  showing  great 
improvement  of  late  and  can  be  counted  on  to  give  a 
good  account  of  himself  before  the  series  closes.  The 
class  spoon  also  went  to  R.  J.  Montgomery. 

In  C  class,  J.  Gray,  a  beginner  at  the  trapshooting 
game,  showed^  wonderful  form  in  the  face  of  the  gals 
and  outdistanced  his  rivals  for  the  spoon  and  took  the 
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MAKE  MONEY  BY  TRAPPING 

FURS  WERE  NEVER  AS  HIGH  AS  AT  PRESENT  SECURE 

YOUR  SUPPLY  OF 

TRAPS 

from  us.   WE  CARRY  IN  STOCK  THE  LARGEST  ^ASSORT 
WENT  OF  ANIMAL  TRAPS  IN  CANADA    Tm^sbsur^  prompt 

Increase  Your  Catch  of  Furs 

BY  USING 

Hallam's  Paste  Muskrat  Bait 

It  is  unsurpassed  for  drawing  Muskrats  to  your  traps  This 
wonderful  bait  is  not  affected  by  rain  or  snow;  you  can 

Soak  It  In  Water 

you  will  find  that  it  still  retains  its  alluring  odor. 

Hallam's  Paste  Animal  Bait  for  Mink,  Fox,  and  alF 

other  animals  that  eat  meat  and  Hallam'  Paste  Trail 

Scent  to  cause  animals  to  follow  your  trail  are  all  equally 
good  for  the  purpose  indicated. 
Any  of  these  Baits  $1.00  per 
=3     tube  or  6  tubes  for  $5.00, 
postpaid  by  us. 

ORDER  YOUR  NETS  EARLY  and  be  ready 
tor  the  fishing  season. 

£™L*  NETuS  ,mou1nted  with  leads  and  floats,  25c  per  yard, 
size  of  mesh  stretched  measure  desired. 

Rifles,  Snowshoes,  Moccasins,  Headlights,  Canoes,  Fishaui  Tackle^nH  a 
pages,  illustrated,  mailed  freejor  the  askmg         oUrPLY  CATALOG.  48 


In  ordering  give 


961  HallamBu^ing.TORONTO 

THE  LARGEST   IN  OUR  LINE  IN  CANADA 
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lead  with  20  out  of  25.    J.  Moyer  was  next  with  17. 

For  high  average  for  the  afternoon  L.  Smith  had  the 
tidy  score  of  44  out  of  50.  B.  Smith  with  51  out  or  60 
was  next  and  C.  Syer  held  third  place  with  42  out  of 
50.    The  scores  were: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

E.Harris   50  39 

I.Smith   50  44 

N.S.Braden   50  32 

T.  Gardiner   50  37 

H.  Lutz   50  28 

John  Hunter   50  35 

B.  Smith   60  51 

H.Lennox   50  31 

R.J.Montgomery   60  40 

W.W.Livingstone   90  57 

A.D.Bates   50  37 

A.  Glover   50  33 

Nelson  Long   75  5b 

J.  Moyer   50  28 

J.  Gray   50  33 

H.  Kretschman   75  52 

M.E.Fletcher   50  33 

C.  Syer   50  42 

SHOOTING  STARS. 
Seventeen  Amateur  Champions  Also  Lead  Their 
States  in   1919  Trapshooting  Averages. 
By  PETER  P.  CARNEY 
Editor  National  Sports  Syndicate. 
It  is  the  ambition  of  every  trapshooter  to  be  the 
champion  of  the  state,  and  next  to  being  the  champion 
the  honor  of  leading  his  state  in  the  yearly  trapshooting 
average  is  the  thing  he  wants.    Some  shooters  are 
fortunate  enough  to  be  able  to  do  both  things  for  the 
state  trapshooting  leaders  which  we  have  culled  from 
the  1919  averages  we  find  that  17  state  champions  are 
also  high  average  leaders. 

Several  states  may  not  be  represented  in  the  list 
appended  and  where  there  are  any  absentees  it  is  be- 
cause the  shooters  in  that  particular  place  have  failed 
to  qualify — in  other  words  they  have  failed  to  shoot  at 
2,000  targets.  Here  is  the  list  of  high  average  trap- 
shooters  who  qualified: 

Shooter.  State. 
Mark  Arie  Illinois 
Woolfolk  Henderson  Kentucky 
F.  M.  Troeh  Washington 
Oscar  Hansen  Nebraska 
F.S.Wright  Buffalo 
R.  H.  Bungay  California 
J.W.  Seavey  Oregon 
S.H.Sharman  Utah 
W.  S.  Hoon,  Iowa 
S.  G.  Vance  Canada 
M.  E.  Dewire  Indiana 
Horace  Bonsor  Ohio 
S.  M.  Crothers  Pennsylvania 

A.  R.  Chezik  North  Dakota 
W.H.Heer  Oklahoma 
Dave  Fauskee  Minnesota 
W.  N.  Boylston  Florida 
C.B.Adams           %  South  Dakota 
C.  A.  Gunning  Colorado 
Jay  Clark.  Jr.  Massachusetts 
R.  D.  Morgan  Dist.  of  Columbia 
F:  W.  McNeir  Texas 

F.  S.Tomlin        N      New  Jersey 

G.  W.  Dering  Wisconsin 
W.  M.  Thompson  '  Michigan 

B.  A.  Gillespie  Arizona 
F.J.  Cairns  Kansas 
P.  R.  Earle  South  Carolina 
E.  E.  Reed  New  Hampshire 
J.  S.Day  Louisiana 
George  Nicolai  Missouri 
Lee  Moody  Alabama 
W.  V.  Austin  Wyoming 
11.  R.  Seckel  Idaho 
J.H.Noel  Tennessee 

H.  C.Barstow  Connecticut 
J.M.Moorehead  North  Carolina 

C .  H.  Dillon  Rhode  Island 
C.C.Haridly  Arkansas 
II.  C.  Kraut  Maryland 
F  D.  Stoop  Montana 
MI.Minnick  Delaware 
H.Hensler  Mississippi 
J.R.Cothran  Georgia 


Ave. 
9780 
.9779 
.9762 
.9730 
.9725 
.9700 
.9692 
.9692 
.9673 
9652 
.9648 
.9647 
.9645 
.9621 
.9600 
.9595 
.9591 
.9590 
.9566 
.9561 
.9556 
.9553 
.9550 
.9546 
.9515 
.9481 
.9478 
.9452 
.9447 
.9426 
.9396 
.9380 
.9375 
.9355 
.9333 
.9328 
.9263 
.9195 
.9051 
.9050 
.9047 
.9044 
.8930 
.8925 


to  shoot  up  in  this  race.  Conditions  were  fair  for 
shooting,  and  some  very  good  scores  were  turned  in. 

In  A  class,  George  Beattie  and  J.  Jones  shot  in  the 
handicap,  and  the  former  was  penalized  three  birds  and 
the  latter  two  birds,  but  in  spite  of  this  are  leading  the 
way  with  46,  both  having  turned  in  a  perfect  score  in 
the  second  event.  They  also  tied  for  the  spoon,  which 
on  the  flip  of  the  coin  was  won  by  J.  Jones.  W.  Barnes 
was  also  penalized  two  birds,  and  is  tied  for  second 
place  with  E.  Harris  with  44.  N.  Long  had  the  good 
score  of  24  for  this  event,  and  along  with  J.  Hunter  has 
a  total  of  43.  .  .  .  .  «. 

W.  J.  Wark  sprang  a  surprise  m  B  class,  and  is  leading 
with  44.  He  broke  22  the  first  time  out,  but  was 
penalized  one  bird,  and  the  second  trip  went  one  better 
still  and  got  23.  R.  J.  Montgomery  also  broke  23  for 
the  day's  event,  and  tied  for  the  club  spoon,  which  he 
also  won  on  the  toss.  He  is  in  second  place  with  42. 
W.  W.  Livingstone  holds  third  place  with  38,  having 
broken  20  on  his  second  time  out.  . 

In  C  class  the  field  is  a  small  one,  there  being  only 
three  shooters  so  far  who  have  shot  up.  J.  Gray 
and  J.  Moyer  tied  for  the  afternoon  with  18,  and  J. 
Moyer  succeeded  in  getting  the  spoon  on  the  toss. 
Gray,  however,  Is  leading  in  the  race  with  38,  while 
Moyer  is  next  with  35.    Lou  Long  is  third  with  25. 

George  Beattie  and  R.  J.  Montgomery  had  the  high 
average  for  the  afternoon,  the  former  having  turned 
in  the  tidv  score  of  96  out  of  100,  while  the  latter  broke 
48  out  of  50.  J.  Jones  was  next  with  7  out  of  75,  and 
N.  Long  was  third  with  93  out  of  100. 
The  scores  were: 

Shot  at 

H.  Kretschman   100 

J- Jones   7j> 

GeorgeBeattie   1W 

E.Harris   7,5 

W.J.  Wark  •  J5 

N.Long   100 

T.Gardiner   50 

R.J.Montgomery   oo 

J.  Moyer   ti> 

J.Hunter   75 

M.E.Fletcher   50 

J.Gray   50 

C.Graham  

H.  Lennox   «>£ 

W.W. Livingstone   /p 

M.E.Goodale   '5 

I.  Smith   50 


A. Glover. 
L.Long. . . 
W.Barnes. 


Broke. 
70 
71 
96 
65 
67 
93 
41 
48 
55 
54 
41 
38 
71 
42 
63 
59 
44 
30 
26 
46 


HAMILTON  GUN  CLUB 

The  second  event  of  the  president  and  vice-president 
tiandicap  was  shot  off  at  the  Hamilton  Gun  club  on 
Saturday  afternoon,  and  quite  a  number  of  shooters 
who  were  not  present  at  the  first  event  were  on  hand 


JORDAN  GUN  CLUB. 

Jordan  Station,  Jan.  17.— The  Jordan  Gun  Club 
held  the  first  shoot  of  their  winter  series  on  Saturday, 
January  10th  and  a  large  crowd  of  shooters  was  present 
to  enjoy  this  fascinating  sport. 

In  spite  of  the  blustery  weather,  the  scores  were 
above  the  average,  considering  the  little  practice  that 
most  of  the  boys  have  had. 

For  the  different  trophies  being  competed  for  the 
shooters  have  been  divided  into  three  classes  and  H.  W 
Hunsberry  was  high  in  Class  A.,  J  Montgomery  in 
Class  B-,  and  S.  Honsberger  in  Class  C.. 

These  three  shooters  also  won  a  prize,  being  high 
guns  for  the  day  in  their  respective'classes. 

Those  shooting  and  their  scores  follow: 

Shot  at. 

J.Montgomery   50 

H .  W .  Hunsberry   «w 

W.  Moyer  

E.Durham  -  

J.  Spence   2JJ 

J.Troup   50 

P.Wismer   |0 

M.Honsberger 

D.Price   50 

A.Troup   j>g 

D.Lane  

H.Schnick  

W.Nicholson   ^ 

D.Troup  

D.  Konkle   52 

L.Honsberger   52 

E.  Konkle   52 

A.  Smith   g£ 

J.Smith   *° 

The  Jordan  Gun  Club  was  favored  with  fine  weathe 
for  the  third  shoot  of  their  trophy  series,  which  wa 
held  on  February  7. .  A  large  crowd  was  in  attendanc 
and  as  the  competition  among  the  shooters  in  the  vai 


Broke . 
45 
44 
41 
40 
39 
39 
38 
38 
37 
36 
35 
34 
30 
29 
27 
22 
20 
19 
9 
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Bargains  in  Hulls 


We  have  for  sale  six  hulls  made  by  one  of  the  best 
Canadian  boat  builders.  These  hulls  are  made  of 
the  best  material  by  skilled  workmen.  They  are 
offered  at  exceptionally  low  prices  'for  quick  sale. 


One  23  ft.  X  4  ft.  8  in.  hull,  seating  capacity  io 

One  22  ft.  x  5  ft.  4  in.  hull,  "  8 
One  18  ft.  x  5  ft.  hull,  "  8 

One  18  ft.  x  4  ft.  hull,  "  7 

One  16  ft.  x  4  ft.  hull,  "  6 

One  very  roomy  family  boat,  25  ft.  x  7  ft. 


Further  specifications  and  prices 
on  application  to 


Box  500,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

Woodstock,  Ontario 


i 
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feous  classes  grows  keener,  the  result  is  better  scores. 
President  Nicholson  donated  three  splendid  prizes  for 
high  guns  in  each  class.  The  prize  in  Class  A  was  won 
by  H.  W.  Hunsberry  with  25  straight.  Class  B  was 
won  by  J.  Troup  with  22  x  25.  Class  C  was  won  by 
S.  Honsberger  with  19  x  25.  The  next  shoot  will  be 
beld  on  Saturday,  March  21st.  Those  shooting  and 
their  scores  follows: 

Shot  at  Broke 

M.  Honsberger   75  67 

F.  Church   75  66 

W.  Moyer   75  65 

J.Troup   60  54 

D.Price   60  52 

A.Troup   55  44 

D.Troup   55  42 

H.W.  Hunsberry   50  49 

D.  Konkle   50  43 

E.  Konkle   50  42 

S.  Honsberger    50  40 

P.H.Wismer   50  38 

D.  Lane   50  38 

W.Nicholson   50  36 

M.Luey   50  32 

M.  Comfort   40  26 

W.Parnall   40  21 

E.  Culp   50  37 

LONG  RUN  TROPHY  PLAN  FOR  1920. 

The  Long  Run  Trophy  plan  of  the  American  Trap- 
shooting  Association  for  the  season  of  1920  is  similar 
in  many  respects  to  that  which  prevailed  in  1919. 
There  is,  however,  this  important  difference  to  be 
•oted — the  first  run  of  "50  or  better"  made  this  year 
by  a  duly  qualified  amateur  at  a  registered  tourn- 
ament and  on  registered  targets,  will  be  recognized  by 
the  A.  T.  A.  by  the  awarding  of  a  bronze  medal.  Last 
season  no  trophy  for  a  long  run  was  awarded  until  an 
amateur  had  amassed  a  total  of  twenty-five  points,  the 

Joints  being  scored  as  follows: — For  a  run  of  50  to 
9,  one  point;  100  to  149,  three  points;  150  or  better 
five  points.  This  schedule  of  points  made  it  quite  a 
job  for  most  amateurs  to  win  any  trophy  showing 
they  had  made  a  run  of  "50  or  better"  during  the  sea- 
son of  1919. 

This  year  the  schedule  of  points  is  the  same  as  last, 
but  as  stated  above  a  bronze  medal  is  awarded  for  the 
first  run  made,  and  as  soon  as  an  amateur  has  totalled 
15  points,  he  receives  a  silver  medal.  When  he  has 
added  ten  more  points,  giving  him  a  total  of  twenty- 
five  all  told,  he  gets  a  gold  medal.  Then  just  as  soon 
as  he  has  made  a  grand  total  of  fifty  points,  he  receives 
a  gold  watch.  All  these  points  must,  however,  be 
wade  during  the  current  season.    It  is  optional  with 


amateurs  who  made  several  points  last  year,  whether 
they  will  continue  to  add  to  last  year's  figures  with  a 
view  to  winning  the  trophy  offered  for  a  total  of  twenty- 
five  points  under  the  1919  plan,  or  whether  they  will 
start  right  off  and  commence  work  on  the  new  plan  foe 
1920.  It  is,  however,  absolutely  necessary  that  any 
amateur  who  elects  to  continue  working  on  the  191t 
plan  to  notify  Stoney  McLinn,  Secretary-Manager, 
The  American  Trapshooting  Association,  460  Fourth 
Ave.,  New  York,  at  once,  otherwise  it  will  be  taken  for 

? ranted  that  the  shooter  prefers  to  commence  on  the 
920  proposition. 

SPLENDID  PROGRAMME  FOR  1920. 


E.  C.  T.  A.  ELECT  OFFICERS  AND  APPROVE 
DATES. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Eastern  Canada  Tra» 
shooting  Association  was  held  at  the  Queen's  Hotel, 
Toronto,  Tuesday  afternoon,  Feb.  3.  The  following 
officers  were  elected  for  1920: — President.  W.  H. 
Gooderham,  Toronto;  Vice-Presidents.  S.  G.  Vance, 
Tillsonburg,  and  W.  J.  Corby,  Ottawa;  Secretary- 
Treasurer,  Geo.  H.  Cashmore,  Toronto. 

The  Eastern  Canada  championships  were  awarded 
to  be  shot  at  the  St.  Hubert  Gun  Club,  Ottawa,  June 
15  and  16. 

The  following  registered  tournaments  were  approve* 
— April  2,  Hamilton  Gun  Club,  Hamilton;  April  2, 
Montreal  Gun  Club,  Montreal;  April  5,  St.  Hubert 
Gun  Club,  Ottawa;  April  30,  Gait  Gun  Club,  Galti 
May  24  and  25,  Manor  Farm  Gun  Club.  Clarksom 
May  24,  Thousand  Island  Gun  Club,  Gananoquei 
May  31,  June  1  and  2,  St.  Thomas  Gun  Club,  St. 
Thomas;  June  15,  16,  17,  St."  Hubert  Gun  Club,  Ot- 
tawa; July  1  and  2,  Canadian  Indians,  place  to  be 
announced  later;  July  8  and  9,  Montreal  Gun  Club, 
Montreal;  July  19,  Bob  White  Gun  Club,  Niagara 
Falls,  Ont.;  Aug.  31,  Sept.  1,  2,  3,  4,  Canadian  National 
Exhibition,  Toronto;  Sept.  15,  Jordan  Gun  Club, 
Jordan  Station,  Ont. 

GRAND      AMERICAN      HANDICAP  DATES 

SELECTED. 

The  American  Trapshooting  Association  announces 
that  its  Twentieth  Annual  Grand  American  Handicap, 
Tournament  at  Targets  will  be  held  at  Cleveland} 
Ohio,  Monday  to  Friday,  August  23-28  next.  These 
dates  are  somewhat  later  than  in  1918  and  1919,  b*t 
the  G.  A  H  at  St.  Louis  in  1916  commenced  on  August 
24,  and  that  of  1917  on  the  grounds  of  the  South  Shore 
Country  Club,  in  Chicago,  had  dates  identical  with 
those  which  had  been  selected  for  this  year's  Bhte 
Ribbon  event. 


Baker  Hammerless 


One-Barrel  Ejector  Trap  Gun 


The  Baker  was  the  first  American-made  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun.  • 
The  Baker  was  the  first  American-made  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun  to  use  a  ventilated  Rib. 
The  Baker  was  the  first  to  use  a  Compensating  Ventilating  Rib. 
The  Baker  was  the  first  to  use  an  action  with  hammer  directly  back  of  firing  pin — No  angles 

Write  for  Booklet  on  Single  and  Double  Guns 
314  Broadway,  New  York  H.  &  D.  FOLSOM  ARMS  CO.       30  Wellington  St.  W.,  Toro»t» 
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Preserve  Your  Outing 


In  an  Oil 
Painting 


An  Ideal  Decoration  For 
Your  Den  or  Office. 

AND  in  after  years,  you  and  your  friends 
will  take  great  delight  in  this  permanent 
reminder  of  that  pleasant  sojourn  you 
spent  in  the  Canadian  wilds— or  wherever  you 
went.  Your  camera  snap-shots  have  possibly 
not  done  your  trip  justice.  At  any  rate,  they 
missed  the  vivid  colorings  of  the  woods,  the 
sky  and  the  water. 

Rod&Gun  s  Artist  Can  Reproduce  Your  Trip Trueto Life 

In  Oil,  Pen  and  Ink  Sketch,  or  Wash  Drawing. 

™mC„™  i!!,,lfrate-,tha,t  ™dd*nt  which  stands  out  prominently  in  your 
memory,  just  as  it  actually  happened— full  of  life  and  action. 

F   V    WII  I  IAMQ   Painter  of  the  Out-of-Doors,  Designer 
"^^IftlWJ   and  Producer  of  Rod  and  Gun's  Covers 


You  know  his  work— you  see  it  every  month 
on  the  cover  of  this  magazine.  He  excels  in 
reproductions  of  Big  Game  Hunting,  Canoeing 
Mountain  Climbing,  Fishing— any  and  all  of 
the  vast  number  of  subjects  offered  by  the 
great  Outdoors. 


He  will  do  this,  either  from  descriptive  mat- 
ter furnished  by  the  sportsman,  or  from  his 
snap-shots,  or  better  still,  from  a  combina- 
tion of  both.  You'll  be  delighted  with  the 
result  and  number  the  picture  among  your 
Den's  treasured  articles. 


Send  us  the  details  and  photos;  we'll  turn  them  over  to  the  artist.  He'll  work  for 
you  just  as  well  as  he  does  for  us.    And  the  price  will  be  moderate  Address- 
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WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


Address — 

IADA 

mmzz 


Automobile  Troubles  and  How  to  Remedy  Them 

By  CHARLES  P.  ROOT 

cCou7oTtK  noises,  Buzz  in 

Contact  break* •  (fiSh tetSioS ,rS??.V?°n,LeCU^  T°?  ?T™*k  broken. 


Prices-  Flexible  Leather  $1.75 


Cloth  Binding  $1.25 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER,        WOODSTOCK,  ONT 


FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.  Send  re- 
mittance with  order .  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  10th  of  the  month. 


BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


WILD  ANIMALS — Correspondence  solicited  w  1 1 h 
parties  interested  in  Fox  Ranching  or  in  purchasing  or 

jelling  stock.    Blake  Vanatter,  Georgetown,  Ont. 


J.U 


FOR  SALE— Pair  practically  black  foxes.  Also  twenty 
other  pairs.  Reid  Bros.,  Bothwell,  Ont.   __________ 

^SPECKLED  TROUT  FRY— For  stocking  purposes 
now  ready  for  delivery.  Highest  class  stock.  For  full 
particulars,  write  the  Manager,  Caledon  Mountain  Trout 
Club,  Inglewood,  Ontario.  

RAISE  FOXES,  minks,  skunks.    Big  profits. 
List  free.    Tarman,  Quincy,  Penna. 


Price 
3-1T 


WANTED 
breeding.    A.  Hayes 
N.B. 


A  few  pairs  of  mink  and  muskrats  for 
215  Winslow  St.,  West  St.  John, 


DOGS 


THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS|  OF  BERRY, 
KY.,  offer  for  sale,  Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Gat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  Opposum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on  trial^ 
purchaser  to  judge  the  quality,  satisfaction  guaranteed 
or  money  refunded.  Sixty-eight  page  highly  illustrated, 
instructive,  and  interesting  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in 
stamps  or  coin.  o-ir 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  lor 
description.    Thoroughbred    Kennels,    Atlantic,  lowa^ 


Beagle  at  Stud,  Champion  Bandit,  fee  ten  dollars. 
Pedigreed  Beagle  pup  for  sale,  fifteen  dollars.  Haig 
Kennels  217  Aahern  West,  Kitchener,  Ontario.       3-1 1 


Airedale  Puppies,  by  "Tintern  Top  Hole"  (Imported). 
Chas.  Smith,  Echo  Place,  Ont.  J'1 1 


Hound  for  sale.  Good  on  fox,  rabbit  and  deer, 
bargain  at  $12.00.    J.  S.  Ellis,  Alliston,  Ont. 


He  is  a 
3-1T 


Beagle  hounds,  Field  trail  and  Bench  winners,  all  very 
young  dogs.  Stamp  for  reply.  H.  Davis,  25  Badgerow 
Ave.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


3-1T 


America's 

Pioneer 
Dog  Medicines 


BOOK  ON  J 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER  CO.,  Inc., 
118  West  31st  Street,  New  York 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 


Row  boat  Outboard  motors  and  others  cheap;  also 
reverse  gears,  rear  starters,  magnetos,  etc  Send  for  list. 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton.  Canada  10-1  r» 

GUNS  _^^________ 

YES — I  WILL  TRADE  GUNS— Send  2c  stamp  foi 
complete  list  of  second  hand  and  shop-worn  firearms 
Everything  guaranteed.  Tell  us  what  you  want  in  brst 
letter.  Wm.  " 
East  4th  St. 
Reliable." 

For  Sale  or  trade.  Double  barrel,  hammerless  shot  gui 
in  good  condition  for  $25,  or  trade  for  modern  rille  wit 
reloading  tools,  E.  B.  Scott,  Woodrous,  Ont.  6-1^ 

12  gauge  double  barrel  hammer  shot  gun,  perfect  shapi 
Bonehill  Birmingham  maker.    Water-proof  case,  relo 


FOR  SALE— Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new  Write  for 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  Box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  lr 


FOR  SALE — 23  ft.  Semi-speed  launch,  beam  4  feet 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new  launch, 
now  ready  for  delivery.  For  further  particulars,  ete., 
write  Box  F.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


R.  "Burkhard  "(Established  in  1855).  143 
St.  Paul,  Minn.    "The  Original  and  Old 

\  2j-  1  r 


ing  outfit,  cost  $150,  sell  $75 
Stratford 


Aldridgc,  Poultry 


10  ga.  double  barrel  shot  gun  by  good  maker,  Ithaca 
preferred.    Jack  Taylor,  Britannia  Bay,  Ont.  3-1 1 

WANTED — 22  cal.  revolver  or  pistol.    Ivar  Johnson, 

Naughton  Glen,  Alberta.  

RE-BLUE  OR  BROWN  YOUR  GUNS,  rifles,  etc  , 
using  my  guaranteed  methods,  same  like  gun  factories 
use.  No  tools  needed,  mailed  for  only  50c.  E.  J.  Simon, 
Dept.  Rg.,  Dane,  Wisconsin.    3-1  1 


WANTED— Double,  Hammerless  Remington,  12  gauge 
32"  full  choke,  both  barrels,  good  condition.  F.  C.  Reav- 
ley,  Box  317,  Pt.  Colborne,  Ont.  6-1  L 

FOR  SALE— .303  Br.  Mod.  E.  10  Ross  |Portir.g  $30  JXh 
1  .303-  Br.  Ideal  Loading  tool  complete  $3.00,  1  Extra 
double  adj.  chamber  $1.25.  1  Muzzle  sizing  die  -75c.  J 
Shell  resizing  die  $2.50.  75-.303  soft  point  cartridges, 
loaded  with  40  grs.  Du  Pont  16,  2200  ft.  sec.  $5.00.  50- 
303 Mixture  goaded  with  32  (No  120.  bullet)  DuPont 
80.  $2.00.  Will  sell  whole  for  $40.00  quick  sale.  W.  fc. 
Holmes,  81  Spring  St.,  Amherst,  N.S-   6-1 1 

Winchester  Model  1895,  40-72,  splendid  condition,  two 
complete  sets  sights,  $6.00  worth  ammunition  unparallel- 
ed for  deer,  moose  and  bear.  $60.00  value  for  $30  00. 
Iver  Johnson  12  gauge  single,  $7  00.  Two  thousand 1  22 
cal.  short  smokeless,  and  pocket  compass.  Must  sell- 
Apply  Box  3  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


WANTED— Stevens  22  target  pistol,  two  fifty,  thre 
thousand  Savage,  Evinrude  Motor  or  another  make. 
J.  V.  Buffing,  Pegassus,  Sask.,  Canada.  o-lm 

FOR  SALE— No.  40,  New  Model  22  cal.  Stevens 
Pistol,  detachable  stock.  250-3000  Savage  new.  22  W: 
R.  F.  Octagon  barrel,  new.  Want  .256  Newton.  D.  M; 
Ponich,  Andrew,  Alta.  _^  _______ 

FOR  SALE:— .35  Remington  Automatic,  gold  bead  j 
front,  Lyman  receiver  rear,  rubber  recoil  pad,  sling  swive  s 
in  fine  condition,  $55.00.    WANT:  .25  Remington  Auto 
or  pump  action.    G.  C.  Goulding,  Vernon,  B.  C.     6-1  %l 

WT ANTED— 38  Military  Auto  Colt,  6"  barrel,  first  class 
condition     30  Luger  and  9  MM  Luger      55  S  and  W 
6y2"  Bbl.    44-40  S.  A.  Colt,  49*"  or  5>_    bbl.    W^  HJ 
Lowe,  Gunsmith,  New  Liskeard,  Ont.   6-i  i 

WANTED— Old  cap  and  ball  revolvers;  state  make  size, 
condition  and  price  wanted  also  muzzle  loading  rifles, 
James  Secord,  436  H  College  St.,  Toronto  Ont.  3-11 

FOR  SALE— Marlin  Repeating  Hammer  shotgun  16' 
gauge,  full  choke,  leather  gun  case,  iointed  cleaning  rod  and 
'rnnp' Vnst  nreventer  also  24  loaded  shells.  This  gun  is  as 
bright TsSe_f%en  it  left  the  factory,  $35  00  takes  the 
outfit,  sent  C.  O.  D.  on  receipt  of  reference.  Address  E  V 
Williams,  c  /o  General  Delivery,  London,  Ont. 
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t  WANTED — Colt  S.  &  W  Luger  revolvers  and  auto- 
jnatics.  Expert  repairs  want  second-hand  Luger  that 
•  needs  some  repairs.  Want  odd  Hagen  7ft.  skis  in  good 
condition.  W.  H.  Lowe,  Gunsmith.  New  Liskeard,  Ont. 

2-1T 


GUN  REPAIRING 

W.  A.  Brock 
We  make  a  specialty  of  Fine  Gun  Work 
Restocking,   Barrel  Boring,  Stock-Bend- 
ing, Barrel  Browning,  etc. 

All  work  guaranteed. 
For  sale,  two  English  high-grade  ham- 
merless  guns  made  by  W.  J.  Thompson, 
Birmingham.    $100.00  each. 

BROCK'S 

The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of  London,  Ont. 


SPECIALS 


I  FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tad.  Never  been  used.  Box  L,  ROD  AND  GUN 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  TF 

Leaf  Tobacco  for  chewing  and  smoking;  pure,  naturally 
cured  Kentucky  Burley  of  finest  quality  and  flavour.  Sel- 
ected. $2.00  per  pound-package,  postpaid.  Hubert 
Hutton,  Berry,  Ky„  U.S.A.  10-T.F. 


MARRY  IF  LONELY;  for  results,  try  me;  best  luTd 
most  successful  "Home  Maker";  hundreds  rich  wish 
marriage  soon;  strictly  confidential;  most  reliable;  years 
of  experience;  descriptions  free.  The  Successful  Club," 
.Box  556, Oakland,  Calif.  3_1T. 

FOR  SALE — One  Goldberg  display  fixture.  Metal 
frame  with  12  display  wings  18  ft.x  36  ft.  Worth  $70.00. 
For  quick  sale  $30.00.  Apply  Box  400,  Rod  and  Gun, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  10-TF. 

ECZEMA,PS0RIASIS,  SV&t  S 

matism,  piles,  cancer,  sore  eyes,  cured  or  no  charge.  Write 
for  particluars.  Eczema  Remedy  Co.,  Hot  Springs,  Ark 
U.  S.  A.  9_12f 


Ginseng — $10,000  made  from  one-half  acre  easily 
grown  in  Northern  U.S.  and  Canada.  Full  printed  in- 
structions and  200  seeds  for  planting  sent  postpaid  only  40c. 
Medical  Plant  Co.,  West  Milan,  N.H.  3-1T 

FOR  SALE — In  Haliburton  County  on  Fletcher  Lake  a 
hunting  camp,  furnished,  two  boats,  splendid  fishing  and 
hunting.  Will  be  sold  reasonably.  For  further  particulars 
apply  to  C.  C.  Moore,  295  York  St.,  Hamilton,  Ont.  3-1 T 

MORE  DUCKS  will  nest  and  return  to  neighboring 
jro^r  if  you  plant  their  favorite  foods— WILD  CELERY, 
Wild  Rice,  Duck  Potato,  etc.    Send  today  for  free  book 
Plants  for  Attracting  Birds,  Game  and  Fish."  Terrell 
Naturalist.    Dept  .S-43,  Oshkosh,  Wisconsin.  3-lf 


.Best  Island 
shooting.  Bass 


in  Rice  Lake. 
Lunge  fishing. 


Good  Cottage.  Duck 
R.  Axton,  Paris,  Ont. 

3-1T 


EXCHANGE  New  Pathe  Phonograph  and  25  Pathe 
of  liS8'  ^a,UC  526^00  for  a  motor  boat  in  Sood  condition 
of  like  value.    K.  D.  MeCall,  Forest,  Ont.  3-1T 

rJ£CH^N(ihrNrS:v  Columbia  Phonograph  and  15  re- 
cords.  value  $165.00  for  rowboat  and  detachable  motor 

Fores? S  OnVtn        '  *       SQ°d  condition-    Box  174' 

'  '    3- it 

TROUT  RESERVE  FOR  SALE— One  of  the  best  in 
con. ™n  Jen  %CT??  nat,dral  lake,allLfed  by  springs  which  are 
2  o  led-  Cottage,  boats,  telephone,  and  rural  mail,  two 
of  ninlt  ecru  e*  toge^h1e-r  W1"}  or  separate  from  a  farm 
homl  1a  (9i°\aCires-oT4lls,  wllJ  make  an  ideal  summer 
BOmp     Apply  to  Box  2.  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont 

2-3T 


OLD  MONEY  WANTED— Cash  paid  for  old  coins. 
We  pay  from  $2  to  $500  each  for  hundreds  of  dates.  Keep 
all  old  money,  you  may  have  valuable  coins.  Send  Ten 
cents  for  New  Illustrated  Coin  Value  Book,  4x6.  It  may 
mean  your  fortune-get  posted.  Clarke  Coin  Co.,  Box  134, 
Le  Roy,  N.Y..  2-2T 

 TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 

MAKE  MONEY — You  can  handle  and  tan  your  own 
furs  and  skins,  hair  on  or  off.  You  can  make  up-to-date 
lined  fur  rugs  with  mounted  heads,  open  mouth  finish. 
My  tan  formulas  and  time  and  labor  saving  methods  enable 
you  to  do  this  profitable  work  at  small  cost.  No  former 
experience  necessary.  You  are  certain  of  success;  no 
spoiled  skins.  Complete  formulas  and  instructions  only 
S3. 00  postpaid.  Duty  free.  Edwin  Dixon,  Taxidermist, 
Unionville,  Ontario.  3-1T 

Let  me  mount  trophies.  Satisfaction  guaranteed. 
Prices  and  Reference  on  request.  Chas.  F.  Lilly,  R.  R. 
No.  4,  Tillsonburg,  Ont.  3-1T 

Lifelike  Taxidermy.  Latest  Museum  and  Moth-proof 
Methods  used.    Game  heads  and  rugs  a  specialty.  Satis- 


faction guaranteed 
Vancouver,  B.C 


D.  C.  Tait, 


1116  Broadway  West, 
3-1T 


FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excellent  con- 
dition. Apply  Box  L  ,  ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodatock. 
Ont.  TF 


TRAPPERS 


DON'T  KILL  fur  bearing  animals. 
Chas.  Bumbaugh,  Quincy,  Penna. 


buy  them  alive. 

3-1T 


Sportsmen's  Supply  Co. 

New  and  used  Arms,  Sights  and  Specialties.  Rifle 
repairs  and  alterations.  Military  rifles  altered  to  sporting. 
Rifle  cranks  ourselves,  we  cater  to  rifle  cranks. 
Advice  and  estimates  given. 

P.  O.  Box  364        Yarmouth,  N.  S. 


BRACE,  McKAY  &  CO.,  Limited 

SUMMERSIDE,  P.E.I. 

Extra  heavily  galvanized  after  woven 
English  "Red  Label"  Fox  Netting— made 
specially  to  order. 


Netting  unrolls  flat  and  hangs  without 
bagging  or  sagging.  All  rolls  full  width 
and  guaranteed  full  length  of  150  ft. 

Write  or  wire  your  orders  to 

D*"~  The  Largest  Dealers  in  Fox  Netting 
in  America 
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ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


PREMIUMS  FOR  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

We  are  desirous  of  adding  1000  new  subscriptions  to  our  lists  and  in  order  to  ac- 
complish this  we  make  the  following  generous  offers. 


For  One  New  Subscription 

A  single  action,  raised  pillar,  rivetted 
brass  reel  with  click,  80  yds.:  A  Standard 
waterproof  Bass  Line,  10  yds.:  A  Mackerel 
waterproof  line,  25  feet:  A  Kelso  Pearl  Spoon 
Bait:  A  Sullivan  Hook  and  Reel  Guard: 
A  Finger  Grip  for  fishing  rods:  A  Fish  Hook 
for  Frog  Bait:  Two  Rubber  Grips  for  fishing 
rods. 

For  Two  New  Subscriptions. 

A  Fountain  Pen:  A  copy  of  "Radford's 
Garages  and  How  to  Build  Them":  A  Vest 
Pocket  Flashlight:  A  Stag  Brand  Landing 
Ring:  A  copy  of  Deadfalls  and  Snares,  a  book 
of  instruction  for  trappers  about  these  and 
other  home-made  traps:  A  Copy  of  Canadian 
Wilds,  tells  about  the  Hudson's  Bay  Co., 
Northern  Indians  and  their  modes  of  hunting, 
trapping,  etc.:  A  Copy  of  Steel  Traps,  de- 
scribes the  various  makes,  and  tells  how  to  use 
them,  also  chapters  on  care  of  pelts:  A 
copy  of  Camp  and  Trail  Methods:  A  copy 
of  Science  of  Fishing:  A  copy  of  Fox  Trap- 
ping— Tells  how  to  trap,  snare,  poison  and 
shoot:  A  copy  of  Mink  Trapping — Gives 
many  methods  of  tiapping:  A  copy  of  Wolf 
and  Coyote  Trapping:  A  copy  of  Science  of 
Trapping — Describes  the  Fur-bearing  animals, 
their  nature,  habits  and  distribution  with 
practical  methods  of  their  capture:  A  copy  of 
Fur  Farming — A  book  of  information  on 
raising  Furbearing  animals,  telling  all  about 
enclosures,  breeding,  feeding,  habits,  care 
etc.:  A  Grease  Gun  manufactured  by  Miller 
&  Starr:  An  Oil  Gun  manufactured  by  Brown 
Co.:  A  Gem  Safety  Razor:  A  copy  of  The 
Camper's  Own  Book  (cloth) :  A  copy  of  "The 
Culture  of  Black  and  Silver  Foxes" — Con- 
tains chapters  on  Heredity,  Origin,  Breeding 
Mating  and  Gestation,  Pens  and  Dens 
Food  and  Feeding,  Food  and  Care,  Value. 


For  Three  New  Subscriptions 

A  Landing  Net  manufactured  by  All- 
cock,  Laight  &  Westwood:  A  Line  Drying 
Reel,  A  Pair  of  Elliott's  Ear  Protectors  for 
Trap-shooters  and  Sportsmen:  An  Ever  ready 
Flashlight :  Case  made  of  metal  covered  with 
leatherette:  One  half  dozen  Stag  Brand  Rub- 
ber Frogs  or  Froggies:  One  of  Walter's  hand- 
made axes,  handled.  Length  of  handle,  14 
inches:  A  copy  of  Camp  Kits  and  Camp  Life. 

For  Four  New  Subscriptions. 

An  American  Pedometer— Regulates  to 
step  and  registers  exact  distances. 

A  pipe — HBB  brand:  An  Automatic  Razor 
Stiopper:  A  minnow  trap,  celluloid-unbreak- 
able, and  collapsible,  worth  $3.00. 

For  Six  New  Subscriptions. 
A   Minnow   Pail   manufactured   by  All- 
cock,  Laight  &  Westwood:  A  Thermos  Bottle. 

For  Seven  New  Subscriptions. 

A  10  ft.  Fly  Rod. 

For  Eight  New  Subscriptions 
A  Fountain  Pen. 

For  Thirteen  New  Subscriptions. 
A  Bait  Casting  Rod. 

For  Fifteen  New  Subscriptions 
A  Marvel  Petit  Camera. 

For  Seventeen  New  Subscriptions 
A  Pair  of  "Witch  Elk"  Hunting  Boots. 

For  Twenty-five  New  Subscriptions 
A  Handy  Tent  Cot,  manufactured  by 
Cutten  &  Foster,  Toronto:  A  Koiona  Petit 
Camera,  size  3^*5^:  manufactured  by  the 
Gundlach-Manhattan  Co 

If  you^are  interested  write  for  subscription 
blanks,  sample  copies,  etc. 

The  subscription  price  of  ROD  AND  GUN 
is  $1.60  per  annum. 


Address 

Subscription  Dept., 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


RATS 

are  bringing  higher  prices  than  ever      Jusf  thinl-  „f  >v. 

muskrat  skins.     And  we  are  navL  tht  h  °f  the  money  m 

them  to  us  in  any  qu  ntXs'  e  f  in  JP'  /°P  PTe'  ShiP 
while  prices  m«*nuues,  cash  in  and  get  your  big  profits 

ARE  HIGH 


SPANNER'S  MUSKRAT  LURE 

will  make  you  a  lot  of  money 
Never  fails  to  draw  them  spring-if  you   use  it. 


SPANNER'S  CATALOMF 

of  Trappers'  and  Hunters'  Supplies 
ouotes  you^he  c.osest  prices.    Y»  if^^B^^ 

YOUR  MOUNTED  SPECIMENS 

copied  in  every  detail.  When  von  send I  «  «L d-°ne'  fnd  nature  carefully 
mere  y  a  stuffed  skin  back,  you  get  a  SMcim^  tW  i°  "S'  y0U  do  not 

»ys^AgSSBgg iMended 

OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO. 

Dept.  R,  26  Elm  Street,  Toronto 

^M'STS        RAW  FUR  DEALERS         TRAPPERS'  AND  HUNTERS'  SUPPUES 


m   Km 

The  Grand  American  Handicap 
Two  Years  In  Succession 
1917    19*8 

13 


If  You  Can  Tell  it  iror^Ml 


Five  Days  ^f®ethatofamineddiamonci-. 

Pick  out  one  of  the  glorious,  radiant,  tn*  You  don.t  pay  us  a  penny  for  the 
Gophir  Gems,  set  in  solid  14-kt.  gold.  If  you  decide  to  keep  it,  pay  the  rock- 

and  get  it  on  a  5  days'  free  tnaK  ^ ^ ^\^^tXTt 
Wear  it  to  the  ball-to  the  opera-on  costs  ^\%T00f^onth),  without  inter- 
the  street-to  work -everywhere  for  5  full  3  1  Joa     y  v»        Your  credit  is  good  with 


-  Gems  *»  e  never  sc«.  m   &  — 

gold  'Send  for  the  new  catalogue  and  see  for  yourse  If 
the  exquisite  mountings  for  rings,  tiepins.  studs,  ear- 
rings,  pendants,  etc.  ^ 


^   rnPHIR  DIAMOND  CO.,  Limited. 
ThC  G°DepJ    V  8       140  Yonge  St..  Toronto. 

ment  plan. 


Name 
Address . 


SEND  THE  COUPON  FOR  NEW  CATALOG 

Pat  your  name  and  address rn  the =  coupon on  *tot*  ^ 
card  and  send  to  us  at  once  for   he  big  new         ^  ^  ^ 
Gophir  Gems.    Read  the  [*scina™Z  s  °roduced  a  glorious. 
Science  has  conquered  N^^V^iace^artually  I  marvel 
radiant  gem.  whose  dazzling  brdl.ance "J^l/diamouds, 
to  behold.    They  cost  but  1 -30th  a.  mucn 
and  wear  forever.    Do  not  delay  an  «»*«^  f  ^ 
name  and  address  in  the  ~u^™  Mast? 
immediately  while  this  great  offer  la 


April  i92fl         FiFreen  cenTs  ) 


HAIL!   FELLOW  FISHERMEN 


posit*,-  to  oiler  the  NorU,  ^'^^.^'^y^t1^. 


8  X  &&S2£V&&.  "«  rod,' are  mmTnlact^Vn  iSSfoKwd  by  the  world  Jamon. 


ia  rods 


We  carry  all  classes  of  rods  from  the  famous 
n  rane  and  steel  rods. A  few  of  the  rods 


ffiSSW^tW  SS3SS«-^  and  stee,  rod 
we  particularly  recommend  are: 


ALLCOCK'S  "GRAND  PRIX"  LITTLE  GEIVI 

Built  cane  Fly  rod.  2  tips  Agate  tops  and  Butt  8uWc. 

Itumi^^ 

5V*  oz.    A  most  exquisite  rod  suitable  lor  Dry  or  wci  riy 


ALLCOCK'S  "BADEN  FO**4jU' 

Built  cane  Fly  rod.  2  tips  Handsome  green  finish.  Lock 
joints  Agate  butt  guide,  and  Tip  Tops.  ^Standard*  nickel 
steel  Bridge  rings.  Black  aluminum  reel  fittings,  solid  cork 
grip.    Hand  made  throughout,  10  feet,  6  oz. 

This  rod  has  been  specially  built  for  W  Baden  Powell 


5^  oz.    A  most  exquisite                              1  j~  ,  "  "d  -  Tms  rod  has  been  specially  built  lor  _w  .  naocii  ruw^. 

fishing,  very  powerful,  perfectly  balanced.    Hand  made  1  im       ^               ^  dQwn  by  him.  inhw  "Rod  Build 

(Note .-This  rod  was  selected  by  H  1 .  1 1   the  Prince* of  ing  on  .  Curve  System."  see  "The  Field    Dec.  31,  1904. 

Woloc  for  use.  on  the  Nieigon  1919.   )  n  ,i         f™m  R|pmi«h 


The 


(Note.-Th.„ 

Wales  for  use  on  the  Nipigon  1919.  ,  (.  Drocurable,  carefully  selected  and  free  from  Blemish 

The  above  rods  are  ™»de  from  l^  ro/has  the  pr0per  balance,  strength 

work  of  bu  lding  is  caref .¥ I1  Y ^f^^ h^ "h*  L h ^ r e  ma JlS  T  hey  are  guaranteed  and  recommended  with  the  greatest 

c^tt^  Pljed  bef°re  1>UbUC-! 

Our  "PRINCE"  Rod.  Hand  made,  split  cane  Fly  rod. 
a,VU'  Closely  whipped,  solid  cork  handle,  bronze  suc- 
tion ferrules  andreel  ffttings.  fairly  stiff  action,  suitable  or 
either  dry  or  wet  fly.    Velvet  Frame  and  Bag.  (Agates 

$5.00  extra.)  *  "  . 

1  TlWllSSS  ffiWlT^!^.  and  American  waters. 


Our  IDEAL  split  cane  hand  made  Fly  rod  Built  in  our 
own  factory  on  English  lines.  9  ft  6  oz.  Made  from  very 
superior  quality  selected  canes  and  thoroughly  recommend- 
ed as  a  first  rate  well  balanced  serviceable  rod  at  a  med-,. 

ium  price  "  $  a' 

direct  supervision  of  experienced  Anglers  to  the  formula 


FLIES 


We  carry  the  largest  assortment 
of  flies  in  Canada  —  Allcock's 
"Stag"  brand.  Upright  or  Split 
Wine  Hies  eyed  and  to  gut,  on  all  the  well  known  standard 
and  mini  fancy  patterns  are  the  last  word  in  flymaking. 
All  beautiful  reproductions  and  true  to  pattern,  highest 
Duality  materials  only  used.  First  quality  $2.50  per  doz., 
second  quality  *>-00  ner  doz.,  suitabl 
fishing.  Size 

Our  "Beaver 
quality  gut  in  all  Standi 
dozen. 


GUT  CASTS 


»nd  quality  $2.00" per  doz.,  suitable  for  wet  or  dry  fly 
•   -  8    to  19 


'  Brand  English  made  Trout  flies  to  best  froi 
Standard  patterns,  size  5  to  12,  $1.25  per  gut 


very 


Our  "Standard"   Brand  Trout  flies,   to  gut, 
superior  quality  flies  in  all  Standard  patterns,  sizes  5  to 
12.  75c  per  doz. 

TROUT  LINES 

ered    guaranteed  waterproof 

r^Trt\aSkeb,e  $7.00  per  100  yards 

Level  1  rout  Size-   $4.00  per  30  yards 


Allcock's  celebrated 
109B,  level  and  tap- 
silk  lines.    The  finest 


Double  Tapered  $6.00  per 35  yards 

-  ^  Prices  of  other  sizes  on  application 

\ 


Allcock's  celebrated 
"HERCULES] 
Gut  Casts,  made 
in  1  2  and  3  yards,  in  all  strengths,  suitable  for 
Fresh  and  Salt  water  fishing,  are  made  from  specially 
selected  extra  long  gut  12"  to  13"  clear  between  knots, 
or  3  to  1  knots  less  in  a  3  yard  cast,  a  great  advantage  over 
other  makes  They  are  subjected  to  a  treatment  by 
"Allcocks"  Special  secret  preparation,  protecting  thetn 
from  the  action  of  the  air  and  light,  which  renders  the 
cut  more  supple,  is  knotted  much  easier  and  greatly 
increases  not  only  the  pliability  but  the  endurance  of  the 
casts.  1  ierein  lies  the  great  "Superiority  of  the  Hercules 
gut  casts  over  all  others.  Made  in  Plain,  Extra  loops  and 
Tapered. 

No.  3490.  Med.  or  Stout  weight  for  trout,  25c  per  yard 
with  extra  loops,  5c  per  loop  extra. 

No.  3499.  Tapered  casts  for  Trout,  2  yd.  75c  each  .3  yd 
$1.00.  Other  superior  qualities  of  Gut  casts  from  10c  pe 
yard  up. 


We  have  any  number  of  more  moderately  priced  waterproof  and  enamelle 

lk  lines,  from  50c  per  line  up. 


Best  quality  White  Split  Willow,  with  leather  and  nick 

fastener. 

11"    12"  13"    14"   15"    16"  17" 
$3.00$  .25  $3.50  $4.00  $4.50  $5.00  $5.00  each 
Whole  Willow  $2.50  $2.75  $3.00  $3.50  $4.00  $4  50  $5.0( 
Best  Quality,  Basket  Straps,  leather  or  webb,  50  ar 

75c  e.ich.  , 


worn®  iwws 


Currie's  vei 
highest  quali' 

guaranteed  Scotch  made  Wading  Pants  and  Stocking 
Pants,  Heavyweight  $20.00  per  pair..  Stockinqs  $15.0" 
Silk  Featherw't  $22.00  per  pair,  Silk  Featherw't  $17. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  with  ©ur  high  gra« 
tackle,  write  us  direct.  Send  remittance  with  lette 
stating  clearly  your  requiremen 
Benefit  by  our  years  of  experiea 
we  will  gladly  help  any  disciple 
Walton  to  get  a  satisfactory  equi 
ment. 


— ALLCOCK.  LAIGHT  A 

westwood  caHsa 

>-  ESTABLISHED  1800 

TORONTO,  CAN.&  REDDlTCH(t| 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 
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For  Spring  Delivery 

EXCELLENT  MATERIAL.    LIMITED  SUPPLY. 
WATERPROOF  AS  A  TIN  ROOF 
STRONG  AS  CANVAS.         LIGHT  AS  A  BALLOON. 


J 


CANADA'S  LARGEST  TENT  MANUFACTURERS 

WOODS  MFG.  CO.,  LTD. 


Dept.  "D" 


OTTAWA 


The  Highlands 
of  Ontario 


Vacation  Land  of  Perfect  Summer  Climate 


Hay  fever  unknown.     One  thousand  to  two  thousand  feet 

Wpum    a6i  Sea*  •  4VcAnt?d  with  Pine  and  balsam.  Modern 
hotels  in  Algonquin  Park,  Muskoka  Lakes,  Georgian  Bay.  Lake  of  Bays 
Kawartha  Lakes  and  Timagami.    A  short,  plealant  ride  from  Toronfo 
hntl^  Krf^n  the  ^ldsi  °t  a  farming  summer  playground  FisMng 
toatS^toSSS8'  S      3         6  gFeat  out-of-doors-    Write  for  free  iUut 


C.  E.  HORNING,  D.P.A. 
Union  Station 

Toronto,  Ont. 


E.  C.  ELLIOTT,  D.P.A. 

Bonaventure  Sta. 

Montreal,  Que. 
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ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


SHOKE 

• 

Outdoors  or  indoors, 
its  pronounced  but 
pleasing  aroma 
gives  the  consumer 
a  real  treat 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE  20c  A  TIN 


VOLUME  XXI 
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Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

Woodstock,  Ontario,  April,  1920 

PuMUHers  are  name*  not  to  reprint  contents.  WHoUy  or  in  part,  vitnout  full credit  attacked 


APRIL  CONTENTS 

Wild  Goose  Shooting  in  Nova  Scotia  Bonnycastle  Dale 

tnat   T  Elizabeth  C.Hauttan 

Concerning  a  Canada  Lynx  :  J.  w.  Stalk 

Sea  Ducks   p 

ti  ^   v.  Williams 

ine  1919  Tournament  of  theJNFova  Scotia 

Guides'  Association   A 

Forms  and  Properties  of  Mushrooms  

Fishing  Notes  


Rod  and  Gun  Notes  in  British  Columbia. 

Guns  and  Ammunition  

Along  the  Trap  Line..  


Ibert  J.  Burns 

 T.  Ware 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


 C.  S.  Landis 

H,  C.  Haddon 

Canadian  Natural  History  Photos-No.  7  Bonnycastle  Dale 

.Letter  Box  

Kennel  

Trap    


1245 
1250 
1255 
1260 

1264 
1268 
1269 
1281 
1292 
1320 
1332 
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Wild  Goose  Shooting  in  Nova  Scotia 

BONNYCASTLE  DALE 


Introduction  and  Three  Scenes. 

I want  to  show  you,  my  readers, 
some  results  of  our  "paddle  outs" 
into  this  salt  water  riarbour  of 
Port  Job.  I  do  not  tell  you  to  come 
here  for  some  men  have  imposed 
such  harsh  laws  that  it  is  very  hard 
to  get  any  shooting  at  all.  Now  the 
Federal  law  steps  in  and  cuts  off  their 
spring  shooting. 

Picture  Number  one  gives  you  a 
good  idea  of  how  an  ice  hide  is  made. 


No.  1 


The  biggest  of  the  "Canada's"  killed 
would  weigh  fully  twelve  pounds. 

Number  two  shows  the  old  fam- 
iliar Rice  Lake  (Herald  Bros.)  .canoe 
alter  we  got  home  one  evening. 
These  are  all  still  life  pictures— 
we  are  just  starting  to  get  you  a  full 
set  of  the  great  flock  sitting  and  fly- 


Picture  Number  three  shows  Lad- 
die out  on  a  rock  weed  reef  picking 
up  a  single  young  goose. 

Picture  Number  four  shows  you 
how  we  can  rapidly  construct  an 
ice  hide  about  the  canoe.  It  is 
wonderful  to  lie  in  it  and  see  the  long 
lines  of  tall  necks  feeding  down  the 
tide.  Then — unless  some  jealous 
hunter  scares  the  birds— you  get 
a  good  shot— as  many  as  eight  of 
these  big  birds  have  been  killed  to 
the  one  double  shot. 

Scene  No.  1. 

rT!ome"out  after  Geese,"  said  our 
seafaring  friend. 

He  had  a  twenty-five  foot  gasoline 
boat  pulled  up  on  his  "skids"— a 
long  B  road  frame  made  of  spruce 
poles  that  extends  from  high  tide 
line  to  below  low  tide  line.  It  is 
extremely  interesting  to  slide  this 
big  boat  down  the  icy  ways — and 
plunge  her  "ker  slap"  into  the  big 
dead  swell  running  into  the  tiny 
ocean-facing  Bay. 

We  got  into  the  old  Atlantic  with 
nothing  worse  than  a  bit  of  "wind 
chop"  blown  into  our  faces — Laddie 
had  his  mouth  open  and  swallowed 
his  share.  Off  we  pounded  up  and 
down  the  two  hundred  foot  long 
swells.  On  the  top  we  did  wiggle  a 
bit  but  soon  plunged  down  the  slope — 
unless  the  engine  took  it  in  its  head 
to  balk — then  we  did  some  wonder- 
ful jockeying  on  the  smooth  slopes  of 
the  billows. 

"See  that  dark  line,"  said  Peter  to 
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me.  We  were  all  standing  up  as  it 
seems  to  be  warmer  that  way.  Yes! 
I  could  see  the  black  line— if  the  old 
ocean  would  not  swallow  it  up  every 
so  often. 

"Geese!"  laconically  said  Peter. 
He  is  a  man  of  few  words. 

We  were  doing  about  seven  miles 
and  soon  ate  up  the  mile  between  us 
and  the  flock.  On  the  way  we  passed 
the  Entrance  Rock  and  all  the  seals 


No.  2 


splashed  off  with  regretful  grunts  and 
groans.  At  a  distance  they  sound 
like  a  sleeper  snoring.  My  host  was 
armed  with  the  usual  single  barreled 
ducking  gun — one  that  would  weigh 
about  nine  pounds,  -and  shot  a  fearful 
load  of  seven  drams  and  a  handful  of 
heavy  goose  shot  (as  big  as  small 
marbles).  I  had  my  number  ten  and 
double  B  B's.    Heavy  shot  for  us. 

There  were  fully  five  thousand 
geese  ahead  of  us  in  huge  flocks,  all 
driven  out  of  the  harbour  by  the 
heavy  shooting  during  the  night, 
and  later  by  the  new  ice.  While 
I  was  examining  the  great  flocks  with 
my  binoculars— they  had  their  long 
necks  stretched  and  some  of  the  older 
birds  were  honking  out  a  warning 
when  "Now!!"  sang  out  Peter.  And 
of!  went  that  terrible  load  right  past 
my  ear.  We  were,  I  thought,  fully 
two  hundred  yards  away.  Peter 
says  not  more  than  a  hundred  and 
fifty. — When  the  great  roar  of  the 
mighty  flocks  ascent  let  me  use  my 
eyes  I  saw  four  struggling  birds  left 
behind  on  the  water.— We  were  into 
them  in  no  time  and  Peter  filled  each 
one  full  of  his  huge  shot  as  we  passed 
them — one  charge  tore  a  wing  com- 
pletely off  one  of  the  birds,  an  old 


gander;  you  can  tell  them  by  the 
big  rounded  and  flattened  main  wing 
joint.  This  they  use  for  fighting  in 
the  springtime  when  they  are  choosing 
their  mates. 

There  was  still  the  fourth  bird 
to  find  as  it  had  dived.    We  made  the 
regular  circle  for  a  wounded  bird  and 
finally  Laddie  spied  the  black  head— 
"Bang"  went  the  single  barrel. 
"Never  touched  it,"  said  the  boy. 
"Bang"  went  the  long  gun  again — 
it  has  a  thirty-six  inch  barrel.  The 
whole  load  of  shot  spattered  over  a 
surface  as  big  as  a  barn  door,  but  did 
not  hit  the  bird.    Seven  times  more 
the  long  gun  barked,  but  the  shot 
was  too  big  so  Peter  asked  me  to  kill 
it  with  number  sixes.    I  missed  the 
first  time,  but  held  the  gun  to  my 
shoulder  in  old  Ontario  fashion  until 
the  black  head  appeared;  and  in- 
stantly put  it  out  of  its  misery. 

The  life  hold  of  one  of  these  big 
ten  to  twelve  pound  Canada's  is  very 
tenacious.  We  have  not  yet  seen 
a  goose  killed  instantly  by  the  first 
shot.  I  had  to  use  four  B.  B's  to 
kill  a  big  gander  yesterday.  1 11 
wager  he  is  plump  full  of  big  shot,  as, 
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although  he  was  fully  an  hundred  yards 
away  I  hit  him  every  time  where 
he  sat  off  on  the  white  ice. 

Well!  that  was  all  the  geese  we 
got  in  the  big  motor  boat.  Thou- 
sands of  the  flock  flew  of!  over  the 
"Goose  Hills"  and  we  could  hear  the 
guns  barking  away  among  the  dis- 
tant hill  tops  and  occasionally  see  a 
slightly  wounded  goose  come  planing 
down  for  the  home  harbour  water. 
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Scene  No.  2. 

On  the  evening  of  December  the 
nineteenth  I  walked  down  to  the 
shore  of  our  home  lot  after  the  sun 
had  set  and  the  last  faint  grey  shade 
offfdaylight  had  faded  away.  The 
entire  flock  of  geese  had  bunched  up 
on  the  "flits  directly  in  front  and  some 
two  hundred  yards  out.  As  we  had 
two  geese  in  the  house  I  did  watch 
them  without  any  feeling  of  desire. 
But  it  was  truly  a  wonderful  sight  to 


No.  4 


see  the  whole^mass  of  five  to  ten 
thousand  geese  crowded  into  an 
acre  patch.  Some  of  the  old  ganders 
were,,  grunting  in  a  satisfied  way. 
The  maternal  instinct  in  the  geese 
still  made  them  utter  the  warning 
cry.  Others  cooed,  and  cackled  and 
gave  off  all  the  low  calls  we  hear  our 
domestic  geese  utter. 

The  whole  flock  were  getting  sand 
and  edging  near  the  line  where  we 
may  shoot  them  so,  as  one  of  my 
neighbours  dropped  in  to  show  me  a 
negatived  petition  we  are  circulating 
in  reference  to  having  the  season  pro- 
longed, I  told  him  of  the  fine  chance 
on  the  shore.  It  did  not  tempt  us  a 
nit,  although  my  canoe  lay  on  the 
shore  and  my  gun  was  ready  to  my 
hand.  I  have  not  yet  felt  that  I 
cared  for  the  legal  night  shooting, 
nor  has  Laddie.  We  went  out  once 
and  htted  over  the  great  dead  swell 
Tunnmg'  a  few  hundred  geese  swam 
anead,  calling  wildly  as  our  silent 
approach  someway  alarmed  them. 
Une  double  shot  of  number  one  as  the 


flock  arose  and  all  the  sport  was  over 
—and  all  the  geese  were  away  and 
sate. 

Next  morning  my  neighbour  arose 
—before  the  sun  had  sent  even  a  hint 
of  day— and  most  carefully  crept 
down  to  the  shoreline  to  a  point  of 
ice-incrusted   rocks  in  front  of  our 
high  tide  line.    One  single  chance  he 
got  at  a  small  mass  of  ducks  and  geese. 
But  his  gun  was  heavy  and  so  was 
his  shot  and  he  laid  out  many  a  goose 
and  duck.    In  a  small  flat-bottomed 
punt  he  chased  the  wounded  all  over 
the  harbour,  killing  and  picking  up 
seven  geese  and  two  black  ducks. 
What  attracted  our  attention  to  him 
was  when  we  got  up,  seeing  a  man 
pushed  far  up  a  water  channel  in 
the  ice  looking  at  a  fine  big  goose 
which  sat  away  off  on  the  pure  white 
ice.    Finally  we  saw  the  man  row 
towards  us  and  still  the  big  goose  sat 
there,  head  erect,  wary  and  watchful. 
When  our  neighbour  came  ashore  he 
had  the  dead  geese  and  ducks  in  his 
punt,  and  he  told  Laddie  to  go  to 
another  neighbour  who  had  a  dog 
and  tell  him  to  go  and  get  that  goose— 
which  he  did  and  the  dog  made  short 
work  of  the  big  bird. 

Meanwhile  the  gunners  on  the 
Goose  hills  had  benefited  by  the  birds 
being  disturbed,  and  they  were  bang- 
ing away  at  them  as  the  flocks  passed 
over  high  above  the  trees,  on  their 
way  to  the  next  two  harbours  west  of 
us.  The  majority  of  the  flock  flew 
seaward  and  made  a  black  raft  on  the 
water  to  the  east  of  us.  It  took 
several  hours  for  the  flock  to  recover 
from  this  one  volley  and  the  air  was 
musical  with  their  cries. 

.  Then  the  goose  hunters  started  out  ' 
m  the  legal  waters  in  their  white 
punts;  even  their  clothes  were  white. 
Some  have  gone  so  far  as  to  white- 
wash their  guns.  There  was  a  heavy 
nor'wester  blowing  and  the  geese  had 
rafted  far  down  the  outer  harbour. 
The  men  lay  in  their  white  punts 
close  along  the  edge  of  the  ice.  Pre- 
sently the  windward  edge  of  the  great 
flock  grew  restless  and  a  dozen  flapped 
up  on  wildly  waving  wings  and  fol- 
lowed the  ice  up  the  harbour.  "Bang" 
"Bang"  sounded  the  distant  guns  and 
— like  a  third  shot  the  dog  leaped 
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from  the  canoe  and  raced  over  the 
now  shallow  tideflats  and  seized  the 
first  goose.  The  second  one  had  gone 
quite  a  distance  before  the  first  was 
laid  in  the  punt— off  he  raced  again, 
glittering  water  splashing  and  freezing 
in  the  20  above  gale. 

As  soon  as  the  tide  was  low  enough 
one  of  the  hunters  started  to  walk 
down  a  wounded  goose.  As  soon  as 
the  man  and  dog  got  within  a  hundred 
and  fifty  yards  the  wildly  alarmed 
bird  sprang  into  the  air,  struggling 
hard  to  fly.  It  did  keep  above  the 
ice  for  fifty  yards  but  the  racing  dog 
was  nearing  it  and  it  fell  back  again. 
The  dog  missed  it  and  slid  past. 
Instantly  recovering  himself  he  turned, 
grabbed  the  goose  by  the  side,  and 
bore  it  off  proudly  to  his  master.  It 
looks  like  a  cold  game  for  the  dog, 
but  he  enjoys  it. 

Scene  No.  31 

The  tide  was  running  lull  when  I 
asked  Laddie  if  he  thought  he  could 
paddle  fast  enough  to  catch  the  great 
flock  of  geese  which  were  swimming 
out  of  the  harbour. 

We  launched  our  sixteen  foot  canoe 
and  started  merrily  off.    The  flock 
had  a  full  half  mile  advantage.  Lad- 
die paddled  for  all  he  was  worth  and 
for  the  first  thirty  minutes  seemed  to 
gain  rapidly,  but  when  we  got  within 
three  hundred  yards  of  the  geese  they 
held  that  distance  for  fully  ten  min- 
utes.   At  last  the  boy  threw  the  canoe 
across  the  tide  at  some  slow  birds 
which  had  let  us  almost  catch  up. 
There  they  swam  with  their  long 
necks  stretched  and  one  old  gander 
among  them  grunting  and  honking 
low.    When  I  got  within  a  hundred 
and  fifty  yards  I  raised  my  old  tel 
bore  with  its  load  of  three  A's  which 
look  as  big  as  marbles  to  us  Ontario 
men.  The  geese  jumped  at,  1  should 
think,  one  hundred  and  twenty-five 
yards.    My  big  shot  rattled  among 
them  but  did  not  bring  any  down. 
The  hunters  here  tell  me  my  shot  is 
too  small,  to  useS.G.,S.S.G.  or  S.S.S. 
G.    They  really  bring  them  down 
from  great  heights  and  on  the  flat 
kill  them  at  over  one  hundred  and 
fifty  yards.    All  our  small  shot,  sixes 
fives,  fours,  threes  and  two  etcetera 
are  useless  as  the  geese  never  let  you 
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get  near  them  excepting  after  darn — 
and  we  will  not  kill  them  that  way. 
We  threw  our  decoys  off  Boyd's 
Rocks  and  then  paddled  over  to  the 
ice  to  see  if  we  could  get  a  shot  and 
drop  a  goose.  Five  let  me  within 
long  shot  and  we  killed  a  friend's 
Christmas  dinner  (our  own  was  at 
home  dressed).  Returning  Laddie 
said  "Hear  that  goose."  I  did  and 
the  honk  came  right  from  our  aban- 
doned decoys,  and  we  paddled  rapidly 
back. 

"I  see  it — right  against  the  inner 
rock!"  said  the  boy.  And  he  headed 
me  right  for  a  single  goose  that  was 
honking  wildly.  Just  before  I  got 
within  range  a  hunter  came  running 
down  the  rocks — it  was  his  decoy 
wild  goose  and  I  very  nearly  made  it 
into  a  Christmas  dinner  for  him. 
One  could  hardly  blame  me,  the 
"Rocks"  were  deserted  half  an  hour 
ago  when  we  left  them. 

"Pick  up  the  decoys  and  we'll  get 
out  of  here  and  give  him  a  chance," 
I  said.  While  Laddie  was  drawing 
in  the  long  strings  of  connected  cedar 
decoys  I  was  busy  carrying  down  the 
lunch  and  cushions.  "Down!"  I  cal- 
led to  the  boy.  Right  overhead  sailed 
a  lone  goose  answering  the  decoys' 
wild  call.  It  sailed  over  my  head  (about 
twenty  feet  up)  with  a  great  rush  of 
flapping  wings  and  joined  another, 
and  they  both  sailed  over  to  that 
decoy  and  plumped  right  down  on  the 
sands  beside  it,  then  jumped  up 
again.  I  lay  waiting  breathlessly 
for  the  shots— finally  one  came  and 
one  goose  fell  over.  It  seems  that 
the  hunters'  gun  had  one  barrel  split— 
this  accounts  for  the  single  shot.3 

We  paddled  home  listening  to  the 
volleys  from  the  goose  hills  (one^ 
unfortunate  hunter  held  his  gun  too 
loosely  and  it  flew  back  and  the  ham- 
mers tore  his  face  badly,  so  badly 
that  they  had  to  take  him  to  the 
nearest  doctor.)  By  this  time  so 
many  guns  were  barking  that  nearly 
all  the  geese  left  the  harbour  and 
went  seaward,  or  after  sand  and  water 
to  Port  La  Herbert  or  Sable  river. 
I  knew  the  flock  would  catch  it  hard 
this  night  as  two  of  the  hunters  stayed 
on  the  other  side  awaiting  the  full 
run  in  of  the  tide. 
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All  night  the  huge  flock  honked  and 
called,  swimming  in  on  the  tide  all 
the  time.    The  night  was  intensely 
dark  and  when  they  reached  the 
shore  where  the  two  hunters  were  it 
was  difficult  to  see  them.    At  last 
the  noise  was  terrific.    Hundreds  of 
geese  were  within  shot.    A  long  dark 
line  was  finally  visible  and  out  flashed 
the  flame  and  up  roared  the  guns. 
Like  one  bird  the  huge  flock  lifted 
and  flew  seaward  and  the  little  white 
punt  and  the  two  hunters  sped  out 
and  picked  up  their  prey.    It  is 
legal  here  else  I  should  not  write  of 
it  and  the  flocks  are  as  great  as  in 
years  gone  by,  for  with  all  the  hunting 
done  this  fall  not  more  than  one 
hundred  geese  have  been  killed. 

Certain  men  in  Nova  Scotia  claim 
tnat  the  province  should  not  come 
under  the  new  Federal  Act  wherein 
it  applies  to  the  wild  geese.  They 
claim  these  are  local  birds  which 
winter  here  and  do  not  migrate  fur- 
ther south. 

The  bird  found  here  in  Port  Joli 
harbour  is  Branta  Canadensis,  the 
Canada  goose,  found  all  over  this 
northern    continent,    its  breeding 
ground  goes  well  across  the  continent, 
Labrador  Dakota,  British  Columbia, 
northwards.    (Chester    A.  Reed), 
Gordon  Turnbull  in  the  eighties  called 
u  Canada  goose,  common  wild  goose 
Big  grey  goose,  it  was  also  spoken  of  as 
1  he  Honker."    Townsend  in  1839 
found  it  and  called  it  the  black- 
headed  goose.    Cooke.  U.  S.  Biologi- 


cal Survey-  gives  its  principal  summer 
Home  as  Saskatchewan  and  Alberta 
northwards  to  the  tree  limit,  east- 
wards into  the  interior  of  Ungava, 
Northern  Ontario,  Gulf  of  St.  Law- 
rence and  Quebec,  right  through  to 
Labrador  and  Newfoundland.  In 
winter  it  ranges  all  over  the  Mississip- 
pi yalley  and  along  both  coast  on 
both  oceans,  and  it  has  been  recorded 
cn  rnt*eJ  -in  Newfoundland,  Nova 
Florida      116       fr°m  Maryland  t0 

The  "Lesser  Canada"  goose, Little 
Canada,  a  bird  about  half  the  size  of 
the  other  is  found  with  it  in  nearly 
all  these  winter  and  summer  homes. 
It  is  called  Hutchin's  goose,  etcetera. 
Personally  I  have  met  the  Canada 
goose  in  Ontario  in  spring  and  fall, 
on  all  the  prairie  states  and  our 
prairie  provinces,  especially  during 
its  great  spring  flight  up  the  Mississ- 
ippi river  valley— Quincy, Illinois,  of- 
fered a  grand  vantage  point  to  view 
this  annual  three  days' flight  twice 
a  year.    It  winters  in  British  Colum- 
bia.   I  have  seen  it  in  Quatsino  Har- 
bour on  Vancouver  Island  and  on  the 
Gulf  of  Georgia  near  James  Island 
(in  Sooke  Harbour  and  Baynes  Sound 
are  many  Brant.)    The  big  Canada 
goose  is  the  most  thoroughly  spread 
of  our  Canadian  waterfowl  and  it  is 
a  joke  for  any  man  in  Nova  Scotia 
to  claim  it  as  a  non-migrant  because, 
luckily  for  them,  a  few  thousand 
winter  along  their  coast. 


A  Track  Bear 

Elizabeth  C.  Hazelton 


WORKIN'  on  the  track's  the 
best  method  o'  huntin',  I  get 
w,  Tmore  animals  that  way. 
oil Ij0*0,?1  J?okin'  fer  'em  I  don't 

boss  of  v  li  G,arl /ohnson>  action 
£oss  of  Yellowhead  rose  from  the 
bench  strolled  to  the  do6r,  and  squirt- 
V^uthful  of  tobacco  juice. 

th.^Ch  blg  game  here?"  inquired 
^  occupant  of.  the  low  roofed 

Guess  so— mostly  bears.  That's 


why  I  took  a  section  in  the  moun- 
tains. I  ain't  been  here  only  two 
weeks.  Got  sick  o'  the  prairie— 
nothm  to  eat  but  birds."  Carl 
Johnson  leaned  against  the  heavy 
logs,  stretched  his  legs,  shoved  his 
hands  deeper  into  his  overall  pockets 
and  continued,  "Can't  help  gettin' 

or.two  if  yer  stay  till  sprine, 
Mr.  Martin."  ■ 

The  word  "bear"  sounded  good  to 
Raymond  Martin.    He  had  hunted  in 
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Wyoming,  in  his  home  State  of  Col- 
orado and  in  the  northern  part  oi 
Ontario,  and  he  owned  handsome 
trophies.  But  he  never  had  killed  a 
bear* 

"Come  an'  have  a  bite.  My,,  wo- 
man sent  me  to  ask  yer  to  supper— 
seem'  all  these  things,  I  forgot. 
Carl  cast  an  admiring  glance  at 
paraphernalia  assembled  on  the  hewed 
log  floor— nested  Yukon  stove  and 
cooking  kit,  a  pack  bulging  with 
articles  such  as  air  mattress,  silk  tent, 
hunting  knives,  etc.,  a  roll  of  canvas 
and  blankets,  hunting  boots,  a  shot- 
gun, and  two  rifles,  all  of  which  had 
arrived  with  the  stranger  that  morn- 
ing on  the  tri-weekly  train. 

Raymond  gratefully  accepted. 
Dodging  between  poplar  and  spruce 
trees^  and  steering  clear  of  saskatoon 
bushes,  he  followed  the  section  lore- 
man  along  the  trail  to  the  back  of 
Yellowhead  Station,  a  mile  away.  It 
was,  of  course,  in  the  earliest  days  ot 
Canada's  second  transcontinental 
railway  and  before  the  Summit  of 
Yellowhead  Pass  was  swept  by  flames 
which  consumed  the  trim  station  at 
the  same  time  that  they  cleaned  out 
the  dilapidated  construction-period 
log  buildings.  .  , 

"There's  where  Jean  Dupuy  s  gom 
to  put  up  for  the  winter."  Carl  nod- 
ded toward  an  8  x  10  cabin  at  the 
end  of  a  short  cross  trail.  He  s 
been  fire  ranger  all  summer.  Guess 
he  wants  the  job  next  summer,  so 
he's  goin'  to  hang  around  an  do  a 
bit  o'  huntin'  an'  trappin'." 

It  was  Saturday.  In  the  bush,  a 
section  laborer  whistled  an  accom- 
paniment to  the  movement  of  his 
hand  saw,  two  others  chopped  and 
split  in  stolid  silence. 

"A  large  population  here,"  laughed 
Raymond,  surveying  the  dark  forest- 
ed mountain-sides  crowned  by  iri- 
descent snow-tipped  peaks. 

"Yes,  six  men  now,  one  woman," 
rejoined  Carl,  "an'  a  dog,"  he  added, 
as  a  coyote-like  bark  startled  the 
echoes  and  a  greyish  slim  animal 
bounced  out  of  the  bush.  Wolfs 
a  great  hunter,"  concluded  Carl. 

Later,  Raymond  mentally  voted 
Wolf  an  "infernal  nuisance.  All 
he  seemed  good  for  was  to  scare  away 


the  game  and  to  keep  folks  awake 
nights. 

In  any  event,  Raymond  Martin 
would  have  been  hospitably  received 
by  Carl  Johnson  and  his  wife.  The 
roadmaster,  however,  had  dropped  a 
hint  that  the  division  superintendent 
intended  to  recommend  a  friend  from 
the  States  to  camp  at  the  Summit  and  '  j 
get  a  little  hunting  on  the  B.C.  side 
before  Reserve  game  regulations  were 
enforced  and  while  he  was  recuper-  ' 
ating  in  health.    Hence,  Mrs.  John- 
son set  supper  in  the  dining  room  and 
dressed  the  table  with  linen,  silver- 
ware    and  china  bought  with  the 
prairie  section's  savings. 

Between  mouthfuls  of  trout  fresh 
from  Yellowhead  Lake,  Carl  told  of 
the  coyotes  he  had  trapped,  the  prairie 
chicken*  and  ducks  he  had  shot,  all 
while  working  on  the  section.    Now,  I 
in  the  Canadian  Rockies,  he  could 
get  bigger  wages,  mountain  water,  1 
lots  of  free  wood,  plenty  of  fish,  birds 
and  berries,  and,  best  of  all,  big  game  1 
as  well  as  small  game.    Great  coun-  ^ 
try!    Better  even  than  Sweden! 

With  an  eye  on  the  fat  saskatoon  j 
pie  Mrs.  Johnson  was  dividing  into 
three  chunks,  Carl  confided  to  his  ', 
guest  that  he  had  promised  to  take 
his  woman  to  the  Pacific  Coast  when 
he  got  his  holidays  the  next  summer. 

Carl  was  apt  to  lapse  into  the  use 
of  "Ja"  for  "Yes"  when  in  a  contented 
mood,  and  his  occasional  articulation 
of  "Ja,  ja"  between  puffs  at  a  cigar 
after  supper  convinced  Raymond 
that  the  brand  of  smokes  he  had 
brought  along  suited  the  section 
foreman. 

The  September  days  were  passed  by v 
Raymond  in  preparing  his  wood  pile, 
-  ridding  his  camp  of  mountain  rats, 
and  repairing  his  cabin— a  remnant  of 
Yellowhead  construction  camp— from 
which,  here  and  there,  a  log  had  been 
taken  by  the  French  Canadian  tire 
ranger  for  fuel.  Jean  had  counted 
on  thus  using  the  entire  cabin. 
However,  Raymond's  appearance 
changed  those  plans,  and  when  the 
fire  ranging  season  closed  Jean  was 
obliged  to  take  to  chopping.  He 
much  preferred  operating  a  nana 
speeder  along  the  track  looking  for 
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fire  and  incidentally  fishing  and 
berrying. 

Jean  Dupuy's  solitary  firearm  was 
a  .22,  consequently  Raymond  con- 
cluded he  would  hardly  do  for  a 
hunting  companion.  Raymond  never 
lent  a  gun  even  to  his  best  friend. 

One  day  Raymond  crossed  the 
track  to  a  ravine  beyond  the  station 
and  practised  with  his  revolver. 
Finding  he  had  not  enough  cartridges, 
he  went  back  -for  more. 

"What  was  that  shootin'  about?" 
asked  Mrs.  Johnson,  confronting  him 
on  the  track.  "I  heard  heavy  shots, 
counted  four  very  heavy  shots,  an' 
Wolf  rushed  out  barkinV, 

Raymond  decided  that  she  was 
about  as  discriminating  in  regard  to 
"heavy  shots"  as  she  had  been  when 
she  sallied  forth  to  shoot  ducks  with 
her  husband's  .30  Army  tucked  under 
her  arm.  She  never  happened  to 
see  any  ducks  when  thus  equipped 
Still,  Raymond  had  deemed  it  unsafe 
for  her  to  be  at  large  with  such  a 
weapon,  so  he  seized  an  opportune 
moment  to  suggest  to  Carl  that  if 

on  Ylfe  should  hit  a  duck  with  that 
.30  Army,  there  would  not  be  much 
duck  left.  Thereupon,  Carl  had  or- 
dered her  not  to  take  out  the  "bis 
gun."  s 

"Did  you  get  a  bear?"  the  woman 
inquired  of  Raymond. 

"No,"  he  replied,  laughing.  "When 
I  get  a  bear  you'll  soon  know  it." 

On  Sundays  Carl  invariably  tramp- 
ed the  mountains  with  one  or  two 
of  his  men.  Raymond  was  invited, 
but  he  seldom  went.  Too  much 
underbrush  scrambling  and  windfall 
straddling!  He  chose  to  let  the  pur- 
ity of  mountain  air  and  the  freedom 
of  outdoor  life  undo  the  effects  of  too 
strenuous  application  to  accounting 
duties.  He  had  a  year  to  loaf- 
time  enough  in  which  to  get  toughen- 
ed up  for  the  spring  hunting.  Mrs. 
Johnson  baked  his  bread,  the  rest  of 
nis  cooking  he  did  himself,  and  he 
managed  to  keep  pleasantly  employ- 

"Not  got  your  gun  today?"  sung 
out  the  section  foreman's  wife  to 
Raymond.  It  was  the  only  morning 
sne  had  ever  seen  him  start  out  with- 
out a  rifle. 


I  m  just  going  for  a  short  walk. 
1  never  see  anything  anyway  "  he 
answered  as  he  swung  on  to  the  track. 

A  mile  from  the  station  Raymond 
turned  a  curve,  and— saw  a  bear— 
a  big  black  bear,  nimbly  hitting  the 
ties  toward  him.  At  once  he  moder- 
ated his  pace.  Suddenly,  and  per- 
haps providentially,  the  bear  left  the 
ties  and  lightly  scaled  a  steep  em- 
bankment. Seated  on  top,  he  began 
leisurely  to  scratch  himself.  Slyly 
he  observed  the  man  who  approached 
with  faltering  steps.  Meanwhile, 
Raymond  studied  the  small-eyed 
massive-framed  animal.  The  bear 
continued  to  scratch  himself  lazily. 

With  nothing  heavier  than  a  .38 
revolver  in  his  knapsack,  Raymond 
hesitated  about  trying  to  pass  the 
bear.  1 11  run  back  to  camp  and 
get j  the  rifle,"  he  decided  almost 
audibly.  He  wheeled  round  and  set 
out  on  the  trot.  Before  turning  the 
curve  he  threw  a  backward  glance  to 
make  sure  that  the  bear  had  not 
shifted  his  ground. 

Mrs.  Johnson  was  taking  pies  out 
of  the  oven  and  Wolf  was  asleep  in 
the  kitchen  when  Raymond  raced 
by  the  station.  By  and  by  Wolf 
awoke  with  a  start  and  a  bark,  and 
Mrs.  Johnson  peeped  out  of  the 
window  in  time  to  catch  sight  of 
Raymond,  with  his  rifle,  hitting 
past  the  corner  of  the  building.  Her 
scramble  to  get  outdoors  was  im- 
peded by  Wolf's  efforts  to  precede 
her.  When  she  did  land  outside,  the 
retreating  figure  on  the  track  was 
beyond  reach  of  her  voice,  and  pre- 
sently a  galloping,  barking  dog  was 
all  she  could  discern. 

Overtaking  Raymond,  Wolf  re- 
ceived scant  welcome.  It  was  per- 
haps as  well  for  him  that  a  rabbit 
attracted  his  attention,  causing  him 
to  start  a  hunt  on  his  own  account. 

At  high  speed  Raymond  skipped 
alternate  ties.  At  length,  he  rounded 
the  curve  where  he  had  met  the  first 
bear  of  his  intimate  acquaintance. 

He  s  gone!"  growled  Raymond.  He 
mounted  the  bank,  peered  at  out- 
lines of  toes  and  claws,  then  mumbled 
Curse  the  luck!"  The  tracks  led 
to  deep  moss  and  were  eventually 
lost.  J 
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His  meeting  with  the  bear  set 
Raymond  thinking  of  Carl's  theory 
relative  to  hunting  on  the  track. 
Too  chagrined  to  care  to  mention  the 
affair,  he  selected  a  roundabout  route 
back  to  camp.  However,  as  soon  as 
the  section  crew  returned,  Mrs. 
Johnson  reported  the  latest  news  to 
Carl,  ,  who  subsequently  sauntered 
up  to  Raymond's  cabin  and  drew 
from  his  neighbor  the  history  of  the 
morning's  experience. 

Carl  took  his  .30  Army  with  him 
next  day.  He  located  the  bear  tracks, 
then  found  something  for  his  men  to 
do  nearby.  After  climbing  the  em- 
bankment he  followed  the  tracks  a 
short  distance  until  they  became  too 
uncertain  and  the  moss  too  yielding 
to  lure  him  farther. 

Early  in  November  the  snow  elect- 
ed to  remain  on  the  ground  and  the 
blanched  rabbits  began  to  elude  shot- 
gun and  .22  rifle.  So  successfully  did 
Mrs.  Johnson  apply  the  snaring  skill 
she  had  acquired  in  the  scrub  bush 
of  the  prairie  that  Raymond  and 
Jean  imitated  her  methods.  Wolf 
barked  and  ran  off  of  his  bones  what- 
ever flesh  covered  them,  in  abortive 
efforts  to  round  up  the  last  of  the 
rabbit  tribe. 

About  the  middle  of  November 
there  was  a  deer  skin  stretched  on  the 
side  of  Yellowhead  Station.  Ray- 
mond stood  inspecting  it  when  Carl 
came  round  the  corner  with  the 
information,  "I  shot  a  deer  this 
mornin'  on  the  track.  Ja." 

"You've  done  better  than  I  have," 
admitted  Raymond. 

"Just  as  I  told  you,  Mr.  Martin. 
Huntin'  on  the  track's  good  enough 
fer  me.  There'll  be  a  bear  skin 
hangin'  outside  the  station  long  in  the 
spring."  Carl  drew  Raymond  in- 
doors, saying  "My  woman's  got  a 
lump  o'  venison  for  yer." 

Saturday's  train  brought  the  road- 
master.  As  the  train  pulled  out,  a 
Swede  section  man  rushed  into  the 
station.  He  had  been  after  birds, 
and  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain  he 
had  seen  fresh  bear  tracks.  Im- 
mediatejy,  Carl  begged  the  road- 
master  for  a  few  days'  leave  of  ab- 
sence to  go  hunting.  His  request 
being  granted,  he  sent  the  Swede 


for  Jean.  Fortified  with  Carl's  30-30 
and  .30  Army,  the  trio  departed  to 
get  the  bear. 

Carl  lagged  behind  to  whisper  to 
his  wife,  "I  wouldn't  have  asked  the 
other  feller — this  new  roadmaster 
he's  a  Swede.  Feed  him  welll"  As 
an  afterthought,  he  shouted  "Keep 
that  dog  in  the  house." 

The  men  followed  the  tracks  and 
came  across  a  spot  where  the  bear  had 
rested,  for  the  gjpund  was  warm. 
Persistent  tracking  led  them  to  a  big 
tree,  underneath  the  roots  of  which 
they  surmised  bruin  to  be  concealed. 

"What  luck!"  exclaimed  Carl.  His 
armed   partners  would   guard  the 
entrance  to  the  den,  he  would  smoke 
the  animal  out,  and  the  prize  was 
sure.    He   instructed   the   men  to 
watch  the  mouth  of  the  den  while  he 
scurried  back  to  the  station.    In  his 
excitement,  windfalls  were  unheeded. 
He  returned  with  handcar  grease, 
cotton  waste,  and  little  sticks.  Close 
to  the  innocent-looking  tree  the  men 
were  posted  a  short  distance  apart, 
each  man  grasping  a  rifle.    Carl  tied 
waste  on  the  end  of  sticks,  greased 
them,  and  set  fire  to  one.    With  the 
lighted  stick  in  his  right  hand,  he 
laid  prone  on  the  ground  and  cau- 
tiously crawled  into  the  den.  Poking 
the  light  as  far  as  he  could  into  the 
dark  passage,  he  crept  along.  Pre- 
sently, he  distinguished  the  outline 
of  the  bear  curled  up  at  the  farthest 
end,  and  a  low  growl  greeted  him. 
Up,  down,  and  around,  Carl  thrust 
the  torch  to  gauge  the  dimensions 
of  the  apartment.    A  sudden  move- 
ment confused  him,  and  a  ponderous 
black  object  dashed  past  him.  The 
foreman  screamed,   not  once,  but 
several  times.    He  became  conscious 
of  thankfulness   that  the   den  was 
so  wide.    Recovering,  he  chuckled 
to  think  how  he  had  scared  that  bear. 

The  moment  the  bear  scampered 
out  of  the  opening,  Jean  exclaimed, 
"Jiminy  Christmas"  took  to  his 
heels,  and  did  not  stop  till  he  reached 
a  precipitous  rock. 

The  Swede  laborer,  whose  distance 
from  the  den  had  increased  after  the 
disappearance  of  his  foreman,  did 
not  see  the  bear's  exit.  Carl's  screams 
inside  the  den  and  Jean's  yells  out- 


ROD  AND  Gl 

side  so  affected  him  that  he  turned 
abruptly.  He  ran  half  a  mile  down 
the  mountainside,  and  would  have 
kept  going  had  not  Yellowhead  Lake 
checked  him. 

Meantime,  Carl  smilingly  emerged 
from  the  mouth  of  the  den.  Gazing 
around,  he  saw  neither  men  nor  rifles. 
He  took  a  long  and  comprehensive 
survey.  Then,  way  off  on  a  rock  he 
spied  Jean.  Slowly  he  went  toward 
Jean,  alternately  cursing  the  French 
Canadian's  timidity  and  commending 
his  own  valor. 

"Damned  narrow  escape,"  croaked 
Jean. 

"Pretty  badly  scared  bear!"  opined 
Carl. 

Down  the  mountain  they  started. 
"Left  my  pipe  and  tobacco  at  that 
den,"  grumbled  Carl,  fumbling  in  his 
pockets.  He  suggested  that  they 
detour  so  as  to  call  at  the  postoffice 
and  store.  There  they  found  the 
men  from  the  section  at  the  other 
end  of  Yellowhead  Lake  buying  sup- 
plies. To  them  Carl  recounted  his 
experiences,  earnestly  assuring  them 
that  he  had  given  that  bear  a  pretty 
bad  scare.  Pipe  and  tobacco  re- 
conciled him  to  the  loss  of  the  bear, 
and  a  cigarette  enabled  Jean  to  shake 
off  lingering  fright. 

By  evening  the  pair  reached  Yel- 
lowhead Station.  The  section  men 
had  just  returned  on  the  handcar  from 
the  next  station,  where  they  had 
left  the  roadmaster.  Raymond  had 
dropped  in  to  seek  news  of  the  hunt- 
ers. To  his  spellbound  laborers,  his 
admiring  wife,  and  his  interested 
neighbor,  the  foreman  related  how 
he  had  scared  the  big  black  bear. 

Carl  intended  to  renew  the  pur- 
suit and  invited  Raymond  to  join 
him.  Jean  had  had  enough  of  bears; 
Carl  had  had  enough  of  Jean  on  bear 
hunts. 

At  daylight  Carl  and  Raymond 
picked  up  the  trail,  and  soon  they 
passed  the  abandoned  den.  For  al- 
most a  week  they  tramped  every  day 
in  wet  snow,  returning  to  the  station 
each  night.  The  number  of  miles 
covered  increased  daily,  so  did  the 
impediments,  and  the  back  tracking 
and  jumping  of  the  bear  did  not  make 
the  trip  any  easier.    Sometimes  the 
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tracks  were  lost  and  valuable  time 
wasted  in  regaining  them.  At  last, 
the  distance  from  the  station  made  it 
impossible  to  return  that  night.  The 
hunters  built  a  fire,  ate  meagrely  of 
their  small  stock  of  grub,  and  slept 
awhile.  They  woke  up  and  piled 
logs  on  the  fire.  At  dawn,  they  ate  a 
bite  and  resumed  the  chase.  Once, 
Raymond  spotted  the  bear  way  ahead, 
and  he  ventured  a  couple  of  shots. 
For  a  moment  the  animal  halted, 
then  disappeared.  He  seemed  to 
limp.  A  few  blood  stains  showed 
where  this  happened.  Thence,  the 
tracks  took  the  men  down  to  a  swift 
stream.  The  hunters  agreed  that  the 
bear  had  crossed  over  into  the  valley, 
and  grudgingly  they  gave  up  their 
game. 

"I'll  go  after  him  in  spring,"  said 
Carl,  "or,"  with  a  complacent  air, 
"I'll  probably  get  him  from  the 
track." 

A  review  of  the  trip  disclosed  to 
Carl  the  loss  of  a  hunting  knife  and  a 
new  pair  of  buckskin  mittens  (not 
to  speak  of  pipe  and  tobacco),  the 
breakage  of  his  watch  crystal,  and 
the  disablement  of  a  pair  of  trousers 
and  a  pair  of  overalls. 

In  December,  sloppiness  was  super- 
seded by  well-packed  snow,  and  every 
Sunday  throughout  the  winter  Carl 
and  his  men  roamed  the  mountains 
on  skiis.    Just  like  dear  old  Swedenl 

The  middle  of  March  the  telephone 
man  came  through  on  a  speeder.  At 
Yellowhead  Station  he  startled  the 
inhabitants  by  announcing  "The 
bears  are  out.  Seen  two  round  some 
old  camps." 

Bears  in  general  and  one  bear  in 
particular  occupied  Carl's  thoughts,, 
therefore  he  took  care  always  to 
have  his  rifle  on  the  handcar.  Soon,, 
the  roadmaster  put  in  an  appearance-, 
and  Carl  intimated  that  he  would  be 
glad  to  take  part  of  his  holidays, 
whereupon  Mrs.  Johnson  reminded 
her  husband  of  their  proposed  visit 
to  the  coast.  But  he  saw  only  at 
bear,  anc^  in  spite  of  his  wife's  per- 
ceptible disappointment  and  the  roach 
master's  evident  hesitation,  he  per- 
sisted. Ultimately  he  gained  his 
point. 

Once  more  Carl  and  Raymond  set 
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out  together.  They  had  not -tramped 
far  when  Carl  stopped,  saying,  "I 
don't  —  I  don't  believe  I'll  go.  My 
woman's  set  her  heart  on  goin'  to  the 
coast  in  the  summer.  Anyhow," 
confidently,  "I'll  get  a  bear  from 
the  track."  So  Raymond  continued 
the  trip  alone. 

April  showers  began  before  Carl's 
neighbor  got  back  from  his  hunt.  He 
reached  Yellowhead  Station  late  in 
the  evening,  very  tired  and  without 
any  game.  Carl  pulled  him  outdoors 
and,  holding  a  lantern  aloft,  pointed 
to  the  side  of  the  building.  . 

"A  bear!"   cried  Raymond.  "A 


black  bear." 

"Ja,  ja.  Last  Sunday  mornin' 
at  seven  o'clock,"  Carl  explained,  in 
response  to  Raymond's  look  of  inter- 
rogation. "We  was  goin'  over  the 
section.  Shot  him  through  the  heart. 
See,"  touching  the  fur  which  had 
formerly  covered  the  hind  legs,  "See 
these  two  holes?  Bet  it's  that  bear 
I  — "  "Does  look — certainly  looks 
that  way." 

"You  just  stick  around  on  the 
track  with  me,"  advised  the  section 
boss,  "an'  if  we  don't  both  get  two 
or  three  bears,  then  I  don't  know 
nothin'  'bout  huntin'." 


L.  B.  BlRDSALL 


THE  Cariboo  Country  was  in  the 
throes    of   the   Famine  Year. 
Hunger,  the  awful  hunger  of  the 
wilderness,  of  the  illimitable  North, 


gripped  the  great  lonely  land  and  held 
it  in  a  monster's  power.  That  most 
majestic  of  northern  streams,  the 
beautiful  Peace  River,  flowed  muddy 
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and  unwelcoming;  while  the  mighty 
Canyon,  the  wondrous,  awe-inspiring 
Gateway  of  the  Rockies,  yawned 
greedy  and  terrible.  The  mountains 
no  longer  beckoned  from  their  snowy 
peaks— they  frowned,  gray  and  som- 
bre, and  the  stray  bits  of  sunshine 
that  filtered  through  the  sullen  skies 
failed  to  touch  those  lovely  iridescent 
colors  that  captivate  the  eye  of  the 
enraptured  visitor. 


m-misery.  A  free-for-all  in  a  Van- 
couver gambling-joint  had  brought 
them  together  one  wild  night  three 
years  previous.  They  had  fought 
back  to  back  and  had  won  out  and  a 
strange  magnetic  force  had  welded 
their  ways  together  ever  since. 

They  were  as  unlike  as  any  two 
men  could  be.  While  Joe  was  small 
and  dark  and  thoroughly  Eastern, 
with  handsome  boyish  features  and 


T?^     -a  a  r         ,    ,  yami&ume  uoyisn  ieatures  anc 

t  or  with  the  famine  had  come  that    snapping  black  eyes,  Peter  was  a  huge 


fearful  scourge  of  God's  Country, 
that  terrorizing  pestilence,  the  scurvy 
or  blackleg.  In  many  a  lonely  pros- 
pector's or  trapper's  cabin  the  emaci- 
ated form  of  its  owner  lay  prostrate  in 
.  death  or  in  the  last  agonies.  Even 
the  animals  of  the  mountain  district 
seemed  to  have  sensed  the  approach- 
ing danger  and  to  have  departed  for 
more  salubrious  and  fertile  haunts. 
The  grizzly,  the  monarch  of  the  North 
had  grown  fierce  and  carnivorous  and 
had  betaken  himself  to  the  wooded 
regions  to  the  south,  there  to  prey 
upon  the  smaller  and  weaker  ani- 
mals. The  big  horn  had  disappear- 
ed also. 

Only  at  rare  intervals  could  the 
eye  discern  the  alert  movements 
of  that  most  intrepid  of  climbers,  the 
Rocky  Mountain  goat,  as  he  scaled 
some  great  precipice  or  leaped  across 
a  bottomless  chasm,  to  escape  the 
onrush  of  a  fierce  eagle.  Seldom, 
now  could  the  ear  catch  the  blood- 
curdling sound  of  the  lone  lynx  crying 
through  the  black,  impervious  night 
like  some  mournful  soul  from  the 
spirit  world. 

Mount  Selwyn,  "The  Mountain 
of  Gold  —as  the  North  knows  it 


x  *   ~j        *  v.v.^i  vv  ao  a  iiuyt. 

blond  giant,  a  true  son  of  the  North 
with  baby-blue  eyes  and  a  great,  long 
beard  as  soft  and  silky  as  a  maiden's 
golden  tresses. 

It  was  Peter  who  had  headed  their 
trail  for  "The  Mountain  of  Gold." 
He  had  visited  it  several  years  before 
on  a  trapping  expedition  and,  like  a 
thousand  restless  souls  before  and 
after  him,  had  stalked  a  claim. 

Grub-staking  themselves  with  salt 
pork,  beans,  rye  flour,  tea  and 
tobacco,  in  sufficient  quantities  to 
enable  them  to  remain  until  intense 
winter  came  and  made  placer  mining 
operations  impossible,  they  had  ar- 
rived at  the  scene  of  their  labors  and 
found  luck  ahead  of  them. 

The  old  mountain  trail  led  them  to 
a  rapidly-decaying  hut  evidently 
built  by  some  prospector  many  years 
before.  In  this  rambleshack  mem- 
ento they  had  discovered  furnaces, 
melting-pots  and  porcelain  molds 
and  several  sticks  of  mouldy  dynam- 
ite Everything  bore  mute  evidence 
that  the  former  occupant  oroccup- 
pants  had  left  hurriedly. 

The  adventurers  had  unceremon- 
iously taken  possession  of  the  de- 
crepit old  building,  chinking  up  a 


that  magnificent  eminenceTf  me'tal-  fewof  the  larger  Mes  SuSSLrfU 
bearing  quartz  that  lifts  its  beautiful  being  too  delfrous  of  working  their 
contour  sheer  from  the  waters  of  the    claim  to  give  their  future T  dwelling 


lurking  danger 

The  knowledge  of  the  mysterious 
change  came  upon  Joe  Buckston  and 
feter  Coffey  as  they  toiled  at  their 
rocky  claim  on  the  mountainside, 
blasting  off  the  stubborn  quartz  in 
the  eternal  search  for  gold. 

Adventurers  they  were,  comrades- 


wettings  that  they  experienced. 

The  good  fortune  that  had  attend- 
ed their  introduction  into  the  big, 
silent  land  of  mountains,  had  left 
them  immediately  afterward,  it  seem- 
ed; for  their  workings  yielded  very 
little  of  the  precious  mineral.  The 
fortitude,   the,  indomitable  persev- 
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erance  and  hope  of  the  gold-seeker 
kept  them  doggedly  at  it. 

Joe  Buckston  was  the  first  to  men- 
tion the  strange  absence  of"  life 
around  them.  He  stopped  in  his 
work,  his  hammer  half  poised,  and 
turned  to  his  pardner. 

"Pete!"  he  said,  sententiously, 
"This  old  mountan  is  d —  quiet. 

 It's  like  a  big  graveyard.   

Something's  coming!" 

Peter  Coffey  slowly  raised  himself 
erect  and  stroked  his  beard  pensively, 
scanning  the  huge  slope  that  stretch- 
ed a  mile  above  him.  He  spat  vol- 
uminously. 

"It's  the  drought,  Joe,"  he  answer- 
ed, solemnly.  "I  seen  a  grizzly 
beatin'  it  south  yisterday,  an'  he  was 
lookin'  pesky  gant  for  the  end  of 
summer.  'The  Hungry  Time'  they 
calls  it.  It  visited  these  parts  once 
afore.  God  knows  I  should  remem- 
ber it!"  He  shuddered  involuntarily. 
"The  blackleg  come  with  it  and  I 
spent  six  weeks  of  Hell  in  a  shack 

along  the  Clearwater.  1  wish  we 

was  hittin'  for  civilization  soon,  Joe. 
The  blackleg's  sure  to  come  again!'* 
And  come  it  did.  Silently,  mal- 
ignantly, a  creeping  living  death, 
and  it  caught  Joe  Buckston  as  he 
laboriously  chiselled  blasting  holes 
in  the  quartz  face.  Unlike  the  maj- 
ority of  cases,  the  disease  came 
on  him  swiftly:  undoubtedly  it  had 
been  working  in  his  robust  system 
for  many  days.  He  dropped  his 
hammer  and  sat  down,  weak  and 
nauseated. 

"Pete!"  he  called,  weakly.  "I've 
got  it — sure  as  blazes!" 

Despite  Peter's  motherly  care  and 
nursing  Joe  rapidly  became  worse. 
His  face  took  on  the  gray-blue  pallor 
of  the  disease.  His  limbs  and  torso 
were  covered  with  ugly  eruptions. 
The  foul-smelling  salt  pork  and  bean 
soup,  that  Peter  fed  him,  nourished 
the  malady  and  not  the  man. 

Peter  decided  one  day  that  if  he 
wished  to  save  his  partner's  life  he 
must  get  proper  medicine  and  food. 
To  move  Joe  now  would  mean  weeks 
of  arduous  work.  He  must  go  alone 
and  travel  light. 

"Joe!  You've  got  to  have  medi- 
cine an'  fresh  food — vegetables  if  ob- 
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tainable— an'  I'm"  the  feller  that's 

got  to  go  an'  git  it!" 

Peter  bent  solicitously  over  the 
suffering  man  who  tossed  in  agony 
on  the  bed  of  spruce  boughs.  "Hud- 
son Hope  is  just  below  the  Canyon. 
The  factor  at  the  Hudson  Bay  Com- 
pany's post  there  used  to  raise  fine 
spuds  an'  he's  got  a  medicine  chest.— 
Keep  your  rifle  beside  you,  lad,  an' 
don't  you  dare  think  of  kickin'  in!" 

Then  Peter  left  and  there  followed 
a  period  of  never-ending  days  and 
nights  for  Joe.  To  add  to  his  suffer- 
ing the  temperature  dropped  several 
degrees  and  the  air  carried  a  decided- 
ly frosty  tang.  He  had  insufficient 
covers  to  provide  the  necessary 
warmth  and  he  lacked  the  strength 
to  keep  the  little  fire  in  the  furnace 
blazing  continually.  The  food  Peter 
had  cooked  and  had  left  him  was  re- 
pulsive. He  experienced  long  lapses 
of  semi-delirium  and  one  night,  while 
he  lay  panting  and  trembling  from 
the  dreadful  sickness,  a  sound  came 
that  made  him — strong-minded  man 
that  he  was — cringe  back  in  terror. 
It  was  the  soft  pad-pad  of  furry  feet 
outside  the  door.  The  stillness  was 
suddenly  rent  by  the  enervating  cry 
of  the  lynx — the  hunger  cry. 

Fear  loaned  the  sick  man  strength. 
He  raised  his  heavy  rifle  to  his  shoul- 
der, with  great  exertion, and  fired  shot 
after  shot  through  the  thin  walls 
of  the  shack.  The  lynx  slunk  away 
into  the  darkness,  frightened  at  the 
sound.  But  . the  next  night,  as  Joe 
stretched  his  gaunt  hands  toward  the 
dying  fire,  thrte  weird  cry  sounded 
again,  coming  nearer  and  nearer. 
Again  Joe  shot  frenziedly  toward  the 
sound  until  the  rifle  magazine  was 
empty,  and  again  the  cowardly  ani- 
mal left. 

The  third  night  the  great  cat  return- 
ed and  Joe  awoke  from  a  jumbled 
fever  nightmare  to  gaze  straight  up 
into  a  pair  of  gleaming  wild  eyes  that 
blazed  fierce  hatred  at  him  through 
a  large  opening  in  the  roof. 

Panic-stricken,  his  teeth  clenched 
together  to  keep  back  the  cold,  par- 
alyzing fear  that  rose  in  his  throat, 
the  sick  man  reached  for  his  gun.  A 
new  terror  seized  him.  He  had  left 
the  rifle  on  the  bench  at  the  far  end 
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of  the  room,  where  he  had  managed 
to  creep  that  day  and  load  it.  He 
dare  not  move  toward  it.  He  felt 
certain  the  lynx  was  crouched  ready 
to  spring. 

He  searched  the  room  with  his  eyes 
arid  a  friendly  leap  of  flame  from  the 
furnace  answered.  He  reached  over 
quickly,  his  body  a  mass  of  throbbing 
pain,  and  grasped  a  fire-brand,  hurl- 
ing it  with  all  the  strength  he  could 
summon  straight  at  the  lynx's  head. 
The  animal  snarled  and  backed  away. 
Then  Joe  went  stark,  cursing  mad. 
He  threw  blazing  stick  after  stick  at 
the  opening  until  he  had  depleted 
the  stock — unmindful,  unseeing,  un- 
caring where  the  missiles  landed. 
The  lynx  beat  a  hasty  retreat  and  Joe 
fell  back  on  his  bed,  exhausted  and 
delirious. 

A  hot  rush  of  air  and  a  smell  of 
smoke  aroused  him  from  his  stupor. 
He  gave  a  fresh  cry  of  alarm  and 
vainly  endeavored  to  arise.  The 
whole  building  was  wrapped  in  flames. 
His  fire-brands  had  scattered  about 
the  dry  place  and  ignited  the  inflam- 
mable timbers.  He  was  in  a  roaring 
furnace. 

Sobbing  like  a  baby  he  put  all  his 
feeble  strength  in  one  mighty  effort 
and  fell  forward  on  the  floor,  shaking 
in  every  limb.  It  seemed  as  if  ages 
passed  as  he '  crawled  slowly,  oh! 
-  so  slowly,  toward  the  door.  Twice 
he  was  forced  to  stop  and  rest,  press- 
ing his  mouth  against  the  dirty,  hand- 
hewn  planking  for  air.  A  portion 
of  the  roof  dropped  in  behind  him  and 
again  he  was  brought  back  to  his 
elusive  senses.  He  lurched  forward 
against  the  door  and  feebly  sought 
the  latch-string.  That  too  evaded 
him.  He  laughed  harshly  and  craz- 
ny.  Such  a  huge  joke  it  would  be 
when  old  Peter  returned  and  found 
mm  waiting  at  the  door! 

Waiting,  waiting,  waiting  for  Peter! 
1  he  words  danced  before  him.  It 
would  be  funny  to  see  Peter's  face! 

Good  old  Peter!  The  door  swung 

open  and  he"- sprawled  out  on  the 
ground. 

How  long  Joe  lay  there  he  did  not 
know.  Hours  must  have  passed, 
lne  cold  night  air  revived  him. 
Animal-like   he   felt   the  delicious 


warmth  of  the  sm  culdering,  ruin 
and  he  crawled  toward  them.  In 
his  feverish  brain  he  imagined  him- 
self a  solid  block  of  ice  creeping  to 
the  fire.  He  would  melt  away,  grad- 
ually away,  until  there  was  nothing 
left  but  his  thoughts.  They  would 
remain  he  felt  certain.  They  would 
glow  there  among  the  coals  like 
incandescent  letters.  They  would 
tell  his  fate  to  Peter. 

And  then  from  up  the  lonely  trail, 
setting  the  echoes  in  the  rocky  ledges 
to  answering  until  the  whole  air 
seemed  to  pulsate  with  the  sound, 
came  the  unearthly  cry  of  the  hun- 
ger-maddened lynx.  Nearer  and 
nearer  it  came,  through  the  thick 
darkness  that  precedes  the  dawn, 
rising  and  falling,  mournful  and 
exultant. 

A  thousand  flaming  eyes  seemed  to 
blaze  out  of  the  night  at  Joe  as  he 
cringed  back,   almost  in  the  fire. 
With  difficulty  he  made  out  the 
lithe  form  of  the  animal.    He  watch- 
ed it  fascinated,  as  a  rabbit  watches 
a   venomous   snake.    Those  eyes 
hypnotized   him.    They  were  like 
two  candent  coals,  flashing  a  score 
of  changing  colors.    The  animal  took 
on  concrete  form,  then  lost  its  out- 
lines in  the  gloom.    It  assumed  im- 
mense proportions,  became  a  monster 
one  moment — a  pair  of  cruel  eyes, 
nothing  else,  the  next.    His  feverish 
brain  was  playing  tricks  with  him. 
Eons  of  slowly-moving  time  passed 
during  which  Joe  watched  the  beast 
creep  forward,  deliberately,  relent- 
lessly, while  he  crawled  backward, 
laboriously,  his  breath  pent,  his  gaze 
ever  on  those  two  great  angry  jewels. 

A  fierce  desire  to  live  suddenly 
surged  through  him  and  his  quaking 
limbs  gathered  supernatural  strength 
as  he  lurched  back,  unaware  that  he 
was  among  the  smoking  embers  of 
the  shack  until  a  live  coal  scorched 
his  flesh.  He  gasped  with  the  pain 
of  the  burn  and  drew  his  hand  for- 
ward and  as  he  did  so  it  touched  some 
hard  object  in  the  ashes.  He  pulled 
at -  it  desperately,  a  wild  intuition 
assailing  him  that  here  was  a  weapon 
with  which  to  defend  himself. 

He  brought  forth  a  large  iron  box 
from  the  ashes  and  raised  it  in  his 
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arms.  His  brain  was  whirling  chaot- 
ically. The  heavy  weight  of  the  box 
sapped  his  feeble  strength  and  with  a 
groan  of  despair  he  dropped  it  upon 
the  ground  before "  him.  The  lid 
flew  open  and  simultaneously  the 
first  ray  of  the  rising  sun  stole  over 
the  mountain-top  and  touched  the 
contents  of  the  box.  They  glittered 
brightly.  Joe  felt  himself  drifting 
slowly  away,  a  glorious  sensation. 
The  lynx  slowly  melted  into  nothing. 

Joe  regained  his  senses  one  clear, 
cool  morning,  after  many  days  and 
nights  of  terrible  delirium,  to  find 
himself  on  a  sweet-smelling  bed  of 
spruce  boughs.  He  was  in  a  strange 
cabin.  A  cheerful  fire  blazed  in  a 
stone  furnace  across  the  room  and 
near  him,  grinning  an  honest  welcome 
to  sanity,  sat  his  friend  Peter  on  a 
stool  roughly  fashioned  from  a  pine 
butt. 

The  two  comrades  regarded  each 
other  in  silence  for  several  seconds, 
then  Joe  endeavored  to  raise  himself 
but  dropped  back  with  an  exclama- 
tion of  surprise,  a  perplexed  look  in 
his  eyes.  His  limbs  felt  weighted 
and  immobile.  His  mind  slowly 
cleared  and  the  memory  of  the  fire 
and  the  lynx  flashed  before  him. 

"Where  am  I,  Pete?"  he  asked 
feebly,  grasping  his  friend's  out 
stretched  hand.    "Have  I  been  sick?" 

"You  sure  have,  Joe,  but  you're 
gettin'  better  quick!"  answered  Peter 
soberly,  gently  pressing  Joe's  hand. 
"You're  in  a  new  cabin  that  the  fac- 
tor an'  I  had  to  build  on  account  of 
your  becomin'  reckless  an'  burnin' 
up  our  other  domicile. 

"We  found  you,  just  at  daybreak, 
ravin'  mad,  Joe,  in  the  smokin'  ruins 
of  the  shack.  We  had  a  great  time 
controllin'  you — you  fought  us  tooth 
an'  nail."  Peter  leaned  over  and 
picked  up  a  heavy  iron  box  from 
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beside  the  bed.  "This  box  was  be- 
side you!" 

He  opened  the  lid  as  he  spoke  and 
JOe  stared  in  amazement.  The  box 
was  filled  with  nuggets — many  of 
them  as  large  as  hens'  eggs.  A  small 
fortune  lay  before  him. 

"Where  did  they  come  from?" 
he  gasped  in  bewilderment.  "Whose 
are  they?" 

"They're  ours,  Joe,  ours!"  yelled 
Peter,  exultantly.  "We'd  been  sleep- 
in'  over  em'  all  along — sleepin'  over 
a  gold-mine.  There  was  an  old  note- 
book in  -the  box,  left  by  the  former 
owner,  an  old  prospector  named  Pat 
McGowan.  He  hid  the  box  ten  years 
ago,  when  he  got  the  blackleg,  an* 
struck  out  for  civilization.  He  never 
made  it.  I  remember  them  findin' 
his  body. 

"The  book  says  as  how  if  McGowan 
died  the  locaters  of  his  gold  was  the 
owners.  We're  them  guys,  Joe!  Just 
as  soon  as  you  get  back  your  land  legs 
we'll  beat  it  south!"  Peter  beamed 
with  good-nature. 

"But  the  lynx?"  asked  Joe,  shud- 
dering with  the  thought  of  that 
awful  night.  "I  saw  it  leaping  at 
me?" 

"Leap  at  you  nothin!"  roared  Peter, 
slapping  his  corduroy  covered  knee 
with  laughter.  "You  sure  was  a 
crazy  boy  all  right.  That  wild  cat 
didn't  do  no  leapin'  at  you.  The 
only  leapin'  it  did  was  to  leap  clean 
into  Kingdom  Come  with  some  white- 
h6t  lead  in  its  innards  to  help  it 
along. — I  ain't  sayin',  though,  that 
that  cat  mightn't  have  inspected  your 
carcass  a  little  more  carefully  if  we 
hadn't  arrived  about  the  time  he 
was  makin'  up  his  mind. 

"But  after  all,  you  mustn't  be  too 
hard  on  the  cat,"  Peter  mused,  phil- 
osophically, as  he  again  surveyed  the 
contents  of  the  iron  box.  "He  was  a 
pretty  good  lynx  to  us — I'll  say!" 


J.  W.  Stolle 


I HAVE  had  a  wide  and  varied 
experience  with  lynx.  The  first 
member  of  this  branch  of  the 
Felis  family  came  into  my  life  up  in 
the  big  heart  of  the  Canada  woods. 
That  was  before  I  had  shot  my  first 
bear—before  I  had  outgrown  that 
intense  timidity  that  annoys  the 
average  tenderfoot  when  he  finds 
himself  alone  in  the  silent  gloom  of  a 
forest  night  and  surrounded  bv  real 
and  imaginary  bear,  moose,  panthers 
and  other  fauna.  There  is  something 
awe-mspirmg  in  these  memorable 
lirst  nights— alone  with  Nature  and 
the  primitive  wild.  Even  the  sudden, 
midnight  scream  of  a  peaceful,  silly 
loon  world  set  me  athrill;  and  there 
was  a  time  when  an  unseen  pine 
squirrel  scampering  in  the  noisv, 
dry  leaves,  would  cause  me  to  jump 
sidewise,  like  a  startled  child.  But 
the  first  year  of  that  life  was  the 
worst  Eventually  I  became  so  cal- 
loused that  I  would  hail  with  pleasure 
a  nocturnal  visit  from  any  four-footed 


aboriginal  from  a  bear  to  a  porcupine. 
On  one  occasion,  while  lost  one  dark, 
cloudy  night  in  the  wilderness  with- 
out rifle,  grub  or  other  visible  means 
of  support,  I  entertained  and  was  in 
turn  entertained  by  a  large  toad  for 
over  an  hour.  This  well  meaning 
fellow  first  attracted  my  attention 
by  hopping  now  occasionallv,  now 
semi-occasionally  on  the  drv  leaves 
in  the  opaque  gloom  behind  the  big 
birch  tree  at  the  foot  of  which  I  was 
seated,  facing  a  tiny  fire.  At  first 
I  thought  it  was  an  unusually  large 
bear  or  some  gigantic  moose,  bent 
on  mischief.  I  confess  I  was  annoy- 
ed. Finally  the  author  of  the  mvster- 
ious  noises  hopped  into  the  firelight 
and  I  was  glad.  I  patted  his  back 
and  chucked  his  chin.  He  seemed  to 
like  it  and  was  loath  to  leave  the 
amazing  spectacle  of  the  fire.  Even 
after  he  began  to  depart  into  the 
silent  gloom,  he  would  pause  a  long 
time  between  jumps  and  twist  his 
short  neck  around  for  another  good 
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look  at  the  fire.  I  gathered  from 
his  behavior  that  it  was  the  first 
fire  that  he  had  ever  seen.  5»  men- 
tion the  foregoing  facts  to  illustrate 
my  feelings  whenever  I  was  alone  in 
the  dark  woods  during  my  apprentice- 
ship at  woodcraft. 

My  first  experience  with  a  lynx  was 
along  these  lines:  Accompanied  by 
another  tenderfoot  I  hiked  into  a 
dreary  bog  about  six  miles  from  the 
Station  of  Nipigon,  on  the  Canadian 
Pacific.  Forewarned  by  the  lore  of 
many  books  on  woodcraft,  we  had  a 
fairly  superfluous  outfit  which  we 
blithely  packed  along  on  our  backs. 
Our  shelter  for  the  night  consisted 
of  a  seven  by  eight  canvas  fly  which 
we  stretched  over  poles  in  the  shape 
of  a  lean-to. 

Everything  went  along  as  well  as 
could  be  expected — we  ruined  the 
embyro  cream  of  tartar  biscuits  which 
we  attempted  to  bake  in  a  shed  baker; 
the  bacon  was  burned  to  a  carbon- 
like crispness  and  my  fool  companion 
upset  the  coffee  at  the  psychological 
moment.    Darkness  found  us  draw- 
ing straws  to  determine  which  of  us 
should  cut  more  wood  to  encourage 
the  fire.    We  did  not  realize  that  it 
took  so  much  fuel  to  keep  a  fire  going 
all   night.    About   midnight,  after 
telling  each  other  we  would  be  hanged 
if  we'd  prowl  around  in  the  dark  after 
more  wood,  we  were  startled  by  a 
glimpse  of  a  black  bear  or.  something 
equally  appalling  in  the  gloom  behind 
the  fire.    That,  in  itself  startled  us, 
but  when  a  second  later  a  lynx,  about 
thirty  feet  behind  our  shelter  emitted 
an  unforgettable  screech  that  upset 
our  entire  nervous  systems,  we  lost 
control  of  ourselves.    My  poor  com- 
panion arose  so  violently  chat  he  tore 
the  fly  off  the  poles.    I  too,  felt  hor- 
ribly alarmed  by  the  sudden,  peculiar 
coincidence,  and  groped  futilely  and 
desperately  under  the  prostrated  tent 
for  a  rifle,  with  which  to  protect  my 
rights.    Fortunately   the   lynx  did 
not  scream  again;  nor  did  the  blunder- 
ing bear  (or  whatever  it  was)  show 
any  further  evidence  of  his  presence. 
Even  now,  as  I  look  back  upon  the 
adventure,  I  think  that  a  full  throated 
scream  from  an  adult  lynx  at  that 
distance  would,  on  a  dark  night, 


arouse  me  from  the  deepest  reverie. 

There  are  still  some  people  in  the 
hinterland  of  the  north  who  even  yet 
mistake  the  track  of  a  lynx  for  that  of 
an  "Injun  Devil"  or  panther,  in  spite 
of  the  fact  that  the  panther  has  long 
since  left  the  country.  The  gen- 
uine article,  while  it  resembles  the 
lynx  track  in  shape  and  size,  is  easily 
distinguished  from  the  latter  from 
the  fact  that  the  tracks  are  much 
farther  apart.  Lynx  and  snowshoe 
rabbits  have  a  habit  of  using  the 
same  region  as  a  habitat.  Without 
the  white  rabbit,  life  would  be  but  a 
dreary  existence  for  the  lynx,  as  he 
couldn't  catch  mice  and  partridges 
enough  in  winter  tc  satisfy  his  craving 
for  game. 

It  must  have  taken  the  descendants 
of  tne  male  and  female  lynx  that 
Noah  is  reported  to  have  liberated 
from  the  Ark  a  great  many  years  to 
have  pooulated  the  immense  forest 
that  stretcties  from  Nova  S-otia  to 
Yukon  Territory."  The  lynx  that 
you  meet  in  the  New  Brunswick, 
looks,  acts,  hunts  and  screams  exactly 
like  his  relatives  in  far  off  Alaska. 
With  man  it  is  different.  I  tried 
hard  to  conduct  an  intelligent  con- 
versation with  two  redskinned  Alask- 
an bipeds  belonging  to  my  own  genus, 
(homo,)  but  I  gave  it  up.  I  daresay 
that  if  a  New  Brunswick  lynx  met  a 
Yukon  lynx  the  two  would  under- 
stand each  other  at  once. 

It  requires  considerable  practice 
and  tenacity  of  purpose  to  walk 
up  to  a  peeved  lynx,  and,  armed  with 
a  stick,  assert  your  superiority.  The 
first  one  I  attempted  to  kill  in  this 
way  sprang  at  my  throat  and  would 
have  done  me  great  bodily  injury  if 
he  had  not  been  detained  by  a  strong 
steel  trap  attached  to  one  of  his  hind 
feet.  The  skin  of  this  specimen 
measured  just  six  feet  from  the  tip  of 
the  nose  to  the  tip  of  the  hind  feet. 
I  daresay  that  if  the  trap  chain  had 
snapped  just  then  I  would  have  been 
busy  looking  after  my  own  interests. 

Besides  the  haunting  scream  al- 
ready referred  to,  the  lynx  when  at 
bay  has  at  his  command  a  hollow, 
guttural  growl  that  reminds  you  of 
the  lions  and  tigers  in  a  circus  men- 
agerie.   His  large,  fur-webbed  feet 
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enable  him  to  walk  over  light  snow 
without  sinking  more  than  three  or 
four  inches.  This  enables  him  to 
follow  and  catch  the  snowshoe  rabbit 

(Arctic  hare)  with  great  ease.  He 
is  fond  of  creeping  to  the  brink  of  a 
ravine  and  watching  the  alders  and 
willows  below  for  the  first  sign  of  a 
rabbit.  Having  located  an  unsus- 
pecting bunny,  he  stealthily  descends 
to  the  creek  bed,  and  before  the  rab- 
bit is  aware  of  it,  he  is  no  more.  I 
often  anticipated  the  design  of  the 
lynx  by  placing  a  picture  wire  snare 
on  the  ridge  of  a  hog  back  descending 
from  the  benchland  to  the  creek  bed. 
By  hanging  a  rabbft  level  with  the 
center  of  the  twelve  inch  circle  formed 
by  the  snare,  I  found  that  the  snare 
itself  was  rendered  almost  invisible, 
as  the  lynx's  eyes,  looking  through 
the  loop,  are  centered  on  the  rabbit. 
I  also  found  that  a  single  strand  of 
braided  picture  wire  was  inadequate 
to  detain  the  average  lynx  long 
enough  to  enable  the  trapper  to  come 
and  remove  his  pelt. 

In  one  locality  in  British  Columbia 
the  rabbits  were  so  numerous  during 
the  winter  of  1916-17  that  it  was 
unnecessary  to  carry  bait.  Incred- 
ible as  it  may  seem,  I  have  often  set 
a  trap  for  a  lynx  in  a  likely  looking 
spot,  and  then  confidently  circled 
through  the  contiguous  underbrush 
and  shot  a  rabbit  to  complete  the  set. 
At  one  of  these  sets  a  large  lynx 
stepped  into  three  traps,  thinking, 
evidently,  that  one  trap  would  not 
hold  him.  Of  all  the  furbearers  in 
the  north  woods  the  lynx  is  the  most 
easily  caught,  provided  the  trapper 
can  figure  out  where  to  look  for  him 
next.  Unlike  the  fisher,  that  hunts 
and  travels  on  a  definite  orbit,  the 
circuit  of  which  he  completes  once 
in  two  weeks,  the  lynx  hunts  prom- 
iscuously all  over  the  region  he  in- 
habits. For  two  or  three  days  you 
might  see  his  large,  catlike  tracks 
along  the  brushy  flats  of  a  riverbed 
and  you  set  many  traps  in  the  region 
of  his  recent  killings,  only  to  find  that 
no  fresh  tracks  are  made  in  that 
particular  locality  for  weeks  or  mon- 
ths. In  the  meantime  the  lynx  has 
been  hunting  the  high,  spruce  covered 
bench  lands,  and  his  eccentricities 


of  habit  might  even  have  taken  him 
high  into  the  foothill  country,  miles 
and  miles  away. 

Though  a  lynx  will  never  eat  any 
kind  of  bait  unless  it  be  alive,  his 
cunosify  will  lead  him  straight  to  a 
hanging  rabbit,  a  small  strip  of 
crimson  cloth,  or  even  a  piece  of 
rabbit  skin  suspended  on  a  slender 
twig  several  feet  above  the  snow. 
In  hanging  up  a  bait  of  this  kind  it 
is  well  to  select  a  delicate  twig  that 
will  sway  to  and  fro  in  the  slightest 
breeze.  Two  or  three  traps,  size 
\lA  or  larger,  placed  indifferently 
on  top  of  the  snow  under  the  bait 
will  usually  detain  the  lynx  till  you 
come.  Sometimes  he  will  try  to  shun 
your  company  when  he  sees  you  ap- 
proach, but  just  as  often  he  will  do 
his  utmost  to  meet  you  half  way. 

I  know  of  a  case  where  a  trapper  in 
British  Columbia  set  a  lynx  trap 
during  the  first  snowstorm  of  the 
winter.  Illness  prevented  him  from 
visiting  the  trap  for  two  weeks,  at 
the  end  of  which  time  he  was  amazed 
to  find  that  while  there  were  no  lynx 
tracks  leading  up  to  the  trap,  he  had 
nevertheless,  caught  a  large  lynx. 

No  new  snow  had  fallen  during  the 
interval,  and  yet  there  was  the 
lynx,  alive,  vigorous,  and  apparently 
none  the  worse  for  his  two  week's  fast! 

Thus  far  I  have  been  unable  to 
convince  myself  that  lynx  and  other 
wild  animals  are  sensitive  to  pain.  If 
I  could  be  convinced  of  this  I  would 
never  set  another  trap.  But  I  have 
been  in  a  position  to  study  natural 
history  in  the  cruel,  snowy  wastes  of 
the  Yukon  country  and  nowhere  does 
nature's  plan  of  the  wild  seem  to 
comprehend  pity,  in  the  human  ac- 
ceptation of  the  word.  Many  a 
cold  winter's  night  have  I  heard  the 
dying  squeal  of  an  innocent  rabbit 
just  outside  the  cabin,  and  then  I 
would  lay  aside  the  volume  of  phil- 
osophy I  happened  to  be  reading  and 
ponder  over  the  apparent  pitilessness 
of  wild  life.  Then  I  would  tell 
myself  that  the  rabbit's  squeal  was 
evoked  not  by  pain,  but  by  the  love 
of  life.  If  I  destroyed  the  life  of  a 
lynx,  I  saved  the  lives  of  many  rabbits 
and  ptarmigan.  The  same  code  ob- 
tains everywhere  in  the  primitive 


1258 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


wild  until  man  steps  in  and  makes 
things — worse.  And  yet  there  s 
that  divine  thing — maternal  pity, 
even  in  the  ferocious,  blood-thirsty 
lynx.  I  caught  a  cub  lynx  in  a  steel 
trap  within  fifty  yards  of  my  cabin 
and  the  very  next  day  I  found  its 
mother  in  the  same  trap.  A  great 
wave  of  pity  swept  through  me  when 
I  realized  what  I  had  done.  I  would 
gladly  have  restored  the  life  of  the 
cub  and  liberated  it  with  its  mother. 
But  think!  this  same  devoted  mother 
probably  had  and  would  without 
compunction  have  killed  the  tender 
offspring  of  a  mother  rabbit  as  devot- 
ed as  herself.  There  you  have  it, 
the  apparent  wastefulness,  yet  per- 
fect economy  of  Nature!  The  ap- 
parent cruelty,  yet  divine,  perfect 
pity  of  Nature! 

There  is  much  chance  connected 
with  the  successful  trapping  of  lynx. 
To  illustrate,  I  will  take  the  reader 
with  me  along  my  trap  line  and  show 
him  the  luck  and  details  of  a  typical 
day's  work.  The  reader  may  rest 
assured  that  what  follows  is  a  true 
record  of  facts. 

After  listening  attentively  to  my 
alarm  clock  to  make  sure  I  am  not 
dreaming,  I  light  a  candle,  arise  and 
insert  myself  into  a  pair  of  trousers, 
two  pairs  of  heavy  woollen  socks  and 
a  pair  of  soft,  Indian  tanned  moc- 
casins.   The  therm ometor  just  out- 
side the  door  insists  that  the  mercury 
has  paused  at  forty-five  below.  I 
poke  the  ashes  in  the  sheet  iron  Yukon 
stove  and  find  a  few  live  coals,  and 
with  a  little  drv  spruce  I  soon  have  a 
crackling  fire.  *  The  green  log  walls 
on  the  inside  of  the  cabin  except  in 
the  corner  where  the  little  stove 
fought   Jack   Frost   all   night,  are 
covered  half  an  inch  deep  with  beau- 
tiful frost-crystals  which  scintillate 
in  the  candle  light.    I  thaw  some  ice 
with  which  to  make  coffee  and  boil 
some  oatmeal.    I  chop  a  chunk  of 
beans  and  pork  out  of  a  pot  and 
reduce  it  to  a  putty-like  consistency 
in  my  frying  pan.    Breakfast  over, 
I  put  some  frozen  beans,  three  or  four 
petrified  biscuit,  a  tin  pail  and  a  fry- 
ing pan  into  my  packsack,  don  my 
drill  parka,  woollen  mitts  and  snow- 
shoes,    and    having   made   sure  of 


tobacco  and  matches  I  bestow  a 
lingering  caress  on  the  little  stove 
and  hit  the  trail. 

It  is  still  dark,  but  the  well  beaten 
snowshoe  track  leads   straight  up 
the  ravine,  gouged  to  a  depth  of 
two  hundred  feet,  which  forms  the 
bed  of  the  creek.    It  is  cold;  before 
mushing  a  quarter  of  a  mile  I  am  rub- 
bing my  cheeks  and  snowshoeing  on 
the  tips  of  my  toes  to  encourage  the 
circulation  of  the  heat  giving  olood. 
By  the  time  I  have  travelbd  half  a 
mile  I  am  quite  comfortable.  Dawn 
is  coming  fast;  I  begin  to  distinguish 
fresh  lynx  tracks  in  the  snow  beside 
the  trail.    Ah!  here  is  one  that  has 
taken  my  well  beaten  path,  partly 
out  of  curiosity,  and  partly  because 
the  going  is  firmer.    At  the  very 
next  turn  of  the  creek  he  will  find  a 
carefully  set  trap!    Sure  enough,  he 
has  gone  straight  to  it,  and  has  step- 
ped squarely  on  the  trap  in  order  to 
pull  down  the  pi3ce  of  rabbit  skin  I 
had  suspended  on  a  slender  willow 
twig.    I  should  have  had  him,  but 
alas!  the  wind  of  the  preceding  night 
has  tightly  packed  the  fine,  swirling 
snow  under  and  around  the  pan  of 
the  trap  and  it  cannot  spring.  I 
note  with  satisfaction  that  the  lynx 
has  resumed  the  snowshoe  trail  that 
will  lead  him  to  my  next  trap  up  at 
the  next  turn  of  the  creek.    But  alas 
again!    Instead  of  sticking  to  my 
trail,  the  fool  lynx  has  swung  off  to 
the  right  through  a  perfect  tangle  of 
alders'  and  stunted  willows,  just  be- 
fore he  reached  my  next  trap.  The 
trap  is  sheltered  from  the  up-creek 
wind  by  a  small  spruce,  and  if  the 
lynx  had  not  swerved— but  never 
mind,  there  are  many  more  traps 
ahead. 

I  approach  the  next  trap  with 
doubt  and  indifference  and  find  a 
mink  half  eaten  by  an  unscrupulous 
owl.  I  begin  to  ask  myself,  what 
next?  It  is  now  broad  daylight,  and 
the  trail  cuts  across  a  spruce  covered 
flat.  Lord  help  us!  what's  this? 
A  wolverine  track,  and  he,  too,  has 
taken  my  straight  and  narrow  path! 
If  he  follows  it  to  the  next  trap  and 
gets  a  taste  of  a  trapped  animal 
I  might  as  weil  pull  up  stakes  for 
pastures  new.    But  no,  he  too,  has 
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left  the  trail,  and  I  am  relieved.  At 
the  next  trap  I  find  that  a  lynx,  see- 
ing my  waving  bait  from  the  rim  of 
the  high  bench  land  above  came 
straight  down  to  my  trap  and  after 
stepping  squarely  on  the  wind-pack- 
ed, frozen  snow,  tore  down  the  strip 
of  rabbit  skin  and  crimson  cloth  and 
left  it  lying  there  on  the  snow.  At 
the  next  trap  a  pine  squirrel  has 
preceded  a  lynx.  His  body  is  frozen 
as  hard  as  a  bone  and  the  lynx  did 
not  touch  him. 

Four  miles  from  the  cabin  I  come 
to  the  mouth  of  a  smaller  creek  that 
comes  from  the  lake.  Here  I  have 
chopped  a  hole  through  the  ice  to  the 
air  space,  above  the  running  water 
and  set  a  trap  for  a  mink.  And  if 
#  you  will  remove  the  snow  and  the 
slab  of  ice  with  which  I  covered  the 
hole  to  prevent  the  frost  from  getting 
in  to  the  running  water  you  might 
find — sure  enough!  And  a  good  sized 
one,  too.  Put  him  in  my  pack;«  I 
don't  mind  carrying  him  to  the  cabin 
where  I  can  attend  to  his  pelt  in 
comfort. 

Half  a  mile  up  the  smaller  ravine 
of  this  little  creek  we  came  to  a 
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large  fallen  cottonwood  log.  Early 
in  the  winter  several  lynx  used  that 
log  as  a  bridge  across  the  frozen 
creek,  and  I  set  a  snare  for  the  next 
one.  Nothing  doing  here;  and  come 
to  think  of  it  the  lynx  haven't  been 
using  the  big  log  as  a  viaduct  since 
the  anchor  ice  stopped  running  and 
the  creek  became  frozen  over. 

Let's  build  a  fire  and  eat! 

From  the  head  of  the  lake  we  will 
cross  over  to  the  next  lake.  Here, 
in  this  level,  spruce  covered  bench 
land,  we  will  at  least  be  clear  of 
drifted  snow,  and  judging  from  the 
numerous  fresh  lynx  tracks  we  en- 
countered along  the  creek  bed,  we 
ought  to  find  at  least  one  lynx  in 
one  of  the  traps  ahead. 

Just  my  luck!  Only  one  lynx  came 
near  a  trap  on  the  four  miles  of 
benchland  trail,  and  he  would  gladly 
have  put  his  foot  in  it,  as  the  saying 
goes,  but  a  luckless  moosebird  saved 
his  life.  Ah,  well,  it's  all  in  the  day's 
work,  and  here  we  are  back  in  the 
cabin,  just  in  time  to  cut  some  more 
wood  before  dark. 

Perhaps  tomorrow,  on  the  other 
trap  line,  we  shall  have  better  luck. 


TRAPPER'S  BODY  EATEN  BY  HIS  DOG 

Lynn  Browne 

Missing  from  his  shack  at  North  Indian 
Lake,  Manitoba,  J.  F.  Egan,  a  trapper,  was 
lost  in  a  blinding  blizzard  and  presumably, 
eaten  by  his  husky  dog  when  he  became 
overcome  with  exhaustion. 

Jack  Ford,  his  partner,  found  him  twenty 
five  miles  away  from  their  shack  with  his 
head  completely  eaten  off  by  his  dog,  whose 
body  was  near  by.  The  dead  man  is  a  re- 
turned soldier,  from  Ottawa. 

Mr.  Ford  did  a  brave  and  manly  deed  when 
he  travelled  on  foot  for  eighteen  days,  half 
starved  and  frost-bitten,  to  Piquitona  and 
notified  the  police. 


CHICKADEES  ON  JANUARY  COVER 

February  9th,  1920. 
Editor  ROD  ANLtG  UN  — 

Would  you  kindly  tell  me  through  ROD 
AND  G  UN  the  name  of  the  birds  on  the 
cover  design  of  your  January  issue.  I  have 
seen  this  species  of  bird  here  for  the  first  time 


and  noticed  that  it  was  very  warmly  feathered 
and  must  have  came  from  the  far  north. 

A  Subscriber. 

Corinne,  Sask. 

This  little  fellow  is  a  chickadee — once  heard 
he  is  never  forgotten.  The  name  is  derived 
from  his  call  "chicka-dee-dee-dee-dee-dee- 
dee." 

Editor. 


LIKES  THE  MAGAZINE 

Dear  Sirs  — 

I  herewith  enclose  a  money  order"for  one 
dollar  and  fifty  cents  for  my  next  year's  sub- 
scription to  Rod  and  Gun.  I  take  a  great 
interest  in,  Along  The  Trap  Line,  Questions 
and  Answers,  Mechanics  and  gun  dope.  I 
wish  your  magazine  every  success  as  I  think 
it  is  the  best  on  the  continent. 

Yours  truly, 

A.  L.  Glenn. 

161  Jarvis  St., 
Toronto,  Ont. 


s 
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F.  V.  Williams 


Eider  Ducks. 
Eider  ducks — The  plumage  of  the  drake  is 
principally  pure  white  and  glossy  back,  head 
on  the  top,  black,  eyes  sitting  Fn  this  black, 
slit  on  each  side  of  top  of  head  in  such  a  man- 
ner that  they  can  hardly  be  distinguished  a 
few  yards  distant.  The  back  of  head  is  sea 
green,  and  a  tint  of  green  on  cheeks,  breast 
slightly  pinkish  in  color,  back  of  neck  and 
head  pure  white,  bill  yellowish,  and  yellow 
feet,  length  from  22  to  24  inches .  or  there- 
about. 

In  the  female  the  colours  run  from  dark 
brown,  barred  with  black,  or  ochre  brown,  the 
head  and  neck  being  marked  with  the  same, 
the  top  of  head  being  a  darker  brown  with 
lighter  patches  streaked  with  the  dark  on  the 
cheeks.  Their  breeding  .ground  and  range  is 
generally  from  Ungava,  the  southern  part  of 
Newfoundland,  to  the  coast  of  Maine  and  on 
Hudson  Bay.  In  winter  it  is  found  as  far 
south  as  the  coast  of  Massachusetts. 


TO  the  West  of  the  light  station 
the  water  dropped  away  down 
to  twenty  fathoms  in  depth  at 
a  distance  of  perhaps  fifty  yards 
from  high  water  mark,  on  the  East 
side  it  was  different  as  East  is  from 
West.    At  low  water  there  was  a 


This  fowl — called  the  American  Eider — 
to  distinguish  it  from  its  near  relative  the 
European  species,  the  Northern  Eider,  is  a 
splendid  duck  of  some  four  or  five  pounds  in 
weight.  The  writer  has  seen  rafts  of  four  or 
five  hundred  of  these  ducks  feeding  in  the 
waters  of  the  Bay  of  Fundy,  and  they  oc- 
casionally nested  there  in  season  on  the  out- 
lying islands.  It  is  a  great  pity  that  this 
duck  is  not  given  a  better  chance,  it  has  been 
shot  early  and  late  and  being  a  goodly  sized 
mark  it  readily  falls  victim  to  the  longshore 
gunners  heavy  fowling  pieces.  Why  not  give 
our  waterfowl  along  the  seaboard  a  bit  of 
protection?  These  and  others  of  the  sea- 
going ducks  are  a  hardy  race  and  with  a  little 
assistance  from  the  sportsmen  would  stay 
with  us  indefinitely.  Coastguardsmen,  light- 
house keepers  and  assistants  would  be  in  an 
admirable  position  to  help  such  matters  if 
they  were  given  authority,  do  you  not  think 
so  Mr.  Sportsman?    Let's  hear  from  you. 


quarter  mile  of  brown  and  dark  red, 
and  dull  ochre  coloured  rock— weed 
covered  rocks  that  shoved  their  tops 
above  water  for  about  an  hour  while 
the  tide  was  at  low  water  slack,  after 
which  time  they  gradually  disappear- 
ed as  the  tide  turned  flood  once  more. 
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The  tide  rises  from  away  out  in  the 
Atlantic  and  comes  swelling  in  be- 
tween the  New  Brunswick  and  Nova 
Scotia  shores.  In  six  hours  all  the  tide 
water  rocks  have  disappeared  be- 
neath the  salty  depths  of  it  and  on 
this  particular  day  in  April  the  wind 
from  the  South  West  is  driving  a 
mighty  sea  before  it.    The  curling, 
swelling  waves  reach  the  shallow 
water  oyer  the  rocks  to  the  East  of 
the  Station,  the  rushing  breakers  curl 
at  the  crest  and  with  a  mighty  roar 
the  whole  top  crashes  forward  spilling 
the  tons  of  wave  crest  water  in  a 
foaming  mass  down  the  side  of  the 
rushing  wave.    One  following  another 
they  come,  till  there  is  a  white  foam 
patch  a  half  a  mile  square  where  the 
sea  breaks  over  the  sunken  ledges. 

The  watchers  on  the  light  Station, 
the  keeper  and  his  assistants,  are 
practically  prisoners  from  the  outside 
world  in  weather  like  this— the  sea 
is  so  rough  about  the  acre  of  rock 
that  comprises  the  foundation  for 
the  lighthouse  that  there  is  not  the 
ghost  of  a  show  for  a  boat  to  land 
there,  nor  is  there  any  chance  for 
those  on  the  station  to  get  away  in 
their  own  craft  even  should  the  sta- 
tion be  on  fire.  They  would  have  to 
stay  and  go  up  in  smoke  along  with 
their  Station  as  far  as*  escape  l)y 
water  is  concerned,  but  on  days  like 
this  stormy  one  of  which  we  speak, 
there  is  at  times  grand  opportunities 
to  study  the  sea  fowl  through  the 
long  telescope  at  comparatively  short 
range,  one  could  study  the  'expres- 
sion' almost,  so  close  did  the  power- 
ful telescope  bring  them  when  they 
were  feeding  over  the  nearby  ledges. 

(  The  assistant  keeper  out  taking  a 
constitutional'  up  and  down  the 
station  platform  sees  the  long  line 
of  heavy  bodied  fowl  come  sweeping 
in  over  the  old  bay's  stormed  tossed 
waves.  They  are  not  flying  high 
lor  from  the  top  of  the  highest  wave 
a  thirty  foot  pole  would  have  reached 
the  highest  one,  they  sweep  swiftly 
m  towards  the  Southern  point  of 
the  "Rock"  and  drop  smoothly  down 
till  they  strike  the  water  with  their 
brown  and  white  bodies  like  so  many 
splashing  shots  from  an  immense 
gun.    A  pretty  spectacle  after  they 


have  settled  down  as  they  rise  over 
the  swinging  billows.  They  are  off 
shore  so  far  just  now  that  there  is 
very  little  white  to  the  water  and 
the  white  backs  of  the  big  drakes 
with  their  solid  black  under  parts  as 
they  rise  over  the  waves  look  exag- 
geratingly  large  even  to  the  naked 
eye  at  this  distance,  the  brown  sober 
colours  of  the  females  showing  plain- 
ly, but  not  so  conspicuously  as  their 
mates. 

For  perhaps  ten  minutes  the  flock 
drift  apparently  without  a  purpose, 
occasionaly  a  duck  would  rise  on  its 
feet  in  the  water  and  flap  its  wings 
vigorously,  either  for  exercise  or  to 
throw  off  a  bit  of  the  spray  from  the 
waves  that  had  disturbed  their  plum- 
age, and  just  as  you  begin  to  wonder 
if  they  are  going  to  drift  so  far  off 
shore  that  you  will  lose  sight  of  them 
entirely  you  notice  they  begin  to 
form  up  in  position  for  swimming  and 
one  of  the  old  white  drakes  who  has 
a  lead  of  fifty  feet  is  heading  directly 
for  the  southern  point  of  the  rock. 
As  he  draws  away  from  the  flock, 
they  fall  in  behind  his  lead  and  in 
an  incredibly  short  time  they  are 
just  outside  the  tumbling  surf  off  the 
point.    You   see   the   big  leader's 
back  hump  up  and  he  slightly  raises 
his  wings  and  then  through  the  tel- 
escope the  watching  assistant  can  see 
the  beady  black  eye  in  the  black  cap 
on  the  drake's  head  turn  slightly  as  if 
taking  one  last  look  at  his  surround- 
ings and  then  'plop'  he's  gone,  dived 
straight  under  that  sea  that  just  broke 
in  front  of  him,  the  flock,  swimming 
along  behind,  dive  at  various  distances 
from  the  surf  as  they  come  swimming 
in  and  a  few  minutes  later  you  see 
them  come  bobbing  up  here,  there, 
and  everywhere. 

A  drake,  evidently  the  one  that 
dived  outside  the  breakers,  comes  up 
directly  in  their  foamy  wake.  Head 
down  he  is  wrestling  with  some  sort 
of  shell  fish,  turning  it  round  and 
round,  and  over  and  over  with  his 
yellow  bill  in  an  endeavor  to  get  it 
into  position  for  swallowing  .  As  the 
watcher  with  the  telescope  notes  the 
next  approaching  wave  it  seems  al- 
most as  if  the  big  fowl  was  inviting 
disaster  as  he  t  apparently  pays  not 
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"A  bunch  of  sea  ducks  and  a  couple  of  scooters  feeding  over  the  sunken  ledges" 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1263 


appeared,  but  as  the  wave  rushes  for- 
ward the  big  black  and  white  fellow 
pops  to  the  surface  and  tips  his  head 
back  and  with  a  few  gulps  the  shell- 
fish has  disappeared  down  his  throat. 
He  daintily  rinses  his  bill  in  the  water 
with  a  few  quick  jerks  of  his  head  and 
dives  again. 

At  the  left  where  the  water  is  a 
bit  smoother  one  of  the  ducks  has 
come  to  the  surface  with  a  sea-egg. 
.  A  sea-egg  for  the  benefit  of  those  who 
have  never  seen  one  is  a  shell  fish  that 
clings  to  the  rocky  bottom  of  the 
sea  in  beds  and  patches  of  a  few 
feet  to  areas  of  perhaps  a  mile  or  more 
in  extent,  these  shell-fish  are  readily 
detached  from  their  fastening  on  the 
bottom,  they  have  no  means  of  swift 
flight,  and  they  are  not  the  shape  of 
an  egg,  but  they  have  a  flat  round 
hollow  shell  containing  animal  sub- 
stance and  covered  with  spines.  On 
the  smaller  shells  of  say  an  inch  or 
so  across,  the  spines  would  probably 
be  from  a  quarter  to  a  half  an  inch 
in  length,  while  the  larger  eggs,  the 
three  or  four  inch  size,  would  have 
spines  of  from  half  to  three  quarters 
of  an  inch  long.   If  we  remember 
rightly,  the  spines' quills  can  be  point- 
ed at  will  by  the  living  owner  inside 
in  almost  any  direction  from  nearly 
flat  with  the  shell  to  a  bellicose  ver- 
tical position.    It  would  be  interest- 
ing if  one  could  see  this  done  as  they 
come  down  from  the  surface  an.d  tear 
these   protected   shells   from  their 
fastening  on  the  bottom  but  the  deft- 
ness with   which   they  accomplish 
this  feat  can  only  be  guessed  at,  being 
an  underwater  stunt,  but  you  can 
see  the  performance  on  the  surface. 
To  look*  at  a  sea-egg  and  imagine 
swallowing  one  ever  so  small  would 
seem  like  swallowing  a  pin  cushion, 
but  the  sea  ducks  do  it  very  success- 


fully many  times  a  day.  Watch 
this  old  duck,  sitting  low  in  the  water, 
her  neck  outstretched  in  front  of  her, 
she  rolls  the  sea-egg  over  and  over  in 
her  bill,  breaking  and  twisting  the 
spines  from  their  fastenings  and  after 
a  few  moments  of  this  she  tips  her 
head  back  and  proceeds  to  swallow 
the  sea-egg  whole. 

You  can  trace  its  progress  down  the 
neck  towards  its  final  resting  place, 
by  the  lump  on  her  neck  even  at  this 
distance;  slowly  it  slips  down,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  has  passed  beneath 
the  heavier  thicker  plumage  on  her 
breast;  it'ssure  an  interesting  sight, 
this  feeding  amongst  the  breakers, 
and  it  lasts  for  perhaps  a  half  hour  or 
more.    Then  with   crops  full  and 
plumage  that  needs  preening  and 
adjusting  from  their  strenuous  efforts 
at  diving  and  sporting  amongst  the 
breaking  surf,  they  swing  off  shore 
outside  the  breakers,  preening  their 
feathers  and  "fixing  up"  as  they  go, 
they  drift  off  shore  for  perhaps^  a 
mile  and  rest  and  then  swim  back  and 
repeat   the   performance   and  this 
continues  all  day  unless  the  wind 
should  shift  causing  a  change  in  the 
surfs  breaking  that  would  cause  them 
to  change  their  feeding  ground.  " 

And  at  sunrise  the  next  morning 
the  assistant  keeper  as  he  put  out 
the  light  in  the  tower  and  hung  the 
linen  curtains  to  protect  the  big  lens, 
saw  a  bunch  of  sea  ducks  and  a  couple 
of  'scooters'  feeding  over  the  sunken 
ledges.  The  sea  was  moderating  and 
the  wind  had  shifted  to  the  North 
West  a  land  breeze,  and  that  meant 
smooth  water  and  a  chance  at  those 
ducks  when  they  camef  back  off  the 
point  to  feed  and  we  will  leave  him 
loading  a  number  of  brass  shells  on 
the  kitchen  table,  for  sea  ducks  are 
good  eating. 


The  1919  Tournament  of  the  Nova  Scotia 
Guides'  Association 


Albert  J.  Burns 


THE  Annual  Tournament  of  the  Nova 
Scotia  Guides'  Association,  which  of 
recent  years  has  become  a  fixed  attrac- 
tion for  Yarmouth,  N.S.,  was  held  at  Lakeside 
Park,  August  28  and  29th.  The  Park  makes 
an  ideal  spot  for  the  sports  and  the  large 
number  of  tents  pitched  on  the  grounds,  to- 


Bernard  Cummings,  Port  Joli 
Past  President,  N.  S.  Guides'  Association 

gether  with  the  booths,  flags  and  bunting  add 
to  its  attractiveness. 

The  attendance  both  days  was  large  and 
the  keen  competition  and  fair  play  which 
marked  every  event  together  with  the  good 
fellowship,  which  exists  among  the  guides, 
woodsmen  and  sportsmen  who  made  up  the 
majority  of  those  present  made  the  meet  one 
long  to  be  remembered. 

The  weather  was  ideal  both  days  and 
shooting,  flycasting  and  water  sports  etc.,  were 
all  exceptionally  good. 


One  of  the  most  interesting  features  was 
the  baseball  games  between  All  Yarmouth  and 
Shelburne  teams.  The  first  game  was  at  the 
Park  in  the  afternoon  when  Shelburne  won 


J.  Walker  Andrews,  U.  M.  C.  Representative 
A  good  booster  for  the  Guides'  Association  1 

by  a  score  of  17  to  1.  The  second  was  on  the 
Y.  A.  A.  grounds  on  William  street  and  was 
attended  by  a  large  number  of  baseball  fans. 
The  latter  was  an  excellent  match  and  fast 
ball  was  played  throughout,  the  score  being: 

Yarmouth  —  5.    Shelburne  —  4. 

Much  interest  in  the  50-bird,  five  men, 
trap  shooting  event  between  teams  from 
the  Yarmouth  Gun  Club  and  a  team  from 
the  St.  John  Club,  when  the  former  won 
by  smashing  eighteen  of  those  clay  doves 
over  the  total  score  made  by  the  visitors. 
This  event  took  place  on  Thursday  after- 
noon and  immediately  after  its  conclusion 
arrangements  were  made  for  a  return  match 
for  Friday,  but  owing  to  the  great  length 
of  the  programme  and  the  unsatisfactory 


"Tilting"  at  Lakeside  Park,  Yarmouth 

working  of  the  trap,  it  could  not  be  accom- 
plished. This  was  much  regretted  by  both 
teams  and  it  is  hoped  by  all  concerned  that 
another ^shoot  can  be  arranged,  possibly  be- 
fore the  next  annual  meeting  of  the  guides. 
Provided,  however,  that  cannot  be  done, 
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both  clubs  already  have  under  consideration 
plans  for  next  season's  tournament,  and  the 
St.  John  club  will  find  a  hearty  welcome  await- 


Walking  the  greasy  pole 

ing  them  from  the  Yarmouth  Club 
time  they  see  fit  to  visit  the  town. 


at  any 


St.  John. 
Col.  MacAvity  11 

J.  W.  Andrews  35 

H.  W.  Berry  38 

Jack  Russell  38 

Capt.  Warren  42 


Yarmouth 

Dr.  Lovitt  44 

Brad  Smith  46 

Geo.  Skinner  46 

C.H.Butler  37 

F.  T.Burrill  39 


194  212 
Special  Trap  Shooting  Events. 
Returned  Soldiers,  15  birds— 1  Col.  Mc- 
Avity,  2  Capt.  Warren,  3  James  McLauchlan, 

4  Capt.  F.  W.  Pickles. 

Open  Shoot,  25  birds— 1  George  Skinner, 
2  Brad  Smith,  3  Dr.  Lovitt,  4  C.  McAvity, 

5  H.  W.  Perry,  6  Capt.  Warren. 
Bear  Trap— Col.  McAvity. 

Special  Ithaca  Gun  Shoot  open  to  Mar- 
time  Province  Gun  Club  Members  and  Mem- 
bers of  the  Nova  Scotia  Guides'  Association- 
prize  No.  1  Ithaca  Field  gun,  offered  by  the 
Yarmouth  Trap  Shoot  Club— George  Skinner. 


The  magazine  was  well  represented 

Running  Deer  Sweepstake— 1  Charles 
Christie,  2  Joseph  Sabine,  3  Austin  Jones, 
4  Jeff  McKay,  5  Colin  Acker,  6  Harry  Crowell, 


7  James  Sabean,  8  John  Francis,  9  Ernest 
Davis,  10  John  Labrador,  11  Ted  Skinner. 

One  of  the  principal  attractions  at  the  meet 
each  year  is  Wm.  G.  Hill,  the  Maine  "crack 
shot"  who  has  built  up  a  reputation  by  won- 
derful feats  with  firearms.  Mr.  Hill  used 
Remington-UMC  arms  and  ammunition  and 
in  the  swift  handling  called  for  in  many  of 
his  "stunts"  he  is  unequalled  by  any  shot  in 
the  land.  Firing  a  .22  Remington  Repeating 
rifle,  he  hit  before  they  reached  the  ground, 
empty  carridges  ejected  from  the  same  rifle  — 


Wm.  G  Hill 

thrown  objects  as  small  as  beans,  peas,  No. 
4  or  5  shot:  in  fact  any  target  that  can  be 
seen  in  the  air.  Using  a  .35  cal.  H.  P.  Rem- 
ington Autoloading  rifle  he  shot  at  five  oran- 
ges flung  into  the  air  at  one  time,  and  before 
they  reached  the  ground,  smashed  them  all. 
Shooting  a  Remington  pump  gun  he  ejected 
from  it  two  empty  shells  and  after  hitting  a 
target  thrown  at  the  same  time,  drove  both 
empties  out  of  sight  before  they  reached  the 
ground.  Three  objects  thrown  at  once  were 
broken  with  the  same  gun  turned  upside 
down.  And  the  trick  was  repeated  with  the 
high  power  Remington  Autoloading  rifle  held 


1266 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


similarly.  Shooting  the  Remington  high  Sheriff  H.  A.  P.  Smith  of  Digby,  N.S.  also 
power  slide  action  rifle,  four  eggs  thrown  at  the  did  some  fancy  rifle  and  shot  gun  shooting 
same  time  were  broken  in  midair.  which  was  well  worth  seeing. 

Prize  List.                     RIFLE  SHOOTING.  Winners. 
Remington  Rifle        donated  by  Remington  U.M.G.  Co  Thos.  Langthorne. 


1. 

2.  Stove 

3.  Gillette  Safety  Razor 

4.  Shoes 

5.  Insurance  Policy 

6.  Box  Cigars 

7.  Pair  Suspenders 

8.  Pair  Suspenders 

9.  Pipe 

10.  Pipe 

11.  Shirt 

12.  Sweater 
13-14.  Goods  Value  $2.50 
15-16.  Box  50  cigars 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 
6. 
7-8. 

1. 
2. 
3. 

1. 

2. 

3. 

1. 
2. 
3. 

1. 
2. 
3. 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 

1. 
2. 

3. 
4. 

5. 


Burrell  Johnson  Iron  Co  John  McEwan. 

Gillette  Razor  Co  Jeff.  McKay. 

Porter  &  Robbins  Lloyd  Smith. 

"        H.K.Lewis  James  White. 

L.  J.  Roy,  Jr  Ernest  Smith. 

Can.  Suspender  Co  Lester  Peters. 

Can.  Suspender  Co  Jas.  Bower. 

A.  Comeau  Harold  Crowell. 

"        Chas.  Middlemas  Austin  Jones. 

Starr  Bros  Chas.  Doucette. 

"        Louis  Shapira  Ed.  Skinner. 

Kaplan  Stein  &  Co  H.A.P.  Smith,  W.  Smith. 

Jos.  Pink  L.  V.  Shaw,  Jno.  Gridley. 

TRAP  SHOOTING, 
donated  by  K.E.  Crosby,  A.H.  Richardson  Geo.  Meisner. 

Dr.  G.  W.  T.  Farish  Geo.  Skinner. 

Fred  Graham  Chas.  Christie. 

E.  J.  Vickery  Brad.  Smith. 

T.  P.  DeWolfe  &  Son,  H.A.P.  Smith. 

R.K.Smith  W.  Crowell,  Pt. LaTour.  .. 

R.  F.  Guest  Ellison  Gray,  G.M.Goudey. 

LOG  CHOPPING. 

donated  by  A.  R.  Richardson  Jud.  Gray. 

John  C.  Corning  Jas.  Bower. 

A.B.  Eldridge  Louis  Peters. 

SALMON  FLY  CASTING. 

donated  by  McLaughlin  Jewelery  Co  ,.Wm,  Muise. 

L.  C.  Gardner  &  Co.,  John  Labrador. 

T.J.Egan  Steve  Glodc. 

TROUT  FLY  CASTING,  ACCURACY. 

Pair  Canoe  Paddles    donated  by  Chestnut  Canoe  Co  Wm.  Muise. 

Pair  Paddles  "        Canadian  Canoe  Co  Jas.  McLeod. 

1  doz.  Shaving  Soap  "        Wampole  Mfg.  Co  Gordon  Roberts. 

TROUT  FLY  CASTING,  DISTANCE. 

Case  Canned  Halibut  donated  by  S.  F.  Nickerson  Gordon  Roberts. 

Rubber  Boots  "        W.  D.  Sweeney  Sheriff  Smith. 

Pipe  "        J.  B.  Stoneman  F.  Graham. 

CANOE  RACE,  DOUBLES. 


$15.00  Cash 
$10.00  Cash 
Case  Quaker  Oats 
Fountain  Pen 
5  lb.  Box  Candy 
Picture 

Goods  Value  $2.50 

$10.00  Cash 
$5.00  Cash 
Box  Cigars 

Clock 
TroutLine 
Hunting  Knife 


1.  $10.00  Cash  ($4.  to  each  man) 

2.  $5.00  Cash,  ($2.50  to  each) 

3.  2  doz.  Minards  Liniment 


Wm.  Lovitt  Steve  Glode,  Jno.  Glode. 

Jno.  McEwan,  L.  Peters. 

B.  Cummings  L.  Lerfie,  Sam  Glode. 

Jas.  Bower,  Bert  Bower. 

Minards  Liniment  Co  Jno.  Francis  J.  Labrador. 

CANOE  RACE,  SINGLES. 

donated  by  Wm.  (Bill)  Smith  John  Glode. 

W.  A.  Godfrey  Louis  Peters. 

Crosby  &  Baker  Wm.  Muise. 

CANOE  TILTING.  m" 

$10.00  ($5.  each  man)  dontaed  by  A.  R.  Richardson  Jno.  McEwan,  L.  Peters. 

Safety  Razor  and  Thermos  Bottle  Gillette  Safety  Razor  Co. 

and  L.  C.  Gardner  Co  Jas.  Bower,  Bert.  Bower. 

LOG  BURLING. 

donated  by  J.  Otis  Wardwell  Bertram  Bower. 

J.Otis  Wardwell  Jas.  Bower. 

Chas.  E.  Smith,  Esq  Louis  Peters. 

Imperial  Tobacco  Co  Austin  Jones. 

CALLING  CONTEST. 

Cosmos  Cotton  Co  N.  A.  Power. 

John  Thompson  John  Labrador. 

F.  T.  Burrill  Sydney  Gavel. 

J.  A.  Craig  Jeff.  McKay. 

Rogers  Bros  .  Abner  Forbes. 

STORY.  TELLING,  . 
For  the  best  story  told,  a  special  prize  of  a  Sweater  Coat  was  donated  by  W.  N. 
Louis  Luxie. 


Box  Boneless  Fish 
Insurance  Policy.. 
Pair  Shoes 


$10.00  Cash 
$5.00  Cash 
5  lb.  Box  Candy 
Box  Tobacco 

Tent 

Half  Barrel  Fish 

Gun 

Pipe 

Box  Cigars 


MOOSE 

donated  by 


Allen, 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1267 


The  annual  business  meeting  of  the  Associa- 
tion was  held  Thursday  evening  28th.  in  the 
Guides  Headquarters  at  Lakeside  Park  and 
much  business  of  importance  to  the  guides  in 
furthering  the  work  of  the  organization  was 
dealt  witk. 

Officers  were  elected  as  follows; — 
President— Fred  A.  Graham,  Halifax. 
Vice-Pres— Sheriff   Smith,  Digby. 
Sec.-Treas. — G.  Harry  Allen,  Yarmouth. 
The  Game  Laws  came  up  for  considerable 
discussion  and  many  expressions  of  opinion 
were  give*  as  to  the  best  ways  and  means  of 
protecting  and  preserving  the  game  of  Nova 
Scotia,  particularly  the  moose.    It  was  the 
unanimous  opinion  of  those  present  that  the 
sale  of  the  meat  should  be  prohibited. 

Mr.  Knight  the  Chief  Game  Commissioner 
was  present  and  spoke  on  the  subject,  giving 
much  valuable  information. 

J.  Walker  Andrews  of  St.  John,  who  is 
heartily  in  sympathy  with  any  movement  to- 
wards tke  protection  of  game,  gave  an  inter- 
esting address  concerning  the  moose  laws  of 
New  Brunswick  and  urged  the  members  of 


the  Association  and  all  others  to  vote  against 
the  sale  of  moose  meat. 

It  was  also  urged  that  a  resident  big  game 
license  of  $2.00  be  put  in  force. 




"Billy"  Hill  in  action— he  certainly  shows  speed 

Other  speakers  were  James  White,  Col. 
Burril,  Bernard  Cummings  the  retiring  Presi- 
dent, Roy  S.  Kelley  the  retiring  Sec.-Treas., 
H.  A.  P.  Smith,  and  others. 

The  1920  meet  will  be  held  July  28  and  29th. 
and  when  you  come  to  know  the  men  who  are 
back  of  it  you  can  quite  readily  see  that  it 
cannot  be  other  than  a  grand  success  and  an 
event  well  worth  going  to  see. 


Pop's  Advic 

My  dear  boy: — 

Pleased  to  hear  that  my  rifle  reached  you 
all  right.    About  the  tracks  of  the  deer  that 
you  saw  eight  feet  apart.   That  was  either  a 
young  fawn,  or  a  deer  just  strolling  along. 
When  they  see  you  and  are  frightened  you 
will  notice  that  their  jumps  are  twenty  feet  or 
more,  apart.    And  about  following  them, 
well  I  guess  that  is  the  proper  thing  to  do. 
Go  after  him  by  all  means,  I  have  got  many 
that  way,  but  you  have  got  to  have  an  hour 
or  two  to  spare,  and  some  pep.    You  follow 
the  tracks  for  a  few  hundred  yards,  and  you 
will  see  that  the  jumps  are  getting  shorter 
and  shorter.    When  he  is  on  the  jump  you 
can  make  good  time  yourself,  but  when  they 
get  down  to  three  feet,  then  the  hunting 
begins,  you  will  have  to  watch  every  step 
carefully,  and  always  look  ahead  and  see  what 
direction  he  is  taking,  look  both  sides  as  he 
is  liable  to  double,  and  perhaps  be  standing 
still  on  one  side  looking  at  you.    In  any 
event  he  will  make  for  some  high  mound,  and 
stop  and  watch  you  coming,  and  not  be  a 
little  bit  afraid.     Sometimes  they  will  stand 
a  long  time,  and  only  start  off  on  the  jump 
when  you  are  almost  on  top  of  him,  es- 
pecially when  the  breeding  season  is  on. 
What  you  will  probably  do,  is  to  swear  a 


t  to  His  Son 

little,  and  then  start  all  over  again.  He  will 
not  go  far  before  he  gives  you  another  chance, 
and  if  you  keep  this  up,  (sometimes  all  day,) 
you  will  get  a  shot  at  your  deer.  Always 
keep  a  sharp  lookout  for  others  at  the  same 
time.  It's  great  sport,  and  the  man  who  can 
appreciate  it,  is  in  luck. 

Another  point  Son.  Never  forget  your 
compass,  take  lots  of  matches,  a  good  knife, 
and  some  salt.  You  may  have  to  sit  up  all 
night  and  keep  a  fire  going  and  a  little-salt 
helps  out  if  you  have  nothing  but  a  badly 
cooked  partridge  to  eat.  Now  get  busy,  as  I 
am  going  on  a  trip  very  soon,  and  may  show 
you  something.  Good  luck. 

Pop. 

PROUD  OF  "ROD  AND  GUN" 

Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada. 

In  sending  my  annual  subscription  to  Rod 
and  Gun,  I  wish  to  tell  you  that  I  have  for 
many  years  greatly  enjoyed  and  appreciated 
your  good  magazine,  having  been  a  subscriber 
and  reader  almost  from  the  time  of  its  first 
publication.  We  Canadian  sportsmen  may 
well  be  proud  of  it. 

Yours  truly, 

H.  Fowler. 

Clinton,  Feb.  4.  1920. 
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Forms  and  Properties  of  Mushrooms 

T.  Wari; 


AMANITA. VIROSA  (deadly  poison) 
This  plant  was  collected  by  R.  Wickens,  who  brought  it  to  me,  from  a  woods  about  two 

miles  north  of  Paris,  Ont.  .   .     ,        ,     ^  . 

It  very  closely  resembles  (A.  verna)  the  chief  difference  is  in  the  veil  The  veil  is  very 
delicate  and  as  the  pileus  expands,  it  is  torn  into  shreds  and  portions  of  it  cling  to  the  margin 
of  the  Ccip 

The  stem  is  scaly  and  some"  state  that  the  pileus  remains  bell  shaped  and  does  not  become 
convex  as  in  (A.  phalloides)  and  (A.  verna),  but  I  have  found  specimens  that  I  should  pronounce 
convex. 


Bass  Fishing  Under  Various  Conditions 


Robert  Page  Lincoln 


In  Two  Parts — Part  I. 


THERE  is  a  fascination  about  bass  fishing 
that  is  surely  almost  as  iascinating,  if 
not  as  fascinating,  as  trout  fishing. 
Indeed  there  are  many  anglers  who  would 
rather  fish  for  bass  than  for  trout,  and  such 
anglers  too  have  generously  tried  out  both 
forms  of  fishing  so  their  opinion  should  not  be 
taken  as  partial.    Personally  I  think  a  great 
deal  about  bass  fishing.    I  was  born  in  a 
region  blessed  with  some  ten  thousand  lakes 
within  its  borders  (I  refer  to  Minnesota); 
some  of  my  earliest  recollections  (the  very 
earliest,  I  may 'say)  have  to  do  with  the 
taking  of  the  black  bass.  The  black  bass  has 
certainly  been  the  central  figure  in  my  life  as 
an  angler,  and  while  I  have  ne\er  made  an 
attempt  to  gather  in  unduly  great  catches  of 
this  desirable  sporting  fish,  still  I  have  made 
nice  captures;  some  of  them  reaching  close  to 
record  size;  but  at  all  times  I  have  been 
content  with  my  five  or  six  specimens  and 
have  stopped  at  that,  even  though  the  oppor- 
tunity has  so  often  availed  itseli  to  make  the 
limit  in  so  many  hours.    The  joy  of  fishing 
lies  not  in  accumulating  an  over-large  catch 
so  much  as  in  the  joy  one  obtains  in  the  cor- 
rect use  of  good  tackle,  and  the  amount  of 
science  one  can  apply  to  the  art;  for  instance 
m  the  contming  of  a  capture  or  so  under 
untoward  conditions.     The  one  enjoyable 
and  attractive  thing  about  bass  fishing  is 
mat  we  of  the  northern  region  have  it  prac- 


tically at  our  door-step.    Lakes  throughout 
the  north  are  found  in  abundance  and  most 
of  them  are  inhabited,  if  not  by  one  of  the 
species,  then  the  ether  of  the  two  basses,  the 
large-mouth  and  the  small-mouth.  Where 
the  trout  are  sensitive  to  the  on-coming  of 
civilization  and  have  a  hard  time  to  holdftheir 
own  against  man,  the  bass,  (being  more  or 
less  a  lake  fish),  seem    to  thrive  and  are 
generally  found  in  large  numbers.  They 
speedily  adapt  themselves  to  conditions,  and 
are  not  adverse  to  taking  up  life  in  rather 
warm  water,  though  in  warm  water  they  have 
not  the  vim  and  fight  in  them  found  in  the 
same  specimen  taken  out  of  colcl  water. 

I  was  rather  taken  by  surprise  to  see  an 
article  (in  the  Fishing  Gazette,  of  London,  I 
believe)  in  which  a  writer  gave  his  opinion 
of  the  black  bass  from  the  Englishman's 
viewpoint.    The  gentleman  in  question  was 
an  angler  ohfame  and  knowledge  of  the  gentle 
craft  and  one  would  believe  him  impartial 
eager  to  give  the  black  bass  a  good  word' 
(I  am  sorry.   I  have  hunted  high  and  low  for 
the  re-print  of  the  article  as  it  appeared  on 
some  of  the  back  pages  of  the  American 
Angler  Magazine  of  New  York  City,  in  one 
of  the  1919  issues.    I  cannot,  therefore  quote 
as  I  would  like.)    At  least  the  article  went 
on  to  appraise  the  black  bass  of  Ontario  and 
after  the  gentleman  in  question  had  gotten 
through  black-listing  the  bass,  he  left  the  im- 
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pression  that  the  bass  was  about  as  gamey  as 
a  somnolent  sucker  and  could  be  dragged  up 
to  the  boat  and  unhooked  much  as  one  would 
a  drift  of  unresisting  weeds.  Also  the  writer 
went  on  to  state  the  bass  o)  Ontario  (and  all 
bass  for  that  matter)  were  fdled  with  worms 
and  were  therefore  quite  unfit  for  food.  There 
was  nothing  attractive  about  the  fish,  we 
were  told,  and  all  that  had  been  written  about 
it  was  so  much  slush  emanating  in  the  brains 
of  men  who  did  not  know  one  fish  from 
another.  As  a  game  fish,  this  writer  averred, 
the  black  bass  was  a  joke  and  should  be  given 
its  proper  place.  There  was  no  use  wasting 
any  further  time  writing  about  the  fish;— 
only  the  fish  of  England  it  was  hinted  were 
worthy  of  attention. 

I  have  just  wondered  what,  the  fishermen 
of  the  North  and  of  North  America  in  general 
think  of  this  arraignment.    Compared  with 
the  sluggish  brown  trout  of  the  English 
streams,  the  black  bass  takes  a  place  so  far  in 
the  lead  that  there  is  no  comparison.    I  had  a 
letter  a  year  ago  from  an  over-seas  soldier 
from  Winnipeg,  who,  while  convalescing,  was 
taken  for  a  boat-ride  up  the  Thames  River  in 
company, with  his  fellows.    He  spoke  of  the 
fishermen  extracting  two  and  three  inch  fish 
from  the  stream  and  delighting  in  it.    At  the 
time  I  received  this  letter  I  did  not  care  to 
print  it  as  our  brothers,  the  anglers  of  Eng- 
land, would  not  like  it.    However,  I  mention 
it  now  since  our  own  fish  have  thus  been 
spoken  so  partially  of,  and  in  such  narrow 
fashion.    Probably  the  leather-lipped  tench 
and  bream  of  the  English  streams  may  now 
take  on  a  "sporting"  aspect  since  the  black 
bass  has  been  given  "minor  mention"  in  the 
category    arranged    by    the   mighty.  The 
mud-minnows  and  chubs  that  are  so  eagerly 
sought  in  English  waters  are  probably,  for 
all  we  know,  possessed  of  a  vim  and  pug- 
naciousness  equalled  only  by  our  own  Salmo 
salar  or  fontinalis  in  his  own  element.  But 
then  we  must  remember  what  Walton  said 
about  the  English  chub,  that  it  was  "much 
objected  against,  not  only  for  being  full  of 
small  bones/dispersed  all  through  the  body, 
but  worse  than  that,  because  he  is  waterish, 
and'  the  flesh  of  him  is  not  firm,  but  short 
and  tasteless." 

But  gamey  English  chubs  and  mud- 
minnows  to  the  contrary,  we  of  the  North  do 
not  need  to  be  told  anything  about  the  bass 
for  we  know  that  it  is  not  only  a  gamey  fish, 
but  truly,  as  Henshall  has  said,  it  is  "Inch  for 
inch  the  gamiest  fish  that  swims."  To  which 
all   bait  casters   as  one  shout,  "Amen!" 


(Chubs  and  mud-minnows  to  the  contrary). 
The  brown  trout  makes  an  excellent  game 
trout  i   placed  in  our  wild  streams,  under 
suitable  wild  conditions,  but  the  sausage-fed 
brown  trout  (familiarly  known  as  the  German 
Brown  Trout)  has  too  much  of  the  "Made  In 
Germany"  aroma  about  it  to  interest  the  red- 
blooded  anglers  of  the  North  who  in  the  bays, 
lakes,  rivers  and  smaller  streams  not  only 
catch  the  basses  on  the  bait,  but  also  by  the 
small  spinnei  and  fly,  and  on  the  fly  as  it  is 
used  alone,  thus  forever  placing  it  in  a  class 
with  the  game  fishes  of  the  world.    I  am  sure 
that  any  of  the  Northern  bass-fishers  who 
read  this  will  gladly  arrange  to  take  out  upon 
our  waters  any  English  fishing  critic  that 
may  be  selected  and  give  him  the  best  day's 
sport  he  has  ever  known,  likewise  introduce 
him  to  the  BASS  (with  caps  please!),  which 
is,  "Inch  for  inch  the  gamiest  fish  that  swims," 
thus  answering  the  question  once  for  all. 
Personally  I  can  take  this  critic  to  some  small 
mouth  bass  waters  where  he  will  need  all  his 
wits  and  faculties  on  the  alert  to  cope  with 
the  bronzen  warriors. 

There  are  conditions  in  which  a  fish  cannot 
put  up  a  good  fight  and  that  is  when  it  is 
taken  on  an  artificial  minnow  with  a  very 
large  number  of  hooks  on  it.  The  bass 
seizing  this  bristling  affair  is  punctured 
throughout  the  whole  mouth  and  cannot  turn 
one  way  or  the  other,  but  must  come  in  as 
stiff  as  a  log.  Perhaps  our  English  critic 
caught  his  bass  on  such  an  affair.  Given  a 
small  lure  with  a  suitable  single  hook,  so  that 
it  can  have  all  the  "elbow  room"  that  it  needs 
the  bass  will  surely  give  you  an  idea  of  what 
he  is  capable.  Taken  on  light  tackle  he  is  all 
the  more  able  to  fascinate  and  win  you  over 
to  his  side. 

The  bass  not  only  leaps  high  and  dry  out 
of  the  water  one  time  but  as  often  as  three  and 
four  times.  If  they  are  able  to  get  ahead  of 
you  by  gaining  a  slack  to  the  line  they  are 
often  as  not  able  to  shake  out  the  hook.  A 
recent  writer  has  stated  that: 

"Many  anglers  have  been  thrilled  at  the 
sight  of  a  black  bass  vaulting  skyward,  but 
how  many  of  them  have  ever  paused  to  analyze 
the  cause  of  the  spectacular  display.  How 
many  times  have  you  lead  that  the  bass 
shook  his  head  in  an  effort  to  escape  the 
prodding  hook?  But  does  he?  Decidedly 
not!  The  bass  does  not  have  a  flexible  neck, 
and  therefore  the  best  that  it  can  do  is  to 
throw  its  body  from  side  to  side.  All  animals 
will  shake  their  head  vigorously  to  eject  a 
bone  or  other  substance  lodged  in  the  mouth, 
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and  the  bass  attempts  to  do  the  same  thing 
when  the  hook  jabs  him.  But  the  fish  cannot 
shake  his  body  with  sufficient  vigor  in  the 
water  so  he  depaits  from  his  native  element 
that  he  may  make  a  better  job  of  it.  With 
a  few  exceptions  only  surface-feeding  fishes 
leap  into  the  air  when  hooked;  these  fish  feed 
on  the  bottom  invariably  bore  downward  in 
their  efforts  to  free  themselves.'' 

I  do  not  see  in  this  excerpt  where  this  writer 
"analyzes"  anything.    We  are  told  that  the 
bass  has  not  a  "flexible  neck"  which  we  agree 
to  but  we  disagree  when  the  wiiter  says  that 
the  bass  does  not  shake  its  head  to  free  the 
hook.    In  bass  fishing  it  is  a  common  sight 
to  see  a  bass  leap  out  of  the  water  so  far  that 
the  tail  does  not  touch  the  surface.    What  the 
bass  does  do  he  shakes  his  entire  body,  from 
the  tip  ol  his  nose  to  the  end  of  the  tail,  at  the 
same  time  distending  his  gills  so  that  the  head 
appears  to  be  twice  as  large    as  it  really 
is.  True,  the  "shaking  process"  is  not  appli- 
cable to  the  head  alone,  but  when  the  whole 
body  is  given  the  wrenching  tremble  it  is 
easily  noticeable  that  the  head  responds  with 
alacrity.   Many  bass,  however,  do  not  leap 
!  out  of  water,  but  the  surprise  at  finding  the 
deadly  hook  holding  them  impells  most  of 
them  up  into  the  air  above  the  water.    Of  the 
hundreds  of  fishing  articles  having  to  do  with 
Canadian  bass  fishing  that  I  have  read  (and 
particularly  bass  fishing  as  applied  in  the 
Province  of  Ontario)  very  few  of  them  say 
anything  but  the  best  about  the  bass  as  a 
fighter.    The  latest  bass  fishing  sketch  I 
edited,  (one  having  to  do  with  fishing  in 
Ontario)  reads  in  one  paragraph: 

"They  (the  bass)  are  valiant  fighters 
every  single  last  one  of  them,  and  when  you 
think  you  have  them  tired  out  and  you  are 
trying  to  bring  them  around  to  the  net  they 
will  bore  to  the  bottom  and^ulk,  followed  by 
another  deep  plunge.  They  all  break  water 
and  jump  into  the  air  four  or  five  times  before 
they  are  landed." 

"Every  fish,"  writes  a  western  angler,  "has 
its  own  peculiar  and  characteristic  manner  of 
taking  the  bait,  and  experienced  anglers 
consider  the  teeth  of  the  fish  a  good  guide  to 
the  nature  of  the  food  they  are  feasting  on. 
the  cunner,  for  instance,  is  an  accomplished 
bait-stealer  and  as  their  sharp  incisor-teeth 
are  used  to  pinch  off  barnacles  from  their 
attachment  to  rocks,  so  are  their  teeth  used  to 
mp  the  clam,  crab  and  crawfish  bait  from  the 
angler's  hook.  A  trout  will  take  the  fly  with 
a  sharp  snap  without  investigating  its  nature 
and  the  black  bass  will  do  precisely  the  same 


thing.  This  explains  why  plugs  and  other 
artificial  lures  are  so  successful." 

True,  fontinalis  has  no  teeth  and  it  is  fitted 
to  the  taking  of  insect  fare,  but  there  is  no 
gainsaying  the  fact  that  the  brook  trout  does 
catch  and  devour  minnows.    In  the  case  of 
the  bass  it  has  no  teeth,  unless  the  rough  rim 
around  the  jaw  of  the  bass  (which  feels  like 
sandpaper  when  you  run  your  finger  over  it) 
can  be  called  teeth.    And  yet  it  seizes  and 
devours  very  much  the  same  line  of  fare  as 
does  the  pike  with  its  pronounced  "fangs." 
Therefore   when   this   writer   states  that 
"experienced  anglers  consider  the  teeth  of  the 
fish  a  good  guide  to  the  nature  of  the  food 
they  are  feasting  on,"  it  may  be  said  that  it 
does  not  apply  in  all  cases,  though  probably 
in  a  few.    Also,  conditions  do  not  prove  that 
a  trout  will  always  "take  the  fly  with  a  sharp 
snap  without  investigating  its  nature,"  for 
if  this  were  true  then  any  color  of  fly,  in  any 
shape  or  hue,  would  do  as  well,  the  trout  taking 
it  without  the  least  examination.  However, 
the  fact  that  men  have  to  employ  all  the  wile 
and  cunning  known  to  the  art  to  contrive 
captures,  using  flies  copied  almost  accurately 
from  the  living  insect  goes  to  disprove  the 
notion  this  writer  has  advanced.    And  while 
it  is  true  that  some  bass  are  easily  fooled  and 
strike  readily  on  even  the  clumsiest  artificial 
minnow,  this  does  not  always  hold  true.  In 
lakes  that  have  been  fished  over  for  years  the 
bass  have  become  acquainted  with  the  deadly 
nature  of  these  contrivances  and  therefore 
keep  well  enough  away  from  them.    I  have 
no  doubt  that  in  time  the  bass,  through  long 
contact  with  the  presence  of  man  will  become 
as  hard  to  circumvent  as  the  trouts  them- 
selves—the reason  of  this  being  very  simply 
the  impelling  instinct  in  all  creatures  directing 
them  to  watch  out  for  themselves  in  the  name 
of  self-preservation,  the  first  law  of  Nature. 
I  know  lakes  now  where  such  a  condition  is 
found.    The  bass  were  there  all  right  but  to 
get  them  was  the  rub.    During  the  day  hours 
they  would  treat  the  various  lures  offered 
them  with  the  utmost  contempt.    But  when 
the  dusk  fell,  so  disappeared  their  cunning  for 
they  fell  more  or  less  easy  prey  to  the  phos- 
phorescent lures.    These  glowing  baits  were 
cast  in  all  the  likely  places,  up  along  the  shore 
and  some  mighty  big  bass  were  gathered  in. 
The  point  contained  in  this  assertion  is  one 
that  should  not  be  lost  track  of  because  it  is 
applicable  to  the  same  conditions  to  be  found 
in  other  regions. 

<  The  man  who  evolved  the  glowing  lure 
"hit  upon"  an  idea  that  was  valuable  to  say 
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the  very  least.    Before  I  ever  got  to  use  the 
glowing  bait  I  was  strangely  aware  of  the  fact 
that  the  bass  would  seize  the  live  bait  as  late 
as  nine  o'clock  of  a  summer  night.  Then 
arrived  the  moonlight  baits  and  they  were 
used  with  deadly  effect.    This  discarded  once 
and  for  ail  a  lot  of  notions  we  had  in  regard  to 
bass  fishing.  We  had  conceived  the  idea  that 
when  the  daik  settled  on  the  land,  the  fish, 
like  ourselves  could  see  little  or  next  to  nothing. 
Not  so.    Apparently  the  shades  of  night 
were  not  drawn  over  their  eyes  for  they 
continued  to  feed  'way  up  to  twelve  o'clock. 
This  is  especially  true  in  the  month  of  June 
when  the  coming  of  night  sends  the  insects  to 
water,  which  the  fish  rise  to  seize.    Who  has 
not  heard  the  big  ones  rising  with  crashing 
plunges  way  up  to  ten  and  eleven  o'clock. 
We  had  thought  for  a  long  time,  that,  while 
the  bass  see  at  night,  their  sight  was  only 
moderately   fixed   to    note   objects  either 
prominent  or  of  a  more  or  less  light  color; 
or  an  insect,  say,  that  betrayed  his  presence 
on  the  water  by  his  struggles,  or  the  minnows 
that  betrayed  their  presence  by  swimming 
about.    And  in  the  ease  of  the  -moonlight 
baits  of  course  these  were  noted  by  their 
glow.    However,  I  had  a  letter  from  a  well- 
known  angler  who  stated  that  any  all-white 
artificial  minnow,  if  cast  in  the  night  waters 
would  attract  the  bass.    I  doubted  this;  but 
upon  trying  them  out  they  made  catches  as 
speedily  if  not  more  speedily  than  the  glowing 
lures. 

The  knowledge  that  bass  feed  up  to  twelve 
o'clock  midnight  dispels  manv  ideas,  as  I 
have  said,  that  we  entertained  in  regard  to 
bass  fishing.    As  is  generally  known  the  bass 
is  a  glutton  and  when  he  does  feed  he  fills  up 
to  the  brim,  one  can  truly  say.    It  is  natural 
to  believe  that  the  coming  morning  will  find 
him  more  or  less  inactive,  and  that  accounts, 
often  as  not,  for  the  poor  success  bait  casters 
have  in  many  morning  fishing  trips  over  the 
waters.    The  answer  is  that  the  bass  were 
feeding  full  the  night  before,  and  were  lying 
still  through  the  morning.    All  fish  feed  to 
repletion  during  the  early  summer,  and  -as 
the  warmer  weather  comes  on  a  great  deal  of 
this  feeding  is  done  during  the  night.  It 
behooves  one  therefore  to  fish  at  least  from 
"  the  coming  of  dusk  to  nine  or  ten  o'clock. 
Like  the  human  race  the  fish  have  no  joyfor 
too  much  sunshine,  and  hide  in  the  weeds 
and  under  the  pads.    It  is  a  foolish  idea  that 
they  feel  the  heat,  and  that  is  the  reason  they 
do  not  venture  out.    The  reason  is  that  the 
glaring  sunshine  incapacitates  their  vision,  if 


not  fully,  then  to  a  measureable  degree. 
Furthermore  the  minnow  schools  they  are 
after  are  not  moving  around;  and  insect  life, 
too,  is  in  cover.  Hut  with  the  coming  of  the 
summer  dusk,  just  like  the  human  race  all 
creatuies  come  forth  on  their  various  duties, 
seeking  food,  or  pleasure.  The  minnow 
schools  (that  the  bass  feed  upon)  are  then 
swimming  along  the  shores,  or  are  found  in 
the  outlets  to  lakes,  or  around  the  inlets. 
The  insects,  too,  leave  their  tree  shelters  and, 
taking  wing  fall  upon  the  lake  surface  and 
are  snapped  up  by  the  fish. 

It  is  in  the  early  evening,  at  dusk,  that  the 
minnow  fisher  is  in  his  element.    The  minnow 
fisher  fishes  foi  bass  with  a  rod  of  about  eight 
feet  in  length  in  his  possession.    The  majority 
of  these  minnow  rods  are  made  of  steel  and 
fill  the  bill  to  perfection.    They  are  like  a  bait 
casting  rod  only  they  have  a  length  to  them 
that  assures  the  fisherman  some  of  the  casting 
possible  with  a  fly-rod,  though  the  minnow  is 
cast  with  the  under-hand  cast  the  same  as 
is  done  with  the  shorter  casting  rod.  These 
long  rods  work  very  nicely  in  the  hand  and 
some  agreeable  casts  can  be  made  with  them 
using  light  lures,  but  they  are  of  little  use  in 
casting  the  heavy  lures— for  instance  the 
heavy  artificial  minnows,  which,  of  course 
are  meant  to  be  cast  only  with  the  regulation 
five  and  one  half  foot  casting  rod.  Therefore, 
if  you  buy  a  minnow  casting  rod  of  eight  leet 
remember  that  it  is  of  little  use  in  casting, 
large  baits.    At  that,  no  bass  fisherman's 
outfit  is  quite  complete  without  a  long  minnow 
rod  and  a  shorter  bait  casting  rod:  the  for- 
mer eight  or  eight  and  one  half  feet  in  length, 
the  latter  the  regulation  five  and  one  half 
feet,  which  is  ideal  for  the  heavier  lures  as  I 
have  stated.    These  can  be  obtained  in  steel 
material.    There  are  reliable  firms  adver- 
tising in  this  magazine  that  will  supply  your 
demands  down  to  the  finest  detail. 

Now  in  the  case  of  the  minnow  rod:  it 
should  be  remembered  that  actual  minnows 
are  cast  with  it;  these  minnows  being  two, 
three  inches  in  length.  Ordinarily  in  casting 
the  minnow  a  double  hook  is  used  in  the 
manner  shown  in  the  illustration.  These 
double  hooks  can  be  purchased,  but  you  can 
readily  make  them  yourself.  A  glimpse  at 
the  illustration,  showing  the  minnow  hooked 
on  should  at  once  explain  itself  to  you.  A 
bit  of  strong,  but  fine-calibered  wire  connects 
the  two  hooks.  It  is  laid  on  to  the  shank  of 
the  fine  hook,  and  soldered  on,  if  you  like,  or 
by  the  use  of  waxed  silk  thread  it  can  be 
wrapped  on  securely,  making  a  very  neat  job. 
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The  end  of  the  wire  is  now  laid  to  the  other 
hook  and  soldered  or  silk-wrapped  to  that 
like  the  first  one,  only  while  the  barb  of  the 
first  hook  points  up,  the  back  hook  barb 
bends  down.  Of  course  you  can  make  these 
m  two  sizes:  one  to  fit  the  three  inch  minnow 
and  another,  with  smaller  hooks  to  fit  the 
two  inch  minnow.  The  idea  of  having  to 
have  a  back  hook  is  that  the  bass  does  not 
always  strike  so  as  to  catch  in  the  first  hook. 
But  with  the  two  hooks  used  as  shown  no 
trouble  is  had. 

In  another  illustration  is  shown  how  the 
minnow  is  hooked  on  when  still  fishing  with 
this  same  minnow  casting  rod,  for,  by  the 
way,  this  rod  makes  an  elegant  one  for  use 
when  still     fishing  off  of  the  sand-bars. 
Indeed  it  is  a  rod  for  this  purpose  that  is 
quite  beyond   compare.    It   has   that  ex- 
cellent give  of  tip;  that  resiliency  of  the  fly- 
rod  that  works  in  so  well  in  a  rod  for  this 
purpose.    However,  in  the  case  of  still  fishiqg 
with  this  rod  the  minnow  must  be  alive,  and 
in  this  case  but  one  hook  is  needed  and  it  is 
inserted  just  back  of  the  dorsal  fin  as  shown 
in  the  illustration,  care  being  taken  however, 
that  the  spine  is  not  touched  for  this  soon  kills 
the  minnow.    But  in  the  case  of  minnow  to 
be  used  for  casting  with  this  rod,  as  used  with 
'the  double-hooks  as  shown  in  the  illustration, 
't  need  not  be  alive;  in  fact  there  would  be  no 
necessity  of  it  so  being,  in  that  it  is  cast  and 
trolled  in  the  water,  this  giving  it  a  suitable 
animation.    In  this  respect,  dead  minnows 
can  be  used  effectively.    One  can  bring  a 
supply  of  them  along  with  him  in  a  box.  I 
believe  that  most  sporting  goods  establish- 
ments  handling   fishermen's  paraphernalia 
have  "canned"  minnows  for  sale.    But,  on 
the  other  hand,  you  can  prepare  your  own 
minnows  as  well,  without  trouble.  Simply 
catch  the  minnows  and  permit  them  to  die 
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in  a  scant  portion  of  water.  You  now  pre- 
pare a  mixture  to  "salt  them  down,"  which  is 
composed  of  half  strong  salt  and  half  corn 
meal.  This  is  mixed  dry.  Now  you  make  a 
layer  of  this  in  the  bottom  of  the  box,  say  an 
inch  deep;  next  you  lay  your  minnows  (that 
have  died)  upon  this  mixture.  When  the 
bottom  is  filled  cover  them  with  another  layer 
an  inch  thick,  then  place  down  another  layer 
of  minnows  and  so  on  till  you  reach  the  top. 
In  this  manner  you  always  have  minnows 
well  preserved  and  ready  for  use  at  any  time. 

Work  along  the  shores  with  your  boat  of  a- 
summer  evening  casting  your  minnow  lightly 
here  and  there.  It  is  possible  so  to  cast  it 
because  of  the  impelling  vigor  in  the  rod  tip. 
Of  course  no  long  casts  can  be  made  with  the 
minnow  casting  rod;  in  fact  the  rod  is  not 
meant  for  long  casting,  and  the  short  casts 
well  directed  more  than  serve  in  doing  their 
duty.  Where  sandbars  rise  high  in  lakes,  say 
within  ten  feet  of  the  surface,  those  places 
are  unexcelled  as  bass  grounds,  and  here  the 
casting  minnow  rod  is  in  its  element.  Also 
one  has  ample  use  for  it  within  the  conserva- 
tive areas  afforded  around  the  mouths  of 
stream  outlets,  etc.  The  evening  is  the 
minnow  caster's  time.  It  is  then  that  the 
bass  are  coursing  around,  and  by  moving 
around  with  care  and  caution  some  excellent  . 
catches  can  be  made. 

If  you  have  never  used  a  minnow  casting 
rod  of  the  length  I  have  mentioned  (eight  to 
eight  and  one  half  feet)  then  by  all  means 
purchase  one.  The  cost  of  such  a  steel  rod  is 
very  reasonable  and  it  will  give  you  a  world 
of  pleasure.  As  I  have  said,  it  fulfills  its 
mission  in  two  respects:  both  as  a  minnow 
caster  and  as  a  still  fishing  appliance,  when 
you  let  the  line  down  deep,  and  wait  for  the 
fish  to  strike. 


1274 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

The  Canoe  Trail 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 
The  Canoeist 


Let  him  who'd  happy  be  upon  some  summer  day, 

On  shadowed  waters  rest  him — silently 
Dip  a  fine  paddle  in  unspoiled  play, 

And  weave  him  dreams  in  places  very  f reel 
For  bargained  pleasures  let  him  never  know, 

Or  pampered  mart  be  ever  in  his  eye — 
While  mirrored  hopes  forever  by  him  flow, 

Caught  on  God's  looking-glass  eternally; 
While  sun-washed  roads  lie  cool  before  his 
heart, 

Let  him  in  life  share  o)  that  mellowed  gold, 
And  all  harmonious  things — they  shall  impart, 
A  good  religion  never  bought  nor  sold! 

Press  forward,  then,  in  pure  forgetfulness, 

While  beads  of  music  glitter  from  thy  blade, 
For  such  as  thou  art,  know  not  here  of  stress  : 

The  happy  prisoner  of  a  cooling  shade. 
0  festering  ill,  what  powers  have  ye  here, 

Where  the  blue  heaven  acres  roof  one  o'er; 
Each  day  unrivalled  and  a  spotless  peer, 

Love  reaching  out  from  very  shore  to  shore. 
Then  one  may  cry,  purged  of  all  human  shame: 

"0  whispering  leaves  and  waters  habour  me; 
Where  morning  gilds  the  glory  of  thy  name, 

And  the  wind  sounds  the  tenor  of  the  f reel" 


Who  more  would  be  as  one  with  dear  content, 

Than  one  who  here  embraces  solitude — 
Some  brightened  hue  to  every  feeling  lent, 

Some  brighter  hour  to  ease  the  cold  and  rude: 
Where  a  primeval  stillness  gathers  'round 

Each  thought  and  contemplation  every  hour, 
Where  breathing  winds  are  memories  of  sound, 

Where  the  great  pines  to  azure  heaven  tower; 
I  would  not  be  where  weary  men  delay, 

Where  all  alone  I  watch  the  crowds  pass  bij 
And  all  of  wretched  clamour  fills  the  day, 

And  the  great  night  falls  like  a  smothered  cry* 

0  happy  knight  of  freedom  and  repose, 

In  places  where  no  tampering  evils  reign, 
In  natural  associations — ever  close 

To  God,  the  Nature,  there  I'd  flee  from  pain, 
Where  glowing  embers  mark  the  evening  fire, 

A  beached  canoe — the  wall  of  gloom  about , 
To  hear  the  loon,  strumming  the  devil's  lyre, 

While  far  away  the.  sunset  lights  go  out; 
Or  while  full  many  eyes  shall  on  one  be, 

And  padded  foot-falls  sound  half -noiseless 
near, 

What  pipe  shall  make  a  temple  of  each  tree, 
A  shrine  to  Life,  a  monument  to  cheerl 
Robert  Page  Lincoln. 


THE  glide  of  the  canoe  underneath  the 
overhanging  foliage,  the  dip  of  the 
paddle  and  the  tinkle  as  the  bright  drops 
fall  from  the  risen  tip,  so  the  journeying 
canoeist  skims  along,  always  enjoying  sensa- 
tions amid  new  scenes  die  like  of  which 
cannot,  truly,  be  appreciated  under  any  other 
conditions.  With  the  return  of  the  summer 
season  to  the  land  after  a  winter  of  dreaded 
snows  and  cold  gales,  the  very  thought  of 
again  heeding  the  call  of  the  Wanderlust  by 
taking  to  the  waters  is  ail  active  incentive 
that  spurs  one  on  to  sublime  goals;  scenes, 
indeed  that  leave  hardly  anything  more  to 
ask  for.  It  is  then  in  the  springtime  of  our 
life,  (coming  anew  every  year),  that  we  shed 
gloom  like  a  duck  sheds  water  and  we  verit- 
ably take  wings,  at  least  such  is  the  feeling 
that  comes  stealing  upon  us.  We  are  sur- 
charged with  an  over-flow  of  vitality.  We 
seem  to  be  thawing  out.  We  feel  as  though 
we  are  discarding  an  old  shell  and  putting  on  a 
glimmering  finery  in  keeping  with  the  pure 
richness  of  the  down-pouring  sunlight.  The 


spirit,  (which  may  have  been  at  a  low  ebb 
during  the  reign  of  the  Ice  King)  craves  to  be 
fed  with  experiences  over-topping  and  ex- 
ceeding any  other  experiences  one  may  have 
known  in  one's  lifetime.  It  is  this  desire  to 
quest  far-afield  or  astream  that  makes  life 
worth  the  living.  There  is  always  the  looking 
forward  to  those  natural  destinations  that 
sooth  both  the  physical  and  the  spiritual  in 
one. 

The  canoeist  has  for  his  world  what  the. 
man  a-foot  has  for  the  open  road.  His  is  the 
open  way  of  the  on-rushing  stream.  With  the 
coming  of  springtime  there  is  a  natural  im- 
pulse in  one  to  take  to  the  water;  to  lave  the 
body  in  it;  one  thirsts  for  it.  It  becomes, 
(under  the  witchery  of  the  spring  sun)  a  path 
that  leads  to  the  Great  Unknown  where 
reposes  the  treasure  of  ultimate  joy  that  one 
has  always  sought,  yet  has  never  reached.  \ 

A  canoe  always  reminds  me  of  a  curl- 
cupped  autumn  leaf  sailing  on  the  glass-smooth 
surface  of  a  pond.  It  appears  to  ride  the 
water  as  though  it  were  not  floating  upon 
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liquid  but  through  atmosphere,  casting,  as  it 
does  a  shadow  off  to  the  side.    So,  too,  with 
the  canoe  as  it  rides  the  water,  particularly 
when  that  water  is  rippieless  and  mirrorlike. 
A  well  made  canoe  is  truly  a  thing  of  beauty 
and  a  joy  forever.  Really,  it  is  a  thing  of  life; 
sensitive,  and  certainly  possessed  of  a  poetic 
temperament,  for  if  there  ever  was  any  one 
thing  that  man  has  devised  for  his  pleasure 
in  the  world  of  the  out-of-doors  it  is  the 
canoe.    Under  the  skilled  hand  plying  the 
paddle  it  will  shoot  forth  straight  as  an  arrow 
for  the  destination  desired,  or  a  turn  of  the 
paddle  will  slow  it  down  so  accurately, 
(under  the  deft  blade)  that  it  will  grate  on 
the  shore  sands  without  hardly  a  jar  to  the 
inmate  of  the  craft.   It  is  sensitive — the  bare 
dip  of  the  paddle  in  the  water  will  cause  it  to 
move  forward.   It  is  not  in  how  violently  you 
force  the  water  away  from  you  with  the 
paddle  as  in  how  gently  you  turn  the  trick 
that  brings  to  you  a  sense  of  the  wonderful 
possibilities    contained    within    this  most 
marvellous  contrivance  of  travel.   Under  the 
hand  of  the  clumsy  man,  the  amateur  who 
will  not  listen  to  the  few  rules  that  a  man 
must  understand  and  master  before  he  has 
graduated  into  that  noble  school  of  water 
voyagers,  the  canoe  will  balk  like  an  army 
mule.    It  rebels  from  the  start.    It  is  sen- 
sitive as  I  have  said.    It  knows  when  it  is 
carrying  a  past  master  of  the  paddle,  and, 
when  such  is  the  case  it  will  do  its  level  best 
to  give  a  first-rate  exhibition  of  its  capa- 
bilities, but  when  the  raw  recruit  takes  his 
seat  in  this  living  though  inanimate  thing  he 
is  lucky  if  he  does  not  tip  and  drown.  Not  that 
this  is  said  to  discourage  the  beginner  but 
rather  that  the  amateur  professes  eternally 
to  know  it  all;  it  all  looks  easy  to  him  and  he 
must  show  the  world  that  he  was  not  wrong 
in  believing  as  he  did. 

Among  all  water  craft  the  canoe  is  the 
apple  of  one's  eye,  to  borrow  a  worn-out 
expression.  The  person  who  is  eternally 
expecting  doom  and  disaster  to  happen  at  any 
moment  in  one's  day  will  flinch  as  one  does 
when  shooting  five  drams  of  powder  in  the 
family  musket,  when  the  canoe  is  mentioned. 
They  will  at  once  begin  to  tell  of  this  young 
man  who  went  down  to  Davy  Jones'  locker, 
never  to  come  up  alive,  or  this  young  man  who 
was  caught  in  a  storm  and  was  never  heard  of 
again;— and  always  the  canoe  comes  drifting 
in,  its  bottom  glistening  in  the  sunlight.  And 
all  this  is  true.  Expert  men  at  the  paddle 
have  lost  their  lives,  and  I  presume  they 
always  will,  for  there  is  that  in  one's  nature 


which  will  ever  spur  one  on  to  reckless  deeds 
and  to  face  hazardous  conditions  in  the  ele- 
ments of  which  one  may  veritably  fling  his 
soul  away.   But  these  instances  must  rather 
be  taken  as  the  exception  to  the  rule;  and  in 
most  cases  where  disaster  has  befallen  the 
luckless  it  has  come  through  one  of  three 
reasons;  the  man  at  the  paddle  may  have 
been  an  amateur  and  unskilled  in  the  art  of 
water  travel  may  have  fallen  foul  of  treacher- 
ous conditions;  he  may  have  been  caught 
unawares  on  a  lake  when  a  storm  descended 
ere  he  could  reach  shore;  and  lastly  he  may 
have  been  an  expert  man  with  the  paddle 
attempting  to  run  some  devilish  rapids  that 
only  the  hair-brained  would  think  to  attempt. 
But  ordinarily  few  lose  their  lives  in  canoe 
travel,  and  that  holds  good  not  only  with  the 
finished  canoe  man  but  likewise  with  the 
average  man. 

To  venture  out  in  stormy  weather  in  a 
canoe  is  to  welcome  destruction.  One  should 
never  be  so  far  out  on  a  large  body  of  water 
but  that  he  can  reach  shore  within  a  reason- 
able time,  and  this  is  especially  true  where 
there  is  evidence  of  a  storm  brewing.  One 
may  confidently  assure  himself  that  there  is 
no  danger  when  the  sky  glooms  over,  but  the 
man  who  reads  Nature  takes  no  chances  and 
noses  the  craft  for  home  bays  or  coves.  No 
doubt  nine  tenths  of  the  deaths  through 
drowning  while  out  in  canoes  have  come  about 
through  amateurs  failing  to  take  warning 
when  a  storm  appears  brewing;  and  most  of 
these  accidents  have  occurred  on  lakes.  A 
storm  may  set  in  with  a  furious  suddenness 
against  which  puny  man  proves  incapable; 
against  which  onrush  even  the  skilled  man  at 
the  paddle  is  taxed  to  his  wits  end. 

About  the  resorts  around  civilization  one 
sees  a  great  number  of  canoes  with  their  gay 
crowds;  and  often  the  use  of  this  far-famed 
craft  in  such  places  is  not  for  the  best.  The 
man  of  the  wilderness  is  stung  by  a  feeling  of 
unutterable  contempt  as  he  views  these  city- 
dwellers  making  of  the  time-honored  canoe  a 
sight,  that  belittles  it.  It  is  as  though  it  were 
a  stranger  in  a  strange  place.  Like  a  wild 
animal  in  captivity,  held  in  check,  taken  out 
for  a  flirtation  on  the  waters  and  then  brought 
back  and  locked  up  and  chained  down  on  the 
docks,  till  it  is  permitted  again,  on  another 
occasion  to  glide  through  the  waters  that  is 
its  element.  And,  like  the  animal  in  cap- 
tivity, so  too  is  the»canoe  gazed  upon,  in  fact 
stared  out  of  countenance  by  the  occupants 
of  the  city;  fascinated,  no  doubt  by  the  skillful 
paddling  on  the  part  of  the  young  men,  for 
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there  are  any  number  of  canoe  owners  within 
civilization  who  are  past  masters  with  the 
blade;  and  who  make  up  part  of  the  army  of 
water  voyagers  who  annually  enter  upon  the 
wild  places  for  a  pleasant  sojourn  in  the  true 
home  of  the  free. 

In  the  north  where  the  country  is  wild  and 
rugged,  where  the  beaten  roads  of  civilization 
have  not  intruded  there  the  canoe  is  in  its 
element.  Waterways  are  there  found  in 
repletion;  lakes  apparently  without  number. 
In  the  mountain  regions  travel  is  done  by 
saddle-horse  and  pack-horse.  In  the  valleys 
and  the  flat  lands  of  civilization  it  is  train, 
automobile,  motor-cycle  and  wagon.  But  in 
the  wild  and  untrammeled  northern  regions 
the  canoe  still  holds  out  as  the  craft  pre- 
dominant, the  untamed  one,  the  reliable  one. 
the  talked-of  one.  The  motor-craft  noses 
well  into  the  wild  places,  but  it  has  its  limit; 
it  cannot  rje  carried  around  falls  but  must 
hover  within  sight  of  the  first  ones  on  the 
route,  "chug"  a  few  times  and  then  back  up  in 
dismay.  But  the  canoe  is  light.  It  can 
readily  be  transported.  A  round-about  carry 
and  the  canoe  may  be  slipped  into  the  water 
again.  So  the  lake  and  stream  voyager 
comes  and  goes  without  more  disturbance 
made  than  that  caused  by  the  very  inhabi- 
tants of  the  wild  coming  and  going  on  their 
various  missions.  And,  too,  in  the  north  the 
canoe  holds  its  value  much  as  does  the  horse 
or  the' diamond.  But  unlike  the  latter  bauble 
the  canoe  is  a  down-right  necessity  that 
represents  a  necessary  value  every  inch  of  its 
length.  With  it  the  wilderness  dweller  can 
often  make  his  way  over  the  wildest  streams, 
or  he  can  force  it  up  the  smaller  waterways 
with  hardly  excessive  labor.  So  long  as  there 
are  waterways  in  the  north  the  canoe  will 
answer  a  gigantic  problem.  Such  has  always 
been  the  case.  There  may  be  a  veritable 
labyrinth  of  wild  growth,  almost  impenetrable 
in  the  country  that  banks  a  stream;  and  to 
cut  one's  way  through  this  jungle  would 
mean  untold  labor,  suffering  and  privation, 
and  unimaginable  discomfort.  But  the  man 
with  his  belongings  in  his  canoe  laughs  at  this 
as  hour  by  hour  he  forges  upstream  or  down- 
stream as  the  case  may  be.  The  canoe,  is, 
happily  the  key  to  a  difficult  situation. 

The  birch  bark  canoe  is  the  progenitor 
of  the  canvas-covered  canoe.  That  is  to  say 
the  canvas-covered  canoe  is  the  next  in  line 
after  the  old-time  craft  made  so  famous  by  the 
redmen;  by  substituting  canvas  for  the  birch 
bark  a  problem  was  happily  settled  for  all 
time.    The  reason  is  that  lightness  with  a 
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canoe  is  the  piime  requisite.  Whatever  ei 
must  be  looked  for  in  a  canoe,  it  is  certain  th 
lightness  is  one  of  the  essentials  that  cann 
be  put -into  the  background.  The  reason  be- 
comes self-evident  when  one  makes  his  wa> 
over  the  portage  trail.  Five  to  eight  pound; 
additional  weight  makes  all  the  difference  ir 
the  world,  as  any  canoe-user  will  admit. 

The  wooden  canoe  (made  of  basswood)  i? 
called  the  canoe  of  commerce  and  is  also  wel 
in  use  throughout  the  north.  There  an 
however,  probably  a  great  number  more  o 
canvas-covered  canoes  now  in  use  than  anj 
of  those  in  the  wooden  style.  Both  canoe? 
are  dependable,  of  course,  but  it  seems  thai 
no  matter  how  careful  you  are  you  are  bounc 
to  scratch  the  wooden  canoe  and  even 
seratch  that  is  made  into  the  wood  permit* 
of  the  water  soaking  in;  the  more  scratche: 
the  more  water  soaks  in.  A  canoe  of  th< 
wooden  type  will  thus  gather  water  anc 
hence  gathers  weight.  But  that  is  practicalb 
one  of  the  only  faults  that  can  be  found  witl 
this  style  of  canoe.  In  the  canvas-covere< 
canoe  the  bow  and  stern  come  high;  it  ii 
wide  at  beam  and  has  a  generous  depth.  I 
is  surprising  what  loads  a  canvas-coverec 
canoe  will  carry  and  yet  make  time.  On 
writer  remarks : 

"We  had  two  cedar  canvas-covered  can 
17  feet  in  length,  32  inches  beam,  and 
inches  deep.  This  style  of  craft  was  new  to 
our  guides  and  when  they  saw  1.000  pounds 
or  more  of  baggage,  including  a  heavyfphoto- 
graphic  outfit,  three  well-fed  men  and  two 
guides  for  two  canoes  they  shook  their  heads 
and  doubted.  But  when  everything  was 
packed  into  the  two  canoes,  and  the  passen- 
gers were  comfortably  seated  on  high  cane 
seats,  the  steadiness  of  the  canoes  and  their 
height  out  of  the  water  satisfied  tjiem.  When 
they  had  paddled  a  few  miles  they  were  loud 
in  their  praises  of  the  craft.  Both  guides 
declared  that  they  had  never  paddled  any 
canoes  so  steady,  so  fast,  and  yet  so  light." 

Where  in  the  case  of  the  canvas-coveretfi 
canoe  the  bow  and  stern  are  well  raised,  in 
the  wooden  canoe  they  do  not  come  high: 
also  they  are  more  narrow  at  beam  than  the 
former.  Both  of  these  points  are  looked  for 
by  many  canoe  users  as  recommendations  of 
worthiness;  and  there  can  hardly  be  any 
gainsaying  the  assertion.  The  narrow  canoe 
cleaves  the  water  far  better  than  the  canoe  far 
wider  at  beam.  However,  this  goes  to  in* 
dividual  preference.  It  is  the  canoe  a  man 
has  made  himself  familiar  with  that  is  the 
only  canoe  he  will  recommend.  Nevertheless 
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the  canvas-covered  canoe  will  carry  a  heavy 
load  and  will  show  itsell  up  fast  under  the 
paddle.  That  we  have  proved  to  our  satis- 
faction time  and  time  again. 

The  length  of  a  canoe  for  wilderness  travel 
is  a  factor  of  some  little  importance.    In  a 
canoe  it  can  certainly  be  said  to  be  true  that 
Hpo  passengers  are  all  that  should  be  taken 
on.  for  three  certainly  is  a  crowd,  especially 
I    when  the  duffle  and  camping  outfit  is  also 
included.    A  canoe  should  never  have  more 
than  two  occupants.    Obviously  the  sixteen 
foot  canoe  is  taboo,  for  when  two  men  with 
their  duffle  are  stowed  away  therein  it  is 
cramped  to  its  last  inch.    The  sixteen  footer 
for  wilderness  travel  over  the  waters  is,  there- 
fore, out  of  the  count.    On  the  other  hand  a 
great  number  of  seventeen  footers  are  in  use 
but  for  genuine  freedom  in  a  canoe  there  is  no 
equal  to  the  eighteen  footer,  the  so-called 
"cruising"  canoe.    There  we  have  a  craft 
that  will  allow  one  elbow  room.   It  is  ideal  in 
this  respect. 

The  birch-canoe  is  speedily  passing  out  of 
our  sight  as  the  more  modern  craft  make  their 
presence  felt.    But  to  the  birch  bark  canoe 
belongs  a  fame  that  will  never  die.   In  a'l  our 
history  and  traditions  the  birch  bark  canoe 
stands  out  as  a  figure  to  be  conjured  *-ith 
Longfellow  in  his  poem  Hiawatha  made  it  a 
thing  of  life;  he  spun  a  golden  mesh  of  word* 
and  phrases  about  it— for  when  we  think  of 
this  early  canoe  we  inevitably  couple  it  with 
the  poetic  utterances  of  the  New  England 
bard.    When  the  war  parties  of  the  redmen 
descended  upon  the  settlers  they  came  not 
only  on  foot  over  the  silent  forest  trails  but 
[n  the  bark  canoes,  some  of  them  of  a  great 
length,  having  a  mighty  capacity.  These  war 
canoes  of  the  early  redmen  find  their  counter- 
Parts  amongst  the  savages,  even  todav  in 
various  parts  of  the  world.     The  Fiji'  war 
canoes  reach  the  greatest  length,  some  being 
one  hundred  and  twenty  five  feet  long,  and 
their  so-called  double  canoes  will  carry  as  high 
as  sixty  persons.    The  war  cano'es  of  the 
Indians  on  this  continent  were  never  of  any 
such  size,  but  certain  it  is  that  war  canoes  of 
great  length  were  in  use  carrying  fifteen  to 
twenty  warriors. 

The  writings  of  the  early  explorers  tell  us 
tnat  4he  Indians  took  great  pains  in  the 
buildmg  of  these  bark  canoes;  they  were 
paster-hands  in  constructing  them.  It  is 
doubtful  Jf  any  whiteman  has  ever  made  a 
birch  bark  craft  that  could  compare  with  one 
Produced  under  the  deft  hands  of  the  Indian 
buck  or  squaw.    The  canoe  was  their  pride 


and  joy.   It  was  not  made  in  a  hurry,  and  the 
very  best  stoppings  of  bark  obtainable  were 
used  in  its  construction.    This  often  meant 
the  covering  of  a  great  deal  of  territory  in  the 
search  for  the  best  birch  trees  whose  wrap- 
pers went  to  coat  the  ingenious  skeleton  they 
made.    Nails  and  pegs  were  unknown  in  the 
making  of  them.    When  the  bark  strips  had 
been  laid  down  and  sewn  with  fibrous  roots 
(usually  taken  from  the  fir-tree),  the  seams 
were  gummed  in  so  as  to  leave  absolutely  no 
entrance  for  the  water.    This  work  was  done 
with  a  finish,  to  such  an  extent  that  when  the 
craft  was  ready  it  seemed  a  poem  of  the  wild 
wrought  into  very  life.   Unlike  the  canoe  of 
our  day  that  has  replaced  it.  the  birch  bark 
canoe  was  without  stem  or  stern;  it  was 
pointed  in  a  like  manner  in  both  ends;  it  was 
keelless. 

One  occasionally  comes  across  a  birch 
canoe  even  now  in  the  north;  in  places  there 
are  yet  many  of  them  encountered,  but  the 
canoe  of  commerce  has  translated  the 
shell  '  of  the  redman.  With  the  passing  of 
the  savage,  so  passes  the  birch  canoe.  It  is 
a  page  out  of  the  great  past,  glittering  with 
romance  but  the  page  is  now  musty.  It  is 
much  the  same  as  comparing  the  old  Red 
River  carts  with  the  more  finished  modern 
conveyances. 

In  calling  to  mind  the  passing  of  the  birch- 
barker  how  one  is  reminded  of  the  stirring 
mes  by  Eric  A.  Darling,  tinged  with  sadness, 
tor  it  is  hard  to  part  with  many  traditions: 

My  seams  gape  wide  so  Pm  thrown  aside 

To  rot  on  a  lonely  shore, 
Which  the  leaves  and  mold,  like  a  shroud  enfold 

For  the  last  of  my  trails  are  o'er. 
But  I  float  in  dreams,  on  Northland  streams 

That  never  again  fit  see, 
As  I  lie  on  the  marge  of  the  old  portage, 
With  grief  for  company. 

When  the  sunset  gilds  the  timbered  hills 

That  guard  Timagami, 
And  the  moonbeams  play  on  fair  James  Bay 

By  the  brink  of  the  frozen  sea, 
In  phantom  guise  my  spirit  flies 

As  the  dream  blades  dip  and  swing 
Where  the  water  flows  from  the  Long  Ago, 
In  the  spell  of  the  beckoning  spring. 


Do  the  cow-moose  call  on  the  Montreal 

When  the  first  frosts  bite  the  air, 
And  the  mists  unfold  from  the  red  and  goldt 

That  the  autumn  ridges  wear.. 
When  the  white  falls  roar,  as  they  did  of  yore, 
On  the  Lake  Evelyn — 
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Do  the  square-tails  leap  from  the  black  pools 

deep, 

Where  the  pictured  rocks  begin? 

Oh!  the  fur-fleets  sing  on  Timiskaming 

As  the  ashen  paddles  bend. 
And  the  crews  carouse  at  Rupert  House, 

At  the  sullen  winttfs  end; 
But  my  days  are  done,  where  the  lean  wolves 
run. 

And  I  ripple  no  more  the  path 


Where  the  gray  geese  race,  "cross  the  red  moons 
face, 

From  the  white  wind's  Arctic  wrath. 

Tho'  the  death-fraught  way  from  the.  Saguenay 

To  the  storied  Nipigon 
Once  knew  me  well,  now  a  crumbling  shell, 

I  watch  the  years  roll  on. 
While  in  memory's  haze  I  live  the  days 

That  forever  are  gone  from  me, 
As  I  rot  on  the  marge  of  the  old  portage, 

With  grief  for  company. 


Messrs.  Harry  Foster,  Herman  Tetane  and  Charles  Fosbery,  with  catch  of  trout  made  at 

Trout  Lake,  Ont. 

Fishing  Photos  and  Their  Stories 


Mr.  Fosberg  writes: 

"I  am  sending  you  a  photograph  of  some 
trout  myself  and  party  captured  at  Trout 
Lake,  Ontario.    We  left  the  Soo  on  the  aftei- 
noon'of  a  Saturday  by  automobile  and  arrived 
at  Trout  Lake,  a  distance  of  n%e  miles  within 
an  hour.    The  day  was  ideal  for  fishing  and 
the  fish  were  biting  good.    The  whole  catch 
•shown  in  the  accompanying  picture  was 
made  in  about  two  hours  fishing.    To  myself 
went  the  honor  of  catching  the  big  fellow. 
After  getting  him  on  the  hook  he  fought  just 
like  a  salmon  and  as  the  party  was  out  on  the 
lake  in  a  boat  all  had  to  row  to  shore  that  the 
fish  could  be  landed  better.    It  took  all  of 
fifteen  minutes  from  the  time  he  bit  \o  the 


time  he  landed.  No  net  was  used  to  kedp 
him  in.  The  trout  measured  twenty  seven 
and  one  half  inches  long  and  weighed  clow 
oh  twelve  pounds." 

The  catch  shown  in  the  photo  of  Mr 
Fosberg  and  his  companions  is  what  I  call  t 
very  sportsmanlike  catch  for  three  meji 
When  men  know  when  to  stop  fishing,  wh$i 
they  have  all  they  possibly  can  make  use  © 
instead  of  being  wasters  they  have  becomj 
anglers  in  every  sense  of  the  word.  A  nun? 
ber  of  the  readers  of  this  magazine  have  askej 
me  what  I  consider  a  reasonable  catch  c. 
fish  and  the  catch  shown  in  the  photo  senj 
by  Mr.  Fosberg  is  our  answer.  No  doubt  th 
men  in  the  picture  would  have  been  as  happ 
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had  they  caught  but  two  or  three  of  the  fish 
shown.  Those  fishermen  who  are  not  con-" 
tent  unless  they  sap  out  all  the  fish  life  in  a 
lake,  while  on  a  trip,  will  carefully  study  this 
picture. 

Mr.  R.  E.  Moffatt,  of  Clareholm.  Alberta, 
writes: 

"I  am  enclosing  a  photograph  of  a  catch  of 
pike  which  I  would  like  to  have  inserted  in 
your  magazine.    These  pike  were  caught  six 
miles  west  of  Clareholm,  Alberta,  in  Willow 
Creek.    Generally  this  creek  is  of  a  good  size, 
being  fed  by  mountain  streams,  but  this 
season  it  is  very  low,  owing  to  drought. 
The  fish  in  the  centre  of  the  photograph 
weighed  seventeen  and  one-fourth  pounds  and 
after  breaking  two  lines  was  snared  and  it 
took  two  men  to  land  him.    Some  idea  can 
be  got  of  the  length  as  the  rod  on  which  the 
fish  are  strung  was  put  on  the  backs  of  the 
chairs  and  the  tail  is  dragging  about  six  inches 
on  the  ground.    There  has  been  upwards  of 
700  pike  taken  out  of  this  stream  this  season. 
There  have  been  pike  taken  out  of  this  stream 
since  this  photograph  was  taken  that  weighed 
<22  pounds." 

The  facts  contained  in  this  letter  are  of 
great  mterest  indeed,  for  I  did  not  realize 
that  the  pike  was  known  so  far  west  as  the 
Point  stated  herein.  To  fish  for  pike  in  a 
stream  that  is  mountain-fed  must  indeed  be  a 
sensation.  I  have  an  idea  that  in  running 
water,  (and  in  mountain  water  at  that)  there 


must  be  produced  a  fish  that  is  gamey  every 
inch  of  his  body. 

You  have  not  stated  in  your  letter  what 
time  of  the  year  this  catch  was  made.    I  am 
apprehensive  that  these  fish  were  caught  in 
the  fore-part  of  the  season  when  the  fish  were 
spawning.    The  large  fellow  in  the  centre  of 
the  photograph  looks  to  me  to  be  a  female  brim- 
ming with  spawn,  in  fact  actually  letting  spawn 
at  the  time  she  was  captured,  in  which  case 
she  was  not  caught  by  hook,  but  snared  as 
stated.    If  the  fish  were  captured  in  the 
spawning  season  with  hook  and  line  it  is 
strange,  for  the  pike  rarely  take  the  lure  dur- 
ing that  time. 

You  state  that  over  seven  hundred  pike 
have  been  captured  on  the  stream  in  question. 
If  the  majority  of  these  were  captured  on  a 
spawning  run,  (that  is  to  say,  duiing  the  early 
part  of  the  season)  a  great  wrong  was  done 
for  the  spawning  fishes  were  killed,  where 
they  should  hq#e  been  allowed  to  spawn  out. 

I  do  not  condemn,  but,  as  I  say,  I  am  ap- 
prehensive that  these  fishes  were  captured 
during  the  spawning  season.  If  so  the  wrong 
is  a  blighting  one;  open  to  censure. 


I  received  a  letter  through  an  American 
Sportsmen's  Magazine  of  New  York  City 
from  one  of  their  subscribers,  who,  by  the 
way  is  not  a  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun,  or  he 
would  not  have  written  me  and  sent  me  a 
photograph  of  himself  and  his  hog- kill  of 
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fish.  There  are  very  few  readers  of  Rod  and 
Gun  who  are  not  aware  of  our  strict  policy  of 
conservation,  our  aim  at  high-mindedness  and 
sanity  in  the  taking  of  both  furred  and  finned 
life,  and  who  know  our  aversion  for  the  man 
who  will  make  himself  an  object  of  ridicule  by 
his  lamentable  destruction  of  more  specimens 
of  wild  life  than  can  possibly  be  used  by  him- 
self. As  may  be  expected,  my  correspondent 
is  illiterate.    He  writes: 

"Enclosed  you  will  find  picture  of  myself 
and  fish.  I  may  say  that  the  string  holds 
one  hundred  and  sixty-five  trout  caught  by 
me  at  Van  Morning  Laurentian  Mountains, 
Que.,  so  you  will  see  I  take  a  little  interest  in 
Fishing  myself!" 

We  have  always  hoped  for  the  time  when 
we  could  locate  a  fish-hog  who  would  give  an 
unblushing  example  of  his  disgusting  prowess. 
We  need  look  no  farthei.  Here  we  have  the 
deed  done  right  in  the  open.    One  hundred 


and  sixty-Jive  trout;  think  of  it!  Why  four  or 
five  of  the  trout  in  that  photograph  would 
more  than  satisfy  me.  No  doubt  the  poor 
fool  consumed  about  a  dozen  or  two  of  these 
trout  and  threw  the  rest  to  the  hogs  or  dun, 
them  down.  If  you  love  Nature;  if  you  wish 
to  bring  dignity  and  honor  to  the  gentle  ait 
of  fishing;  if  you  want  to  be  all  man,  never 
be  guilty  of  any  such  destructiveness.  >Jever 
go  through  life  with  a  stain  of  this  sort  upon 
your  soul! 

The  letter  speaks  for  itself.  In  fact  it  is 
a  brazen  shout  through  a  megaphone:  "This 
is  me.  Look  all  the  fish  I  got.  Ain't  I  a 
great  fisherman  though?  Next  time  I  go  I  -  [j 
got  a  scheme  to  catch  all  the  fish  in  the  stream, 
but  I  ain't  telling  how  I  do  it." 

There  is  a  lesson  contained  in  these  letters,  a 

Let  that  lesson  soak  in. 

Robert  Page  Lincoln. 


Fishermen's  Verse" :  A  Book  Review 

R.  P.  L. 


SOME  time  ago  I  mentioned  in  Rod  and 
Gun  that  anyone  who  would  undertake 
to  collect  some  of  the  best  verse  that  has 
appeared  in  the  angling  literature  and  period- 
icals of  America  would  not  only  meet  with  suc- 
cess in  the  venture,  but  the  anthology  would 
fill  a  long-wanted  need.    In  fact  I  have  had 
many  letters  asking  me  to  undertake  collecting 
such  verse  and  giving  them  to  the  readers  in 
the  shape  of  a  handy  volume  that  one  could 
take  along,  on  a  fishing  trip,  and  read  on  a 
sunny  bank  while  the  body  was  busy  storing 
up  health.    I  had  long  thought  of  doing  this, 
and  enlisting  the  aid  of  the  various  outdoor 
publications  in  which  we  have  noticed  so 
many  very  good  poems  that  deserve  preserva- 
tion between  the  covers  of  a  book.  However, 
the  task  was  a  big  one  and  would  take  up 
much  valuable  time,  so  I  had  to  put  the  idea 
aside.    Comes  now  to  my  table  a  handy  little 
volume  that  has  done  the  work  for  me  (one 
might  say),  being  of  a  size  that  will  fit  nicely 
into  the  fishing  coat  pocket,  being  five  and 
one  half  inches  wide,  by  seven  inches  long. 
It  contains  312  pages  and  is  printed  on  ex- 
cellent paper,  and  just  the  right  size  of  type 
so  that  the  older  (forgive  me!)  readers  will 
not  harm  their  eye-sight  by  its  perusal.  The 
book  contains  nearly  one  hundred  and  fifty 
poems,  the  famous  as  well  as  the  lesser-known 


being  included  in  this  pleasing  array  of  ang- 
ling "melody."  And  what  more  appropriate 
than  that  Dr.  Henry  Van  Dyke  should  write 
the  introduction,  which  he  has  done  with  his 
usual  interesting  and  delicious  pen.  The 
introduction  is/in  the  form  of  a  talk  with  the 
two  young  men  who  made  the  collection. 
(William  Haynes  and  Joseph  Leroy  Harri- 
son,) and  in  concluding  Dr.  Van  Dyke  states: 
"Once  an  angler,  always  an  angler.  These 
verses  which  you  have  gathered  reveal  some 
of  the  reasons  why  this  is  so.  But,  believe 
me,  even  the  best  of  them  do  not  tell  the 
whole  story.  No  writing,  whether  in  prose  or 
verse  can  ever  rival  the  complete  charm  oj  real 
angling''  To  which  the  present  reviewer 
must  say  most  fervently,  "Amen!" 

The  task  of  arranging  and  editing  thia 
anthology  proved  to  be  a  most  difficult  one  as  I 
of  course  foresaw.  However  the  anthologists 
state:  "The  task  of  compiling  this  volume  of 
fishermen's  verse  has  been  principally  one  of 
elimination — we  were  able  to  use  only 
about  one  fifth  of  the  poems  available.  We- 
have  included  enough  of  the  best  of  the  older 
angling  verse  to  give  this  collection  that  back- 
ground of  tradition  which  is  not  the  least  of 

the  charms  of  the  sport         accordingly,  we 

have  sacrificed  many  good  old  poems  by  such 
fishing  poets  as  Cotton,  Gay,  Dennys,  Flet- 
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cher,  Doubleday,  Somerville,  Hogg,  and  by 
the  whole  school  of  Edinburgh  verse-making 
anglers.  Among  the  many  modern  fishing 
poems  we  have  deliberately  discriminated 
against  both  those  that  are  purely  literary  in 
spnit,  and  those  that  are  mere  jungles  in  form. 
Our  ideal  has  been  a  companionable  little 
book  of  poems  by  fishermen  that  other  fisher- 
men will  want  to  keep,  a  real  volume  ol  fisher- 
men's verse." 

AJl  of  our  favorites  are  found  in  this  an- 
thology, and  there  are  many  that  you  should 
not  fail  to  "learn  by  heart:"  the  man  who  can 
recite  a  verse   or  poem  to  his  fellows  is  not 


soon  forgotten.  Almost  all  men  have  a  place 
in  their  hearts  for  a  man  who  can  iecite  verse 
with  true  expression  and  feeling. 

By  all  means  add  this  contemplative  little 
book  to  your  collection.  It  has  my  word  of 
recommendation.  There  may  be  future  an- 
thologies of  fishermen's  verse  (larger  and  more 
profuse  in  the  number  of  poems  contained 
within  covers,  but  for  the  present  you  cannot 
well  do  without  the  present  stream-compan- 
ion.) 

Fishermen's  Verse:  Compiled  by  William 
Haynes  and  Joseph  Leroy  Harrison.  In- 
troduction by  Dr.  Henry  Van  Dyke. 


WITH  this  number  of  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada  there  is  inaugurated  a  new  de- 
partment under  the  above  heading. 
This  has  been  done  at  the  request  of  many 
B.  C.  sportsmen  who  have  formed  local  or- 
ganizations for  the  protection  and  better- 
ment of  their  sport  and  have  found  it  neces- 
sary to  get  and  keep  in  touch  with  similar 
clubs  throughout  the  district.  Later  it  is 
hoped  that  the  movement  will  not  be  confined 
to  B.  C.  but  that  clubs  throughout  Canada 
will  thus  correspond  with  each  other. 

The  system  is  simplicity  itself.  "Rod  and 
Gun  In  Canada,"  always  willing  to  help  con- 
servation, puts  at  the  disposal  of  the  clubs 
that  signify  their  desire,  to  join,  as  much  space 
as  is  needed  each  month  and  the  Secretaries 
of  the  various  clubs  send  in  their  minutes  or 
other  notes  they  wish  published.  Naturally 


all  readers  of  the  magazine  will  see  these  notes 
and  possibly  comment  on  them. 

To  insure  that  all  members  of  the  affiliated 
clubs  see  the  notes,  an  arrangement  is  made 
with  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada  to  send  a  copy  of 
the  magazine  at  a  special  rate  to  ail  the  mem- 
bers and  this  amount  is  collected  in  the  an- 
nual subscription  fee.  Arrangements  have 
been  made  for  a  temporary  local  secretary 
in  B.  C.  at  839  Beatty  Street.  Vancouver, 
where  all  B.  C.  notes  should  be  sent.  As 
occasion  arises  local  secretaries  can  be  ap- 
pointed in  the  other  Provinces  as  quicker 
action  is  then  assured  than  by  writing  to 
Woodstock.  Meanwhile  any  club  desiring 
to  join  should  address  the  Editor  of  Rod  and 
Gun  In  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

The  North  Vancouver  Gun  Club  held  their- 
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annual  meeting  on  27th.  January  when  the 
following  officers  for  1920  were  elected: — 

Chairman — V.  V.  Vinson. 

Vice-Chairman— D.  McNeil. 

Sec.-Treas.— W.  B.  Goldie. 

Committee — A.  Escott,  J.  C.  Sabin,  R.  E. 
Brown,  W.  F.  Smith,  and  C.  E.  Johnston. 

The  club  is  starting  its  third  season  in  an 
exceptionally  good  financial  condition,  having 
$140  cash  and  targets,  etc.,  valued  at  $100 
with  no  liabilities. 

The  Gun  Club,  being  a  branch  of  the  Game 
Association  will  only  accept  as  members  those 
who  first  join  the  parent  association. 

The  entrance  fee  is  $1.50  and  the  yearly 
dues  $1. 

Regular  shoots  will  be  held  during  the  sea- 
son ancf  the  program  will  be  published  in  the 
next  issue  of  "i?orf  and  Gun  In  Canada." 


North  Vancouver.  B.  C. 
Feb.  10th.,  1920. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  North  Shore 
Game  Fish  and  Forest  Protective  Assn.  was 
held  in  H.P.  Hall,  Jan.  27-1920.  Our  Presi- 
dent, Judge  Ruggles,  reported  briefly  on  the 
work  of  the  association  during  the  past  year. 
The  Secretary  reported  a  comfortable  balance 
in  the  Bank  to  the  clubs  credit. 

The  resolutions  passed  at  this  meeting,  of 
"which  the  following  are  a  copy,  should  be  of 
interest  to  all  sportsmen. 

1.  That  this  Assn.  urge  the  Game  Conser- 
vation Board  to  change  the  method  of  issuing 
shooting  licenses  to  restrict  same  to  Game 
Wardens  and  Provincial  City  and  District 
Police.  Further  that  licensee  be  required  to 
sign  his  license  and  that  a  copy  of  regulations 
covering  open  seasons  be  handed  to  each 
licencee. 

2.  That  this  Assn.  suggests  to  the  Game 


Conservation  Board  that  instead  of  the  usual 
form  of  game  regulations  issued  to  sportsmen 
that  it  take  tlie  form  of  a  map  of  British  Col- 
lumbia  with  game  districts  plainly  outlined 
in  red.  With  the  open  seasons  for  each  dis- 
trict printed  within  the  boundary  of  that 
particular  district.  Districts  to  be  designated 
by  the  letters  of  the  Alphabet,  A.  B,  C  etc. 

3.  That  in  the  opinion  of  the  Assn.  that 
at  least  10,000  Chinese  Pheasants  should  be 
imported  for  liberation  in  British  Columbia 
during  this  year  and  the  Secretary  stand  in- 
structed to  take  up  the  matter  with  the  Game 
Conservation  Board  and  also  take  steps  to, 
induce  if  possible  the  Vancouver  Angling  and 
Game -Assn.  to  take  concurrent  action  on 
this  and  preceding  resolutions. 

The  following  officers  were  elected  to  serve 
during  1920. 

President — Judge  H.  D  Ruggles. 

Vice-President — C.  Johnson. 

Sec.-Treas. — W.  M.  Greene.' 

Executive  Board — J.  Sabin.  A.  Escott,  W. 
B.  Goldie,  D.  McNeil,  G.  Williams,  V.  V. 
Vinson. 

While  the  year  just  past  has  been  in  some 
respects  a  poor  one  on  account  of  a  scarcity  of 
both  upland  birds  and  waterfowl  on  the  whole 
we  can  have  the  satisfaction  of  having  made  a 
start  at  stocking  our  cut  over  lands  with  birds 
and  our  streams  with  fish.  It  is  of  interest 
to  note  that  since  our  January  meeting  we 
received  a  shipment  of  fifty  California  Quail 
from  the  Conservation  Board.  These  birds 
were  liberated  in  pairs  through  the  kindness 
of  Mr.  R.  E.  Brown  and  Geo.  Williams. 

Fraternally  yours, 

W.  M.  Greene, 
Sec. -Treasurer. 

114-21  st.  West, 

North  Vancouver.  B.C. 


Big  Game  Hunting  in  British  Columbia 

A.  Bryan  Williams 


SOMEWHERE  a  voice  is  calling."— 
Most  of  you  know  this  song  and  I  can 
well  take  it  as  a  text  for  what  I  am  going 
to  write  about  though  the  voice  and  the  love 
about  which  the  song  is  written  are  quite 
different  to  mine  as  my  voice  is  that  of  the 
"Red  Gods,"  my  love  that  of  the  "Wilds." 

Have  you  ever  heard  the  "Red  Gods" 
calling,  have  you  ever  had  the  feeling  that 
you  simply  must  get  away  from  civilization, 


that  the  bustle  of  city  life  and  the  worries  of 
business  are  stifling  you;  that  you  must  get 
far  away  from  the  haunts  of  man  where  you 
can  wander  as  you  will  and  live  your  life  as 
you  choose?  I  venture  to  say  that  most  of 
you  have  heard  it;  to  some  it  has  been  loud 
and  insistent  and  you  have  answered  its  call; 
to  others  it  has  not  been  so  loud,  sufficient 
perhaps  only  to  take  you  out  for  a  fishing  trip 
or  a  few  days'  bird  shooting;  while  to  many 
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the  call  has  been  so  faint  that  they  have 
hardly  heard  it  or  do  not  understand  its 
meaning. 

The  voice  is  calling  always;  it  is  the  last 
trace  of  "primitive  man'1  left  in  us,  the 
instinct  to  go  out  into  the  "Wilds,"  to  learn 
the  ways  of  all  birds  and  beasts,  to  endure 
hardships,  often  to  risk  your  life,  to  hunt  and 
to  kill  and  be  a  big  game  hunter. 

"A  big  game  hunter."— What  does  the 
name  imply  to  you?   To  many  he  is  simply 
a  man  of  wealth  who  goes  out  with  the  most 
modern  rifles  that  money  can  buy,  an  army 
of  guides  and  camp  helpers,  with  an  array  of 
tents  and  all  the  luxuries  that  his  wealth  can 
obtain,  and  who  finally  returns  with  a  fine 
display  of  trophies.    Yes,  I  suppose  such  a 
man  is  a  big  game  hunter,  though  he  may  have 
hunted  at  his  leisure,  enduring  no  hardships 
or  excessive  fatigue,  relying  on  his  guides  to 
find  and  show  him  his  game.   His  only  part 
in  the  affair  being  to  glance  at  a  range  finder, 
look  through  a  telescopic  sight,  and  pull  the 
trigger  of  a  rifle  that  has  such  a  low^trajectoiy 
that  it  is  almost  impossible  to  miss  with  at 
any  reasonable  distance.    Such  men  are  not 
my  idea  of  big  game  hunters,  (though  J  do 
not  mean  to  say  that  all  rr»n  of  wealth  who 
go  out  with  big  outfits  are  not,  because  I 
have  met  a  number  who  are  in  every  sense  of 
the  word)  so  I  will  tell  you  what  really  con- 
stitutes an  ideal  big  game  hunter.   First  and 
foremost  he  must  be  a  man  who  hunts  for  the 
pure  love  of  hunting  and  not  simply  to  acquire 
an  array  of  trophies  that  he  can  show  to  his 
friends  as  a  proof  of  his  prowness.   He  must 
be  willing,  when  necessity  arises,  to  run  some 
risks,  to  endure  excessive  fatigue,  and  often 
great  hardships,  sleep  where  night  finds  him, 
to  eat  what  food  he  can  get,  in  fact  to  revert 
to  the  state  of  a  "primitive  man."   Mind  you 
I  do  not  say  he  must  do  all  these  things,  as  it 
would  be  "Quixotic"  to  be  uncomfortable  and 
half-starved  when  there  is  no  necessity  for  it. 
But  when  the  occasion  arises  then  he  must  be 
ready  and  willing  to  endure  whatever  lies 
before  him. 

If  you  are  such  a  man  you  will  learn  to 
read  the  signs  of  nature,  learn  the  habits  of 
not  only  game  animals  but  of  all  the  wild 
creatures,  your  eye  will  become  trained  to 
notice  tracks,  tell  at  a  glance  what  they  were 
made  by,  either  male  or  female,  how  long 
they  have  been  made,  whether  running  or 
walking,  feeding  or  travelling.  Then  you 
will  learn  the  habitats  of  all  the  different 
species,  to  tell  whether  the  country  is  suitable 
for  game  and  if  so  what  particular  kinds  and 


where  are  the  most  likely  spots  to  look  for  it. 
You  will  also  acquire  knowledge  of  all  the 
other  creatures  too;  a  squirrel  chatters  some 
distance  off,  it  is  an  angry  chatter,  it  may  be 
only  some  other  squirrel  intruding  on  his 
domain,  but  it  may  mean  that  he  has  seen  a 
deer  or  a  bear;  a  flock  of  ducks  rise  from  a 
pond,  circle  round  a  time  or  two  and  again 
alight.  Why  should  they  do  that?  It  may 
be  a  moose  has  gone  in  to  the  water  to  feed 
on  lily  pads,  but  no,  they  would  only  swim 
away,  perhaps  they  were  close  to  shore  and 
a  coyote  made  an  attempt  to  get  his  dinner. 
If  you  are  such  a  man  and  really  have  the 
love  of  hunting  in  your  heart  you  will  learn 
all  the  thousand  and  one  things  of  this  sort 
that  there  are  to  be  learnt  and  you  will  be 
able  to  go  out  alone  and  use  your  knowledge 
to  find  and  approach  your  quarry  within  such 
a  distance  that  a  sure  shot  is  to  beobtained. 
Such  is  the  ideal  big  game  hunter. 

You  will  notice  that  so  far  nothing  has  been 
said  about  skill  with  a  rifle.  To  be  a  crack 
shot  is  a  very  fine  thing  but  it  is  not  a  vital 
necessity.  A  really  good  hunter  takes  his 
greatest  pleasure  out  of  the  stalk  and  will 
generally  get  so  close  to  his  game  that  he  will 
be  able  to  kill  it  even  with  one  of  the  old 
fashioned  rifles  of  high  trajectory.  If  he 
cannot  he  will  wait  until  it  moves  and  a  more 
favorable  opportunity  occurs. 

Nowadays  with  the  latest  modern  rifles 
the  killing  of  game  has  become  far  too  easy. 
Alas!  thati  t  should  be  so.  With  a  few  more 
improvements  in  rifles  and  possibly  the  aid 
of  aeroplanes  the  art  of  stalking  will  be  a  lost 
art  and  big  game  and  big  game  hunters  gone 
forever.  In  a  few  generations  from  now,  if 
we  keep  on  going  the  same  way,  the  man  who 
can  walk  a  mile  without  getting  tired  out  will 
be  a  rarity.  Let  us  strive  to  keep  our  game 
with  us,  let  us  strive  to  keep  our  physical 
fitness  and  bodily  health  and  hunt  for  the 
love  of  hunting,  let  us  keep  our  traces  of 
"primitive  man." 

The  voices  of  the  "Red  Gods"  are  still 
calling,  do  you  hear  them,  will  you  answer 
their  call,  will  you  go  out  into  the  wilds  and 
live  a  life  of  freedom,  will  you  learn  'the 
habits  of  game  and  be  a  real  big  game  hunter? 
If  you  will  perhaps  the  knowledge  I  have 
acquired,  a  knowledge  I  am  afraid  still  far 
from  complete,  may  be  some  small  help  to 
you  and  possibly  also  the  means  of  inducing 
some  of  the  rising  generation  to  grow  up  into 
reai  men  and  lovers  of  nature. 

I  am  afraid  that  by  this  time  some  of  my 
readers  will  be  getting  impatient,  they  want 
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to  hear  about  game  and  how  to  hunt  it  and 
not  to  read  a  sermon.  I  ask  them  to  have  a 
little  patience,  I  am  coming  to  it  soon  but 
there  are  still  one  or  two  things  I  must  say 
first. 

In  writing  on  the  subject  of  big  game  I  am 
just  writing  what  I  have  myself  learnt  in  my 
thirty  years  in  this  Province.  Some  of  you 
I  have  no  doubt  have  hunted  a  great  deal 
and  know  lots  of  things  I  do  not  know  and 
you  may.,  probably  will  disagree  with  some 
of  my  statements.  I  lay  no  claim  to  infalli- 
bility and  am  only  too  pleased  to  be  shown  my 
mistakes.  I  learn  something  new  every  time 
I  go  out  into  the  mountains  and  I  would  still 
continue  to  learn  even  if  I  lived  to  be  as  old 
as  Methuslah.  Please  also  remember  that 
I  am  writing  really  for  those  who  have  little, 
if  any,  experience  in  big  game  and  that  many 
of  the  things  I  tell  you  may  seem  common 
knowledge. 

Now  if  you  want  to  learn  something  about 
big  game  the  best  way  I  can  teach  you  is  for 
you,  in  imagination,  to  go  with  me  for  a  hunt 
and  let  me  act  as  your  guide.  It  will  be  a  long 
hunt  as  we  will  try  to  get  specimens  of  all  the 
different  kinds  of  big  game  in  the  Province, 
moose,  caribou,  sheep,  deer,  goats,  black  and 
grizzly  bears,  perhaps  wapiti  if  the  season  is 
•open.  We  may  pick  up  a  timber  wolf  and  a 
coyote  or  two  while  we  are  hunting  other 
game  and  then,  to  finish  up,  f  you  have  not 
had  enough,  we  will  try  for  a  cougar.  I 
cannot  get  you  an  antelope  or  a  musk  ox  as 
there  are  none  in  the  Province  but  I  might  a 
wood  buffalo,  if  they  were  allowed  to  be  shot, 
as  I  think  I  know  of  a  place  where  there  are 
one  or  two  left. 

Now  before  you^lecide  to  tackle  the  trip  I 
want  you  to  make  sure  you  are  physically 
fit,  as  you  will  have  to  travel  many  miles. 
Tou  will  have  hard  mountains  to  climb, 
forests  to  penetrate,  and  swamps  to  cross; 
you  will  travel  on  horseback  and  on  foot  with 
a  pack  on  your  back;  there  will  be  travelling 
on  the  sea  in  launches  and  on  lakes  in  boats 
and  probably  on  rivers  also  in  canoes  with 
exciting,  perhaps  dangerous,  times  running 
through  canyons  and  rapids.  There  will  be 
times  when  you  are  wet  to  the  skin  or  nearly 
frozen,  and  there  will  be  times  when  you  are 
so  tired  you  feel  you  cannot  go  another  step 
and  yet  simply  have  to  struggle  along  be- 
cause there  is  no  suitable  place  to  camp. 
You  will  have  lots  to  test  your  manhood,  lots 
to  try  your  temper,  but  do  not  be  discouraged, 
there  will  be  plenty  of  good  weather  and  en- 
joyable times  and  the  discomforts  and  hard- 


ships only  occasional  and,  if  you  are  fit,  rain 
and  snow  and  cold  will  not  hurt  you  and  you 
will  be  in  splendid  health  when  you  return. 

There  are  two  other  matters  I  want  to 
warn  you  about.  If  I  am  to  act  as  your  guide 
you  must  do  exactly  as  I  want  you  to  when 
we  are  hunting,  even  if  you  cannot  see  any 
possible  reason  for  it  and  it  even  seems  silly. 
This  is  an  absolute  condition.  Even  if  I 
asked  you  to  part  your  hair  in  the  middle  so 
that  the  extra  weight  on  one  side  would  not 
overbalance  you  when  walking  a  log,  you  may 
be  quite  sure  I  should  not  ask  such  a  thing 
unless  I  really  thought  it  advisable.  No,  I 
am  not  going  quite  as  far  as  that  but  I  might 
object  to  your  wearing  a  certain  coat,  or  a  pair 
of  trousers  or  boots  which  you  had  been 
wearing  hitherto  for  hunting  without  disap- 
proval. 

The  other  thing  I  wish  to  say  is  this. 
When  you  are  out  in  the  mountains  there  are 
bound  to  be  times  when  your  temper  is  sorely 
tried,  everything  seems  to  go  wrong,  you 
have  no  luck  in  your  hunting,  the  weather  is 
bad,  the  food  does  not  taste  as  good  as  it 
might,  your  companion  does  not  seem  as 
decent  a  chap  as  you  had  an  idea  he  was, 
you  are  generally  disgusted  and  begin  to  wish 
you  were  home  again.  Remember  we  are  all 
apt  to  get  a  bit  off  at  times  but  the  thing  is 
to  do  your  best  to  be  cheerful  and  not  show  it, 
and  above  all  things  think  twice  before  you 
give  a  sharp  answer  and  do  not  be  ready  to 
take  offense. 

I  think  we  can  now  get  down  to  business 
in  earnest.  The  first  question  to  be  decided 
is  what  kind  of  game  we  will  hunt  first,  then 
where  we  will  go  to  get  it.  You  say  you  arc 
longing  to  get  a  moose  but  I  think  it  better 
to  try  for  goats  and  sheep  first.  The  season 
opens  on  Sept.  1st  and  at  this  time  neither 
moose  or  caribou  have  their  horns  clear  of 
velvet  -  unless  it  is  an  uncommonly  early 
season  and  even  after  the  velvet  is  gone  the 
horns  are  very  white  for  a  week  or  ten  days. 
Supposing  we  allow  ten  days  to  get  our  sheep 
and  goats  we  should  then  have  time  to  get 
into  the  moose  country  about  the  time  we 
should  be  there. 

Where  shall  we  go?  Well  I  think  our  best 
plan  is  to  go  to  the  extreme  northern  part  of 
the  Province.  There  are  sheep  to  be  got  in 
the  south  too  but  they  are  much  harder  to 
hunt  and  you  had  better  get  a  bit  broken  in 
to  mountain  work  first.  Later  on,  if  we  get 
back  in  time,  we  will  take  a  trip  into  the 
Lillooet  country  and  try  for  a  "brown  sheep" 
there  and  mule  deer  also  but  if  you  want  a 
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real  "big  horn"  you  must  wait  until  next 
year  and  do  a  hunt  in  the  Rockies. 

Well  you  are  getting  impatient  to  be  off 
so  I  will  not  tell  you  about  sheep  now  but  wilt 
wait  until  we  are  resting  round  our  camp  fire. 
Let  us -get  our  things  together  and  make  a 
start.  Here  are  the  principal  things  you  want. 
First  and  foremost  are  blankets.    Two  pair 
of  ten  pound  blankets  are  what  I  have  always 
taken  and  I  still  believe  they  are  the  best 
things  to  use  with  a  heavy  piece  of  canvas  to 
lie  on.    Then  you  must  have  a  good  watei- 
proof  shooting  coat  and  two  sweaters,  one 
very  heavy  and  the  other  light,  three  suits  of 
heavy  woolen  underclothing  and  at  least  six 
pairs  of  socks,  a  pair  of  canvas  trousers  and 
also  a  pair  of  tweed  or  cord,  and  a  pair  of 
putties.   You  must  be  most  particular  about 
your  footwear.    Either  get  a  pair  of  well 
made,  broad  soled  nailed  boots  of  medium 
weight  or  else  "larrigans,"  you  will  also  need 
two  pairs  of  heavy  rubber  soled  shoes  with 
canvass  tops  and  a  pair  of  regular  northern 
rubbers  big  enough  to  wear  over  two  pairs  of 
socks.    Do  not  forget  some  large  handker- 
chiefs, a  pair  of  light  gloves  and  heavy  woolen 
ones  too,  a  cap  that  you  can  pull  down  over 
your  ears  and  above  all  things  a  very  large 
supply  of  tobacco  if  you  are  a  smoker. 

With  regard  to  your  rifle.  Personally  I 
•do  not  think  it  matters  much  what  sort  of  a 
rifle  you  have  as  most  of  the  modern  rifles 
are  easy  to  shoot  with  and  will  kill  any  animal 
we  are  going  to  hunt  if  you  hit  it  in  the  right 
place.and  I  do  not  propose  to  let  you  shoot  at 
any  long  range  when  you  cannot  be  reason- 
ably sure  of  placing  your  bullet  where  you 
Avant  to.  I  will  however,  make  one  objection 
and  that  is  to  the  very  small  bores,  I  have  no 
faith  in  the  high  power  .22  and  do  not  think 
they  should  be  allowed  for  any  big  game. 

Above  all  things  you  must  have  a  good  pair 
of  binoculars,  the  very  best  to  be  got,  but 
not  above  8  power.  A  telescope  is  often  of 
the  greatest  assistance  and  frequently  saves 
a  tremendous  amount  of  walking  and  climbing. 
Time  after  time  I  have  been  able  to  find  game 
with  my  binoculars  and  have  travelled  long 
distances  only  to  find  it  was  not  worth 
shooting  whereas  a  telescope  would  have  told 
me  so  m  the  first  place  and  the  time  and  energy 
wasted  might  well  have  been  used  in  looking 
elsewhere. 

As  far  as  provisions  are  concerned  you  need 
not  worry,  I  will  make  out  a  list;  though  for 
the  matter^of  that  any  outfitter  will  tell  you 
just  what  you  need  for  the  length  of  time  you 
•are  going  to  be  out.   1  may,  however,  say  that 


you  can  figure  on  at  least  3  lbs.  a  day  per  man 
which  comes  to  180  lbs.  a  month  for  two  men. 
From  this  you  can  get  a  pretty  good  idea  how 
many  horses  will  be  required.  Some  men  will 
put  250  lbs.  on  a  horse.  I  know  of  a  few  that 
will  put  more.  I  never  believe  in  putting 
more  than  200  lbs.  even  on  the  best  of  horses 
if  I  can  help  it.  We  shall  be  going  through 
some  pretty  rough  country,  the  horses  will 
have  to  do  some  hard  climbing  and  cross  some 
bad  swamps  and  there  are  places  where  feed 
is  none  too  plentiful.  It  is  far  better  to  be  on 
the  safe  side  and  have  light  loads  and  keep 
the  horses  in  good  condition. 

There  are 'three  ways  of  going  in  to  the 
northern  hunting  country.  Until  lately  the 
central  way,  up  the  Stikine  Rivei  from 
Wrangel,  to  Telegraph  Creek  has  been  the 
only  way  feasible  and  perhaps  it  is  still  the 
best  for  the  man  unacquainted  with  the 
country  as  there  are  more  guides  there  and 
complete  outfits  are  always  kept  on  hand. 
You  can,  however,  now  go  in  by  way  of  Atlin 
in  the  extreme  north  or  by  Hazelton  on  the 
Grand  Trunk  Pacific.  Each  of  these  three 
routes  has  its  advantages  and  disadvantages 
but  time  and  space  will  not  permit  me  to  enter 
into  details  now.  I  am  not  going  to  pick  out 
any  one  of  these  routes  as,  as  far  as  hunting  is 
concerned,  they  are  all  much  alike.  We  will 
just  imagine  that  we  have  made  the  trip  up 
the  coast,  gone  over  the  White  Pass  to  Atlin, 
or  up  the  Stikine  to  Telegraph  Creek,  or 
along  the  G.  T.  P.  to  Hazelton,  got  our  horses 
and  provisions  together  and  are  ready  to  pack 
up  and  make  a  start. 

In  an  article. of  this  sort  it  is  impossible  to 
enter  into  details  as  to  how  to  make  up  your 
packs,  what  weight  each  horse  is  to  carry  and 
how  to  throw  the  diamond  or  squaw  hitch, 
these  sort  of  things  can  only  be  learnt  pro- 
perly by  experience.  It  is  also  impossible 
for  me  to  describe  the  first  few  days  out  as  I 
have  not  picked  any  particular  route  so  we 
will  just  imagine  that  we  have  at  last  arrived 
at  the  spot,  after  several  days  travelling, 
where  we  intend  to  do  our  first  hunt  from  and 
are  about  to  make  our  camp. 

Before  going  any  further  I  want  to  tell  my 
readers  that  while  you  are  only  imagining 
you  are  with  me  on  this  expedition  the  in- 
cidents which  you  will  read  in  connection 
with  the  hunting  are  not  imagination,  they 
have  all  really  happened  at  some  time  or 
another  in  my  travels. 

The  place  I  have  chosen  is  in  a  small  valley, 
only  just  a  little  below  timber  line,  and  has 
only  been  reached  with  considerable  difTicultv 
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as  we  have  had  to  climb  away  above  timber, 
travel  for  several  miles  on  top  of  a  mountain 
which  is  cut  up  with  gulches  and  canyons 
and  finally  descend  a  slope  so  steep  and  rocky 
that  the  greatest  care  has  to  be  taken  to  get  the 
horses  down  in  safety.  The  valley  is  not  at  a 
high  altitude,  compared  with  the  sheep 
country  of  the  south,  it  is  only  about  3500  ft. 
with  the  timber  line  at  about  4000  ft.  The 
highest  mountains  in  the  neighborhood  would 
not  exceed  6000  ft.  and  the  ones  we  are  going 
to  hunt  about  1000  ft.  less. 

It  is  a  glorious  place,  there  are  little  clumps 
of  stunted  trees  just  large  enough  to  furnish 
a  good  supply  of  fuel,  a  nice  level  place  to 
pitch  the  tents  and  just  below  is  a  fine  big 
meadow  with  grass  a  foot  high  where  the 
horses  can  simply  wallow  in  feed.  The  only 
drawback  is  that  water  is  none  too  plentiful, 
still  by  digging  in  the  meadow,  we  have  found 
enough  both  for  ourselves  and  the  horses 
though  ours  has  to  be  carried  some  distance. 
We  have  had  to  endure  quite  a  bit  of  dis- 
comfort from  black  flies  during  the  day  and 
mosquitoes  at  night  on  our  way  in  but  we  are 
now  high  enough  up  in  the  mountains  to  be 
pretty  well  clear  of  both.  The  weather  is  fine 
and  still  quite  warm,  we  have  already  seen 
some  goats  on  our  way  in  as  well  as  the  tracks 
of  a  few  moose  and  one  or  two  old  ones  of 
sheep  crossing  from  one  range  to  another;  it 
is  the  last  day  of  August  and  the  season  opens 
tomorrow,  our  hopes  are  high  and  everything 
is  the  color  of  the  rose.  We  set  about  making 
our  camp  with  glad  hearts. 

It  is  a  very  simple  thing  to  make  a  com- 
fortable camp  in  a  short  time  when  you  know 
how,  but  like  every  thing  else  there  is  a  right 
and  a  wrong  way  of  going  about  it  especially 
when  you  have  horses  to  pack  and  unpack. 
Before  you  unpack  you  should  always  make 
up  your  mind  where  you  are  going  to  pitch 
your  tents  and  where  you  are  going  to  have 
your  fire,  then  unpack  your  horses  in  a  con- 
venient spot  so  that  everything  will  be  to- 
gether where  you  want  it  and  so  save  the 
labor  of  carrying  packs  from  one  place  to 
another.  In  choosing  places  for  your  tents 
be  careful  that  they  are  as  sheltered  from  the 
wind  as  possible  and  have  your  fire  in  such  a 
position  that  the  smoke  is  least  likely  to  blow 
in  your  face  when  you  are  cooking.  This  is 
none  too  easy  as  smoke  seems  to  take  a  de- 
light in  choking  you  and  on  some  days  it  will 
find  you  out  no  matter  how  careful  you  have 
been.  Still  by  using  a  little  common  sense 
you  can  generally  get  a  pretty  good  idea  as  to 


which  way  the  wind  is  most  likely  to  come  and 
pitch  your  tent  and  lay  your  fire  accordingly. 

Where  we  are  the  timber  is  not  suitable  for 
ridge  poles  for  our  tents  so  we  have  put  ropes 
through  them,  fastened  one  end  to  a  bush  at 
the  back,  and  the  other  to  a  stake  driven  well 
into  the  ground  some  distance  in  front  of  the 
entrance  and  then  with  crotched  sticks  raised 
the  tent  to  its  proper  height.  We  have  also 
put  up  a  fly  in  front  of  the  fire  which  answers 
two  purposes,  to  sit  and  cook  under  in  case 
of  rain,  and  also  to  act  as  a  wind  brake,  the 
tents  on  the  other  side  doing  the  same  thing 
so  that  any  wind  that  finds  its  way  in  will 
carry  the  smoke  sideways.  Our  saddles  are 
piled  up,  lash  ropes  coiled  and  put  in  a  tent 
where  they  will  be  sure  of  keeping  dry  and 
any  packs  that  will  not  be  wanted  are  stacked 
up  and  covered  with  a  canvas  weighted  down 
with  rocks  to  prevent  it  being  blown  off. 
We  have  also  cut  a  pile  of  balsam  brush  for 
our  beds  and  wood  enough  for  several  days 
so  now  we  will  cook  and  eat  our  supper  and 
then  go  and  picket  out  a  couple  of  the  horses 
that  we  have  already  discovered  are  the 
leaders  in  a  "hit  the  trail  for  home  movement" 
whenever  our  eyes  are  off  them  and  they  have 
had  a  good  feed. 

It  is  simply  a  glorious  night,  almost  as 
light  as  day,  there  is  not  a  breath  of  wind  and 
the  smoke  from  our  frre  rises  straight  up  in  a 
leisurely  fashion,  allowing  us  to  rest  in  com- 
fort. Not  a  sound  disturbs  the  stillness  of 
the  night,  even  the  horses  having  eaten  their 
fill  are  standing  still  and  dozing  and  their 
bells  have  stopped  tinkling.  We  are  lying  at 
full  length  in  front  of  the  fire,  the  heat  from 
which  is  comforting  as  there  is  just  a  suspicion 
of  frost  in  the  air,  our  pipes  are  alight  and  we 
are  at  peace  with  the  world. 

Have  you  ever  smoked  a  pipe  before  a 
camp  fire  on  such  a  night?  If  you  have  I 
venture  to  say  that  never  has  a  pipe  tasted 
sweeter  and  never  has  life  seemed  better 
worth  living.  You  have  put  away,  at  any 
rate  for  the  time  being,  all  your  sorrows  and 
worries,  your  trials  and  tribulations,  you  are 
living  for  the  present,  the  future  can  take  care 
of  itself:  what  does  it  matter  what  rs  going 
on  in  the  civilized  world,  for  the  time  being 
you  do  not  belong  to  it,  you  are  out  to  study 
the  ways  of  the  creatures  of  the  wilds,  to 
hunt  and  to  kill  and  to  follow  in  the  foot- 
steps of  "primitive  man." 

Well,  it  is  nearly  time  to  seek  our  blankets 
but  we  will  have  just  one  more  pipe  while  I 

tell  you  something  about  the  sheep  of  this 

Province. 


Nature  Notes  on  the  Pacific  Slope 


T.  W.  Winson 


THE  freshest  dawns  of  all  the  year  are 
those  of  April.  The  air  is  washed  by 
its  daily  showers,  combed  by  its  nightly 
mists.  New  leaves  are  opening  continually, 
breathing  new  life  from  their  minute  mouths: 
fresh  flowers  have  spread  their  blushing  petals 
out  shyly  in  the  shadows,  shedding  both 
beauty  and  perfume  on  the  dawn-wind. 

Fresh  to  the  lungs,  fresh  to  the  eye,  but  to 
the  ear  more  wonderfully  new  because  of  the 
music  that  throbs  from  feathered  throats 
carolling  their  return  to  the  valley  of  their 
birth. 

There  is  a  new  joy  every  morning,  almost, 
to  the  bird-lover,  recognizing  in  a  migrant 
arrival,  a  songster  that  gladdened  the  vale  a 
summer  ago. 

The  new-comer  to  British  Columbia,  if 
he  come  from  an  older-settled  country, 
expresses  disappointment  at  the  dearth  of 
birds.  There  is  here  no  riotous  chorus  of 
thrush  and  robin,  starling  and  blackbird, 
lark  and  linnet  of  fyeld  and  hedge  as  in 
Britain:  nor  are  the  individuals  so  numerous 
as  in  the  Eastern  Provinces'  and  States. 
Numbers  will  come  in  time,  but  the  variety 
of  species  on  the  Pacific  slope  will  bear  com- 
parison with  those  ol  the  .Atlantic,  and  where 
the  mighty  Rockies  cleave  asunder  a  species 
that  inhabits  both  sides  of  the  range,  the 
Pacific  bird  is  usually  both  deeper  in  color 
and  richer  in  voice. 

That  there  are  fewer  birds  about  our 
Western  hills  is  a  charge  that  is  losing  in 
force  every  season.  As  the  trees  are  gleaned 
from  the  silent  forests,  an  after-math  of 
berried  shrubs  gives  seeds  and  grubs  and 
nesting  sites  to  flocks  of  perching  birds, 
where  only  the  woodpecker  could  flick  before. 
As  the  land  is  cleared  and  meadows  are  made, 
grasses  blowing  where  evergreens  gloomed, 
ground  birds  can  follow  the  levelling  plow  and 
sportsmen  and  naturalist  find  a  new  world. 

Slowly  this  change  is  coming  about.  Every 
year  the  observer  adds  a  new  bird  to  his  list. 
As  the  immigrant  follows  the  receding  snow  in 
spring,  so  these  immigrants  in  feathers 
succeed'  the  falling  forests,  and  a  century  of 
seasons  will  fill  the  land  with  bird  life,  and 
the  air  with  bird-melody  as  full  as  any  vale 
in  England. 

So  this  April  dawn  is  full  of  cheer  when  we 
rise  to  hear  its  music,  and  the  first  of  its  notes 
is  cheer   incarnate,  as  the  robin  leads  the 


song.  The  last  to  leave  at  even  song,  the 
robin  is  always  first  at  matins,  the  recognized 
leader  of  the  morning  chorus  which  commen- 
ces some  minutes  before  light. 

When  the  day  has  broken  the  choir  is 
hushed,  perhaps  for  half  an  hour  until  one  by 
one  the  April  singers  take  up  again  their 
warbling  melody.  Whether  that  first  out- 
break of  song  is  one  of  devotion,  good  spirits 
or  masculine  challenge,  we  can  safely  leave  to 
be  settled  by  the  poets  and  naturalists,  but 
certain  it  is  that  the  wild  bird  sings  on 
awakening,  as  the  rooster  crows  on  his  perch, 
and  pigeons  coo  in  the  loft. 

The  white  crowned  sparrow,  roused  by  a 
noise,  a  light,  or  the  throwing  of  a  log  in  the 
embers  (which  is  both)  will  sing  at  any  hour 
of  the  night,  his  brightly  melodious  whistle 
seeming  to  say  then  "what's  up?,  go-to-sleep, 
go-to-sleep,  go-to-sleep!" 

After  the  dawn  song  there  is  an  interval 
for  breakfast;  from  then  till  darkness  follows 
the  last  crowing  of  the  pheasant  there  is  a 
song,  a  call,  a  cry  for  every  moment.  Not 
yet  is  that  incessant  trilling  of  the  warblers 
who  arrive  with  the  May  flowers,  but  because 
of  their  absence  the  careful  ear  can  catch 
many  a  note  that  will  soon  be  lost  in  the 
universal  harmony. 

From  the  top  of  a  dead  alder,  a  blue-bird 
rolls  out  his  tremendous  ditty,  a  milder  echo 
of  the  robin,  but  where  that  is  a  command 
to  "cheer  up,"  this  pleads  "tenderly,"  "tend- 
erly," for  the  affection  of  the  pearl  grey  mate 
now  busy  in  the  woodpecker  hole  down  the 
trunk. 

Though  darker  in  blue  than  his  eastern 
brother,  he  is  eclipsed  entirely  towards  the 
end  of  the  mouth  both  in  dress  and  song,  by 
the  smaller  Lazuli  Bunting.  If  this  little 
finch  had  been  carried  to  the  skies,  his  upper 
feathers  dipped  in  the  deepest  blue  of  heaven 
the  color  would  not  be  more  perfect,  but  to 
show  that  he  is  but  a  creature  of  earth  his 
breast  is  dusted  with  the  red-brown  of  the  soil. 

When  singing  he  finds  a  clear  perch  where 
both  sky  and  earth  are  wide  before  him,  and 
to  both  his  high  toned  melody  is  addressed. 
On  one  of  three  points  he  is  usually  dis- 
covered, and  a  circle  drawn  through  them 
would  disclose  the  nest  near  its  centre;  a  nest 
knee  high  in  the  rosebushes,  where  the  palest 
of  blue  eggs  promise  "baby  buntings"  in  the 
near  future. 
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Approach  to  those  rosebushes,  however, 
raises  a  scream  of  protest  from  a  bud  far  in  the 
thicket,  where  willows  and  spirea  border  a 
creeping  rivulet.  It  is  wise  to  fall  in  with  the 
whim  of  this  cat  bird  and  retire  as  far  as  his 
"me-ow"  dictates, — then  to  wait.  Conscious 
of  success  in  driving  back  an  intruder  he  will 
begin  to  whistle.  No  set  performance,  his 
song  is  "part  of  all  that  he  has  met;"  wren 
and  song-sparrow,  thrush  and  robin,,  which- 
ever he  heard  last  or  remembers  best,  notes 
of  each  are  mixed  and  mingled  with  many 
an  original  bar  of  his  own.  No  regularity, 
no  ordered  refrain,  the  air  vibrates  with 
jumbled  melody  that  charms  and  astonishes. 

Thrasher  and  mocking-bird,  his  brethren 
of  the  south  are  said  to  surpass  him  in  volume 
and  style;  while  he  is  throbbing  with  full- 
throated  melody  it  is  not  easy  to  think  he  has 
a  master  anywhere.  Certainly  in  energy 
and  length  of  song  he  is  chorister  in  chief  of 
the  valley,  yet  a  singer  that  only  a  few  rare 
souls  have  heard.  A  fisherman  quietly 
whipping  the  brook  not  too  intent  on  loading 
his  creel  to  miss  the  glories  that  burst  about 
him,  or  a  poet-naturalist — unconscious  that 
he  is  either — may  recognize  the  song  with 
reverent  joy,  few  others,  alasl 

From  the  shade  of  the  dark  woods,  where 
the  stream  flows  out  of  from  the  peaty  hollow 
of  spaghnum  and  fern  come  the  ringing  notes 
of  the  Hermit  Thrush,  a  retiring  bird  seen 
less  than  the  cat  bird,  but  worth  an  hour's 
search  to  hear  that  bell-like  fluting  which  is 
the  loveliest  note  in  Nature's  choir.  It  is 
the  Angelus  bell  of  the  cathedral  firs,  calling 
as  John  Burroughs  said  of  the  Eastern  variety 
"Holy,  Holy,  Holy"  at  the  entrance  of  the 
evergreen  sanctuary.  If  seen  it  may  be 
passed  unnoticed,  but  the  silvery  peal  of  its 
melodious  voice  can  never  be  forgotten. 

The  sight  of  its  nest  at  the  head  of  the 
spring,  was  one  of  the  rarest  finds  in  the 
valley. 

The  eggs  were  of  the  blue  of  the  sky, 
turquoise  gems  in  an  emerald  setting.  Is  it 
a  coincidence  of  song  and  color  that  the  fine 
birds  mentioned,  robin,  bluebird,  lazuli- 
bunting,  catbird,  and  hermit  thrush  should 
all  come  from  eggs  of  spotless  blue? 

Out  in  the  open,  melody  reverberates  from 
bush  and  bank,  wherever  the'  rusty  song 
sparrow  is  hunting  or  nesting.  So  tuneful  is 
he  that  "melodia"  was  given  him  for  a  second 
name,  and  whether  it  be  sprightly  spring  or 
woeful  winter,  he  can  be  found  up  the  stream 
and  will  respond  with  a  song. 


The  song  sparrows  of  the  west  are  varied 
even  to  confusion.  On  the  parcheoT  plains 
of  California  they  are  grey  as  the  dust,  in 
the  dark  fir-clad  valleys  of  the  northern 
coast,  their  tinge  deepens  to  soot,  and  any- 
where between  they  take  any  tint  they  please. 

For  every  shade  of  that  tint  a  new  name  is 
given,  by  every  collector  a  new  species  is 
formed,  so  the  layman  draws  near  enough  to 
see  the  brown  streaks  on  the  chest,  happy  to 
distinguish  a  darker  spot  in  the  centre  where 
two  of  the  lines  meet;  then  he  knows  it  for 
melodia  and  will  leave  it  at  that. 

But  sparrows  and  robins,  and  any  other 
birds  of  the  open  can  only  be  heard  at  inter- 
vals, in  the  silences  between  the  chant  and 
antiption  of  the  Western  Meadow  Larks, 
throwing  their  challenge  of  clarified  melody 
across  the  enclosed  acres.  A  fence  post  will 
do  if  no  pole  line  is  near,  any  eminence  is 
preferred  to  the  flat  of  the  meadow,  but  he 
will  sing  from  a  ditch  rather  than  delay  for 
an  instant  the  answering  call.  His  song  is 
the  loudest  of  our  feathered  choristers,  his 
flute  the  strongest  in  all  the  wild  orchestra. 
The  Eastern  lark  is  a  doleful  mourner  beside 
this  sturdy  caroller  of  the  West.  He  wakens 
the  camper  with  a  clarion  call  "get  up  and 
light  the  fire,"  he  urges  out  the  farmer  with 
"come  on,  and  put  in  your  crop." 

Bob  White  may  whistle  his  name  as  loud 
as  he  pleases,  he  misses  recognition  if  his  call 
coincides  with  the  lark.  From  the  valleys  of 
the  Rockies  to  the  grassy  deltas  near  the 
sea,  this  is  the  silvery  bugler  of  all  the  meadow 
lands. 

To  the  student  of  bird  life  there  is  some- 
thing strange  in  the  vocal  power  of  the 
meadowlark,  for  stepping  down  from  the 
perching  birds,  who  are  the  songsters,  he  is 
the  nearest  link  in  life  and  habits  with  the 
ground  birds  that  have  no  song. 

Many  a  hasty  sportsman  instinctively 
raises  his  arm  when  the  lark  rises  from  the 
swampy  meadow,  the  size  and  color  causing 
a  momentary  resemblance  to  the  snipe.  If 
seen  foraging  along  the  grass  he  may  be 
mistaken  for  a  quail,  until,  aware  of  intrusion, 
he  raises  a  pointed  head  and  reveals  the 
bright  yellow  vest  with  its  black  velvety 
crescent.  Then  the  clear-ringing  song,  for 
there  is  no  "squatting"  for  him,  no  need  for 
hiding  or  evading  a  gun,  nor  will  there  ever 
be,  thanks  to  International  bird  treaties,  to 
more  intelligent  sport,  and  the  widening 
knowledge  of  ou'  feathered  songsters  who 
voice  themselves  the  praises  that  man  should 
bestow  continually  for  the  services  they 
render  in  orchard  and  field. 


The  Skagit  River 

William  Beck 


WHICHEVER  way  you  take  the  Skagit, 
its  scenery,  its  wonderful  air,  or  its 
fishing,  it  is  altogether  good.  I  had 
heard  that  it  was  well  worth  a  trip  long  before 
I  tried  it,  but  as  the  place  is  somewhat  out  of 
the  way  I  never  seemed  to  consider  seriously 
making  plans  to  go. 

However,  I  went  to  Hope  (that  gateway 
to  so  much  sporting  country)  in  the  middle 
of  August  with  my  wife  and  family  intending 
to  put  in  a  week  or  two  fishing  the  Coqua- 
halla  and  Silver  Creek.  These  two  good 
rivers  were  absolutely  useless  at  that  time  of 
year,  so  after  flogging  them  for  four  days  we 
decided  to  try  the  Skagit. 

Opinions  in  Hope  were  dubious  as  to 
whether  ladies  could  make  the  journey,  but 
my  wife  and  daughter  pointed  out  that  they 
were  both  descended  from  several  generations 
of  fishermen,  and  if  their  men  folks  could  do 
it,  so  could  they.  As  things  turned  out,  there 
is  nothing  to  prevent  any  lady  making  the 
trip  either  by  pony  or  on  foot.  There  are 
one  or  two  awkward  places  on  the  trail,  but 
as  the  ponies  for  hire  in  Hope  are  used  to  it, 
and  therefore  sure  footed,  there  is  not  much 
risk. 

We  hired  a  pack  horse  and  two  saddle 
horses  for  the  ladies,  my  two  boys  and  I 
deciding  to  walk.  Anyone  wishing  to  take 
the  trip  will  find  ponies  for  hire  at  very 
reasonable  prices  from  Raymonds  Livery 
Stables,  and  Walter  Grey  will  pack  all  neces- 
sary supplies  in  boxes  ready  for  strapping  to 
the  horses. 

It  was  eight  o'clock  before  we  set  off  on 
the  trail,  which  winds  for  five  miles  along  the 
East  side  of  the  Coquahalla,  climbing  all  the 
way.  We  were  blessed  with  fine  weather 
and  bright  sunshine,  and  as  the  trail  wound 
along  the  shady  side  of  Hope  Mountain  the 
going  was  cool  and  pleasant.  At  our  first 
rest  a  few  miles  out,  the  ponies  enjoyed  a 
luxurious  feast  of  Maidenhair  ferns;  beau- 
tiful fronds  on  two  foot  stalks,  which  make  it 
hard  to  believe  that  this  hill  side  is  under 
many  feet  of  snow  for  several  months  in  the 
year. 

Five  miles  out  you  reach  the  Nicoloam,  a 
stream  with  plenty  of  fish  in  it,  but  none  of 
them  much  bigger  than  the  flies  you  use  to 
catch  them  with.  At  twelve  miles  we  came 
to  the  lake  house,  merely  a  shelter,  where 
there  is  a  small  lake  and  a  few  acres  of  grass — 


one  of  the  few  places  on  the  trail  where  there 
is  feed  for  horses,  and  therefore  the  right 
place  to  stop  for  lunch.  As  this  is  pretty 
nearly  the  summit  of  the  pass,  I  imagine 
most  people  will  be  ready  for  something  by 
the  time  they  reach  it. 

After  leaving  Jake  house  the  country  be- 
gins to  open  up,  and  there  is  some  justification 
for  the  description  given  to  this  part  of  it  by 
someone  who  travelled  it  many  years  ago, 
and  who  called  it  the  "Trail  of  the  Gods.'' 
At  seventeen  miles  the  steep  hill  affords  a 
magnificent  view,  and  the  trail  here  is  evi- 
dence of  the  skill  and  workmanship  of  the 
Royal  Engineers  who  built  it  some  fifty  years 
ago.  This  is  the  old  Princeton  trail,  but 
except  for  a  short  stretch  here  and  there 
is  now  only  a  pony  track. 

At  eighteen  miles  we  reached  the  first 
inhabited  shack,  that  of  Laforge,  a  trapper, 
and  soon  after  struck  Sumallow  Creek,  the 
chief  tributary  of  the  upper  Skagit.  It 
looked  fine  to  a  fisherman.  A  quiet  river  with 
gravel  bed  and  deep  pools,  running  for  miles 
through  willow  scrub.  The  snow  field  in 
which  it  rises  is  visible  about  six  miles  away, 
and  near  the  head  there  is,  I  understand,  a 
beaver  made  lake  full  of  big  Rainbows.  That 
lake  will  provide  a  slaughter  of  innocents  to 
anyone  who  cares  to  get  to  it,  as  it  is  ques- 
tionable if  it  has  ever  been  fished. 

The  water  of  the  river  is  clear,  but  although 
we  could  see  rising  fish,  we  could  not  deter- 
mine their  size.  At  twenty  three  miles  we 
came  to  the  camp  of  Messrs.  Beere  &  Robinson, 
two  prospectors  who  are  keen  fishermen 
themselves,  and  gave  us  a  kindly  welcome. 
They  said  the  fishing  was  quite  as  good  as  we 
had  been  told,  and  asked  us  to  come  into 
their  larder. 

Until  then  I  had  merely  been  looking  for- 
ward to  a  fairly  pleasant  time  in  beautiful 
surroundings,  with  the  expectation  of  get- 
ting a  little  fly  fishing,  but  the  sight  of  trtat" 
bowl  of  fish  knocked  twenty  years  off  my 
shoulders,  filling  me  with  an  eagerness  to 
start  in  and  fish  to  which  I  have  been  a 
stranger  far  too  long.  There  must  have  been 
twenty  Rainbows  in  that  bowl  ranging  from 
one  to  three  pounds,  which  Freddy  Beere 
had  caught  with  fly  the  previous  evening. 

Our  destination  was  still  three  miles  away 
so  we  pushed  on  and  arrived  at  Frank  Fritz's 
shack  at  dark.   Frank  is  a  typical  product  of 
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B.  C.  A  mining  prospector  who  lives  alone 
in  the  hills,  working  year  in' and  year  out  on 
his  claims  against  the  time  when  his  showing 
is  sufficiently  good  to  interest  outside  capital. 
No  more  delightful  situation  for  a  house,  than 
his  could  be  found  and  it  is  to  my  everlasting 
regret  that  I  had  no  camera  with  me  to  put 
it  on  record.  He  placed  his  house,  himself, 
and  his  larder  entirely  at  our  disposal,  with  a 
whole  hearted  hospitality  which  is  rare  even 
in  B.  C. 

I  found  that  the  river  above  his  shack  had 
been  fished  a  little  by  himself  and  Freddy 
Beere,  but  below  his  place  for  fully  ten  miles 
not  a  line  had  been  put  in  that  year.  I  had 
therefore  then  miles  of  unfished  water  at  my 
disposal  full  of  Rainbows  and  big  Dolly 
Vardens,  so  none  of  you  fishermen  will  be 
surprised  to  hear  that  I  sneaked  out  of  the 
shack  as  soon  as  day  broke  and  got  started. 
The  river,  as  a  fishing  river  is  just  perfect: 
long  pools  with  a  gravel  bed  on  one  side  and 
not  a  yard  of  dead  water:  that  is,  water  which 
would  be  useless  to  fish. 

My  early  rising  was  wasted  as  for  some 
reason  or  other  the  fish  were  not  rising  at  all. 
I  had  on  a  Parmachene  Belle  and  a  Coach- 
man, which  I  found  later  were  about  the  two 
best  flies  I  could  have  chosen,  but  I  must 
have  fished  an  hour  before  I  got  my  first 
fish — a  small  one  about  six  ounces.  I  rose 
two  or  three  more  in  the  same  place  but 
missed  them.  So  far,  not  a  decent  sized  fish 
did  I  see. 

I  therefore  went  about  a  mile  higher  up, 
into  the  Sumallow  just  where  it  joins  the 
Skajit  proper.  There  was  a  broad  pool  here 
with  very  little  current  outside  the  riffle. 
The  riffle  yielded  nothing,  but  when  I  got 
down  to  the  easy  water  I  got  into  a  good  fish, 
a  Rainbow  1  %  lb. 

So  far  as  I  found  there  are  only  Rainbows 
and  Dollys  in  the  Skajit,  and  no  other  kinds 
of  fish  at  all.  The  Rainbows  up  to  about  % 
lbs.  are  very  like  a  Cutthroat  or  young  Steel- 
head,  but  fish  of  1  lb.  or  over  are  brilliant 
scarlet  all  over  the  belly.  The  coloring  is  so 
vivid  that  it  seems  surprising  it  does  not 
show  conspicuously  when  the  fish  are.  in  the 
watei,  but  they  are  not  particularly  notice- 
able, not  more  so  than  the  smaller  fish. 

After  landing  this  Rainbow  I  waded  down 
a  few  yards  into  deeper  water  and  cast  to- 
wards a  submerged  log.  I  hooked  a  big  fish 
quite  different  in  appearance  from  the 
Rainbow  from  what  I  could  see  of  it  when  it 
turned.  It  dived  for  the  log,  and  as  I  couldn't 
stop  it,  it  got  below  and  broke  my  cast.  1 


took  it  to  be  a  Dolly,  and  although  the  big 
Dollys  do  not  often  take  a  fly  they  do  occas- 
ionally. Frank  Fritz  took  out  an  eight 
pounder  on  a  Coachman  off  the  log  jam  near 
his  shack,  and  my  elder  boy  while  I  was 
with  him  played  another  big  one  quite  a  time 
before  it  smashed  him. 

After  breakfast  we  all  started  out  and 
found  that  the  fishing  improved  as  the  day 
advanced.  The  river  was  full  of  Rainbows 
and  at  certain  times  they  took  ravenously. 
The  best  flies  as  I  said,  proved  to  be  Coach- 
man and  Parmachene  Belle,  and  all  flies  for 
this  river  should  have  a  touch  of  white  in  the 
wing  to  do  any  good.  We  tried  spinning  for 
Dollys  but  for  two  days  got  none.  It  ap- 
peared that  we  had  not  tried  the  right  places. 

It  was  interesting  to  watch  the  Rainbows 
go  after  the  spoon.  Often  I  stood  in  a  riffle 
holding  the  spoon  in  the  current  within  six 
feet  of  me  and  watched  fish  after  fish  strike 
the  bait  almost  at  my  feet.  The  riffles  were 
full  of  them  and  yet  until  one  struck  you 
could  not  see  a  fin.  Another  peculiar  thing 
was  that  although  we  knew  there  were  many 
good  Rainbows  in  the  river  running  up  to 
5  lbs.  in  weight,  we  never  caught  one  on 
either  fly  or  spoon  heavier  than  3  lbs. 

The  best  fishing  was  obtained  sometimes 
in  the  most  unlikely  places.  I  remember  in  one 
place  where  we  were  wading  across  to  get  to  a 
pool  I  saw  a  fish  rise.  It  was  in  rather  rough 
and  shallow  water,  not  more  than  18  inches 
deep  and  did  not  look  at  all  likely  for  fish. 
However,  I  cast  where  I  saw  the  rise  and  in 
about  fifteen  minutes  I  landed  six  fish,  all 
over  1  lb.  weight.  That  was  concentrated 
goodness,  and  being  unexpected  added  to  its 
charm. 

Frank  twitted  us  about  our  inability  to 
catch  a  big  Dolly,  which  he  said  were  plenti- 
ful. I  tried  to  impress  on  him  that  my 
experience  was  such  that  had  there  been  big 
dollys  in  the  river,  I  would  have  caught 
them  inevitably,  and  that  my  failure  indicated 
rather  clearly  that  he  was  lying.  Frank 
doesn't  think  much  of  city  men  anyway  and 
he  proceeded  to  prove  that  this  opinion  was 
justified.  He  came  with  us  next  morning. 
His  rig  consisted  of  a  one  piece  cane  rod,  and 
his  mount  was  a  single  hook"  with  a  piece  of 
Rainbow  tail.  He  started  in  a  deep  pool 
about  two  miles  below  his  shack,  casting  well 
out,  and  bringing  in  his  bait  with  a  sink  and 
draw  motion. 

He  got  a  Dolly  in  a  few  minutes — a  fish 
round  seven  pounds,  and  very  soon  after 
another  almost  as  big.    1  never  saw  such  big 
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Dollys  as  these:  they  were  more  like  salmon 
than  trout.  It  has  been  my  experience  that 
a  Dolly  if  it  is  a  big  one,  weighs  more  than  its 
appearance  would  indicate,  and  these  Skajit 
Dollys  are  certainly  huge.  After  this  ex- 
hibition of  Frank's,  we  kept  well  down  the 
river  when  we  went  after  them  and  got  all 
we  wanted,  which  was  not  so  many  as  you 
might  suppose.  We  got  no  Dolly  less  than 
5  lbs.  while  we  were  there,  and  if  you  have  to 
carry  your  fish  two  or  three  miles  on  a  hot 
day,  you  quickly  modify  your  appetite  for 
quantity  when  your  fish  average  about  six 
pounds  each.  Wherever  there  is  a  pool  with 
a  log  jam,  there  you  are  sure  to  find  Dollys. 
I  have  not  much  opinion  of  the  fish  as  a 
fighter,  but  when  you  hook  a  seven  or  eight 
pounder  in  a  heavy  current  which  runs  into 
and  under  a  log  jam  you  will  get  all  the 
fighting  you  want. 

There  was  one  particular  pool  where  I  had 
great  sport  with  these  Dollys.  There  was  not 
a  rock  or  a  snag  in  it — just  a  good  riffle  into 
a  straight  open  pool.  I  waded  into  the  stream 
and  without  moving  many  yards  I  hooked,  I 
think,  seven  or  eight  of  them.  I  landed  three, 
which  was  as  many  as  I  wanted,  but  they 
were  all  big.    It  was  really  like  hooking  so 


many  Cohoes.  It  was  in  this  same  pool  that 
my  boy  hooked  and  lost  one  on  the  fly. 

This  river  is  about  the  first  place  I.  ever 
fished  where  you  could  at  times,  catch  more 
fish  than  you  wanted.  I  say  at  times,  because 
fortunately,  they  did  not  always  rise.  There 
were  occasions  when  you  would  go  a  whole 
morning  with  hardly  a  fish,  then,  as  so  often 
happens  with  trout,  they  came  on  with  a 
rush. 

I  think  that  half  of  the  pleasure  in  the 
Skajit  fishing  is  in  the  surroundings.  The 
valley  is  about  2000  feet  above  seajeveland 
the  air  is  consequently  invigorating.  That 
coupled  with  bright  sunshine  (there  is  very 
little  rain)  and  a  river  which  approaches 
perfection  both  as  a  fishable  stream  and  the 
quantity  of  fish  in  it,  makes  me  think  that 
here  we  have  something  approaching  the 
fabled  Anglers  Paradise.  At  any  rate  I 
don't  expect  to  find  in  any  other  river  so 
many  conditions  which  make  up  that  ideal 
river  all  fishermen  are  looking  for. 

A  word  of  advice  to  those  who  may  con- 
template making  trie  trip — take  long  waders. 
With  these  you  can  cross  the  river  almost 
anywhere,  which  will  save  you  much  clam- 
bering through  the  bush. 


GUNS  &  AMMUNITION 


The  Last  Word  on  an  Old  Subject:  The  38-40  Winchester 
as  the  Back- Woodsman's  Stand-By 

Ashley  A.  Haines 


WI IEN  writing  my  article  for  the  August 
number  Rod  and  Gun  which  was 
entitled  "Hunting  Experiences  with 
Various  Arms,"  it  was  with  no  attempt  on 
part  to  force  my  views  on  an  unwilling 
reading  public.  I  withheld  many  incidents 
where  deer  had  been  killed  with  that  one 
deliberately  taken  first  shot  believing  it 
would  prove  of  greater  interest  to  the  average 
reader  if  results  of  deer  killing  were  reported 
in  \\hich  a  bit  of  spice  was  thrown  in  by  way 
of  accounts  where,  due  to  various  causes, 
the  game  shot  required  more  than  one  shot. 
To  have  withheld  the  killings  in  which  the 
game  failed  to  succumb  instantly  at  the  rifle's 
crack,  and  in  which  quick  lever-swinging  was 
necessary  to  land  the  game  in  its  mad  attempt 
to  escape,  and  only  have  related  the  incidents 
where  one  shot  landed  the  venison  in  the 
frying  pan,  would  have  been  about  as  interest- 
ing as  the  story  worked  off  on  the  newspaper 
man  by  an  old  hunter.  This  newspaper  man 
had  bothered  the  life  out  of  the  Old  Timer 
for  a  bear  story.  Finally,  after  much  per- 
suasion he  got  it;  whether  it  had  the  thrills 
he  had  anticipated  or  not  I  cannot  say,  but 
the  reader  can  judge.  As  nearly  as  I  can  re- 
member it  ran  something  like  this: 

"One  morning  in  September  I  took  my 
rifle  and  went  out  and  killed  a  bear."  Then 
silence  and  a  puffing  at  his  pipe  followed. 

Was  that  all?"  asked  the  reporter  almost 
breathless. 

More  pulling  at  the  pipe  and  apparently 
deep  thinking,  and  the  Old  Timer  continued : 

"The  next  day  I  went  oujt  and  killed  another 
bear."  Then  some  more  puffing  at  the  pipe 
in  a  more  or  less  reminiscent  mood. 


"And  then?"  excitedly  enquired  our  report- 
er. 

"Next  day  I  went  out  and  killed  another 

bear." 

"And  then — "  began  the  reporter  to  be 
shut  off  by  our  Old  Timer  with  the  remark: 

"I've  told  yer  three  bear  stories;  what  more 
d'ye  want?" 

Now  in  commenting  briefly  on  the  interest- 
ing remarks  made  by  Mr.  Decker  in  the 
December  number  of  Rod  and  Gun,  as  I  feel 
I  should  in  order  to  make  my  position  per- 
fectly plain  concerning  this  much  discussed 
question  of  rifles  suitable  for  deer  shooting, 
it  will  be  with  no  attempt  to  ridicule  or  be- 
little the  gentleman  in  any  way;  he  has  a  per- 
fect right  to  his  opinions,  and  this  I  grant  him, 
and  while  we  cannot  all  agree  in  this  matter 
we  can  at  least  discuss  it  with  the  most 
friendly  feeling  and  I  am  sure  that  Mr.  Decker 
would  never  think  of  considering  it  or  any 
other  subject  in  any  other  way.  I  might  say, 
in  passing,  that  I  am  misquoted  by  him — 
unintentionally,  of  course — where  he  makes 
me  shoot  that  deer  three  times  back  of  the 
front  shoulder.  It  doesn't  read  that  way  in 
my  August  article. 

The  results  attending  the  killing  of  this 
deer  were  most  unusual,  and  certainly  most 
un  fortunate,  and  I  believe  I  so  stated  in  my 
article.  While  I  never  killed  but  three  deer 
with  that  .30-30  Remington,  I  consider  it 
equal  in  killing  power  to  the  other  rifles  like 
the  Winchester,  Marlins  and  Savages, 
taking  the  older  and  better  known  .30-30  car- 
tridge, and  so  many,  (myself  included)  have 
found  them  so  well  suited  for  their  use  on 
deer  and  similar  game,  as  it  is  shot  under 
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ordinary  conditions,  as  to  have  left  no  doubt 
in  my  mind  as  to  the  excellence  of  the  .30-30 
and  similar-powered  guns  for  this  most  hunted 
of   all   big  game.    The  much-shot-up-deer 
With  the  last  three  bullets  just  back  of  the 
shoulder,  I  have  always  felt  positive  would 
not  have  gone  far  after  the  first  of  these 
last  three  shots  were  fired,  but  I  gave  it  no 
time  to  test  the  matter,  but  landed  the  other 
two  before  it  had  walked  but  a  few  feet.  In 
doing  this  I  wasted  the  last  two  shots  just 
as  I  once  did  with  the  .45-90  Winchester 
black  powder  rifle :  it  received  the  first  through 
the  vitals  and  the  third  (second  a  miss)  a 
few  seconds  later  dropped  it  dead.    I  could 
relate  many  instances  of  this  kind  where  one 
or  more  unnecessary  shots  followed  the  first 
which  had  struck  the  desired  vital  spot  and 
with  guns  other  than  those  of  the  .30-30 
class.    But  should  I  dwell  too  much  upon 
this  some  one  would  come  back  at  me  by 
saying  that  we  should  use  a  gun  that,  when 
the  game  was  hit  in  the  vitals  it  would  suc- 
cumb instantly  and  then  point  us  to  their 
favorite  rifle  as  the  "medicine  gun"  for  deer. 

Permit  me  to  be  perfectly  fair  in  this  mat- 
ter; I  sincerely  believe  that  game  struck  in 
the  vitals  with    some    of    the  3000  foot 
second  guns  will  drop  quicker  and  stay  down 
for  keeps  more  often  than  when  hit  in  the 
same  place  with  some  guns  of  2000  foot  sec- 
onds velocity,  or  less,  but  before  I  shall  be 
perfectly  satisfied  with  such  guns,  I  fear,  they 
will  have  to  have  a  bullet  less  inclined  to  fly 
to  pieces  on  impact  than  seems  to  be  true  at 
present.    One  of  Mr.  Decker's  favorite  deer 
rifles  he  states  is  not  good  in  thick  brush— a 
matter  I  pointed  out  when  the  rifle  was  first 
placed  on  the  market  for  it  seemed  perfectly 
plain  to  me  that  a   bullet   so   soft  travelling 
at  its  extremely  high  speed  would  often  be 
certain  to  fly  to  pieces  and  never  reach  the 
game  when  connecting  with  limbs  of  any  size 
as  is  certain  to  happen  at  times  when  hunting 
deer  in  timbered  or  brushy  districts.    I  have 
heard  of  several  instances  of  this  occuring 
which  makes  me  an  advocate  of  a  bulletjor 
the  high  speed  guns  which  will  rupture  all 
right,  but  which  will  hold  together  sufficiently 
to  drive  to  the  vitals  of  the  game  shot.  And 
as  I  happen  to  have  reason  to  believe,  such  a 
bullet  is  due  soon.    I  pointed   out  the  desir- 
ability of  such  a  bullet  several  years  ago  in 
another  magazine  and  received  quite  a  maul- 
ing in  print  for  expressing  such  radical  views— 
this  by  two  manufacturers  of  rifles  and  ultra- 
high velocity  ammunition.    I  have  a  long 
letter  from  one  of  them  in  which  he  now  sub- 


stantially agrees  with  every  statement  I 
made  in  the  (to  him)  objectionable  article. 
Wait  awhile  and  you  will  probably  be  using 
ammunition  of  his  make  loaded  with  the 
new  bullets. 

I  agree  with  Mr.  Decker  perfectly  at  many 
places  in  his  interesting  and  appreciated  ar- 
ticle—even that  "Any  single  incident,  or 
short  series  of  incidents,  do  not  prove  the 
killing  power  of  a  cartridge,  but,  it  is  by  com- 
paring the  results  of  many  such  incidents, 
that  the  facts  in  regard  to  the  killing  power  of 
a  cartridge  can  be  arrived  at."  And  yet  i 
believe  Mr.  Decker  has  unconsciously  (or 
unintentionally,  as  you  choose  to  prefer,) 
taken  a  single  unfortunate  incident  I  reported 
and  condemned  the  most  popular  calibre 
rifles  for  deer  hunting.  Please  note  that  I 
say  unintentionally  as  I  feel  perfectly  sure 
that  Mr.  Decker  is  not  one  to  purposely  mis- 
lead any  one.  Such  things  have  happened 
too  often  in  some  other  magazines;  also  bitter 
controversies  have  resulted  where  such  oc- 
curances  should  never  have  been  met  with. 
I  am  certain  none  of  Rod  and  Gun's  many 
readers  want  to  see  anything  of  the  kind  creep 
into  its  columns. 

I  believe  I  have  said  something  to  the 
effect  that  if  a  deer  simply  will  not  stand  and 
look  pleasant  while  I  deliver  that  one  deliber- 
ately taken  fatal  first  shot,  why,  he  is  likely 
to  get  it,  if  I  can  shoot  straight  enough,  while 
trying  to  make  his  getaway.  But  I  very 
much  prefer  to  slide  through  the  bush  as 
noiselessly  as  a  moccassioned  ghost  on  tip 
toe  over  a  field  newly  plowed  and  broad- 
casted to  thistle-down;  catch  my  deer  un- 
awares and  stick  that  Bullet,  (any  type  pro- 
vided it  isn't  of  the  fly-to-pieces  kind,)  in  trre 
desired  spot  and  if  it  happens  to  be  nothing 
better  than  of  the  .30-30  class  I  shall  expect 
venison  for  supper. 

J  know  of  a  hunter  who,  since  deciding  he 
would  do  his  utmost  to  get  as  many  standing 
shots  as  possible  and  not  shoot  at  even  a 
standing  deer  unless  a  vital  spot  offered  as  a 
target,  has  killed  over  fifty  deer  since  adopting 
the  method  mentioned  without  one  cripple 
escaping.  This  hunter  I  have  in  mind,  has 
missed  several  deer  since  then  outright,  also 
refused  several  times  to  shoot  at  standing 
deer  where  only  the  hips  were  exposed,  in  a 
few  instances  failing  to  get  a  shot  at  all  due 
to  waiting  for  the  game  to  move  into  a  clear 
space  where  a  shot  could  be  taken  at  the 
desired  fatal  spot,  but  not  a  single  deer  has 
escaped  this  hunter  wounded  though,  be  it 
understood,  several  of  the  deer  shot  have  been 
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trailed  short  distances  before  being  killed, 
but  very  few  of  the  ones  trailed  after  being 
shot  required  further  shooting  as  they  were 
usually  found  dead  short  distances  from  where 
first  shot.  This  may  not  be  an  argument  in 
favor  of  the  .30-30  class  of  rifles,  or  any  other 
class,  but  I  do  believe  it  a  good  argument  in 
favor  of  getting  as  many  standing  shots  as 
possible  and  not  be  eternally  saying  "shoot!" 
when  one  is  sighted  just  to  have  the  privilege 
of  shooting  them  up  from  their  nose  to  their 
tail  as  was  the  result  with  the  one  shot  with 
the  .30-30  Remington  which  Mr.  Decker  has 
referred  to  and  as  reported  by  me  in  the  Aug- 
ust number.  As  written  above  it  might  ap- 
pear that  all  of  these  deer  were  killed  with 
rifles  of  the  .30-30  class;  this  would  not  be 
true,  for  while  most  of  them  fell  to  such 
rifles  (most  of  these  being  killed  with  .30-30 
Winchester  carbines)  many  of  them  were 
killed  with  rifles  of  less  power  and  most  of 
the  leading  makes  were  represented. 

Shooting  running  game  with  the  rifle,  such 
as  jack  rabbits  and  coyotes  and  grey  wolves  on 
the  prairie,  I  consider  the  finest  of  sport, 
and  years  ago  when  living  in  districts  where 
much  such  shooting  could  be  had,  secured  my 
full  share  of  the  game  shot  at  under  all  con- 
ditions. One  can  kill  running  jack  rabbits 
quite  frequently  with  a  rifle  and  when  shoot- 
ing at  such  game  on  the  run  he  will  have  all 
the  quick  lever  swinging  desired  just  as  he 
will  when  reaching  for  the  fleeing  coyote  in 
his  squirming,  twisting,  corkscrew  flight 
across  the  fifty  miles  of  prairie  directly  ahead. 
One  can  usually  see  the  dust,  or  snow,  kicked 
up  by  the  bullets  and  is  able  to  profit  thereby, 
if  the  shot  was  a  miss,  and  if  he  has  had  much 
experience  at  this  sort  of  shooting  he  will 
land  that  coyote  or  jack,  as  the  case  may  be, 
often  enough  to  make  it  very  interesting  for 
all  concerned  but  the  game  shot  at.  But, 
so  far  as  I  am  concerned,  give  me  all  the 
standing  shots  at  deer  in  the  brush  that  are 
coming  to  me  and  I'll  fire  that  first  shot  as 
deliberately  as  if  using  a  muzzle  loader;  but, 
notice,  please,  if  quick  work  is  imperative 
A.  A.  H.  will  be  somewhere  around  with  the 
lever  "Winchester. 

From  what  I  may  have  written  above,  or  in 
the  past,  the  reader  may  draw  wrong  conclu- 
sions in  thinking  I  fail  to  appreciate  the 
points  of  superiority  to  be  found  in  the  best 
of  the  3000-feet-second  class  rifles.  I  believe 
I  fully  appreciate  all  their  strong  points,  also 
a  few  features  which  to  me,  seem  undesirable, 
and  while  I  have  owned  and  used  such  rifles 
and  expect  to  again,  I  sincerely  believe  that 


for  the  average  hunter  he  will  not  be  far  off 
the  trail  if  he  sticks  to  his  .30-30  for  deer 
shooiing  for  sometime  to  come.  Especially 
do  I  believe  this  since  this  cartridge  (.30-30 
Winchester)  is  now  being  loaded  by  the  Do- 
minion people  giving  nearly  200  feet  greater 
velocity  than  heretofore.  This  will  make  it 
a  still  better  arm  for  deer  shooting,  though, 
as  I  have  attempted  to  show,  it  was  a  very 
popular  and  satisfactory  deer  rifle  with  the 
older  style  ammunition  of  lower  velocity. 
(Have  not  used  this  new  .30-30  Dominion 
cartridge,  but  a  friend  says  it  is  the  best  he 
ever  shot.) 

This,  so  far  as  I  am  concerned,  is  the  last 
word  on  this  subject.    If  however,  others 
decide  to -thresh  the  matter  out  to  greater 
length,  I  would  suggest  that  it  be  free  from 
anything  savoring  of  biting  sarcasm  or  any- 
thing of  that  nature;  and  I  feel  certain  that 
Mr.  Decker  is  with  me  here  though  we  may 
not  agree  on  all  points  concerning  the  rifle 
best  suited  for  deer  shooting.    I've  advocated 
rifles  of  the   .30-30    class    and    others  of 
even  less  power,  for  deer  shooting;  also  I 
have  been  a  strong  admirer  of  the  lever  type 
of  repeater  as  well  as  advocating  the  real 
featherweight  rifle.    This,  latter  arm  I  had 
always  hoped  when  it  appeared  would  be  a 
lever  gun,  though  had  half  promised  myself  to 
have  one  if  built  strictly  featherweight  even 
should  it  be  of  the  bolt  type.    It  would  seem 
that  we  are  soon  to  have  what  the  makers 
claim  is  a  real  featherweight  of  this  type.  It 
will  be  of  the  3000-foot  second  class  and 
readers  of  Rod  and  Gun  need  not  be  surprised 
should  I  be  found  in  the  deer  districts  next 
season  packing  one  of  these  little  guns. 
Should  this  prove  true,  however,  don't  expect 
me  to  endorse  the  combination  too  strongly 
as  I  should  adopt  its  action  merely  to  gei  the  0 
featherweight  features,  and,  unless  the  bullet 
used  was  fly-to-pieces  proof,  it  would  be 
liable  to  criticism  from  this  little  typewriter 
of  mine.    While  I  am  quite  certain  to  be  using 
such  a  rifle  for  deer  shooting  next  season,  or 
some  other  3000-foot  second  gun,  I  might 
also  be  found  at  times,  packing  a  Ballard 
Pacific,  a  Centennial  Winchester  or  a  .30-30, 
or  even  a  despised  .44-40;  but  should  this 
prove  to  be  true,  1  trust  no  one  will  consider 
me  as  being  inadequately  armed  for  the  game 
to  be  hunted  for.  While  many  might  ridicule 
the  rifle  used,  there  are  plenty  of  us  who 
know  that  each  and  every  rifle  mentioned 
has  made  good  so  often  on  deer,  and  even 
larger  game,  that  we  will  know  if  failure  re- 
sults in  their  use  under  at  all  favorable  con- 
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ditions,  the  shooter  alone  will  be  at  fault. 
Now  we'll  switch. 

I  had  intended  writing  at  considerable 
length  on  the  merits,  as  I  see  them,  to  be 
found  in  the  .38-40  model  1892  Winchester 
as  a  Backwoodsman's  rifle;  also  had  expected 
to  have  had  many  targets  to  have  shown  with 
the  article,  but  I  have  taken  so  much  space 
in  commenting  on  Mr.  Decker's  article  that 
I  shall  have  to  be  brief  in  my  handling  of  this 
.38-40  of  mine.  Also,  due  t6  bad  weather  con- 
ditions with  constantly  changing  light,  the 


the  .38-40  but  unless  using  the  high  velocity 
cartridges  all  the  time,  I'd  fully  as  soon  have 
the  better  known  .44-40  in  this  model. 

This  little  gun  has  a  good  record  on  deer 
and  when  occasion  requries,  will  clip  a  grouse's 
head  as  regular  as  any  rifle  ever  carried  in  the 
bush.  And  the  cost  of  the  ammunition, 
whether  you  use  the  factory  product  or  re- 
load is  not  expensive,  and  this  is  a  big  argu- 
ment in  favor  of  the  Backwoodsman  having 
at  least  one  rifle  using  inexpensive  ammuni- 
tion.   In  this  rifle  I  have  used  practically 


No.  1.    Fifteen  consecutive  shots,  from  rest,  at  75  yards.    (See  article. 


tests  I  made  at  the  target  with  this  little 
gun  failed  to  average  with  many  others  I 
have  made  in  the  past;  and  while  I  could 
show  many  ten-shot  groups  under  two  inches, 
from  rest,  at  50  yardsr  there  were  also  too 
many  over  that  size  to  prove  of  interest,  so 
will  merely  say  that  with  the  open  sights  I 
have  this  little  deer-killer  equipped  with  it  has 
so  often  made  many  very  close  five  and 
ten,  and  even  a  few  twenty-shot  groups  at 
all  ranges  up  to  200  yards,  that  I  have,  and 
always  shall  have,  I  believe,  great  faith  in 
this  little  gun  for  deer  shooting  under  most  of 
the  conditions  under  which  I  am  likely  to 
hunt  it.  I  am  not  out  to  advertise  this  little 
rifle  any  more  than  to  say  that  it  suits  me  the 
best  for  many  purposes  of  any  rifle  I  ever 
owned.   The  calibre,  you  will  remember,  is 


ali  of  the  factory  make  of  cartridges  as  well 
as  many  reloaded  ones,  the  shells  having 
been  reloaded  with  cast  bullets  and  suitable 
charges  of  DuPont  No.  1 ,  Schuetzen  and  their 
No.  80, — the  most  used  and  so  far  most  satis- 
factory of  the  reloaded  stuff  having  been  the 
Ideal  measure  set  at  30  grains  for  the  DuPont 
No.  80  powder  and  using  a  special  three-grove, 
cast  bullet  of  197  grains  in  weight.  This 
bullet  was  cast  in  an  Ideal  mould  No.  40396, 
being   one   of   many    used   in    the  old 
time  .40  calibre  rifles  like  the  Sharps,  Ballards, 
Remingtons  and  Winchester  single  shots. 
This  bullet  could  be  had  in  different  weights, 
the  one  I  selected  being  for  the  203-grain. 
The  point  of  bullet  as  cast  in  mould  as  it  came 
from  the  factory  was  too  long  for  my  purpose, 
so  mould  at  bottom  was  cut  off  and  a  steel 
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plate  rivetted  to  one  half  of  the  mould  to 
form  a  bottom  when  mould  was  closed.  As 
now  worked  over,  the  point  of  bullet  is  cast 
shorter  than  originally  designed  but  slightly 
longer  than  the  regular  .38-40  bullet,  and 
when  this  special  bullet  is  loaded  in  the 
.38-40  shell"  the  over-all  length  of  the  complete 
cartridge  is  slightly  longer  than  standard  for 
this  cartridge  which  necessitated  cutting  away 
a  small  portion  of  steel  directly  undei  the 
chamber  slanting  forward  sufficiently  to 
enable  the  longer  cartridge  to  be  readily 
elevated  for  insertion  into  the  chamber  by  the 
forward  travel  of  the  breech  bolt.  With 
exception  of  one  undesirable  feature,  the  com- 
bination has  proved  extremely  satisfactory. 
That  one  undesirable  feature  is  this:  If  one 
desires  to  shove  the  elevated  carrier  down 
with  cartridge  in  it,  there  is  good  prospect  of 
the  end  of  the  bullet  of  this  longer-than- 
standard  cartridge  catching  on  rim  of  cart- 
ridge in  magazine  with  the  possibiity  of  that 
cartridge  being  forced  back  on  the  cartridge 
in  the  carrier  and  all  sorts  of  trouble  sure  to 
follow.  A  cartridge  stop  of  suitable  length 
for  this  special  cartridge  would  permit  every- 
thing to  work  as  well  as  for  the  standard 
cartridge.  Please  note,  Mr.  Critic,  that  the 
jam  that  might  follow  a  proceeding  such  as  I 
have  mentioned  cannot  be  attributed  to  a 
faulty  mechanism;  the  gun  handles  the  am- 
munition it  was  made  to  handle  perfectly; 
also  this  special  cartridge  if  one  is  careful  and 
not  shove  the  carrier  down  as  I  have  men- 
tioned. 

The  .38-40,  as  most  of  the  readers  are 
aware,  is  a  .40  calibre.  The  bullet  I  selected 
is  of  the  .403  class  of  .40  calibres  and  as  a 
consequence  the  bullets  are  cast  somewhat 
oversize.  This  is  as  I  had  wanted,  as  a  very 
tight  fitting  bullet  was  desired  and  when 
sized  in  a  special  Ideal  sizer  to  .402  I  found 
exactly  what  I  had  been  looking  for.  Also 
the  bullet  had  what  the  standard  .38-40  cast 
bullet  did  not  have, — a  groove  for  crimping 
the  shell  into.  When  so  crimped  it  will  stand 
unlimited  pounding  through  the  magazine 
witlfout  being  forced  back  within  the  shell 
as  happens  so  often  when  using  smokeless 
loads  which  do  not  fill  the  shell  and  a  bullet 
without  a  crimping  groove. 

With  this  special  bullet  extremely  small 
groups  have  been  secured  at  all  ranges  at 
which  I  have  used  it — also  excellent  groups 
have  been  made  with  this  little  gun  with 
all — practically  all — the  factory  ammunition, 
the  last  to  be  tried  being  the  Dominion  smoke- 
less in  this  size,  and  while  all  the  grouping 


with  this  ammunition  in  this  calibre  was  not 
as  satisfactory  as  I  had  hoped  for,  it  averaged 
as  well  as  any  others  tried  out  on  the  same 
day;  but  it  would  be  only  fair  to  say  that 
weather  conditions  made  it  impossible  to 
expect  the  small  groups  we  all  like  to  secure 
so  well;  under  beller  conditions  I  know  that 
all  the  ammunition  shot  then  would  show 
much  better  average  results.  I  speak  in 
an  unusually  positive  manner,  you  will  think 
perhaps,  but  it  is  because  I  know  that  all  the 
cartridges  I  have  in  mind  have  given  better 
averages  heretofore  and  know  that  they  will 
again. 

The  regular  Ideal  180-cast  bullet  also  has 
given  good  results  in  this  rifle  and  it  has  been 
used  with  black,  semi-smokeless,  DuPont 
No.  I,  DuPont  No.  80  and  Scheut/en  to  help 
it  along  towards  the  target,  and  while  I  like 
my  special  bullet  with  its  30-grain  BULK 
DuPont  No.  80  load  better  than  any  of  the 
reloads,  the  180-grain  cast  bullet  with  all  the- 
powders  mentioned  works  well.  Of  factory 
ammunition,  the  low  velocity  cartridges  give 
the  greatest  accuracy,  as  one  might  expect, 
but  the  High  Velocity  cartridges  have  a  flatter 
trajectory  and  greater  striking  power  and  at 
any  range  at  which  one  would  expect  to  use 
this  Backwoodsman's  rifle  of  mine  will  kill 
anything  the  hunter  may  ever  point  it  at. 
My  little  rifle  has  killed  deer  with  nearly  all 
the  loads  I  have  mentioned,  and  while  I  know 
that  many  would  have  no  use  for  such  a  rifle 
with  so  many  of  the  modern  high  power 
rifles  in  reach,  I  should  like  to  mention  right 
here  that  such  an  arm,  with  reloading  tools, 
a  few  cans  of  DuPont  powders  such  as  have 
been  mentioned,  a  few  thousand  primers  and 
plenty  of  scrap  lead  on  hand  and  the  Back- 
woodsman will  always  be  prepared  for  game 
shooting  though  an  ammunition  famine  may 
be  raging  generally.  Regardless  of  how  firmly 
I  might  tie  to  the  modern  high  power  rifles, 
nothing  can  pry  me  loose  from  this  little  rifle 
and  its  cartridge  reloading  outfit.  There  are, 
of  course,  other  calibres  just  as  good,  some 
would  say  better,  like  the  .44-40,  the  .32-10 
and  .38-55,  but  choose  which  you  prefer,  and 
hang  right  on  to  your  high  power  rifles  with 
as  firm  a  grip  as  you  like,  the  time  is  certain 
to  come  when  you  will  find  some  one  of  these 
often  derided  black  powder  rifles  worth  their 
weight  in  gold^-neaily.  Especially  if  you 
happen  to  be  out  of  reach  of  the  big  cities. 
Under  such  conditions  as  I  have  in  mind,  the 
Backwoodsman  would  have  at  least  one  rifle 
he  could  find  some  kind  of  ammunition  for, 
and  while  it  would  not  be  the  gun  for  1499 
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yard  deer  shooting,  it  would  answer  perfectly 
for  our  Backwoodsman  who  would  shoot 
his  game  at  the  usual  ranges. 

It  has  been  years  since  I  have  more  than 
an  occasional  shot  off  hand  at  a  target,  at 
any  range,  with  a  rifle.  I  seem  to  get  game 
with  a  rifle  shot  off  hand  quite  readily; 


white  paper,  8%  inches  in  diameter,  tacked  to 
a  black  back  ground,  and  fired  ten  shots  only, 
sights  up  three  notches,  getting  Srx  in  the 
bull  with  another  %  inch  out,  one  6  3^  inches 
out  and  one  other  llA  inches  out,  while  one 
still  worse,  missed  the  target  clean — this  was 
the  sixth  shot  and  was  caused  bv  a  flinch  and 


No.  2.    Twenty-five  consecutive  shots,  from  rest,  at  75  yards.    See  article. 


probably  because  I  am  so  very  careful  with 
that  first  shot.  But  it  has  been  a  long,  long 
time  since  I  fired  a  rifle  off  hand  at  the  200- 
yard  target  but  to  please  a  friend,  and  to  have 
a  fair  idea  of  what  one  should  expect  of  this 
little  rifle  of  mine  (which,  I  believe,  I  like 
fully  as  well  as  the  .25-21  Stevens,Mr.  Landis 
is  hanging  on  to)  off-hand,  open  sights  such 
as  I  use  for  hunting,  I  cut  out  a  bull's  eye  of 


shot  was  called  at  the  time.  Raising  the 
group  %  of  an  inch  and  seven  of  the  ten  would 
have  been  in  the  8%  inch  buhV  eye.  As  they 
struck,  however,  I  feel  certain  that  these 
seven  shots  would  have  been  good  for  the 
vitals  of  a  standing  broadside  deer.  The 
distance  was  known,  of  course,  and  in  hunting 
we  have  to  guess  at  our  distances  when  game 
shooting,  and  while  these  ten  shots  won't 
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assay  very  high  in  the  estimation  of  the  off- 
hand target  shot  who  may  be  in  good  form  all 
the  time,  at  the  same  time  the  little  gun  per- 
formed so  much  better  in  my  hands  after 
such  a  long  time  without  off-hand  practice 


has  made  it  unnecessary  for  the  man  to  pa 
much  attention  to  range  up  to  200  yards 

I  have  high-power  rifles  with  more  in  pros- 
pect. I  also  have  the  black-powder  rifles, 
and  like  both  types,  and  dislike  very  much  to 


No.  3.    Thirty  consecutive[shots,'from  rest^at  75  yards.  (See^article.) 


that  I  have  thought  it  worth  mentioning  here. 
If  one  gets  his  range,  the  black  powder  guns 
would  answer  pretty  well  on  deer  at  even  200 
yards,  same  as  in  days  of  yore  when  ye  hunter 
was  a  much  better  judge  of  distances  than 
he  is  at  present  where  the  high-powered  rifle 


see  mud  thrown  on  either  type;  both  are 
good,  the  high  power  for  the  long  shots  where 
a  miscalculation  of  range  may,  and  often 
does,  mean  a  miss;  the  black  powder  rifle  for 
the  Backwoodsman  who  may  do  practically 
all  of  his  shooting  at  the  shorter  ranges  and 
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who  desires  a  rifle  using  cheap  ammunition 
whether  that  ammunition  is  factory  made  or 
prepared  by  the  Backwoodsman  him'self. 
Believing  I  have  made  myself  fairly  plain 
in  this  matter  and  trusting  that  none  will 
understand  me  as  advocating  either  type  for 
every  hunter  for  every  purpose,  I  will  ring  off 
for  this  time. 

Since  writing  the  above  I  have  hunted  up 
me  old  targets  made  with  my  little  .38-40 
inchester  which  I  am  going  to  take  chances 
n  being  reproduced  in  Rod  and  Gun  as  I  am 
nding  them  in.    You  may  remember  one 
f  my  50-yard  REST  targets  made  with  a 
volver  being  shown  a  year  or  so  ago  as  a 
ten-yard  OFF-HAND  target.    I've  forgiven 
the  one  responsible  for  the  mistake  but  haven't 
entirely    forgotten   about   it.    Mr.  Landis 
requested  targets  made  at  50  and  100  yards, 
but  as  explained  previously  although  special 
fforts  were  made  to  secure  a  satisfactory 
verage  with  the  little  gun  at  these  ranges, 
esults  to  appear  with  this  article,  the  results,  - 
or  reasons  which  have  been  mentioned,  were 
not  entirely  satisfactory.    This  little  .38-40 
as  been  shot  many  thousand  times  with 
ifferent  kinds  of  ammunition  and  mostly  at 
1  e  50-yard  range  and,  naturally,  many  very 
small  groups  have  been  made  at  this  range, 
ut  practically  all  of  these  targets  passed  out 
f  my  hands  long  ago  which  makes  it  impos- 
ible  to  show  many  which  would  be  of  especial 
interest  to  Rod  and  Gun's  many  readers. 
However,  I  am  fortunate  in  being  able  to 
how  three  targets  made  with  this  rifle  at  a 
carefully  measured  75  yards,  shot  from^rest, 
pen  sights,  good  weather  conditions,  three- 


inch  bull  being  used  and  sight  set  for  its 
point  blank  range  of  50  yards.  Target  No.  1 
represents  15  consecutive  shots  had  they  ail 
been  fired  on  the  same  target.  Target  No. 
2  shows  25  consecutive  shots  as  they  would 
have  appeared  had  they  all  been  shot  on  the 
same  target.  Target  No.  3  shows  30  consec- 
utive shots  as  they  would  have  appeared  had 
they  all  been  fired 'on  the  same  target.  No.  1 
made  with  180-grain  cast  bullet  and  DuPont 
No.  80  powder,  Ideal  measure  set  at  24  grains. 
No.  2  was  made  with  low-velocity  Winchester 
smokeless  cartridges  while  No.  3  was  made 
with  my  special  197-grain  cast  bullet  load  with 
Ideal  measure  set  at  30  grains,  the  powder 
used  being  DuPont  No.  80.  From  these 
targets  I  believe  anyone  will  have  a  pretty 
fair  idea  concerning  just  how  much  show  Mr. 
Buck  will  have  for  getting  off  with  his  life  at 
the  usual  ranges,  if  the  man  behind  the  gun 
is  looking  fairly  straight.  In  the  tests  made 
when  the  targets  shown  were  turned  out 
many  very  small  five-shot  groups  were  pro- 
duced, but  I  am  not  mentioning  any  of  them 
having  been  satisfied  by  showing  one  15-shot 
group,  one  of  25  shots  and  another  of  30 
shots — consecutive  shots,  remember.  Open 
sights,  range  75  yards. 

Size  of  groups  determined  by  drawing  a 
circle  through  center  of  outside  bullet  holes 
and  measuring  across  circle.  Size  for  group 
No.  1  is  2  7-8  inches.  For  No.  2  size  of  the 
group  is  3  3^  inches  while  for  No.  3  the  size  of 
group  is  3%  inches.  Unbroken  lines  show 
bull's  eyes:  broken  lines  show  size  of  the 
groups. 


Notes  on  Pistol  Shooting 

F.  R.  Daniel 


I  am  enclosing  herewith  a  photograph  of  a 
and  gun  that  appears  to  be  little  known  and 
hich  might  be  of  interest  to  your  readers, 
t  is  made  by  the  Webley  and  Scott  people  of 

ngland,  has  a*n  8  inch  barrel  and  weighs 
bout  23  ounces. 

The  pistol  is  fitted  with  a  nicely  checkered 
walnut  grip  with  a  rubber  butt  plate.  The 
rigger  pull  is  nice  and  easy  and  the  trigger  is 
hecked.    This  pistol  is  made  with  a  tip  up 

tion  and  is  opened  by  pushing  forward  on 

e  front  trigger  guard  and  has  a  kicking  ex- 
ractor.  This  extractor  woiks  very  well  with 
art  ridges  loaded  with  greaseless  bullets  and 


will  throw  out  the  greased  ones  when  it  is 
warmed  up. 


Webley  and  Scott  .22  cal.  pistol 
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The  pistol  is  chambered  for  the  .22  long 
rifle  cartridge.  In  finish  it  compares  very 
favorably  with  the  Smith  &  Wesson  pistol. 
The  price  was  $18  in  Canada  a  year  ago. 
Personally,  I  do  not  like  the  shape  of  the  grip 
as  there  is  not  enough  drop  in  the  hang  of  it' 
as  it  is  made  something  on  the  style  of  the  old 
English  duelling  pistol.    For  that  reason, 


10  shots  off-hand  at  22  feet,  by  F.  R.  Daniel,  using 
a  Webler  &  Scott  single  shot  pistol. 3 

I  have  not  done  very  much  work  with  it.  A 
few  targets  are  attached  that  will  give  an 
idea  of  its  work. 

I  am  also  sending  a  few  targets  made  with  a 
Steven's  Diamond  Model  with  a  6  inch  barrel 
and  22  short  cartridges  loaded  with  mush- 
room bullets.  A  few  years  ago  this  pistol 
cost  me  .$6.50  ancl  I  have  shot  many  thousands 
of  sfiots  out  of  it.  I  can  do  better  work  with 
it  today^than  I  can  with  my  .38  Special 


10  shots  off-hand  at  22  feet,  by  F.  R.  Daniel, 
using  a  Stevens  Diamond  model  pistol.   Score  95 


Officer's  Model  Colt  that  has  a  llA  inch  barrel. 
I  do  not  mean  to  infer  that  anyone  can  do 
better  work  with  the  Stevens  than  they  can 
with  the  Colt  Officer's  Model,  but  that  is 
how  it  works  out  in  my  case. 


These  targets  were  all  shot  ofT-hand  at 
range  of  22  feet  as  that  is  the  longest  rang 
that  I  can  get  in  my  house.    They  will  giv 
a  person  an  idea  of  what  it  will  do  at  twent 


10  shots  off-hand  at  22  feet,  by  F.  R.  Daniel, 
using  a  Stevens  Diamond  model  pistol.   Score  9* 


yards  or  more.  It  will  do  just  as  good  work 
as  it  does  at  these  short  ranges. 

I  noticed  in  last  month's  issue  an  inquiry 
as  to  whether  snapping  a  revolver  will  hurt 


12  shots  off-hand  ot  22  feel,  by  F.  R.  Daniel, 
using  a  .32  Colt  Automatic  pistol. 

it.  I  formerly  shot  one  of  my  Colt's  Officers 
Model  for  snapping  practice.  I  snapped  this 
revolver  possibly  a  good  many  thousand  times 
until  at  last  I  jarred  out  the  firing  pan.  (At 
least  I  believe  that  is  the  factory  name  for 
it.)  This  occurred  sometime  ago.  The  piece 
that  I  mean  is  that  round  piece  that  the  firing 
pin  comes  through  on  the  frame  on  the  .38 
Colt  Officers  Model.  Since  this  occurred  I 
use  empty  shells  for  a  bumper. 
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Hints  on  F 

James 

HE  following  is  written  with  the  hope 
that  it  will  be  of  some  benefit  to  young 
shots  or  beginners  in  the  art  of  military 
rifle  shooting  on  the  range. 
I  have  found  snapping  practice,  or  position 
d  aiming  drill,  to  be  of  very  great  benefit, 
pecially  in  the  standing  or  offhand  and 
neeling  positions,  although  I  never  became 
successful  shot  in  the  former  position, 
owever,  nearly  all  military  rifle  shooting 
Canada  is  now  from  the  prone  position. 
In  towns  where  military  rifle  clubs  have 
een  organized  for  some  years,  many  expert 
iflemen  will  be  found  among  the  members 
d  the  beginner  is  recommended  to  adopt 
nearly  as  his  conformation  will  admit,  the 
osition   adopted  by  the  most  successful 
ots,  which  will  be  found  to  vary  very  little 
ong  a  large  number  of  expert  riflemen 
hile  shooting  in  the  prone  position.    In  the 
her  positions  there  are  likely  to  be  more 
ariations.    In  assuming  the  prone  position, 
o  not  lie  down  in  line  with  the  direction  of 
e  targets  as  this  brings  the  left  arm  in  a  very 
kward   position.    Besides    the   recoil  is 
t  much  more  than  if  one  lies  at  an  angle  of 
0  to  the  line  of  fire. 
Assuming  the  target  is  in  the  North,  lie 
down  facing  the  northeast,  spread  the  legs, 
get  the  left  elbow  as  nearly  under  the  rifle 
as  comfort  and  conformation  will  allow,  with 
the  right  elbow  not  too  far  from  the  body. 
Slight  depressions  for  the  elbows  in  the  pro- 
per places  are  a  help,  but  are  not  usually 
allowed  to  be  made  in  competitions  on  the 
range.    Have  the  sling  adjusted  in  length 
so  that  it  can  be  used  quite  tight,  say  with  a 
pull  of  about  75  pounds.    Be  careful  not  to 
get  the  head  too  far  forward  and  the  nose 
against  the  thumb,  which  is  usually  around 
the  small  of  the  stock  with  a  fairly  tight  grip, 
or  the  recoil  from  the  rifle  will  cause  the  most 
prominent  part  of  the  face  to  suffer,  resulting 
after  a  few  shots,  in  a  very  bad  case  of  flinch- 
ing, and  a  very  poor  score.    Flinching  is  hard 
to  eradicate  once  the  habit  is  acquired. 

Do  not  have  the  sling  attached  to  the  butt 
swivel.  It  must  be  attached  to  the  swivef  in 
front  of  the  magazine,  otherwise  it  will  have  a 
strong  tendency  to  cant  the  rifle  and  pull 
the  butt  away  from  the  shoulder.  In  using 
the  sling,  put  the  left  arm  through  between 
the  rifle  and  sling,  then  back  under  the  sling 
and  grasp  the  fore  end  at  the  position  which 


'ifle  Practice 

Whyte 

suits  you  best.  The  sling  should  be  well  up 
to  the  shoulder  over  the  muscle  so  it  will  not 
slip.  This  applies  to  the  long  regulation  sling 
strap  in  use  some  years  ago  in  Canada. 

Where  it  is  allowed,  a  sling  which  pulls  from 
the  middle  band  swivel  only  will  be  found  as 
good  as  any. 

In  snapping  practice,  I  have  used  the  fol- 
lowing military  rifles  without  any  damage  to 
the  lock  mechanism.  Sharp's  (Borchardt 
Model)  Martini  Henry  .45  Cal.,  Martini 
Metford  .303  Cal.  Lee  Enfield  and  Ross, 
Mark  III  Model. 

For  indoor  snapping  practice  I  put  a  small 
spot  on  the  window  to  aim  at,  unless  the  room 
is  well  lighted.    A  spot  on  the  wall  will  be 
too  much  strain  for  the  eyes.    This  spot  may 
be  as  near  as  a  foot  or  two  from  the  muzzle, 
provided  it  is  reduced  in  size  in  proportion  to 
the  distance,  for  outdoor  practice.    Use  a 
M"  paster  at  25  yds.     Be  as  careful  with 
every  "snap"  as  if  you  were  shooting  on  the 
range  in  competition,  aiming  at  6  o'clock  just 
beneath  the  builseye  and  be  careful  to  have 
the  sights  perfectly  upright  as  canting  the 
rifle  to  either  side  will  result  in  a  hit  to  the 
side  the  rifle  is"  inclined,  the  greater  the  dis- 
tance or  range,  the  greater  the  error.  Get 
into  the  habit  of  "calling"  the  shot.  For 
each  perfect  aim  and  pull  off,  t  all  it  a  bullseye, 
and  for  the  least  pull  to  one  side,  call  it  an 
inner  or  4,  and  for  a  bad  pull  a  magpie,  outer 
or  a  miss. 

Snap  in  series  of  7  to  10  shots,  keeping  a 
mental  iecord  of  the  probable  value  of  each 
snap  as  called.  This  will  make  the  practice 
more  interesting  and  useful. 

When  I  first  shot  on  the  200  yards  range, 
kneeling  position,  I  made  very  poor  scores 
from  this  rather  unsteady  position,  averaging 
but  23  to  26  parts  out  of  the  possible  35  for 
7  shots,  but  by  persistent  aiming  and  snapping 
practice,  as  above  outlined  I  gradually  im- 
proved my  scores  on  the  200  yards  range  to 
31  to  33,  scjoring  the  latter  quite  frequently. 

In  this  practice  as  well  as  on  the  range, 
do  not  get  in  the  bad  habit  of  taking  a  long 
aim  as  one  is  liable  to  get  a  false  aim  from 
eye  strain,  or  holding  the  breath  too  long. 
But  do  not  pull  till  satisfied,  better  rest  the 
eyes  a  few  seconds,  while  keeping  position 
then  take  a  moderate  breath  and  begin  over 
again.  ^ 

Pull  the  trigger  with  the  second  joint  of 
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the  first  finger,  and  gradually  squeeze  the 
small  of  the  stock  with  the  whole  hand  as  the 
aim  improves,  applying  the  last  few  ounces 
or  pound  of  pull  when  satisfied  with  the  aim. 
Remember  that  the  slightest  flinch  or  bad 
pull  off  at  the  end  will  spoil  the  value  of  your 
shot. 

In  rapid  fire  and  snap  shooting,  of  which 
there  will  be  much  more  in  competitions  than 
formerly,  the  pull  will  be  a  rapid  squeeze  in- 
stead of  a  jerk.  The  minimum  pull  of  trig- 
ger allowed  is  five  pounds.  If  your  lifle  has 
much  more  than  this,  have  the  Armourer 
Sergeant  reduce  it  to  5^  pounds. 

This  is  a  delicate  job  and  it  is  best  to  have 
a  person  with  requisite  experience  lighten  the 
pull. 

Practice  with  reduced  charges  at  short 
range,  say  25  yards  at  a  target  reduced  in 
size  for  the  distance.  A  target  3"  square 
with  %"  bullseye  will  represent  the  target  at 
€00  yards.  For  this  practice  I  have  used 
U.M.C.  .303  British  shells,  bullet  125  grs., 
Remington  .30  Cal.,  diameter  .313,  hardened 
to  1-tin  to  10  lead  and  various  charges  of 
smokeless  powder. 

Twenty-two  cal.  long  rifle  muskets  can  now 
be  bought  and  are  strongly  recommended  for 
practice  as  above  or  any  .22  rifle  is  better 
than  none,  but  trigger  pull  should  be  as  near 
as  possible  to  the  same  weight,  five  pounds. 

Get  your  military  rifle  issued  to  you  as 
early  as  possible  before  the  shooting  season 
opens  in  Spring.  As  I  live  in  the  country  I 
have  the  opportunity  to  test  the  rifle  at  short 
range  against  a  high  bank,  to  get  the  eleva- 
tions "fOf  200  and  500  yards  and  find  out  if^ 
the  rifle  shoots  zero  or  not.  If  it  shoots  to 
either  side,  every  one-quarter  inch  at  25 
yards  range  equals  one  minute  of  angle  and 
if  the  Ross  military  rifle  is  used,  the  foresight 
can  be  moved  to  correct  any  side  throw.  If 
the  Lee-Enfield,  this  it  must  be  allowed  for  on 
the  wind  gauge.  With  the  old  Mark  VI  or 
blunt  nose  ammunition  the  200  yards  eleva- 
tion will  cause  the  bullet  to  strike  one  and 
one-half  inches  above  point  of  aim;  with  500 
yards  elev.  it  will  hit  seven  inches  high  at  25 
yards,  this  with  the  old  long  barrel  Lee- 
Enfield. 

The  new  Mark  VII  or  pointed  bullet  am- 
munition will  be  less  than  this  especially  at 
500  yards.  In  learning  the  amount  of  wind 
allowance  while  shooting  on  the  range,  the 
young  shot  will  have  to  be  guided  at  first  by 
his  friends  on  the  range  who  have  had  ex- 
perience, but  as  soon  as  possible  he  should 
learn  and  depend  as  much  as  possible  on  his 


own  judgment.  Get  a  score  book  and  kee 
a  record  of  elevation,  etc.  Disregard  th 
sight  elevations  on  the  sight  and  use  th 
vernier  always. 

Be  careful  to  not  make  a  mistake  of  te 
minutes  either  up  or  down  on  the  vernier 
It  is  often  done.  I  have  known  one  of  ou 
old  riflemen,  a  Bisley  shot  to  make  a  mistak 
of  10"  too  high  at  the  800  yards  range  a 
Ottawa,  and  keep  shifting  a  few  minut 
elevation  each  shot  and  finish  his  score  wi 
seven  straight  misses  before  he  found  hf 
mistake.  In  shooting  where  there  are 
number  of  targets  be  careful  not  to  shift  yo 
aim  on  to  the  next  target.  It  is  a  commo 
blunder  on  the  range,  even  with  the  bes 
shots.  While  at  Bisley,  I  saw  Sgt.  Maj 
Wallingford,  then  the  best  shot  in  the  Britis 
army,  put  a  bull  on  the  wrong  target  at  90 
yards  and  lost  First  Prize  thereby.  In  th 
Kolapore  Team  Match,  one  of  our  team  me" 
a  Queen's  Prize  man,  did  the  same  thing  o 
the  500  yards  range. 

At  our  Dominion  Rifle  Matches,  shooting 
against  the  sun  one  morning  at  900  yards  on 
No.  9  target,  and  the  figures  showing  very  in- 
distinctly, the  writer  put  an  inner  and  a  bull 
in  succession  on  No.  10,  lowering  my  aggregate 
nine  points  in  Bisley  Team  competition  and 
losing  a  place  on  the  team,  besides  a  place  in 
the  prize  list.  I  have  given  these  examples  to 
show  the  necessity  of  guarding  against  same. 

Always  be  careful  with  a  loaded  rifle,  es- 
pecially do  not  leave  the  firing  point  with  a 
cartridge  in  the  chamber.  You  may  do  this 
while  under  the  impression  that  you  have 
another  shot  to  fire  when  your  score  is  finished 
and  forget  to  remove  it.  A  young  lad  on 
our  Nova  Scotia  Provincial  Range  made  this 
mistake  and  was  instantly  killed  a  few  min- 
utes later  while  leaning  on  the  muzzle  of  his 
rifle. 

Another  instance:  Captain  King,  an  expert 
rifleman,  while  shooting  an  extra  series  ticket 
at  the  Dominion  Matches,  was  in  the  act 
of  aiming  in  his  unfinished  score.  He  heard  the 
command  "cease  fire"  suddenly  sounded  for 
the  lunch  hour.  In  dispute  about  this  un- 
usual order,  he  forgot  about  his  loaded  rifle 
and  proceeded  to  the  resort  for  lunch  while 
scores  of  the  competitors  were  walking  in 
front  and  back  of  him.  Suddenly  he  noticed 
-that  the  firing  pin  of  his  rifle  was  at  full  cock 
and  was  going  to  press  the  trigger  to  snap  it 
down,  when  on  second  thought  he  opened 
the  bolt  to  make  sure  and  found  a  cartridge 
in  the  chamber.  This  was  enough  to  rattle 
anyone,  even  with  as  good  nerves  as  Captain 
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Let  the  Boy 
Have  His  Turn 

— he's  going  to  take  your  place 
among  the  sportsmen  of  the  years 
to  come.  Let  him  learn  to  shoot 
now.  It  will  make  a  manly  man 
of  him. 

Dominion  22's 

are  the  cartridges  that  hundreds 
of  Canadian  boys  are  shooting  to- 
day. Teach  your  boy  to  use  them. 
The  same  big  "  D  "  trade-mark 
thaf  guarantees  the  shells  and 
cartridges  you  use  guarantees  the 
boy's  22's.  Write  for  our  method 
of  teaching  the  boy  to  shoot  — 
"  Handbook  of  Rifle  Shooting.  " 

Dominion  Cartridge  Co. 

Limited 

Montreal 


mm 
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King.  I  could  give  another  instance  when 
the  writer  came  very  nearly  being  the  victim 
on  the  Provincial  Range.  Be  careful — 
always. 

A  short  reference  to  cleaning  the  rifle  may 
be  in  order.    Nitrous  Acid  in  the  fouling  from 
the  Cordite  in  Canadian  Govt,  ammunition  is 
very  corrosive,  and  needs  prompt  and  good 
cleaning  to  keep  the  bore  in  good  condition. 
The  strong  ammonia  method  is  one  of  the 
best,  and  has  been  described  in  these  columns. 
There  are  several  special  oils  for  this  purpose, 
"Young's    .303    combined    Cleaner,  etc." 
British  Make,  and   Hoppe's  Nitro  Powder 
Solvent  No.  9,  American  manufacture,  are 
both  good,  but  it  is  well  to  give  a  second 
cleaning  before  putting  the  rifle  away  for  a 
week  or  longer.    The  writer  uses  the  boiling 
water  treatment  for  all  his  fire-arms,  except 
revolver  and  .22  rifle,  and  I  see  no  reason  why 
it  would  not  be  equally  effective  in  the  small 
bore,  using  a  small  funnel  for  the  purpose. 
It  is  very  simple,  all  that  is  required  is  a  kettle 
of  boiling  water  from  the  kitchen  stove,  a 
proper  funnel,  cleaning  rod  and  usual  dry 
cleaning  rags.    For  a  funnel  to  use  in  a  bolt 
action  rifle,  take  a  fired  shell  and  bore  a 
hole  through  the  head  full  size  of  interior  of 
shell  then  have  a  tinsmith  solder  a  funnel 
with  shank  about  10  inches  long,  and  small 
enough  to  go  into  hole  in  shell,  into  same. 
Remove  bolt  from  rifle,  insert  funnel,  and 
pour  a  quart  or  two  of  boiling  water  slowly 
through  the  bore,  holding  the  rifle  of  course, 
muzzle  down.    Then  with  cleaning  rod — I 
never  use  a  pull  through — and  dry  rags, 
thoroughly  dry  the  bore.    Then  finish  with 
oily  rags  using  any  good  oil.    I  have  used 
this  method  for  eighteen  years,  for  both  shot- 
guns and  rifles  with  perfect  satisfaction  and 
always  one  operation  is  sufficient.    After  an 
afternoon's  shooting  on  the  range,  last  of  the 
season,  with  one  cleaning  as  above,  the  bore 
kept  in  perfect  condition  until  following 
Spring. 

A  friend  of  the  writer  who  has  seen  three 
year's  service  at  the  front  in  France  tells  me 
this  method  was  used  at  the  training  camps 
in  England. 

For  detecting  nickel  fouling  in  the  bore,  a 
Tatlow  .303  Metal  gauge  is  used,  the  least 
trace  of  fouling  will  prevent  the  passage  of 
this  through  the  bore  and  its  location  found 
and  then  removed  with  Motty  Paste  with 
wire  brush,  or  other  appliance  on  the  cleaning 
rod.  For  a  bad  case  of  nickeling  or  metal 
fouling  the  chemical  solvent  already  des- 
cribed in  these  columns  will  need  to  be  used. 


The  writer  uses  a  glass  funnel,  rubber  tube  for 
muzzle  etc.,  and  the  chemical  ingredients 
put  up  in  tablet  form  to  mix  with  the  am- 
monia.   These  can  be  bought  from  a  dealer  in 

rifle  requisites. 

The  writer  has  had  the  advantages  of  hav- 
ing many  books  on  the  art  of  rifle  shooting. 
The  earliest  in  1887  was  "Perry's  Green 
Book,"  an  American  publication  during  the 
time  when  long  range  shooting  with  the  old 
Sharp's  and  Remington  Creedmoor  rifles  of 
.45  cal.  and  black  powder  was  in  vogue.  It 
was  a  wonderfully  good  book  for  the  shooting 
prevailing  in  those  days,  40  years  ago.  For 
present  time  condition,  Whelen's  "Sugges- 
tions to  Military  Riflemen"  is  very  good., 
also  latest  edition  of  "Modern  Rifle  Shoot- 
ing" by  L.  R.  Tippens.  The  latter  can  be 
procured  from  A.  G.  Parker  &  Company, 
69  Icknield  St.,  Birmingham,  England.  Both 
of  the  above  at  moderate  prices. 

I  strongly  advise  the  tyro  to  get  either 
of  the  above,  as  every  detail  of  the  art  is 
explained.  Many  good  points  are  given 
in  the  score  books  published  in  England,  and 
for  sale  by  dealers  in  this  country.  Do  not 
be  discouraged  owing  to  poor  scores  or  being 
nervous  at  first  while  shooting  in  competition. 
Time  will  cure  this  and  your  scores  will  surely 
improve.  Snapping  practice  with  the  sport- 
ing or  hunting  rifle  to  be  used  on  either  small 
or  big  game,  is  also  a  great  aid  towards  ac- 
curate shooting  at  game.  This  should  be 
practiced  in  the  kneeling  and  sitting  positions 
as  well  as  the  standing  or  off  hand,  which  of 
course  is  generally  the  only  one  possible  in 
the  woods.  The  writer  has  shot  many  deer 
in  British  Columbia,  Caribou  on  the  open 
barrens  of  Newfoundland  and  moose  here 
on  the  open  bogs  and  barrens  from  both  the 
kneeling  and  sitting  positions.  The  latter 
always  preferred  when  possible,  as  it  is  a 
very  steady  position  especially  in  a  wind  and 
for  long  range  shots  at  game  either  standing 
or  running  is  much  to  be  preferred.  The 
bolt  or  Jever  of  a  repeating  rifle  can  be  mani- 
ipulated  just  as  quickly  and  the  rifle  steadied 
sooner  than  off  hand. 

To  assume  the  position  face  slightly  to 
the  right,  elbows  not  on  the  knees  but  inside, 
heels  firmly  on  the  ground,with  a  little  prac- 
tice a  shot  can  be  fired  in  very  quick  time. 
Have  shot  last  three  moose  from  position  as 
above,  all  on  bogs,  two  came  to  the  call, 
other  still-hunting.  For  a  hammer  gun>  I 
use  a  piece  of  thick  rubber  or  sole  leather, 
cut  to  a  size  to  suit  over  the  end  of  firing  pin 
for  snapping  the  empty  rifle,   centre  fire. 
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Let  a  Daylo  find  it 

When  'you  must  delve  in  the  depths  of  the  dark  hall 
closet,  or  rummag-  around  the  dim  store-room,  a 
Daylo  will  help  you  to  find  what  you're  after.' 

It  saves  many  a  skinned  knuckle  and  painfuF.  sliver 
so  easily  acquired  groping  in  the  dark. 

And  it  is  absolutely  safe  among  the  most  inflam- 
mable articles;  paper,  packing,  clothing  or  lace  can- 
not take  fire  from  a  Daylo.  A  match,  candle  or 
n'her  flame  light  is  extremely  dangerous. 


How  Many  Uses  for 
Daylo  in  the  Home?' 

A  Daylo  is  more  than  a  toy,  and  more  than  a  guard  against  accidents. 
It  is  a  real  comfort-maker.  Its  ready,  brilliant  beam  of  condensed 
daylight  adds  to  your  daily— and  nightly— comfort,  pleasure  and 
happiness. 

For  instance,  in  such  ways  as 

— Seeing    if    the    garage  is 
locked. 


— Cleaning  the  inside  of  the 
ice  box. 

— Finding  that  elusive  collar 
button. 


— Rescuing  pussy  from  the 
coal  bin. 

— Putting  in  a  new  electric 
light  fuse. 

— Showing  callers  that  un- 
expected step. 


Get  a  Daylo     Have  a  regular  place  to  keep  it;  see  that  it  is  always 
loaded  with  an  Eveready  Tungsten  Battery;  and  use  it  to  save  you 
your  steps  and  your  time  around  the  house. 


Ask  your  dealer 


Coming:  $10,000  Cash  Prize  Contest 
for  particulars. 

GANADIANINATIONAL  CARBON  CO. 

LIMITED 

Toronto,  Canada 
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With  a  rim  fire  action,  damage  to  the  rifle 
would  likely  result. 

In  using  the  boiling  water  treatment  for 
cleaning  a  lever  action  hunting  rifle,  have  two 
right  angle  turns  in  the  tube  of  funnel.  The 
first  close  to  the  bored  out  hea^d  of  the  shell 
or  cartridge,  the  second  at  proper  distance 
from  first  to  clear  Ihe  bolt,  and  tube  pro- 
longed sufficiently  to  clear  when  wide  part 
of  funnel  is  attached.  Have  it  tight  so 
neither  water  nor  steam  shall  escape.  The 
latter  may  condense  in  the  action  and  cause 


rust.  I  used  one  as  described  for  a  .95 
Model  Winchester  for  many  years. 

The  rifle  was  one  of  the  early  issues,  .30-40. 
It  has  had  a  great  deal  of  use,  and  is  still  in 
perfect  condition. 

For  a  shotgun,  if  a  repeater,  dismount  the 
barrel.  If  a  take-down  use  an  ordinary  fun- 
nel. 

I  trust  these  remarks  may  be  of  some  bene- 
fit to  our  young  shots  who  may  not  have  the 
opportunity  to  get  more  expert  and  direct 
instructions  from  friends  on  the  Rifle  Range. 


Queries  and  Answers 


A  Rifle  For  Moose  Shooting. 

Editor,  Guns  <k  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Which  would  be  your  choice  of  the  various 
calibres  in  the  Model  1895  Winchester  for 
moose  shooting? 

Would  you  prefer  the  .30-1906,  the  .35  or 
.405  Cal.  Model  1895  Winchester  for  this 
purpose. 

William  Filman, 

Aldershot,  Ontario. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry  concerning 
my  choice  of  a  rifle  for  moose  hunting,  this 
would  depend  to  a  large  extent  on  the  type 
of  country  over  which  you  hunt.  If  you  are 
likely  to  have  occasional  long  shots  over 
barrens  or  along  streams  I  would  select  the 
.30-1906  using  the  180  grain  soft  point  bullet 
but  if  nearly  all  of  your  shooting  is  within 
100  yards  or  less,  then  I  would  select  the  .405 
or  the  .35  Cal.  Model  1895. 

I  would  have  this  rifle  fitted  with  a  receiver 
peep  sight  and  a  medium  size  gold  or  ivory 
bead  front  sight.  If  most  of  your  shooting 
is  against  a  green  background  I  would  prefer 
the  ivory  front  sight  but,  if  a  large  part  of  it 
is  over  the  snow  then  a  gold  bead  would  be 
preferable. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  6c  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  have  used  a  great  number  of  rifles,  of 
high  and  low  power,  but  my  favorite  rifle  is 
the  .32-20.  I  can  hold  this  rifle  to  do  extreme- 
ly accurate  off  hand  shooting.  I  have  never 
hunted  deer,  but  I  believe  I  could  get  them 
with  it.  Cartridges  for  this  rifle  are  loaded 
to  give  a  velocity  of  1640  F.S.  Can  I  load 
these  cartridges  to  give  a  velocity  of  2000 
F.S.  with  the  115  grain  Winchester  Metal 
Patched  Soft  Point  Bullet?  I  have  no  doubt 
that   the   cartridges   would  be  somewhat 


bursted  up,  but  what  is  the  difference  if  they 
extract. 

Would  the  Winchester  and  Marlin  rifles 
with  nickel  steel  barrels  stand  up;  the  Win- 
chester being  the  Model  1892  and  the  Marlin 
Model  1894? 

Which  has  the  most  recoil  the  .32-40  black 
powder  rifle,  or  the  .30-30  high  power  smoke- 
less? 

Is  the  Winchester  Model  1905  Automatic 
rifle  .32  Cal.  as  powerful  as  the  .32-40  black 
powder  rifle,  velocities  about  the  same? 

Do  the  Winchester-Automatics  work  fine  or 
do  they  ever  jam  and  would  you  recommend 
a  .32  Cal.  Model  1905  for  shooting  deer  and 
black  bear. 

John  M.  Bell, 

Hensall,  Ontario. 


Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry  concerning 
the  .32-20,  I  would  not  advise  you  to  try  to 
load  this  cartridge  to  try  to  reach  2000  foot 
seconds  velocity  as  it  would  result  in  excessive 
pressure.  The  cartridge  is  not  designed  for 
use  at  this  velocity. 

The  .32-40  Cal.  rifle  when  loaded  with 
black  powder  cartridges  would  probably  give 
more  recoil  than  the  .30-30  high  power  but 
there  would  be  very  little  difference.  In 
fact  the  difference  in  the  recoil  that  you  feel 
between  the.. various  cartridges  is  very  slight, 
until  you  get  up  to  the  cartridges  like  the 
.30-1906,  the  .35  and  .405  Model  1895  Win- 
chester, the  old  black  powder  cartridges  like 
the  .45-70  and  .45-90  and  cartridges  of  this 
type. 

The  Winchester  automatic  rifles  are  very 
reliable  weapons  but  the  .32  and  .35  calibres 
use  such  short  range  cartridges  that  I  never 
recommend  anybody  to  use  them.  Either 
the  .351  or  .401  Winchester  Automatic  is 
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FOR  PERFECT  BAIT  CASTING— 

THESE  ARE  THE  REELS 

To  cast  perfectly  —  without  a  back-lash,  snarl  or  tangle — is  over 
half  of  the  real  thrill  and  sport  of  game-fishing. 

To  make  every  cast  a  perfect  cast— is  the  added  pleasure  and  joy 
which  comes  to  anglers  using  the  South  Bend  Anti-Back- Lash 
Reel  or  the  new  South  Bend  Level  Winding  Anti-Back-Lash  Reel. 
It  is  impossible  to  make  other  than  a  perfect  cast,  with  either  of  these  reels. 
Both  have  the  famous  South  Bend  Anti-Back-Lash  feature,  which  in  reality 
"thumbs"  your  reel  for  you.  This  device  automatically  stops  the  reel  spool, 
the  instant  your  bait  "lands"  at  the  end  of  the  cast. 

The  new  South  Bend  Level  Winding  Anti-Back-Lash  Reel  is  a  combination  of 
the  South  Bend  Anti- Back- Lash  feature,  with  the  Level-Winding  or  spooling 
device  of  the  celebrated  Shakespeare.  Upon  retrieving  or  reeling  in,  your 
line  winds  perfectly  even  and  level,  exactly  the  same  as  a  sewing  machine 
bobbin  winds  thread. 

Beginners,  without  previous  practice,  can  cast  perfectly  with  either  of  these  reels.  More  ex- 
perienced anglers  will  readily  appreciate  the  advantage  of  either  of  thjese  reels  for  night  fishing 
and  other  difficult  casting  conditions. 

Ask  for  these  Reels— and  other  "Quality  Tackle**— at  your  Dealer  a 

South  Bend  Quality  Tackle  includes  a  complete  line  of  successful  baits  and  lures.  The  won* 
derful  "Oreno"  baits,— three  shown  here— have  a  reputation  among  anglers  everywhere  as 
"the  greatest  fish-getters  made". 

Send  a  postal  for  our  book  "The  Days  of  Real  Sport"— illustrated  by  Briggs.  Gives  valuable 
and  proven  fishing  information-  Shows  complete  line  of.  "Quality  Tackle". 

Demand  South  Bend  Quality  Tackle  in  golden-rod*yellow  boxes 
bearing  the  below  trade-mark 

SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO. 


8286  HicfhSt. 


South  Bend.  bid. 
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greatly  to  be  preferred  for  shooting  deer  and 
black  bear. 

I  would  prefer  the  .32-40  rifle  to  the  .32 
Automatic. 

Editor. 


Rifles  For  Turkey  Matches. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

As  an  interested  reader  of  your  valuable 
magazine,  I  am  taking  this  liberty  of  writing 
you  and  asking  a  few  questions  also  of  relating 
a  very  exciting,  enjoyable  and  profitable 
week-end  that  I  spent  at  my  home  in  Russell 
a  couple  of  weeks  ago. 

As  I  am  employed  in  the  city  and  my  work 
is  always  indoors,  I  always  have  a  double 
longing  for  a  trip  to  the  woods.  So  when 
Dad  phoned  me  and  told  me  to  get  Saturday 
off  and  come  out  to  a  turkey  shoot  that  after- 
noon, and  as  Monday  was  a  holiday  we  could 
go  for  a  fox  hunt,  you  may  be  sure  Saturday 
morning  saw  me  all-aboard  for  Russell.  As 
it  takes  only  a  few  minutes  run  on  the  train, 
I  was  there  in  plenty  of  time  to  try  a  few  shots 
before  .the  match  began. 

I  used  a  .250-3000  Savage  and  my  father 
used  a  long  barreled  .30-30  Winchester.  The 
range  was  100  yards  and  the  nearest  shot  to 
the  centre  won.  I  never  used  my  rifle  much 
before  as  I  didn't  get  up  hunting  this  fall  and 
got  it  new  for  that  purpose  so  I  was  slightly 
handicapped.  However,  I  fired  in  all  the 
pools,  nine  in  number  and  only  missed  the 
bull  once,  getting  four  turkeys.  Dad  got 
two.  I  am  enclosing  five  bulls,  four  of  which 
won  a  turkey  each  and  the  one  marked  was 
one  I  lost,  which  will  give  you  an  example 
of  the  others. 

Please  give  me  your  opinion  of  this  shooting- 
I  used  open  sights  and  a  rest,  but  a  shaky  one- 

Monday  morning  we  were  out  bright  and 
early  for  a  fox  hunt.  Dad  used  my  12  gauge 
Winchester  pump  and  I,  my  .250.  ,  We  got  a 
start  about  8  o'clock  and  followed  the  dog 
about  five  miles  until  we  came  up  to  him  at 
the  Castore  River  where  he  was  at  fault  on  the 
track.  He  had  evidently  been  running  two 
foxes  and  they  both  had  crossed  the  river  on 
the  ice  where  he  lost  the  track.  I  was  stand- 
ing about  a  hundred  and  fifty  yards  away 
from  Dad  and  wondering  what  to  do,  when  an 
awful  hubbub  started  in  the  bush.  It  seems 
that  two  strange  dogs  were  coming  in  from 
the  other  direction  and  met  Mr.  Fox  in  the 
face.  Of  course,  the  only  thing  left  for  him 
to  do  was  come  our  way  and  he  surely  did. 
He  was  just  a  red  streak,  going  along  the  far 
bank  amongst  the  cedars  but  Dad  was  one  too 


quick  for  him  and^he  cramped  up  when  the 
12  gauge  spoke,  butjwas  up  again  immediately 
only  to  meet  another  charge  of  B.B's.  This 
time  he  was  down  for  the  count  and  by  the 
time  I  got  across  on  the  ice  he  was  quite  dead. 
I  stepped  it  and  he  was  eighty-seven  paces 
away.  The  first  shot  hit  him  too  far  back, 
five  grains  going  into  his  tail  and  two  in  just 
in  front  of  his  hind  legs.  The  second  one 
got  him  in  the  front  shoulder  and  neck  and 
one  thing  I  noticed  when  skinning  him  was 
that  the  shot  had  practically  gone  through 
him  to  the  other  skin.  Was  this  not  remark- 
able penetration  at  this  distance?  • 

We  waited  around  for  a  short  time  hoping 
to  get  a  shot  at  the  other  one  but  the  dog 
couldn't  raise  him  so  we  started  for  home 
quite  satisfied. 

This  fox  had  black  ears  and  legs  up  to  his 
body  and  was  practically  gray  on  the  hips 
and  over  the  back.  A  dealer  of  Ottawa  said 
he  was  nearly  a  cross.    I  got  $32  for  him. 

In  conclusion  will  you  give  me  your  opinion 
of  the  .250  and  compare  it  with  the  .30-30. 
I  want  this  for  argument  purposes  as  Dad  has 
used  hfs  .30-30  for  nearly  15  years,  but  is 
nearly  converted  over  to  my  little  .250. 

W.  A.  Eadie, 

Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  I  think 
that  your  targets  are  fine  for  a  hunting 
rifle.  In  fact,  I  think  that  they  are 
unusually  good,  considering  the  type  of  rifle 
and  sights  used.  It  is  very  hard  as  you 
kriow  to  judge  the  accuracy  of  a  rifle  by  shoot- 
ing two  shot  groups,  but  the  rifle  seems  to 
shoot  quite  consistently  into  your  ZlA  inch 
circle,  which  is  about  as  good  as  you  can 
expect  from  a  hunting  rifle. 

Your  Winchester  shotgun  gave  remarkable 
penetration  at  the  range  you  mention.  This 
is  a  very  reliable  weapon  and  is  fully  equal 
to  any  other  shotgun  of  the  same  weight  for 
shooting  qualities. 

I  see  that  you  are  anxious  for  me  to  give 
you  some  points  to  floor  your  father  in  an 
argument  concerning  the  merits  of  the  .250- 
3000  and  the  .30-30.  May  I  suggest  that 
these  two  rifles  are  usually  almost  equally 
accurate  at  100  yards  and  that  if  you  want 
to  secure  accuracy  tfyat  will  show  up  either 
one  of  them,  I  would  advise  you  to  purchase 
a  very  accurate  .22  long  rifle  calibre,  single 
shot  target  rifle,  such  as  the  Winchester  or 
Stevens  or  the  B.S.A.  No.  12.  Any  one  of 
these  rifles  will  show  targets  at  100  yards 
about  one-half  the  size  of  those  that  you  will 
receive  from  high  power  hunting  rifles.  This, 
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77%  pattern  maUc 
with  Infallible  that 
bad  been  under  ivattr 
for  20  years. 


HEJ&ULES 

Smokeless  Shotgun 

POWDERS 

INFALLIBLE 


HIGH  GUN 
PREMIER 


Remington, 

ARROW 
NITRO  CLUB 

SELBY  LOADS 

CHALLENCE  GRADS 
SUPERIOR  GRADE 

(g)\BLAOC  SHFM* 

AJAX 
CLIMAX 

FIELD 
RECORD 

REPEATER 
LEADER 


20  Years  Under  Water 


Infallible  is  waterproof  and  we  have  proved  it. 

The  Infallible  Smokeless  Shotgun  Powder 
shown  in  the  jar  at  the  left  has  stood  under 
water  for  more  than  twenty  years. 

Three  weeks  ago  a  sample  was  taken,  dried 
between  blotters  (to  remove  the  surface 
water)  and  loaded  in  shells.  28  grains  of 
Infallible  were  used  with  \%  ounces  of 
No.  7  Chilled  Shot. 

This  charge ;  shot  from  a  standard  grade  12 
gauge  pump  gun,  made  a  77%  pattern  on  a  30 
inch  circle  at  40  yards. 

This  is  a  record  that  will  stand  for  many  a 
day  for  it  is  one  of  the  most  remarkable 
performances  ever  recorded  in  testing 
smokeless  powder. 

HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 

1023  Orange  Street  -f 
Wilmington  Delaware 
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of  course,  is  in  calm  weather.  The  heavy 
bullets  will  show  up  better  when  there  is  a 
heavy  wind  blowing.  I  would  prefer  the 
.250-3000  to  the  .30-30,  but  if  I  were  selecting 
a  rifle  for  turkey  match  shooting,  I  certainly 
would  not  select  either  one  of  them.  It 
may  surprise  you  to  know  that  the  .250-3000 
will  show  much  better  accuracy  at  100  yards 
with  a  reduced  load  than  it  will  with  a  full 
load.  A  charge  of  about  10  grains  of  one  of 
the  low  power  powders  intended  for  short 
range  work  and  the  86  grain  flat  point  bullet 
will  give  you  a  load  that  will  be  extremely 
accurate.  It  will  be  well  worth  trying  at  your 
next  turkey  shoot. 

If  you  shoot  at  a  round  bull's  eye  I  would 
suggest  that  you  use  an  aperture  front  sight 
and  a  peep  rear  sight  and  you  will  be  surprised 
to  learn  that  your  groups  will  be  reduced 
about  50%  in  size  over  those  that  you  will 
obtain  with  hunting  sights.  A  flat  top  front 
sight  is  also  much  better  than  a  bead  for 
target  shooting  at  a  bull's  eye.  In  case  you 
have  not  tried  regular  target  sights  I  would 
suggest  that  you  try  them  before  going  into 
any  more  turkey  matches  and  notice  the 
improvement  in  your  grouping. 

Editor. 


.280  Ross  Rifle  Cartridges. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

About  two  years  ago  you  published  an 
article  of  mine  on  reloading  the  280  Ross. 
At  that  time  ammunition  was  hard  to  get 
owing  to  war  conditions  prevailing. 

This  condition  of  affairs  now  has  been 
remedied,  at  least  in  so  far  as  the  best  of 
280  ammunition  is  concerned — the  original 
copper  tube  cartridges.  The  United  States 
Cartridge  Company  advises:  "that 'we  are 
now  making  the  280  Ross  copper  tube  cart- 
ridge again,  and  believe  it  is  fully  up  to  for- 
mer standards  of  accuracy." 

It  was  these  US  copper  tube  cartridges  with 
which  my  rifles  gave  the  fine  accuracy  men- 
tioned in  the  article.  With  the  war  quality 
steel  jacketed  bullets  I  never  was  able  to  get 
anything  like  as  fine  shooting;  while  there  is 
some  evidence^that  they  performed  erratically 
in  deer  and  bear  when  they  did  not  strike  bone. 
The  copper  tube  bullet  in  my  experience  in- 
variably went  through  game  it  hit,  and  made 
a  tunnel  at  least  two  inches  in  diameter.  It 
fully  substantiated  the  original 'claim  of  the 
Ross  company  that  it  would  anchor  any 
American  game  hit  at  all  fairly. 

J.  R.  Mattern. 


A  7M.M.  Waffenfabrik  Mauser. 

Editor,  Guns  Sc  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  own  a  Mauser  7  M.M.  sporting  model 
made  by  Deutsche  Waffin  und  Munitions- 
fabriken,  Berlin,  No.  382  stamped  on  side  of 
barrel  and  elsewhere.  I  cannot  get  any  liter- 
ature on  this  dandylittle  gun  so  hope  you  may 
be  able  to  tell  me. 

1.  Velocity  of  bullet  in  foot  seconds. 

2.  F©ot  pounds  striking  force  at  100  yards. 

3.  Through  how  many  pine  boards  is  the 
bullet  (Spitzer  type)  supposed  to  go? 

4.  Trajectory  at  100  yards  shooting^200  . 
and  at  150  yards  shooting  300  yards. 

5.  What  system  of  rifling  has  it  and  about 
what  is  the  twist? 

6.  Is  it  possible  to  reload  this  ammunition 
and  if  so  would  it  be  advisable,  and  where 
might  I  get  reloading  tools  with  directions? 

7.  Is  there  any  make  of  cartridge  that  can 
be  used  with  an  auxiliary  chamber  in  this  gun 
satisfactorily  ? 

8.  For  power  how  does  this  gun  compare 
with  Winchester  Model  '95,  cal.  30,  1906? 
I  have  an  idea  that  this  gun  is  strong  enough 
for  any  moose  or  bear  one  could  meet.    Is  it? 

9.  What  is  your  opinion  of  this  gun  and 
compare  it  briefly  with  the  Newton  as  to 
power  and  action?  Can  I  get  a  micrometer 
receiver  sight  for  this  gun  -and  where? 

I  like  the  shooting  qualities  of  this  gun  very 
much,  but  am  unable  to  get  the  above  in- 
formation from  any  dealers  around  here' so 
am  writing  to  you.  It  is  with  a  great  deal  of 
pleasure  that  I  buy  and  read  your  magazine 
every  month,  as  shooting  and  hunting  seem 
to  be  my  Eest  hobbies  and  will  write  you  later 
some  of  my  experiences. 

A.  L.  Speers, 

Mount  Hope,  Ontario. 

Reply — Your  7  M.M.  Waffinfabrik  Mauser 
is  a  splendid  rifle,  the  ballistics  are  as  follows: 

7  M.M.  U.M.C.  cartridges  139  grain  bullet, 
C.  .44,  Muzzle  velocity  2784  F.S.,  Muzzle 
Energy  2745  Ft.  lbs.,  Velocity  at  100  yards j 
2577  F.S..  energy  at  100  yards  2057  Ft.  Lbs.,' 
200  yard  trajectory  is  2.6  inches,  300  yard 
trajectory  6.4  inches. 

7  M.M.  Mauser  cartridge  with  the  152 
grain  bullet,  C.  495,  Muzzle  velocity  2604 
F.S.,  Muzzle  energy  2319  Ft.  Lbs.,  remaining 
velocity  at  100  yards  2425  F.S.,  energy  1991 
Ft.  Lbs.,  200  yard  trajectory  3  inches;  300 
yard  trajectory  7.1  inches. 

This  rifle  has  the  regular  groove  and  land- 
system  of  rifling.  I  cannot  tell  you  the  exact 
amount  of  twist  but  it  would  probably  be 
about  one  turn  in  nine  or  ten  inches.  You 
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JOHNSON 

R  E  VO 


AUTOMATIC 


Three  Booklets,  one  or 
all  FREE  on  request 
"A" — Arms 
"  B  "  —  Bicycles 
"  C" — Motorcycles 


The  Sign  of 
Positive  Safety 

Iver  Johnson  means  Safety, 
and  Safety  means  Iver  Johnson 
— the  two  are  inseparable. 

Drop  it,  kick  it,  knock  it,  thump 
it,  "Hammer  the  Hammer"— it  can't 
go  off  accidentally.  And  its  safety  is 
automatic — nothing  to  remember  to 
do  to  make  it  safe.  That's  why 
women  are  not  timid  about>  having 
an  Iver  Johnson  in  the  home. 

Choice  of  three  grips 
Regular,  Perfect  Rubber,  Western 
Walnut. 

If  your  dealer  hasn't  in  stock  the  particular 
model  you  want,  send  us  his  name  and  ad- 
dress.   We'll  supply  you  through  him. 

Iver  Johnson's  Arms  &  Cycle  Works 

157  River  Street,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 

99  Chambers  St.,  New  York 
717  Market  St.,  San  Francisco 


Iver  Johnson  Single  and 
Double  BarrelShotguns 
combine  accuracy  and 
dependability. 


Iver  Johnson 
"Superior" 
Ro  a  d  s  t e  r 
Bicycle  $55. 
Other  Models 
$37.50  to  $65. 

[No  extra  charge 
for  Coaster  Brake] 
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can  determine  this  by  pushing  a  lead  bullet 
through  the  bore  and  having  a  wire  securely 
fastened  to  it  while  it  is  being  pushed  through. 
By  making  a  very  fine  mark  on  the  wire  you 
can  see  how  far  forward  you  must  push  the 
bullet  until  the  wire  is  completely  turned 
around  one  turn.  You  can  very  easily  reload 
the  ammunition  for  this  cartridge  if  you  can 
secure  the  bullets. 

The  only  tools  that  you  can  use  are  the 
Ideal  tools.  Address  the  Ideal  Manufactur- 
ing Company,  New  Haven,  Conn.  Address 
the  Remington  Arms  U.M.C.  Company, 
Woolworth  Bldg.,  New  York  City  or  the 
Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Company,  New 
Haven,  Conn,    for  bullets. 

I  do  not  know  of  any  cartridge  that  could 
be  used  as  an  auxiliary  cartridge  with  this 
rifle,  but  at  any  rate  it  would  not  be  nearly 
so  accurate  as  the  reduced  load  and  I  do  not 
think  it  is  worth  considering  from  a  practical 
stand  point. 

This  7  M.M.  cartridge  is  slightly  more 
powerful  than  the  .30  Springfield  is  at  the 
muzzle  when  the  Springfield  is  loaded  with 
the  150  grain  bullet. 

At  300  yards  it  is  approximately  80  Ft.  Lbs. 
more  powerful  than  the  Springfield  when  the 
Mauser  is  used  with  either  of  the  two  cart- 
ridges. When  the  Springfield  is  loaded  with 
the  180  grain  bullet  it  is  considerably  more 
powerful  than  the  Mauser. 

This  Mauser  rifle  would  be  a  very  satis- 
factory rifle  for  shooting  moose  and  bear. 

You  can  obtain  a  large  amount  of  ballistic 
information  concerning  the  7  M.M.  Mauser 
cartridges  from  the  catalog  of  the  Newton 
Arms  Corporation,  Woolworth  Bldg.,  New 
York  City.  They  will  be  pleased  to  send  you 
their  catalog  upon  request.  This  would  also 
give_you  information  concerning  the  ballistics 
obtained  from  Newton  rifles: 

You  can  very  likely  obtain  a  micrometer 
sight  for  your  Mauser  from  the  Lyman  Gun 
Sight  Corporation,  Middlefield,  Conn.  They 
make  several  models  of  rear  peep  sights  for 
Mauser  rifles. 

Your  rifle  is  undoubtedly  as  fine  a  bolt 
action  rifle  as  you  can  obtain  at  the  present 
time.  The  fact  that  it  was  made  in  Germany 
does  not  detract  at  all  from  the  fact  that  it  is 
a  thoroughly  reliable  weapon.  I  would  be 
very  glad  to  see  something  in  this  model  made, 
on  this  side  of  the*Atlantic. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 
Will  vou  kindlv  advise  me  the  orobable 


calibre  of  a  Lee  Enfield  rifle  that  I  have  tha 
was  used  in  the  Boer  War.     It  has  a  33  inch 
barrel  and  a  box  magazine. 

Harry  Maddison. 

Montreal,  Canada. 

Reply — This  inquiry  is  one  too  many  for 
the  editor  and  he  requests  information  from 
one  of  our  readers  who  can  answer  this  in- 
quiry. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  am  thinking  of  getting  a  rifle  for  big  game, 
such  as  deer.  I  had  a  .25-35  Winchester  and 
sold  it  as  it  was  too  light  a  bullet  for  a  brushy 
country.  I  want  to  get  a  rifle  that  will  be 
good  for  the  bush  and  also  one  that  will  be 
accurate  for  target  shooting. 

I  like  the  cut  of  the  Remington  Repeater, 
but  would  like  to  have  your  opinion  of  either 
of  three  makes,  viz:  Remington,  Winchester 
or  Savage,  and  what  calibre  you  consider  best 
for  a  sure  and  hard  hitter  and  also  an  accurate 
target  gun.    I  shoot  from  the  left  shoulder. 

I  have  been  reading  Rod  and  Gun  with  great 
interest  for  some  time 

.    Gordon  McDougall, 

Middleville,  Ont. 

Reply — Your  question  is  rather  hard  to 
answer  as  I  do  not  know  just  how  accurate 
results  you  require  for  your  target  shooting. 
If  you  desire  to  shoot  at  a  2  inch  bull's  eye  at 
100  yards  or  a  corresponding  size  at  any  range, 
you  will  require  a  more  accurate  rifle  than  any 
of  the  lever  action  or  slide  action,  high  power 
hunting  rifles. 

The  .25-35  is  generally  considered  to  be  one 
of  the  most  accurate  repeating  rifles  there  are. 
If  you  have  found  this  too  light  for  brush 
country,  I  would  suggest  that  you  skip  the 
.30  30  type  of  rifle  as  these  are  more  or  less 
in  the  same  class  and  choose  one  of  the  older 
types  of  large  calibre  rifles.  Possibly  a 
45-70-405  or  a  35  calibre  model  1895  Winches- 
ter would  be  the  most  suitable  type  to  select 
for  your  shooting.  Neither  of  these  rifles  are 
unusually  accurate  for  a  target  rifle  and  are 
not  any  too  good  as  a  target  rifle.  They  both 
have  a  rather  heavy  recoil,  but  they  use 
cartridges  that  are  as  accurate  as  any  yof  the 
older  cartridges  used  in  hunting  rifles  and  will 
be  found  thoroughly  reliable  in  brush  shoot- 
ing. 

The  heaviest  calibre  that  you  could  obtain 
in  the  Remington  rifles  is  the  .35  Automatic, 
which  is  a  good  brush  cartridge,  but  does  not 
have  a  very  high  reputation  for  accuracy  at 
lone  ranees.    The  Remington  in  .35  calibre 
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Canadian  Pacific 


The  Sportsman's 
Line 

If  you're  thinking— and  you  should  be —  ; 
where  you'll  go  fishingHhis  spring  and 
summer,   let  us  make    some  timely 
suggestions. 

Have  you  ever  tried  the  Nipigon  River, 
noted  for  its  mammoth  speckled  trout,  and 
other  wonderful  trout  streams  along  the 
north  shore  of  Lake  Superior? 
Or  Point  au  Baril  and  the  Georgian  Bay 
district,  French  River,  Lake  Nipissing,  t 
Trout  Lake  and  Lake  Penache,  where 
you'll  get  black  bass,  'lunge,  pike  and 
pickerel? 

Then  there  are  the  Kawartha  Lakes,  sixty 
miles  or  so  north-east  of  Toronto,  also  1 
offering  fine  bass  and  'lunge  fishing. 

The  Canadian  Pacific  takes  you  to  all 
I  these — and  many  other  places.  A.  0. 
Seymour,  General  Tourist  Agent,  C.P.R., 
Montreal,  will  tell  you  more  about  them  if 
you  write  him. 


1314 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


would  make  a  very  good  gun  for  brush  shoot- 
ing, but  neither  rifle  nor  cartridge  was  design- 
ed for  long  range  target  shooting.  You  will 
find  that  for  long  range  target  shooting  and 
also  for  good  brush  work,  the  .303  British  will 
make  you  a  good  all  around  selection,  especial- 
ly if  it  is  used  in  a  military  bolt  action  rifle. 
However,  I  doubt  if  it  would  prove  quite  as 
satisfactory  for  shooting  through  brush  as 
would  the  .35  and  ,45  calibre  cartridges  men- 
tioned, but  it  will  prove  to  be  a  better  target 
cartridge  and  also  a  more  pleasant  one  to 
shoot.  This  cannot  be  obtained  in  a  Rem- 
ington rifle  of  present  manufacture. 

Editor. 


Reloading  Tools. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  wish  to  get  a  reloading  tool  for  my  .25-20 
Marlin  Repeater.  Will  you  tell  me  just 
what  tools  are  necessary  to  reload  cartridges 
to  shoot  accurately?  Does  the  regular  Ideal 
tool  resize  the  cartridge  or  is  a  special  chamber 
necessary?  Is  it  necessary  to  have  a  resizing 
tool  for  cartridges  as  small  as  a  .25-20? 
Does  the  Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Com- 
pany still  make  a  reloading  tool?  What  is  the 
cost  of  a  bullet  resizer,  and  is  it  necessary  to 
have  one  for  solid  lead  bullets  without  gas 
check?  I  intend  to  load  with  regular  black 
powder. 

Wishing  your  paper  every  success,  I  am 
A.  E.  Wood, 

Tusket,  N.S. 

Reply — To  reload  the  .25-20  Marlin  cart- 
ridge with  a  variety  of  loads,  you  will  need  a 
No.  3  Ideal  reloading  tool  with  double  ad- 
justable chamber,  a  bullet  resizing  chamber  to 
resize  to  .257  and  unless  you  want  to  buy  new 
cartridges  rather  often,  you  will  need  a 
special  full  length  shell  resizing  die.  You 
should  also  have  a  muzzle  die  to  resize  the 
muzzle  of  the  shell. 

I  understand  that  the  Winchester  Repeating 
Arms  Co.,  no  longer  manufacture  reloading 
tools.  You  will,  of  course,  require  a  powder 
measure  and  a  bullet  mold  and  melting  pot 
and  dipper  and  a  supply  of  bullet  lubricant. 
It  is  very  necessary  to  resize  all  cast  lead 
bullets  after  they  are  lubricated.  This  opera- 
tion just  about  doubles  the  accuracy  in  most 
cases.  The  regular  Ideal  resizer  does  not 
resize  the  neck  of  the  cartridge  sufficiently, 
a  special  muzzle  resizing  die  being  necessary 
to  resize  the  neck  of  the  shell  sufficiently 
small  to  hold  the  bullet.  The  full  length 
resizing  die  is  necessary  to  resize  the  full 
length  of  the  shell,  but  this  will  not  take  care 


of  resizing  the  neck  of  the  cartridge  so  that  i1 
is  necessary  to  have  both  of  them  to  do  goo( 
work. 

For  the  .25-20  Marlin,  I  would  suggest  the 
77  grain  bullet  No.  25720  as  being  about  the 
most  generally  satisfactory  one  to  use  unles 
you  wish  to  use  metal  cased  bullets. 

Editor. 


Reboring  a  .40-82  Winchester. 

Editor,  Guns  Sc.  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  have  been  a  constant  reader  of  Rod  and 
Gun  for  a  number  of  years  though  this  is  the 
first  time  I  have  had  occasion  to  come  to  you 

for  advice. 

I  have  an  old  Winchester  Single  Shot, 
.40-82  calibre,  28  inch  barrel,  full  octagon, 
lever  action  and  I  have  conceived  the  idea 
of  having  a  steel  tube  inserted  in  the  barrel 
and  converting  it  into  a  .25-20.  Also  of 
having  about  three  quarters  of  the  barrel 
turned  round,  making  it  a  one  quarter  octagon 
barrel  and  at  the  same  time  doing  away  with 
some  of  the  extra  weight.  What  twist  should 
I  have  put  into  the  barrel? 

Do  you  not  think  the  28  inch  barrel  on  the 
.25-20  should  make  a  very  accurate  gun  if 
I  can  get  the  work  done  right? 

Give  me  a  couple  of  addresses  of  gunsmiths 
who  could  do  the  above  work. 

Kindly  give  me  the  ballistics  of  the  .25-20. 
I  have  a  .30-30  Winchester  which  is  a  pretty 
good  all  round  gun,  but  for  some  reason  or 
other  they  are  very  poorly  balanced.  I  am 
speaking  of  the  1894  model.  I  think  I  will 
try  boring  a  hole  under  the  butt  plate  and 
running  in  a  lead  weight,  which  would  make 
the  gun  that  much  heavier  but  would  make  a 
better  balanced  gun  I  believe.  What  do  you 
think  about  this? 

^  Roy  J.  Skinner, 

Yarker,  Ontario. 

Reply — You  could  very  easily  have  your 
.40-82  calibre  Winchester  Single  Shot  rifle 
barrel  turned  smaller  and  then  relined  and 
bored  to  .25-20  calibre.  This  can  be  done  for 
you  by  C.  A.  Diller,  Box  534,  Dayton,  Ohio. 
U.  S.  A.  His  charge  for  relining  and  reboring 
a  28  inch  barrel  would  be  about  $5.50.  There 
would  be  an  extra  charge,  of  course,  for  turn- 
ing down  the  barrel.  I  would  suggest  that 
you  have  this  barrel  rifled  with  a  13  inch 
twist. 

The  Ballistics  of  the  .25-20  cartridge  would 
depend  upon  the  load  that  you  would  use  in  it. 
Remington  U.M.C.  figures  for  the  standard 
black  powder  cartridges  loaded  with  86  grain 
bullet  are  as  follows:  <- 
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Auto  Kamp  Kook  Kits 

These  Outing  Stoves  burn  any  grade  gasoline  under  air  pressure  successfully  outdoors,  are 
made  of  24  gauge  steel  and  enamel  baked  on. 


Two  Burner  Closed 

Equipment  packed  inside 


Two  Burner  Open,  Showing  Equipment 

Tank  provided  with  Pressure  Gauge 


No  2  has  6-in.  grates.  No.  3  has  8-in.  grates.  No.  2  size  5^x10x18— weighs  18  lbs  No.  3  size  6x10x20— weight 
20  lbs.    Sold  with  or  without  equipment.    Equipment  consists  of  1  Fry  Pan.  Coffee  Pot,  1  each  Sugar  and 

Coffee  Retainer.    All  have  Pump  and  Funnel. 


Prices  from 

$7.50  to  $16.00 

plus  duty 


Suit  Case  Outfits 

$40.00 

plus  duty 


Four-party  Suitcase  Outfit 

This  is  a  specially  designed  outfit  for  four  people,  provided  with  the  best  Swedish  enamel  ware  and  fine  nickel 
silver,  and  includes  a  No.  2  Stove,  fully  equipped. 
Made  of  24  Gauge  Steel,  enameled  black  with  rubber  finish.    Very  neat  and  attractive. 


No.  4 — Hunter's  Special — Open  No.  4 — Closed 

Size  9x9x4  H— Weighs  8H  pounds  Pump,  Funnel  and  Legs  Packed  Inside 

Experienced  dealers  handle  the  whole  line  and  recognize  the  benefits  of  having  various  sizes  to  meet  the  trade 
Correspondence  solicited.    Individual  enquiries  answered  and  referred  to  nearest  dealer. 

PRENTISS- WABERS  STOVE  CO. 

46  Spring  St.,  Grand  Rapids,  Wisconsin 

Eastern  Canadian  Representatives — Murdoch  &  Hunter,  34  Church  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
Western  Distributors — WoooV-Vallance  &  Adams,  Limited,  Calgary,  Alta.,  Canada. 
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Muzzle  velocity  1468  foot  seconds. 

Muzzle  energy  412  foot  pounds. 

200  yard  trajectory  123^  inches. 

This  cartridge  is  very  accurate  up  to  200 
or  300  yards  and  in  calm  weather  will  do  well 
up  to  500  yards. 

Placing  a  lead  slug  under  the  butt  plate  of 
your  .30-30  Winchester  would  make  it  balance 
better  if  you  object  to  a  rather  muzzle  heavy 
feeling.  Personally  I  do  not  object  to  this 
type  of  balance. 

Editor. 


Firearms  For  A  Trap  Line. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  am  going  to  New  Ontario  next  fall  to 
hunt  big  game,  and  if  things  look  good  there, 
I  am  going  to  stay  and  trap.  I  would  like 
to  know  if  these  firearms  would  be  satisfac- 
tory to  take  along? 

A  .35  Remington  Automatic,  a  .22  Winches- 
ter slide  action  repeater,  a  .38  Colt  revolver 
and  a  .22  H.  &  R.  revolver,  or  would  that  be 
too  many  to  be  bothered  with? 

Would  a  .35  model  1895  Winchester  be  a 
more  satisfactory  rifle  and  could  you  give  me 
the  ballistics  of  the  two? 

H.  Taylor, 

Windsor,  Ont.,  Canada. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  I  would 
suggest  that  the  .35  Remington  Automatic,  a 
.22  long  rifle  calibre  model  1890  Winchester, 
used  with  Lesmok  or  semi  Smokeless  cartrid- 
ges loaded  with  a  hollow  point  bullet,  and  a 
good  .22  calibre  target  pistol  like  the  Smith  & 
Wesson  or  a  .22  calibre  Colt  Automatic 
pistol,  would  make  you  a  splendid  outfit. 

I  would  not  consider  anH.  &R.  Revolver  or 
a  .38  Colt  as  being  of  any  use  on  a  trip  of 
this  kind,  as  a  .22  target  revolver  would  be 
much  better  for  shooting  trapped  animals* 
most  of  which  would  be  small,  and  the  .35 
Remington  would  take  care  of  all  of  your 
big  game,  while  the  .22  Winchester  would  keep 
you  supplied  with  meat. 

The  .35  calibre  model  1895  Winchester 
would  be  more  powerful  than  the  .35  Rem- 
ington. This  rifle  is  also  heavier.  It  is  not 
as  handy  to  carry  in  the  brush,  nor  as  handy 
to  carry  on  a  trap  line  for  that  reason,  and 
unless  you  would  have  considerable  moose 
shooting,  you  might  prefer  the  .35  Remington 
for  the  use  that  you  have  outlined,  especially 
if  most  of  your  shooting  was  inside  of  200 
yards  and  in  the  brush.  I  have  always  con- 
sidered a  large  calibre  revolver  to  be  the 
most  worthless  weapon  that  a  man  could 
carry  on  a  hynting  trip  or  on  a  trap  line. 


The  .22  Colt  Automatic  would  make  you  a 
splendid  pistol  for  shooting  your  trapped 
game  and  for  shooting  rabbits  and  partridges. 
This  pistol  has  the  accuracy  of  the  finest  tar- 
get pisUls  with  the  addition  of  the  rapidity 
of  fire  of  the  automatic.  I  believe  it  is 
about  the  most  satisfactory  belt  weapon  that 
a  man  can  carry  on  a  trap  line. 

Editor. 


The  .35  Remington  Auto  For  Deer. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  is  your  opinion  of  a  .35  Remington 
Auto  Loading  rifle  for  red  deer?  I  use  a  .32 
Winchester  Special  carbine.  Sometimes  I 
wish  I  had  a  gun  that  would  shoot  faster. 
I  consider  your  opinion  of  a  gun  to  be  A  No. 
1.  and  would  be  pleased  to  have  your  advice. 

E.  M.  Wessels, 

Wooler,  Ont. 

Reply — The  .35  Cal.  Remington  rifle  would 
make  you  a  very  satisfactory  weapon  for 
deer  shooting.  l\s  one  objection  is  that  it 
has  a  rather  disagreeable  recoil.  If  you 
would  choose  the  same  rifle  to  shoot  the  .32 
rimless  or  the  .30  rimless  cartridge,  you  would 
have  a  rifle  that  is  almost  exactly  equal  in 
power  and  range  to  your  .32  Winchester 
Special. 

If  you  cannot  operate  a  lever  action  Win- 
chester very  fast,  you  can  undoubtedly  shoot 
faster  with  an  Automatic  Remington  or  an 
Automatic  Winchester  bored  to  shoot  some 
cartridge  for  instance,  like  the  .351.  The 
most  suitable  Automatic  Winchester  for  your 
use  would  be  the  .351  Cal. 

Editor. 


New  Rifles. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Are  the  Ross  rifle  people  coming  out  with 
their  sporting  rifles?  Is  Mr.  Chas.  Newton 
going  to  put  out  a  new  rifle  or  rather  his  own 
separately  from  the  new  firm? 

Are  there  any  hopes  of  a  new  bolt  action 
rifle^bored  to  handle  modern  cartridges,  being 
placed  on  the  market  in  the  near  future? 
Also  a  rifle  that  even  a  poor  man  can  buy? 

I  am  longing  for  an  Ideal  rifle  and  cartridges. 

D.  M.  Ponich. 

Andrew,  Alta. 

~Reply — As  far  as  I  know,  the  Ross  Rifle 
Company  is  not  going  to  resume  operation. 
Mr.  Chas.  Newton  advertises  that  he  man- 
ufactures a  new  rifle,  but  I  have  not  as  yet 
seen  any  of  them,  nor  do  I  know  how  they 
differ  from  the  older  Newton  rifle.  There  are 
some  rumors  of  a  new  bolt  action  rifle  being 
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IT  WILL  BE  IMPOSSIBLE 


For  us  to  build  all  the  Parker  Guns  during  1920  that 

the  world  will  want. 

Shooters  hoping  to  own  a  Parker  Gun  in  1920  are  urged 
in  their  own  interest  to  order  at  once 
to  avoid  disappointment. 

Send  for  catalogue  and  free  booklet  about  20  bore  guns. 

PARKER  BROS.  G£VtZ«s  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 

New  York  Salesrooms:  25  Murray  St. 
A.  W.  duBray,  Pacific  Coast  Agent,  P.  O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco 


COOEY  RIFLES 


"CANUCK" 


22CAL.    vnnwvrx  MODEL 

The  "ACE"  of  22  Calibre  Rifles 

MADE   IN   CANADA  by  the 

H.  W.  COOEY  MACHINE   &  ARMS  CO.,  TORONTO,  CAN. 


NEWTON  ARMS  CORPORATION 


Manufacturers  of 


High  Power  Rifles  and  Ammunition 


WOOLWORTH  BUILDING 


GENERAL  SALES  OFFICES: 


NEW  YORK  CITY,  U.S.A. 
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put  out  by  at  least  two  new  firms,  but  just 
how  soon  they  will  be  put  out  on  the  market 
I  am  not  able  to  say.  I  do  not  look  for  a 
decrease  in  the  prices  of  firearms  in  the  near 
future  unless  prices  of  other  commodities 
should  also  come  down.  The  trouble  is 
that  the  Almighty  dollar  has  shrunk  in  value. 

Editor. 

Home  made  Bullets  For  The  .280  Ross. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  have  a  .280  Ross  rifle  model  No.  10. 
What  would  you  consider  a  good  high  velocity 
charge  of  powder  and  of  what  kind?  Where 
can  I  get  a  set  of  reloading  tools  for  the  said 
gun?  I  saw  what  some  fellow  said,  "save 
your  .22  cal.  empty  shells  and  make  .25  Cal. 
copper  jacket  bullets."  Would  .25  rim  fire 
empty  shells  work  for  bullets  for  the  .280 
Ross,  there  being  only  .03  cal.  each  way?  He 
said  he  swedged  them.  Gould  you  explain 
the  swedging  process? 

H.  J.  Grigsby, 
Bow  Island,  Alberta. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry  concerning 
the  .280  Ross,  I  do  not  know  where  you  can 
obtain  reloading  tools  for  this  cartridge, 
unless  you  can  get  it  from  the  Ideal  Manufac- 
turing Company,  New  Haven,  Conn.  If  you 
intend  to  reload  this  cartridge,  I  would  suggest 
that  you  try  Hercules  No.  300  or  Du  Pont  No. 
15.  Unless  you  have  had  considerable  ex- 
perience in  making  metal  cased  bullets,  I 
would  not  recommend  that  you  try  to  make 
bullets  for  the  .280  Ross  for  use  in  full  charge 
loads. 

I  am  not  able  to  explain  to  you  how  to 
make  swedges  and  swedge  your  own  bullets, 
and  I  would  not  recommend  that  you  try  to 
make  them  for  a  cartridge  that  works  at  as 
high  breech  pressures  as  the  .280  Ross,  before 
you  have  had  plenty  of  experience  in  making 


bullets  for  a  low  power  cartridge,  because  if 
your  bullets  were  not  the  proper  diameter, 
you  might  secure  very  excessive  pressures 
and  destroy  your  rifle  and  probably  injure 

yourself. 

Possibly  some  of  our  readers  would  care 
to  favor  us  with  an  article  describing  the 
manufacture  of  metal  cased  bullets  from  cop- 
per cylinders  and  the  lead  core.  Both  the 
United  States  Cartridge  Company  and  the 
Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Company  can 
now  supply  you  with  cartridges  for  the  .280 
Ross. 

Editor. 


Winchester  Model  1894. 

Editor,  Guns  cfc  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Do  you  consider  the  Winchester  Model 
1894  .30-30  and  .38-55  rifle  a  good  rifle  for 
deer  and  other  big  game?  Also  do  you  con- 
sider the  Savage  .250-3000  superior  to  these? 
Would  be  pleased  to  have  your  advice  on  the 
above,  and  also  what  kind  of  game  and  fish 
are  to  be  found  in  the  Algonquin  district  of 
Ontario? 

L.  H.  Wheeler, 

Uhrichsville,  O. 

Reply— Either  the  .30-30  or  the  .38-55 
calibre  Winchester  would  be  a  good  rifle  for 
deer  shooting.  The  Savage  .250-3000  is  alsa 
a  good  rifle  for  the  same  purpose.  Each  rifle 
has  its  advantages  due  to  the  different  type- 
of  cartridges  that  it  uses. 

The  advantage  of  the  .30-30  and  .38-55  are 
the  cheapness  of  cartridges  and  the  fact  that 
you  can  get  them  anywhere.  The  advantage 
of  the  .250-3000  is  that  it  has  a  very  flat 
trajectory. 

My  preference  would  be  for  a  high  velocity 
.30  cal.  rifle  shooting  a  heavy  bullet. 

Editor. 
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FINE  PURE  WOOL 

For  the  Man  Who  is  Out  of  Doors 


Anyone  who  is  much  out  of  doors— 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman,  the  lumber- 
man, the  engineer,  the  prospector,  the 
miner— will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Gar- 
ments wonderfully  comfortable  and  dur- 
able for  outdoor  life. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments :— Sleeping 
bags,  blankets,  travelling  rugs,  sleeping  caps, 
colic  bands,  chest  protectors,  underwear,  hosiery, 
shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings,  sweaters,  cardigans, 
spencers,  knitted  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps,  gloves, 
etc. 


A  FULLY  ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE    WILL  BE 

SENT  FREE  ON  APPLICA-         Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg 

TION-  British  "founded  1883 


DR.  JAEGER  s^!L0',l,aico.  LIM1TED 


NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH 

E  GREER  PAT 

J  SET 


BY  USING  THE  GREER  PATENT  LEVER  HOOK 


THE  BEST  FISH  HOOK  ON  EARTH  for  Sea, 
Lake  and  River  Fishing.  No  losing  bait,  nor  coming 
home  without  your  largest  fish.  No  breaking  loose 
or  tearing  out.  No  one  can  afford  to  fish  without  one. 
No  springs  to  get  dut  of  order.  It  is  simple  and 
strong,  being  a  Lever,  the  harder  a  fish  pulls  the  strong- 
er it  will  hold  him.  It  is  easily  adjusted  to  all  kinds 
of  fishing  by  sliding  the  little  clamp  on  the  rod.  You 
will  find  our  Hooks  fine  for  fishing  through  the  ice. 
Use  our  Hooks  the  same  as  you  would  any  common  bait 
hook  and  you  will  find  that  you  will  lose  very  few  fish; 
it  is  impossible  for  a  fish  to  cut  the  line  with  our  Hook. 

We  claim  for  the  Lever  Hook  that  a  fish  does  not 
have  to  be  hooked  on  the  bait  hook  to  get  him,  if  he 
pulls  on  the  bait  the  larger  hook  will  spear  him. 


MADE  IN  FOUR  SIZES. 

No.    8  15c  each 

No.  1-0  20c  each 

or  5  for 


prices: 

No.  3-0  25c  each 

No.  5-0  30c  each 

$1.00. 


Sent  on  receipt  of  price  to 
THE   GREER  MFG.  CO.,  ATLANTA,  GA. 

Money  back  if  not  satisfactory. 


No  Trouble  to  Prepare 

Reindeer  Coffee 

or 

Reindeer  Cocoa 

Just  Add  Boiling  Water 

Handy  for  home  use,  at  picnics, 
hunting,  fishing  or  camping. 

BORDEN  MILK  CO. 

MONTREAL 


Mink  Trapping  Under  the  Ice 


Buckskin 


WELL,  boys,  you  all  know  the  old  saying 
—the  more  you  keep  your  eyes  peeled 
for  signs  of  the  furry  tribe  the  greater 
will  be  your  catch, — but  there  are  times  in 
the  north  country  when  the  snow  is  anyway 
from  three  to  five  feet  deep  on  the  level,  and 
signs  of  the  mink  are  hardly  ever  seen.  In 
fact  Mr.  Mink  would  find  the  going  hard  if 
he  tried  travelling  in  the  soft  floury  snow  that 
is  the  rule  when  the  mercury  is  down  to  40 
below.  I  have  trapped  all  winter  and  caught 
a  nice  number  of  mink  after  everything  was 
frozen  up  solid,  and  during  that  time  have 
not  seen  a  single  mink  track  till  the  warm-up 
comes  in  spring.  That  is,  I  have  not  seen  a 
single  track  on  top  of  the  snow. 

I  have  on  more  than  one  occasion  been 
told  by  some  settler  that  there  were  mink 
tracks  around  his  barn  or  chicken  house,  but 
on  investigating  by  setting  a  trap  or  two  there 
have  been  rewarded  with  a  stoat — ermine. 
Now,  how  many  of  you  fellows  know  that  we 
have  two  animals  called  ermine,  or  rather, 
two  kind>  of  ermine,  whichever  way  you  like 
to  put  it.  You  might  just  call  them  weasels. 
Well,  that  is  right,  too.  Don't  forget  that 
the  skunk  is  a  weasel,  so  is  the  badger.  How- 
ever the  one  I  wish  to  draw  your  attention  to, 
and  whose  tracks  you  would  mistake  for  a 
mink  is  the  stoat.  He  can  easily  be  told  from 
his  smaller  brother  the  weasel  by  his  greater 
size,  being  nearly  twice  the  size  of  the  weasel, 
measuring  14  to  15  inches  in  lerigth,  and  very 
creamy  on  the  back,  while  the  weasel  is  about 
a  pure  white  with  the  exception  of  the  tip  of 
the  tail,  which  you  all  know  is  black.  Eight 
to  ten  inches  will  cover  the  entire  length  of 
his  body.  I  have  caught  the  stoat  (which  I 
believe  is  the  true  eimine)  that  measured 
when  stretched  on  board  (cased)  22  inches 
from  the  nose  to  the  tip  of  the  tail,  and  4 
inches  across  the  hips,  stretched  on  the  same 
boards  that  I  had  stretched  small  mink  on. 
So  you  can  see  how  easy  it  would  be  to  say 


that  it  was  the  track  of  a  mink  that  you  saw 
when  both  the  animals  make  tracks  similar 
to  one  another.  Well,  some  of  you  might  say, 
would  it  not  be  as  easy  for  the  mink  to  run  on 
the  snow  and  hunt  up  his  living  as  it  would 
be  for  the  weasel.  Possibly  it  would  be,  but 
they  live  a  different  mode  of  life  than  the 
weasels.  The  mink  would  get  thin  and  poor 
where  the  weasel  Would  grow  fat.  All  the 
ermines  are  fine  climbers  and  get  a  good  part 
of  their  food  away  up  some  pine  stub  where  a 
family  o£  flying  squirrels  make  their  home — 
and  believe  me  there  are  a  few  of  these  in 
Algoma.  I  have  taken  six  to  ten  of  these 
chaps  out  of  my, traps  on  one  round,  not 
saying  a  word  about  the  whisky  jacks.  I 
have  seen  a  weasel  chasing  a  red  squirrel — 
and  catch  him — away  up  in  the  top  limbs  of  a 
big  black  birch.  They  can  move  so  quickly. 
Here  is  where  they  have  the  advantage  over 
the  mink,  so  he  (the  mink)  stays  where  it  is 
warmer  and  easier  travelling.  He  can  walk 
a  while,  then  take  a  swim  if  he  fe?ls  inclined 
to  have  trout  for  breakfast. 

Now  you  all  know  that  in  the  fail  of  the- 
year  the  rain  causes  the  rivers  and  smalh 
lakes  to  get  very  high  as  a  rule.  Well,  while 
in  this  state  they  freeze  over,  varying  from 
one  to  several  inches  of  ice.  The  cold  snap 
dries  up  the  surface  water  on  the  land,  so  the 
water  soon  drops  away  from  the  ice  on  the 
small  streams,  when  along  comes  another 
cold  snap  and  freezes  the  creek  over  again, 
possibly  eight  to  fifteen  inches  below  the  ice 
first  formed,  leaving  a  passageway  probably 
for  miles  on  a  creek  or  river  between  the  two- 
layers  of  ice,  only  to  be  broken  where  there 
is  a  fall  or  a  series  of  rapids,  or  a  very  strong, 
current  of  water. 

Well,  right  here  is  where  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Mink  and  all  the  family  spend  the  bitter  part 
of  a  northern  winter  ^  and  it  is  there  the 
trapp*er  can  keep  a  nice  bunch  of  traps  work- 
ing without  having  them  snowed  over  or  put 
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IfYou€anTellitfrom^f\  W 
a  Diamond  -<  " 


Five  Days  Free  Trial 


Pick  out  one  of  the  glorious,  radiant, 
Gophir  Gems,  set  in  solid  14-kt.  gold, 
and  get  it  on  a  5  days'  free  trial. 
Wear  it  to  the  ball--to  the  opera--on 
the  street- -to  work- -everywhere  for  5  full 
-days,  then  decide  whether  you  wish  to  buy. 
If  you  are  not  fascinated  by  its  radiance--if 
you  consider  its  splendor  one  trifle  less  than 


that  of  a  mined  diamond-send  it  back  at 
expense.  You  don't  pay  us  a  penny  for 
trial.  If  you  decide  to  keep  it,  pay  the  rock- 
bottom  price  (l  -30th  as  much  as  a  diamond 
costs)  as  you  can  afford.  Terms  as  low  as 
3  l-3c.  a  day  ($1.00  a  month),  without  inter- 
est. No  red  tape.  Your  credit  is  good  with 
the  Gophir  Diamond  Co.  Send  coupon  for 
new  jewelry  book. 


Marvellous  New  Discovery 

A  problem  of  the  ages  has  been  solved.  Science  has  at  last  produced  a  gem  of  dazzling  brilliance. 
They  are  called  Gophir  Gems,  and  resemble  mined  diamonds  so  closely  that  many  people  of  wealth  are  preferring 
them.  Gophir  Gems  stand  fire  and  acid  tests  and  cut  glass.  These  precious  gems  are  the  master  products  of  science- 
the  realization  of  the  dreams  of  centuries.  Get  one  on  trial  to-day.   Wear  it  before  you  decide  to  buy. 

Set  in  Solid  14-kt.  Gold  Pay  As  You  Wish 

Select  the  beautiful  new  Gophir  Gem  goods  you  require, 
and  pay  for  them  as  you  wish,  either  by  cash  or  on  easy 
monthly  instalments.    Fill  in  and  mail  the  coupon  to- 
day.  Get  full  particulars  of  our  unusual  terms. 
SEND  THE  COUPON  FOR  NEW  CATALOG 
Put  your  name  and  address  in  the  coupon,  on  a  letter  or  a  post 
card  and  send  to  us  at  once  for  the  big  new  book  of  exquisite 
Gophir  Gems.    Read  the  fascinating  story  of  how  at  last 
Science  has  conquered  Nature  and  has  produced  a  glorious, 
radiant  gem,  whose  dazzling  brilliance  is  actually  a  marvel 
to  behold.    They  cost  but  l  -30th  as  much  as  diamonds, 
and  wear  forever.    Do  not  delay  an  instant.    Put  your 
name  and  address  in  the  coupon  now- --get  tb«;  free  book 
immediatelv  while  this  ereat  offer  lasts. 


Gophir  Gems  are  never  set  in  anything  but  solid  14kt. 
gold.  Send  for  the  new  catalogue  and  see  for  yourself 
the  exquisite  mountings  for  rings,  tiepins,  studs,  ear- 
rings, pendants,  etc. 


The  GOPHIR  DIAMOND  CO.,  Limitea. 

Dept.    V-4     140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto. 
Gentlemen, --Send  me  your  new  Jewelry  Book 
and  full  particulars  of  your  Free  Trial,  easy  pay- 
ment plan. 


Name 


We  furnish  Knock - 

Down  and  in 
various  stages  of 
completion, 

Launches, 

Cruisers, 

Auxiliary 
Yachts, 

Work -Boats, 

and  Hulls  for 
Outboard  Motors. 


Have  ready  for  shipment  finished  hulls  from 
16  ft.  to  28  ft.,  also  some  launches  complete 
with  engine  installed  ready  to  run. 


Robertson  Bros.  Bay1  St!  Hamilton 
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out  of  commission  by  every  change  in  the 
weather. 

Now  my  way  of  trapping  the  mink  is  by 
cutting  out  a  block  of  ice  large  enough  to  give 
you  lots  of  room  to  work  in,  and  make  a  pen 
out  of  old  pieces  of  rotten  wood,  which,  by 
the  way,  I  have  already  collected  along 
with  a  bunch  of  moss,  so  I  have  everything 
to  work  with  before  I  start  to  cut  the  ice. 
Now,  using  the  bank  for  the  back  of  the  pen 
I  finish  up  with  the  wood  just  as  you  would 
for  any  cubby  pen,  next  I  put  the  bait  back 
in  the  pen,  then  lay  the  trap  on  the  ice  at  the 
entrance,  tuck  some  moss  unjder  the  jaws  and 
all  around  trap,  seeing  it  lays  quite  solid, 
fasten  chain  to  a  clog  of  wood,  then^  with  a 
flat  stick  sprinkle  a  little  snow  over  the  trap 
and  chain  so  that  it  looks  as  if  it  had  just 
snowed  in.  I  use  a  piece  of  paper  to  cover 
the  jaws  of  the  trap  before  covering  with 
snow.  I  like  a  bird  best  for  bait  at  this  set. 
Pull  a  few  feathers  out  and  spread  over  trap. 

Two  short  blocks  of  wood  eight  inches 
through  by  eight  long  are  the  handiest  to 
build  pens  with.  With  one  end  to  the  bank 
and  the  others  ajbout  six  inches  apart  at  the 
entrance  to  the  pen  they  can  be  covered  with 
a  piece  of  bark  or  wood  and  the  whole  job 
only  takes  a  few  minutes.  Sometimes  I  have 
used  the  pieces  of  ice  I  cut  out  to  build  the 
pen  with.  Cover  the  opening  you  have  made 
in  the  top  layer  of  ice  well  with  evergreens, 
branches  or  tips,  and  no  snow  will  get  in. 
You  have  only  to  lift  them  up  to  see  if  you 
have  made  a  catch. 

I  have  also  sometimes  made  a  catch  by 
tying  a  bait  to  a  stick  which  I  lay  on  the  top 


layer  of  ice,  having  the  bait  on  a  string.  I 
keep  it  just  high  enough  so  that  the  mink 
will  stand  up  to  reach  it,  setting  the  trap 
directly  under  the  bait.  In  fact  you  can  use 
any  old  set  to  advantage.  If  you  strike  a 
place  on  the  creek  where  the  water  is  running 
too  swiftly  to  freeze  over,  and  not  over  four 
or  five  inches  deep  you  have  a  grand  place  to 
make  a  set.  Just  get  some  stones,  large 
enough,  if  possible  that  they  will  stand  up  out 
of  the  water  a  couple  of  inches,  place  them  in 
the  stream  crosswise  and  about  a  foot  apart. 
Put  a  few  bits  of  fish  on  each  stone,  then  set  a 
trap,  or  better  two,  between  the  stones.  I 
put  on  a  bit  of  wire  as  a  chain  extension  and 
fasten  to  a  small  spruce  sapling,  leaving  the 
limbs  on.  Shove  one  end  in  the  creek  and 
let  the  othe*  rest  on  the  bank  above  the  set 
you  have  made.  This  set  will  work  all  winter 
and  is  a  good  one. 

I  use  a  No.  13^  trap  at  all  sets.  I  have 
trapped  on  creeks  where  an  otter  or  two 
could  be  caught  at  these  open  water  places, 
so  if  you  think  there  are  otter  around  just 
keep  a  couple  of  traps  working  at  these 
places,  especially  if  there  are  beaver  dams 
on  the  creek.  The  otter  will  travel  from  one 
dam  to  another.  Use  a  No.  3  or  4  trap  for  the 
otter  sets. 

Well,  boys,  if  this  little  bit  is  appreciated 
by  any  of  the  readers  I  may  come  again 
with  a  talk  on  trapping  the  ermine,  or  any- 
thing the  beginners  would  like  a  few  sets  on, 
if  you  just  let  your  wants  be  known.  I  hope 
some  of  the  old  hands  at  the  game  will  send 
in  a  few  lines.  Every  little  helps  and  makes 
interesting  reading  for  everyone. 


When  the  Farmer  Turns  Trapper 


George  R.  Belton 


LIKE  all  other  sports  allied  to  hunting, 
trapping  is  usually  supposed  to  be 
either  a  pastime  or  a  profession.  Most 
people  think  of  a  trapper  as  a  man  living  his 
lonely  life  in  the  wilds  and  coming  to  civiliza- 
tion once  a  year  with  his  pack,  to  then  fill 
up  in  more  ways  than  one  and  depart  again 
for  the  woods.  The  coureur  de  bois  of  the 
olden  day  and  the  gentlemen  adventurers  of 
the  Hudsons  Bay  Company  have  spread 
around  the  trapping  business  a  well  deserved 
glamor.  The  later  ideas  of  trapping  by  men 
who  take  up  this  line  of  activity  as  a  rest  or  as 
an  outing  run  along  the  same  line  to  some 
extent.   The  amount  of  profit  made  out  of 


the  trapping  does  not  seem  to  have  ever 
entered  very  largely  into  the  considerations 
of  those  who  deal  with  this  life  although  at 
one  time  the  activities  of  the  Astors  and 
others  drew  some  attention  to  the  fortunes 
made  by  some  men  in  fur-trading.  This  is 
hardly  the  same,  however;  it  is  like  the  dif- 
ference between  the  man  who  farms  the  land 
and  the  man  who  farms  the  farmer.  The 
actual  trapper  seldom  made  an  enormous  haul 
even  in  the  best  days  of  the  trapping.  Gener- 
ally speaking  the  emphasis  of  all  material 
dealing  with  the  tmpping  has  been  laid  on 
the  life  itself  not  upon  the  money  made  in  it. 
Yet  there  is  money  to  be  made  now  in 
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NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 

This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree 
South  of  Winnipeg,  and  is  big  enough  to  include  || 
the  six  New  England  and  four  Middle  States  of  L 
the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  waterpower,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN 
ONTARIO  contains  millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which  may  be  had- byre- 
turned  soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free;  to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads  and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's 
web  over  a  huge  part  of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write 
H.  A.  MACDONELL,  Director  of  Colonization,  Parliament  Buildings,  TORONTO,  CANADA 
BENIAH  BOWMAN,  Minister  of  Lands.  Forests  and  Mines. 


ThatWhiff  ^ 

f  of  Fragrance 


which  never  fails  in  its  cheerful 
invitation  to  breakfast,  comes 
more  frequently,  more  invitingly,  when  it's 

SEAL  BRAND  COFFEE 

that  is  used.  The  famous  Seal  Brand  flavour,  fragrance 
and  delicacy  are  sealed  right  into  the  Tin. 

In  X,  i  and  2-lb  tins.  Never  sold  in  bulk.  Whole,  ground,  and  Fine-grouncL 
tor  1  ricolators  and  ordinary  percolators.    At  all  good  dealers. 
"Perfect  Coffee— Perfectly  made"  tells  just  how  to  make  Coffee.    It's  free. 
WRITE  for  it. 


I 


CHASE  &  SANBORN,  MONTREAL.  & 


Have  shown  the  greatest  improvements  of  any  collars  offered  to  the  trade  since  1879.  The  slit 
over  the  re-inforced  button-hole,  prevents  the  button  pressing  on  the  neck,  and  allows  freedom 
in  adjusting  tie.  The  Flexible  Tabs  prevent  breaking  at  the  front  fold.  Worn  by  sportsmen, 
automobile  owners,  merchants,  mechanics,  railway  employees,  and  in  fact,by  everybody.  Sold 
by  the  best  dealers  in  every  city.    MADE  IN  CANADA,  by 

THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO.  ■ 


■   •  HAMILTON,  CANADA 
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trapping  and  many  who  never  felt  any  in- 
terest in  fur  before  are  now  making  some 
little  very  welcome  dollars  with  the  trap. 
And  they  are  not  going  into  the  wilds  at  all; 
they  are  trapping  right  at  home  and  taking 
the  ordinary  animals  around  their  farms  or 
village  homes;  also  finding  at  times  that 
there  are  not  only  many  more  of  these 
animals  than  they  ever  dreamed  but  that 
some  creatures  supposed  to  be  denizens  of 
the  wild  are  often  found  in  the  haunts  of 
civilization.  The  trained  observer  can  easily 
find  traces  of  many  wild  creatures  living  in 
the  fields  around  his  home  and  cunningly 
hiding  their  paths  from  the  blunted  eyesight 
of  civilized  man.  And  the  ordinary  man  can 
easily  become  a  trained  observer  if  he  will  put 
his  mind  to  it. 

In  the  Canadian  west  this  last  year  or  so 
there  has  sprung  up  quite  a  trade  in  furs 
trapped  by  farmers;  every  paper  coming  into 
the  farmer's  home  carried  advertisements 
offering  good  prices  for  furs  and  many  lads 
as  well  as  older  ones  tobk  a  look  around  and 
went  into  the  trapping  business  for  profit  as 
well  as  for  fun.  The  prices  of  these  furs,  and 
the  ease  with  which  they  could  be  obtained 
were  certainly  factors  in  producing  the  large 
number  of  skins  that  were  brought  to  the 
market  by  farmers  and  homesteaders  in  the 
Canadian  west. 

Probably  the  most  common  and  plentiful 
of  all  skins  was  the  muskrat.  This  little 
animal  is  found  in  most  of  the  sloughs  and 
ponds  in  the  prairie  provinces  but  in  greatest 
numbers  in  the  northern  parts.  They  are 
easily  trapped  and  their  skins  are  easily 
cared  for.  Prices  reaching  nearly  a  dollar 
have  been  paid  for  these  skins  which  become 
"Hudson  seal"  in  $300  coats  after  deft  mani- 
pulation. The  mink  is  a  better  skin  and 
scarcer  as  well  as  harder  to  trap;  but  he  is 
worth  getting  after  for  his  hide  sells  up  to  ten 
dollars  or  more  and  he  is  a  rogue,  a  thief,  and  a 
vagabond  wherever  chickens  are  kept.  Minks 
will  kill  for  the  love  of  killing;  little  mercy  is 
shown  them  by  the  farmer  even  when  the 
hide  is  not  the  attraction.  Somewhat  the 
same  may  be  said  of  the  fox;  he  is  well  put 
out  of  the  way,  even  outside  the  value  of  his 
skin,  and  that  is  considerable.  Even  the 
common  red  fox  has  a  hide  that  pulls  up  the 
total  of  the  pack  over  ten  dollars  while  the 
famous  black  fox  or  the  silver  tip  will  pull  a 
sum  up  to  the  thousands.  There  latter  are 
seldom  seen  outside  the  packs  of  professional 
hunters,  but  occasionally  one  or  two  are 
caught  by  the  farmer  trapper.-  The  desired 


coyote  or  prairie  wolf  has  taken  on  a  dignity 
far  beyond  what  his  miserable  carcass  or  soul 
ever  deserved  for  a  good  coyote  skin  sold  up 
to  $18  or  even  higher  last  winter.  Some  very 
pretty  ones  were  sent  down  to  the  stores 
this  last  year  particularly  from  the  brush 
country;  many  are  no  doubt  cross-foxes,  that 
is  crossed  between  the  coyote  and  the  big 
timber  wolf.  The  latter  has  a  hide  much 
larger  than  the  average  man  thinks;  he  is  a 
fearful  beast  as  large  as  the  largest  dog  and 
as  fierce  as  the  wildest  meaning  of  the  hated 
term  "wolf"  ever  implied.  His  hide  however, 
is  not  so  highly  prized  as  his  size  would  make 
one  think.  Many  fine  skins  of  the  timber 
wolf  come  down  every  year  from  Hudson's 
Bay  district  in  the  packs  of  the  hunters. 

Weasel  skins  have  been  very  plentiful  in 
the  shipments  made  by  the  western  farmers 
this  year;  they  are,  of  course,  "Canadian 
ermine"  in  winter  when  they  turn  white,  and 
were  worth  up  to  three  dollars  this  year 
though  the  average  was  not  much  over  a 
dollar.     People   who   trapped   this  hated 
creature  saved  themselves  from  trouble  in 
the  chicken  house;  the  weasel  is  the  most 
destructive  creature  that  can  visit  a  barn; 
he  kills  fowl  without  limit,  merely  for  the  love 
of  killing  like  the  mink,  but  he  loves  it  even 
more  and  is  more  efficient  in  destruction. 
Badger  skin  does  not  sell  well,  but  a  few 
come  in  the  packs  at  times.    The  king  pin 
of  the  bunch  in  farm  furs  is  the  skunk;  it  is 
difficult  to  say  what  the  limit  might  be  in  the 
price  of  a  real  good  skunk-skin;  these  become 
"Alaska  sable"  and  several  other  hightoned 
sorts.of  capes  and  wraps  for  my  lady  beautiful. 
Skunks  are  really  harmless  things  on  the  farm 
aside  from  their  objectionable  odor;  they  may 
get  after  chickens  occasionally  but  are  not  so 
destructive  as  weasels  and  mink.    In  many 
packs  of  furs  that  came  from  the  farms  last 
year  there  were  skins  of  the  ordinary  house 
cat  and  for  these  fifty  cents  was  paid  for  a 
really  fine  black  skin  and  a  quarter  for  the 
ordinary  one.   Wild  cat  and  lynx  are  getting 
very  scarce  in  the  Canadian  west,  but  a  few 
come  in  occasionally. 

To  see  really  fine  furs  one  must  see  the 
packs  of  the  regular  trappers  from  the  north. 
The  huge  timber  wolf  skin,  fearsome  even 
apart  from  its  carrier,  the  beautiful  black  fox, 
and  others  well  known,will  be  in  many  packs, 
but  the  marten  and  fisher  for  instance  are 
not  so  well  known.  In  any  fur  receiving 
house  in  Winnipeg  one  can  see  the  most 
beautiful  furs  at  any  time  in  the  spring.  The 
trappers  are  now,  however,  themselves  not 
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TKLLS  HOW  FAR  YOU  WALK 

THE  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER 

Regulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances ;  Simple,  Accurate.  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lov- 
er of  outdoor  sport  -and  es- 
pecially to  those  who  love 
WALKING.  Instructive  be 
cause  of  value  in  determining 
distances:   a   necessary  ad- 
junct to  compass  and  as  use- 
ful to  SPORTSMEN.  It  fur- 
nishes the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  vari 
ious  points.  Best  of 
all  it  is  a  wonder- 
ful health  promotor 
because  its  interest- 
ing notations  afford 
real    incentive  for 
WALKING.  Whe 
ther  you  walk  for 
health,  business  or 
pleasure — anywhere 
everywhere.  the 
AMERICAN  Pedo- 
meter tells  the  whole 
story  of  just  how 
far  you  have  trav- 
elled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One  Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer.  $3.00 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  Chapel  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
.  &  A.  GUNTHER  CO.      -      Toronto,  Canada 
 Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 


Fishermen 

and 

Campers 

Quick  Relief 

From  the  'many 
minor  accidents 
and  bruises  you 
receive  on  your 
vacation  is  afford- 
ed by 

Minara"s 
Liniment 


Put  a  Bottle  In 
Your  Outfit 


WEISS  ALPENE  BUM  OCULARS 


Strong,  light,  compact.  Copper  alloyed, 
aluminum  frame  cast  in  one  piece.  Fine 
■ole-leather  case  with  each  pair. 


•  u°*uP07eLrful  theY  bnn£  the  object  t0  within  apparently  one- 
eighth  of  the  actual  distance.  Invaluable  for  hunters,  yachtsmen, 
tourists,  foresters,  range-finders,  mounted  police,  cattlemen 
army  officers. 

"The  Telephone  of  Sight" 

WEISS  ALPINE  BINOCULARS  have  the  following  features  of  superi- 

hnn^:nOL?rferKField  0f1  Vi,ew;  ?reauter  lamination, I  great  advantage  in 
hunting  in  timber  or  in  looking  into  brush  at  dusk  or  dawn;  Greater  Magni- 
fying rower  in  proportion  to  size;  Increased  Stereoscopic  Effect,  adding 
to  the  relief  of  far-distant  objects;  Portability.  8 

<jgg"gSa"W  ^SgTSggajP  WRITE  FOR  CATALOG 

r  mWj^     WEISS  INSTRUMENT  CO      1729    Arapahoe  Street 

Type  used  by  U.S.  Signal  Corp.  * ^  ^  X  AV^J IVll^rN  1   K^KJ.    Denver,  Colo.,  U.  S.  A. 


Gives  you  a  feeling  of  real  comfort  and 
the  assurance  of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising.  Opening  beneath  Patent 
flap  A.  Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs  C.  Perf ect  pouch  B.  Welt- 
bound  webbing.  Can  be  cleaned  by 
boiling  without  injury  to  rubber.  Fits 
perfectly.  Can't  rub  or  chafe.  Finest 
quality  elastic  webbing.  Ask  your  dealer, 
and  if  he  will  not  supply  you  with 
MIZPAH  JOCK  No.  44,  send  us  It  IB 
and  waist  measurement  and  we  will  send  by  mail. 

The  Walter  F.  Ware  Co.   Dept.  C,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Makers  of  the  Celebrated  Sanito  Suspensory  No.  50 


Genuine  Diamonds 

$1,  $2,  $3,  Weekly 

Save  money  on  your  {Diamonds 
by  buying  from  us.  We  are 
Diamond  Importers.  Terms, 
$1,  $2,  or  $3  Weekly.  We 
guarantee  you  every  advantage 
in  Price  and  Quality. 

to"day  for  Catalogue,  it  is  free 
We  send  Diamonds  to  any  part  of  Canada  for  inspec- 
tion at  our  expense.    Payments  may  be  made  Weekly 
or  Monthly.  J 

JACOBS  J  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 
15  Toronto  Arcade    -    -    Toronto,  Canada 
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so  easy  to  see  in  Winnipeg  for  they  are  met 
at  The  Pas,  at  Dauphin,  and  at  Prince  Albert, 
by  the  buyers,  some  for  big  houses  and  some 
independent  buyers  and  tyiey  sell  without 
coming  into  the  city.  Edmonton  is  not  so 
cut  off  from  the  actual  visit  of  the  trapper,  but 
the  buyer  is  even  there  beginning  to  get  out 
on  to  the  trappers'  fields  to  get  the  choice  of 
the  pack.  One  might  fear  the  result  of  such 
trapping  in  a  decreased  supply  but  the  pro- 
fessionals seem  to  farm  the  fur  somewhat  as 
the  Indians  used  to  do  and  are  keeping  the 
supply  in  fair  condition.  y 

Trapping  as  a  holiday  is  a  well  known  sport 
though  not  so  much  enjoyed  as  hunting  or 
fishing;  that  is,  fewer  people  take  trapping 
as  a  holiday.  Some  claim  that  the  business 
is  cruel;  the  animal  waiting  in  pain  for  hours 


till  death  releases  it.  This  may  well  be 
argued  when  the  pursuit  is  merely  a  holiday 

at  any  rate. 

It  may  be  interesting  to  note  that  the 
raccoon,  hitherto  unknown  in  the  Canadian 
west,  appeared  in  a  few  farmers'  packs  this 
season.  If  someone  would  only  find  a  way 
to  make  use  of  the  hide  of  the  prairie  gopher, 
the  prairie  farmer  would  forever  bless  him. 
It  might  appear  on  tlie  market  as  prairie 
marmot  or  something  and  provide  a  little 
extra  money  for  the  homesteader  or  farmer 
boy,  as  well  as  lending  an  incentive  to  the 
extermination  of  the  pest.  Meanwhile  the 
farmer  is  doing  quite  well,  thank  you,  in  his 
trapping  operations  in  the  furs  that  are  now 
in  demand. 


The  Mail  Bag 


Query — Would  you  kindly  tell  me  how  to 
tan  deer  hides. 

Ottawa,  Ont.  R.  H.  D. 

Answer — The  following  recipes  were  given 
by  Buckskin.  Unfortunately  owing  to  an 
error  when  they  appeared  in  this  department 
this  fall  the  wrong  amount  of  sulphuric  acid 
was  mentioned.  The  first  method  is  for 
tanning,  to  make  a  robe;  the  second  for 
making  buckskin.  You  do  not  state  which 
tan  you  require,  but  the  two  following  will 
meet  your  requirements. 

Ingredients.  Salt  two  pounds.  Soft  water 
one  gallon,  sulphuric  acid  two  ounces.  First 
taken  a  wooden  pail  or  tub  (not  metal)  and 
put  in  the  water  and  salt.  Then  pour  in  the 
acid,  very  slowly.  Now  take  some  bran  or 
sawdust  (bran  is  best)  and  stir  in  as  much  as 
it  will  take  to  make  a  thick  paste.  Then  lay 
your  skin  flat  on  the  floor  and  with  a  flat  stick 
lay  on  the  paste,  about  half  an  inch  thick, 
and  leave  in  a  warm  place  for  thirty  six 
hours.  Be  sure  to  get  every  part  of  the  hide 
well  covered  with  the  paste. 

The  next  operation  is  to  wash  the  hide  well 
in  clean  water  having  a  handful  of  sal  soda 
(washing  soda)  in  it  to  kill  any  acid  that  may 
be  left  in  the  skin.  Then  hang  up,  and  when 
neajly  dry  give  a  good  scraping  with  a  steel 
scraper  to  break  the  fibres,  and  finish  off 
with  some  coarse  sandpaper.  This  will  make 
a  first  class  job  and  this  quantity  is  enough 
for  any  hide  the  size  of  a  deer,  and  will  do  as 
many  other  skins  as  the  paste  will  cover.  All 
fat  must  be  scraped  off  skins  previous  to 
tanning,  and  if  the  hide  or  skin  is  hard  soak 
till  soft  before  applying  the  paste. 


To  make  buckskin.  First  take  the  hide 
and  put  it  in  a  tub  of  water  deep  enough  to 
cover  it.  Put  in  a  shovel  full  of  wood  ashes 
oV  a  chunk  of  lime  the  size  of  your  fist.  Leave 
the  hide  in  this  for  several  days  to  loosen  the 
hair.  It  takes  from  three  to  five  days  as  a 
rule.  Keep  trying  it,  and  when  loose  take  the 
hide  out,  throw  over  a  log  and  scrape  the 
hair  off. 

Next  dissolve  about  two  pounds  of  common 
soap  in  two  gallons  of  warm  water,  put  in  the 
hide  and  work  same  as  if  you  were  washing 
your  socks,  and  keep  pulling  and  wringing, 
then  leave  in  to  soak  for  two  days,  after  which 
take  out  and  pull  and  wring  till  dry.  Next 
give  it  a  coat  of  grease.  I  use  lard,  but  al- 
most any  oil  will  do,  as  coon,  groundhog  or 
bear  oil.  Leave  this  on  for  twenty  four 
hours,  then  warm  up  the  soap  suds  again, 
adding  a  pound  more  soap  and  put  hide  in 
for  another  two  days,  then  pull  and  stretch 
again  till  dry,  now  smoke  with  punky  hard- 
wood till  you  get  a  nice  color. 

This  will  make  a  first  class  buckskin  that 
can  be  used  for  any  purpose. 

Trusting  that  this  will  help  you. 

H.  C.  H. 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line. 

Being  a  reader  of  this  great  sporting  maga- 
zine I  thought  it  time  to  write  a  few  words  to 
help  the  amateur  trapper  along.  Most  every- 
body has  a  hard  job  to  catch  the  mink.  The 
trouble  is  that  they  don't  study  the  habits  of 
the  animal.  A  few  years  ago  I  could  not  catch 
them  myself,  but  by. careful  study  I  have 
found  out  how  to  catch  them — and  they  are 


It  Hooks  'em  Every  Time ! 


fce  position  of  the  HOOK  is  the  reason.  Hook  releases  when  fish  strikes 
and  sudden  stop  when  hook  reaches  end  ofslotsetsthehook 
firmly  into  jaw.  Darts  and 
dives  just  like  a  real  fish. 

atches  more  than  any 
other  spoon  or  wooden 
minnow.    Great  for  all 
time  fish  such  as  Black  1  (Sr    Bass.  Trout.  Musky,  Pike,  Sal- 

mon. Cod.  Tarpon,  etc.  Made  in  six  w  sizes.  Ask  your  dealer  for 
toowles  Automatic  Striker  or  we  will  send  it  postpaid.  Fully  guaranteed. 
Catalog  free.    Finishes:  SILVER—- SILVER  AND  COPPER — BRASS. 

Length..   1%"      2Vs"    Z%"     3V4"      4y2"  5Y2* 

Wee  each   35c    35c  55c  75c  90c  $1.25 

S.  E.  KNOWLES,  79  Sherwood  Bldg.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Crab' 

98% 

Weedl 


1 )  ^     Bait  Casting  Keels 

pjim  Heddon  2-Piece  Rods 
Baby  Crab  and  Other  Minnows 

mAsK  the  Fish  !"r 
Jas.  Heddon's  Sons,, 

Dowagiac,  Mich. 


Champion 
Puppy  Biscuit 


Keeps  your  dogs  in  perfect  condition. 
A  balanced  food  of  meat,  wheat  and 
cereals.  Send  4  cents  in  stamps  for 
sample  and  valuable  book  on  the  proper  care 
and  feeding  of  dogs.  If  your  dealer  can't 
supply  you,  write  us. 

Champion  Animal  Foad  Ci..  If  at  H-4  MHuaaaalii,  Mm*. 


May  we  send  you 
this  guide  book? 


An  illustrated  guide  to  points 
»f  interest  in  and  around  Buffalo, 
deluding  Niagara  Falls.  Free 
•a  request. 

When  in  Buffalo,  stop  at  the 
Hotel  Lenox,  Buffalo's  ideal 
Wtel  for  tourists.  Quietly 
utuated,  yet  convenient  to 
theatre,  shopping  and  business 
Ustricts  and  Niagara  Falls 
Boulevard.    First-class  garage. 

European  plan.  Fire" 
proof,  modern.  Un- 
a$ual  cuisine.  Every 
room  an  outside  room, 
up. 

On  Empire  Tours. 
Road  map  and 
running  directions 
free. 

C.  A.  MINER 
Managing  Director 

North  St.  at 

Delaware  Aye. 


OTEL 


B  U  F  F  AL  O   N  Y 


"America's  Standard 
Four  Cycle  Engine" 


Here's  a  Fact  About  Kermath 

Engines  That's  Worth 
Knowing  Before  You  Buy 

WHEN  you  come  to  decide  the  question  of 
what  engine  your  boat  should  be  equipped 
r  u  .uW1^h'  consider  the  fact  that  sixty  per  cent 
oi  all  the  boat  bunders  of  the  world  are  specifying 
Kermath  Marine  Engines  as  standard  equipment. 
Such  universal  endorsement  should  mean*a 


lot  to  a  man  in  determining  which  engine  will 
best  serve  him. 

Supply  a  Kermath  with  gasoline  and  oil  and 
watch  it  perform— and  without  shaking  itself 
or  the  boat  to  pieces,  vibration  having  been 
minimized.  Running  twice  as  long  on  a  like 
amount  of  fuel  is  another  pleasing  thing  about 
a  Kermath. 

Time  has  proven  the  practicability  of  making 
an  engine  that  delivers  results. 

It  will  be  to  your  advantage  to  get  inttouch 
with  the  best  dealer  in  your  vicinity.  He  sells 
Kermath  engines  and  is  an  expert  in  his  line— 
and  a  good  man  to  know. 

You  will  find  a  Kermath  of  the  size  and  type 
you  want.  Prices  range  from  $400.00  to  $550.00 
depending  upon  the  equipment  furnished. 

Write  for  our  interesting  circular. 

Address  Dept.  "L" 

h  wm  Co. 

DETROIT  MICSRCMUft. 


if  if  Salt  ITiidaU  E<lls>  Mink,  Muskrats  and 
V/diCn  J*  lSH3  other  fur-bearing  animals 


in  large  numbers,  with  the 


New.  Folding,  Galvanized  Steel  Wire  Trap.  It 
catches  them  like  a  fly-trap  catches  flies.  -  MadeiD 
all  sizes.  *Write for  descriptive  price  list,  and  free 
booklet  on  best  bait  known  for  attracting  all  kinds 
offish.  J.F.Gregory,  Dept.  208,  Lebanon,  Mo. 


very  easy  to  trap.  Do  not  waste  your  money 
on  advertised  scents,  and  never  use  bait 
First  of  all  find  where  mink  travel,  and  you 
will  notice  that  they  visit  every  hollow  log  or 
stump  or  hole.  Places  like  these  are  pretty 
good  for  a  catch.  This  is  the  best  way  to 
catch  them.  Never  touch  your  trap  with 
your  bare  hands,  always  use  leather  mitts  or 
gloves.  Find  where  Mr.  Mink  travels  in  the 
snow,  and  take  some  No.  1  Victors,  the  long 
springs  are  better  th an  the  jumps,  and  go  to 
any  drug  store  and  buy  some: 

Anise  Oil  25c. 

Rhodium  Oil  25c 

Coumars  Oil  25c 
mix  all  together  and  put  a  few  drops  of  this  in 
some  place  where  the  mink  will  have  to  step 
over  the  trap  to  examine  the  scent.  Cover  the 
trap  with  light  snow.  I  always  use  a  cedar 
bough  to  brush  the  snow  over  the  trap. 
Don't  leave  any  suspicious  signs  around,  and 
always  make  things  look  as  natural  as  possible, 
and  you  will  find  Mr.  Mink  very  easy  to  catch. 
Don't  use  any  kind  of  bait  or  you  will  scare 
them.  I  will  send  some  photos  of  mink,  and 
if  this  letter  is  not  put  in  the  waste  paper 
basket,  in  my  next  one  I  will  tell  you  how  to 
trap  Mr.  Fox. 

My  catch  this  season  so  far  is  23  foxes, 
33  mink,  87  weasels  and  41  skunk.  Come  on 
brother  trappers  and  help  this  great  maga- 
zine. I  would  like  to  see  more  in  Rod  and 
Gun  of  Along  the  Trap  Line.  Wishing  every 
brother  the  best  of  success. 

Wilfred  Jacques. 
Ste.  Cecile  de  Milton,  P.O. 


Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line. 

I  have  just  finished  reading  the  November 
issue  of  Rod  and  Gun,  and  was  very  much 
pleased  with  its  contents.  I  am  particularly 
interested  in  articles  on  trapping  by  yourself 
in  Along  the  Trap  Line  and  by  Mr.  Hodgson, 
and  I  would  be  pleased  if  you  would  give  me 
a  few  good  methods  of  trapping  fox  and 
weasels,  and  also  the  size  and  best  trap  for 
fox.  I  am  sorry  that  I  do  not  see  any  letters 
from  St.  Brides  as  no  doubt  it  is  second  to 
none  for  both  shooting  and  fishing.  There 
are  many  kinds  of  game  birds,  such  as  part- 
ridge, snipe,  wild  geese,  black  duck  and 
mallard,  and  many  others  add  to  the  sport, 
but  of  course  we  have  the  most  sport  with 
the  ducks  and  grouse. 

There  are  many  excellent  trout  streams  and 
rivers  teaming  with  troutxand  salmon  in  St. 
Brides  and  nearby  settlements.    Salmon  up 


to  25  pounds  are  caught  in  these  rivers  with 
the  fly  or  net.  j 

For  large  game  such  as  caribou  or  deer  we 
have  to  go  off  the  prairie  into  the  wooded 
part  of  the  country,  which  is  about  ten  miles. 
There  are  quite  a  few  sportsmen  come  here 
in  the  fall  when  the  season  opens,  shooting 
snipe,  partridges,  etc.,  they  usually  get  from 
five  to  eight  brace  each  day — in  fact  after' 
partridges  is  my  favorite  sport.  I  have  a  new 
single  barrel  12  gauge  shotgun,  Stevens  make 
which  I  purchased  this  fall.  This  gu*  is  full 
choke,  but  when  loaded  with  Ballistite  pow- 
der and  No.  6  or  7  shot  I  am  perfectly  sure 
she  will  deliver  the  goods. 

I  must  close  now,  hoping  that  Rod  and 
Gun  will  be  as  good  in  the  future  as  it  has  been 
in  the  past. 

John  Lundrigan. 
St.  Brides,  Newfoundland. 

Answer — Thank  you  for  your  words  of 
appreciation.  By  now  you  will  have  found  a 
number  of  good  fox  sets  that  have  appeared 
in  this  department  this  year,  and  we  have  the 
promise  of  more  for  next  season.  The  best 
advice  on  the  subject  was  that  given  by  the 
old  man  who  said:  "The  secret  of  fox  trap- 
ping is  to  offer  a  big  temptation  and  remove 
all  suspicion."  The  human  sign,  in  my 
opinion  is  far  more  deadly  than  any  human 
odor,  as  this  will  usually  vanish  after  twenty 
four  hours *at  the  outside.  The  sign  you  make 
is  a  perpetual  warning,  and  attention  should 
be  paid  to  all  tiny  details  like  a  broken  stick, 
freshly  turned  earth,  etc.,  as  they  are  often 
t-he  dividing  line  between  success  and  failure. 
A  carcass  of  stock  offers  the  best  chance  for 
success,  and  butcher  offal  comes  next.  Al- 
ways let  the  foxes  feed  for  a  night  or  two 
before  setting  your  traps.  If  you  possibly 
can,  set  your  traps  while  it  is  snowing.  When 
using  bait  make  your  lures  small  and  con- 
centrated. 

The  No.  2  double  spring  Victor  is  the  best 
fox  trap.  It  is  easier  to  set  than  either  the 
Newhouse  or  Hawley  and  Norton,  though 
both  are  stronger.  However-,  foxes  are  very 
tender  footed,  and  do  not  often  pull  out. 

For  weasels  build  little  cubby  sets  where 
ever  you  see  their  tracks.  If  the  snow  is 
deep  and  bothers  you  it  is  a  good  plan  to  cut 
into  rotten  stumps  and  make  your  sets*  there. 
Either  a  No.  0  or  1  Victor  is  large  enough, 
and  the  trap  must  spring  easily,  as  the  weasel 
is  not  heavy.  The  bait  must  be  fresh.  Musty 
bait  has  no  attraction.  Squirrels,  fowls  or 
rabbits  are  all  good  baits,  and  the  intestines 
of  any  of  them  are  better  than  the  animal 
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OPERATIONS 
UNNECESSARY 

HEPATOLA  removes  Gall  Stones,  cor- 
rects Appendicitis  in  24  hours  without  pain. 
Registered  under  Pure  Food  and  Drug  Act. 

SOLE  MANUFACTURER 

Mrs.  Geo.  S.  Almas 

230  4th  Ave.  S.       Saskatoon,  Sask. 

Box  1073 


W.  F"  NYI 


oPORJSITANS  fwenit 

Odorless,  colorless,  clean  to  use, 
unaffected  by  climatic  changes, 
Nyoil  positively  keeps  rust 
away  from  firearms  and  fish- 
ing tackle  and  makes  itself  so 
generally  useful  as  to  become 
indispensable  to  tbe  outdoor  man. 
The  steady  growth  of  itsfpopularity 
among  sportsmen  is  due  to  the 
satisfaction  obtained  from  its 
use.  Ask  your  dealer.  Large  handy 
can,  35c.  postpaid.  Trial  bottle  15r; 
Wm.  F.  Nye,  New  Bedford,  Mass. 
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NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing. 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
F,  K.  PITTMAN,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reld  Newfoundland  Company.  ST.  JOHN'S.  NEWFOUNDLAND 


HAND  CAST  BULLETS 

And  hand  loaded  shells  are  almost  invariably  used  by  expert  shooters. 
They  give  more  accurate  results  than  factory  loaded  ammunition  and 
the  saving  in  cost  is  considerable.  Write  to-day  and  send  us  the  name 
and  caliber^of  your  rifle  or  revolver. 

IDEAL  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

264  MEADOW  STREET  NEW  HAVEN.  CONN. 
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Dent  s  Condition  Pill  s 


A  marvelous  tonic  for  dogs  that  are  all  out  of  sorts,  run  down,  thin  and  unthrifty 
with  harsh  staring* coat,  materated  eyes  and  high  colored  urine.  There  is  nothing  to 
equal  them  for  distemper,  mange,  eczema  and  debilitating  ''diseases.  You  will  notice 
the  difference  after  a  few  doses.  At  druggists  or  by  mail,  fifty  cents.  The  Dent 
Medicine  Company,  Toronto,  Canada  and  Newburgh,  N.Y.  A  practical  treatise 
on  dogs  and  their  training,  160  pp.  fully  illustrated  mailed  for  10c  to  all  customers. 


100  CENTS  FOR  YOUR  DOLLAR 

The  commencement  of  war  found  us  with  our  ware- 
houses stocked  with  partly  built  engines.  We  can  now 
complete  these  engines  at  a  cost  of  only  20%  over  pre-war 
prices.  To  build  these  same  engines  now  would  costVver 
40%  more  than  before  the  war. 

We  can  supply  on  short  notice  3.  5,  7,  10  H.P.  sizes. 

CATALOGUE  ON  REQUEST.    TELL  US  YOUR  [REQUIREMENTS. 

"HONEST  INJUN  MOTORS'"  are  built  for  service  and  they  have 
proven  their  worth. 


"HONEST  INJUN" 
for  Power,  Simplicity 
and  Reliability 


THE  BYERS  LIMITED,  TORONTO,  ONT. 
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itself.  The  scent  bags  of  the  weasel  found 
under  the  root  of  the  tail  make  a  good  scent. 

H.  C.  H. 

Query— Will  you  please  answer  the  follow- 
ing question  for  me.  If  a  boy  of  17  wishes  to 
get  into  the  trapping  game  would  it  be  better 
to  apply  to  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company  for 
a  line  or  go  out  with  some  older  man  on  his 
line.  If  the  latter  case  would  be  better 
please  tell  me  how  to  get  in  touch  with  the 
right  party.  I  have  been  reading  Rod  and 
Gun  for  quite  a  while  and  think  it  is  great. 
Thanking  you  in  advance. 

K.  H. 

Chicago,  111.,  U.S.A. 

Answer — If  you  want  to  break  into  the 
trapping  game  the  best  thing  you  can  do  is  to 
discard  any  notions  about  applying  to  the 
Hudson's  Bay  Company  for  a  line.  Forget 
any  desire  to  tackle  the  wilderness.  Buy 
some  good  book  on  trapping — Science  of 
Trapping,  price  $1.  from  the  office  of  Rod 
and  Gun  is  about  the  best — and  study  the 
book. 

Learn  the  tracks  of  the  different  animals, 
what  they  look  like,  what  they  live  on,  where 
found,  etc.  There  is  still  trapping  in  your 
part  of  the  world,  and  the  furbearers  are 
there  if  you  can  find  them.  Until  you  can 
catch  the  animals  in  your  own  locality  it  is 
useless  trying  to  think  in  terms  of  the  wilder- 
ness. Believe  me  you  would  never  stand  the 
exposure  and  hardships,  and  the  fur  you 
caught  wouldn't  pay  your  funerai  expenses. 

An  advertisement  in  your  local  paper 
might  put  you  in  touch  with  some  trapper 
who  would  be  willing  to  teach  you  the  rudi- 
ments of  the  game  in  return  for  your  work, 
though  very  few  men  care  to  do  this,  and 
certainly  no  wilderness  trapper  would  consider 
it. 

Learning  anything  is  a  slow  matter,  and 
when  it  comes  to  trapping  it  is  a  question  of 
years — and  then  we  are  only  on  the  fringe  of 
it.  I  am  sorry  if  this  is  discouraging  to  you, 
but  you  will  find  the  truth  worth  more  to  you 
than  false  hopes  or  promises. 

H.  C.  H. 


Query — I  would  like  to  ask  your  advice  on  a 
trip  my  chum  and  I  have  planned  for  a  long 
time,  but  never  found  it  possible  to  embark 
on  till  just  now.  We  have  three  weeks' 
holidays  coming  to  us  and  have  the  option 
of  taking  them  in  the  spring  or  next  fall.  We 


want  to  go  to  the  woods  and  do  some  trapping 
and  hunting.  By  hunting  I  mean  fur  bearers. 
Near  our  hunt  club  there  is  a  dandy  little 
cabin  which  we  are  welcome  to  use,  and  all 
we  want  to  know  is  whether  it  would  be  best 
to  go  in  the  spring,  and  what  time,  as  we  have 
only  three  weeks.  When  I  was  up  there  deer 
hunting  there  were  lots  of  muskrats  and 
beaver,  also  otter  and  other  furbearers.fnot 
to  forget  skunk,  which  seemed  very  plentiful. 

Are  the  Pneumatic  Smokers  any  use  for 
driving  game  out  of  a  hole?  How  many 
traps  would  we  need?  Would  it  be  possible 
for  us  to  take  up  some  poison  and  -get  a  few 
foxes,  as  there  are  lots  there?  We  could  have 
heaps  of  fun  with  them  only  it  would  be 
nearly  impossible  to  use  a  dog  on  them  on 
account  of  the  deer. 

Do  you  think  this  would  be  a  profitable 
trip  the  way  fur  is  selling  now?  What  would 
be  a  good  book  to  get  some  dope  out  of  as  to 
the  ways  of  trapping  the  furbearers  men- 
tioned above.  Of  course  we  are  not  alto- 
gether greenhorns  at  the  game,  but  every 
little  bit  helps.  Thanking  you  in  advance. 

W.  A.  E. 

Ottawa,  Ont. 

Answer — You  will  find  it  will  pay  you  very 
much  better  to  go  either  after  sport  or  fur. 
If  you  want  deer,  go  in  the  fall.  If  there  are 
enough  muskrats  to  justify  it  I  would  cer- 
tainly advise  you  to  go  in  the  spring.  Try 
and  get  out  to  your  proposed  ground  after 
the  ice  has  gone  out,  providing  the  season  is 
still  open. 

If  you  decide  to  take  the  spring  trip  leave 
the  foxes  alone.  They  will  be  badly  shedding 
by  then.  If  the  muskrats  are  there  in  any 
quantity  you  have  a  splendid  chance  to  make 
the  expenses  of  the  trip,  and  wages  as  well. 
Take  what  traps  you  can  handle,  say  three 
or  four  dozen,  more  if  you  feel  like  it.  This 
will  keep  you  busy  anyway  if  you  look  after 
them.  Specialize  on  muskrats,  and  don't 
bother  with  anything  else.  Science  of  Trap- 
ping, price  $1  from  the  office  of  Rod  and  Gun 
will  tell  you  all  you  want  to  know,  and  the 
experience  you  gain  will  teach  you  the  rest. 

If  you  want  the  trapping  trip  I  should  sug- 
gest the  spring.  By  your  letter  you  have  an 
exceptional  opportunity. 

The  smokers  are  a  disgrace  to  any  man  who 
calls  himself  a  trapper.  Give  the  game  a 
chance. 

H.  C.  H. 
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WRITE 

CANADIAN  NATIONAL  RAILWAYS 

RESIQENT  SPORTSMAN S  REPRESENTATIVES  - 

Mr.  F.  C.  AR.USTRONG.  Cochrane,  Ont 
Mr.  NEIL  .Vic  DOUG  ALL.  Port  Arthur.  Ont. 
b«fore  decidng  on  your  1920  trip. 

They  will  give 

FREE  TO  ALL  SPORSTMEN 

THE  BEST  OF  ADVICE  AND  INFORMATION 
Sportsmen  are  advised  to  make  their  arrangements  in  advance 
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THE  GROUNDHOG 

Just  pepping  out  of  an  Ontario  field  to  see  where  I  am." 

— BONNYCASTLE  DALE 


SEE  THE  POINT? 

After  all  our  preparations  for  fishing — 
fine  lines,  reels,  poles,  hooks,  landing  nets, 
leaders,  bait  and  so  on,  one  thing  often  is 
overlooked  by  us  and  then  it  is  not  felt  by 
the  fish — the  point  of  the^hook. 

We  all  expect  great  things  of  a  new  hook, 
because  it  is  new — and  sharp.  A  very  little 
use  may  take  off  that  needle-like  point  and 
then  we  have  a  hook  that  will  slip  out  of  the 
mouth  of  the  shy-biting  (often  the  largest) 
fish  and  we  lose  him.  We  have  a  "bite",  but 
not  the  biter. 


The  first  thing  I  do  when  I  begin  to  wade 
a  stream  is  to  "find  a  fragment  of  stone,  say 
a  square  inch,  and  tuck  it  in  a  readily  access- 
ible pocket.  Every  little  while  I  touch  up 
the  point  of  the  hook — keep  it  needle-sharp. 
On  getting  into  a  boat  to  fish  in  river  or  lake, 
I  put  a  bit  of  stone  in  a  convenient  place  for 
the  same  use. .  I  find  the  jagged  fractures  of 
a  stone  puts  a  better  stabbing  point  on  a  hook 
than  does  a  smoother-grained  whetstone  or 
little  file. 

See  the  point?    Well,  don't  let  the  fish  or 

he  won't  bite! 

G.  G. 


A  PLEA  FOR  THE  ANTELOPE 
■  Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 

I  have  long  been  a  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun. 
Although  not  a  steady  reader,  as  most 
of  my  time  for  the  past  five  years  has 
been  spent  in  places  where  it  was  hard  to  get 
j  any  kind  of  magazine,  and  I  have  often 
-gone,  weeks  without  being  able  to  get  any 
kind  of  mail.  Needless  to  say  I  would  be  a 
regular  subscriber  if  I  could,  but  following  the 
"chuck"  waggon  on  a  cow  outfit  in  Alberta 
generally  takes  one  a  long  way  from  the  post 
office.  -  Efel£- 

I  am  home  for  a  holiday  now  after  five 
years'  riding  and  every  out-door  book  I  pick 
up  is  loaded  with  pleas  for  game  conservation. 
This  suits  me  as  I  am  heartily  in  favor  of  any 
measure  that  will  prolong  the  stay  of  our  wild 
animals.  But  to  see  the  way  the  game  laws 
of  this  country  are  hog-tied  sometimes  is 
enough  to  make  any  good  sportsman  get  hot. 
Take  for  one  instance  the  part  I  just  left,  it 
is  one  of  the  few  remaining  ranges  left  for 
antelope.  They  are  supposed  to  be  pro- 
tected by  a  closed  season  for  several  years  to 
come,  I  believe,  but  they  are  often  killed,  and 
each  hunter  that  kills  antelope  gets  away  with 
it  and  some  one  else  will  take  a  chance. 

The  range  I  am  referring  to  is  that  part  of 
Alberta,  (C.  P.  R.  land)  lying  south  and  east 
of  the  Bassano  Indian  Reserve,  south  of 
Cassels  and  Brooks.  This  is  no  hearsay,  as 
I  rode  over  this  country  last  year  and  covered 
pretty  well  all  the  open  range.  I  came  upon 
the  heads  and  entrails  of  antelope  several 
times.  Almost  every  day  we  saw  small  bunches 
of  the  pretty  animals  and  on  one  or  two 
occasions  were  near  enough  to  chance  a  shot 
with  a  "Colt."  The  horse  wrangler  came  in 
one  night  and  informed  us  that  he  had  been 
herding  a  bunch  of  saddle  horses  and  antelope 
all  day.  While  riding  herd  one  day  a  beau- 
tiful buck  came  into  the  herd  and  fed  around 
among  the  cattle  for  about  three  hours.  The 
day  was  warm  and  I  got  off  my  horse  and 
stretched  out  on  the  grass  and  watched  him. 
Every  once  in  a  while  he  raised  his  head'  and 
looked  at  me  and  at  the  horse  and  kept 


feeding  nearer.  I  said  to  myself,  "Now  is  the 
time  to  see  if  that  .38-40  Colt  is  as  good  as  you 
think  it  is"  and  I  pulled  my  gun  and  lined  up 
on  his  shoulder  but  I  suddenly  thought  U> 
myself  we  don't  need  meat  and  his  hide  is  of 
no  particular  value.  He  looks  better  alive 
than  dead.  So  I  put  the  Colt  back  in  its 
holster  and  I  have  never  been  sorry,  although 
he  was  a  big  buck  with  a  pretty  head. 

I  take  it  that  Rod  and  Gun  is  also  a  West- 
erner's magazine  and  that  being  the  case  I 
would  like  to  put  in  a  plea  for  the  better 
protection  of  the  pretty  but  elusive  antelope. 
There  seems  just  as  many  coyotes  as  ever 
and  with  fur  up  in  price"  some  of  the  toe 
pincjiers  out  there  are  going  to  make  a  gaod 
haul  by  spring.  In  conclusion  I  must  say  I 
read  with  great  interest  every  sentence  in 
your  Guns  and  Ammunition  Department 
and  it  sure  suits  me,  for  I  am  a  confirmed  gun 
crank  myself,  although  my  crankiness  runs 
to  the  Colt  family.  My  first  love  was  a 
single  action  45,  but  my  pet  and  companion 
for  the  last  two  years  is  a  .38-40  Colt  on  44 
frame,  5  inch  barrel,  New  Service.  I  have 
had  lots  of  good  shooting  with  this  gun  at 
badgers*  coyotes,  packs,  etc.  and  may  come 
back  some  time  with  my  experiences  with 
the  short  gun.    Long  life  to  the  Colt. 

"Cowpuncher." 

Woodstock,  Ont. 


BEST  THERE  IS  IN  RANCH  NETTING 

The  attention  of  our  readers  is  directed  to 
the  advertisement  in  this  issue  of  Brace, 
McKay  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Summerside,  P.  E. 
Island,  who  are  recognized  by  fox  ranchers 
throughout  Canada  and  the  United  States 
as  headquarters  for  the  "Best  there  is"  in 
ranch  netting.  This  big  hardware  concern 
has  made  a  specialty  of  this  line  for  many 
years,  and  being  located  right  in  the  heart  of 
this  big  money  making  fox  industry,  is 
peculiarly  favorably  situated,  to  know  just 
what  is  required,  and  the  fact  that  "Brace's" 
have  shipped  enormous  quantities  to  every 
province  in  Canada  to  the  Yukon  and  New- 
foundland as  well  as  many  parts  of  the  United 
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States — supplying  a  specially  made  to  order 
article,  infinitely  superior  to  ordinary  quality 
netting,  and  of  a  volume  greater  than  that  of 
all  other  dealers  in  Canada  combined — 
justifies  their  slogan,  "The  Largest  Dealers  in 
America." 


SLED  DOGS 

The  Editor  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada. 

For  the  benefit  of  one  of  your  readers  and 
perhaps  other  city  folks,  will  you  kindly  give 
the  following  information  about  Sled  Dogs'! 

1.  What  is  the  average  length  of  a  sled? 

2.  How  much  is  considered  a  full  load? 

3.  Are  they  sleds  with  runners  or  the  usual 
toboggan?  / 

4.  How  does  the  driver  turn  a  team  of 
dogs  to  the  right  and  left? 

Kindly  oblige, 

Physician. 

Boston,  Mass. 


SEVERS  CONNECTION  WITH  ANGLING 
FIRM. 

Anglers  will  be  interested  to  learn  that 
Mr.  Benjamin  Westwood  who  has  been, for 
about  fifty  years  so  intimately  associated 
with  anglers  and  angling  in  this  country  as 
Managing  Director  of  the  well  known  house 
of  Allcock,  Laight  &  Westwood  Ltd.,  of 
Toronto  has  retired  from  business  and  is 
enjoying  a  well  deserved  rest  in  the  sunny 
South.  We  are  sure  he  will  have  the  good 
wishes  of  all  Canadian  Anglers  and  we  hope 
he  will  enjoy  lots  of  good  angling  in  the  many 
years  of  leisure  we  all  trust  he  will  live  to 
enjoy. 

We  understand  the  active  management 
of  the  company  devolves  upon  younger 
members  of  the  firm  who  have  spent  many 
years  in  the  business,  are  experienced  anglers 
and  who  will  continue  to  maintain  '  Quality 
and  Service"  as  their  motto  and  watchword. 
We  understand  they  are  reorganizing  their 
show  rooms  in  Toronto  and  this  year  will 
display  the  finest  range  of  English  Fishing 
Tackle  ever  seen  in  this  country. 


REORGANIZATION  OF  B.S.A.  COMPANY 
The  Gun  and  Rifle  Department  of  the 
Birmingham  Small  Arms  Company  Ltd.,  of 
Birmingham,  England,  has  been  formed  into 
a  subsidiary  company,  that  will  be  known  as 
the  "B.  S.  A.  Guns,  Ltd."  The  new  company 
will  be  affiliated  with  the  old  company,  but 
will  do  business  under  the  new  name  begin- 
ning January  1,  1920. 
All  communications  about  guns  and  rifles 


1.  On  an  average  we  could  say  from  6  to 
9  feet,  depending  on  the  snow. 

2.  The  load  varies  a  great  deal  in  various 
sections  of  the  country. 

3.  Both  are  used,  but  the  most  of  the  dog 
sleds  have  runners. 

4.  With  a  whip  or  voice,  or  both. 

Editor. 


WANTS  PLANS  FOR  A  CANVAS  CANOE 

Editor  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada. 

Can  you  please  tell  me  through  Rod  and 
Gun  or  any  other  means  how  to  make  a  port- 
able Canvas  Canoe.  I  saw  particulars  some 
time  ago  Jn  some  paper  or  magazine,  but 
fcannot  remember  where,  and  I  thought  per- 
haps you  might  be  able  to  help  me. 

Yours  truly, 

T.  Selfe. 


should  be  directed  to  the  B.  S.  A.  Guns,  Ltd. 
Small  Heath.  Birmingham,  England. 

We  feel  sure  that  the  high  grade  of  work- 
manship that  has  always  been  characteristic 
of  the  B.S.A.  rifles  and  shotguns  will  be  main- 
tained by  the  new  organization.  The  new 
line  of  double  shotguns  that  they  have  put 
out  will  very  likely  prove  quite  popular. 
Probably  the  best  known  product  of  the 
B.S.A.  firm  is  their  .22  Calibre  matclr  rifle 
No.  12. 


Readers  will  notice  several  British  Colum- 
bia articles  in  this  issue  and  these  will  be  a 
permanent  feature  from  now  on  to  cater  to> 
our  argely  increased  list  of  subscribers  in 
thatl  Province. 


A  Ground  Shark — a  very  dangerous  animal  [in 
some  magazines.  This  one  contained  one  hund- 
red pounds  of  oil  filled  liver. — Bonnycastle  Dale. 


Notes  on  Rifle  Shooting  from  Toronto 

J.  W.  Smith 

ALTHOUGH  the  indoor  season  is  only        The  N.  R.  A.  of  Great  Britain  has  decided 

half  completed  at  time  of  writing,  the  that  no  rifles  other  than  the  short  M -L -F 

chief  topic  seems  to  be  the  approaching  rifle  will  be  allowed  in  service  rifle  competi- 

outdoor  season.    On  March  2nd,  the  O.R.A.  tions.    They  may  be  of  private  manufacture. 

Annual  Meeting  was  held,  when  it  was  de-  of  a  bona  fide  Government  pattern,  bearing 

cided  to  give  the  first  forty  competitors  in  the  Government  viewer's  mark     The  regula- 

last  year's  Ottawa  Aggregate,  a  chance  to  tion  as  to  sights,  including  the  use  of  addi- 

win  a  place  on  the  1920  Bisley  Team.    The  tional  and  substituted  sights,  will  be  the  same 

quota  for  Ontario  is  seven  men,  and  the  trials  as  in  1919.  but  the  use  of  such  sights  must  not 

will  be  held  on  May  21st  and  22nd.  at  Long  entail  the  cutting  of  the  stock 

BoZthtT^LeTt  S  LeeHEnflf  ,WUh  The  firSl  half  0f  the  T°™ ^0  indoor  Rifle 

TZt**^**  nfle  USCd'         S,mgS  league  season  shows  the  Irish  "A"  team  with 

Tu  rnn„oc  „,  i  „„„  c       u  i     j         j  an  unbeaten  record,  and  a  strong  lead.  Three 
The  ranges  at  Long  Branch  London,  and.   teams  are  runni      ,      f     the8second  , 

other  points  in  the  province  wi    be  put  into  »,hil=i        ,,™  ■  j                 secono  piacc 

Al  „„  „                ...    ,        ,,    ^  whilst  the  remainder  are  practically  out  of 

shape  as  soon  as  possible,  to  enable  competi-  .1..  mmm-tiii™  r„r  r,™»             j   i  . 

tors  in  the  Bisley  Trials   to  obtain  some  „S^TZ1^  ^^ 

practice  beforehand.    Toronto  will  be  repre-  K  running  for  he     h"  H    1 °f"flemen 

rrelS"  mLornkdTnen2  ^  ^7  WS^S  te^^L^Z 

will  oic«  k«  «n«ii  i~  +             *  y    n    se>   /_5t"s  ot  an  inch  in  diameter,  is 

win  also  be  eligible  to  compete.  i.irrto  cnr.  tU„    ^                 r  , 

TV/Tninr  T   T7    T7i^Uf    n  c  n      f  to°  ]arge  for  the  close  range  of  twenty-five 

adian  rifle  team  to  take  part  in  the   Na-  ™     ~  ' 

tional  Rifle  Association  matches   at   Bisley  he  fij^.,ass  marksman  wil1  Place  the 

Eng.   in  July.    Major  Elmitt  served  over-  maJ°^  of  h;s  sho\s  in  or  near  the  centre,  and 

seas  for  five  years.    He  was  a  shooting  mem-  "C°re  ^^f-    A*  average  shot  will  place 

ber  of  the  Bisley  team  in  1908  and  also  in  hls>  PerhaPs>  ^11  around  the  7-8ths  inch  circle, 

1919.    The  team  will  sail  from  Canada  about  £  T lte  Q  P°°u  group'  yct  wil1  also  re^ister 

June  19,  and  the  competitions  will  commence  lff  they  aI1  cut  the  ,ine-    This  is 

on  July  6.    Arrangements  will  also  be  made  ?b,V?U^y  •Un1falr  1°  ^  ma?  Wh°  gF0UPS  ina 

for  entry  from  the  Canadian  team  in  the  half  lnc^  clrcle.    The  logical  target  for  indoor 

Belgium  Olympic  games   which  take  place  Jfif 1S  \h\Ganadian  L^a^ue  tar§et  with 'a 

July  22-31  a    lnch  bul1   one  lnch  aiming  i>oint;  and 

The  Execute  Committee  of  the  Dominion  Valw+e.°f  tei?  poin\s  for  a  Bull's-Eye. 

of  Canada  Rifle  Association  held  a  meeting  The  +concentric  circles  could  be  half  an  inch  * 

in  Ottawa  recently    when  the  above  was  aPart' or  lncrease  °ne  inch  in  diameter,  which 

decided  upon.    A  Program  Committee  was  !S  thu6  Same  thmg'  and  scoring  valu6s  dec™as- 

appointed  to  prepare  the  prize  list  for  the  ™g  $y  °ne  P°mt  a  C1f le"    A  possible  of  one 

annual  matches    which  are  to  be  held  in  *undred  P°lnts  \ould  then  unquestionably 

Ottawa  during  the  week  commencing  August  first"class  shooting,  and  competitions, 

16,  and  prizes  to  the  value  of  $12,000  will  be  ^0t+h  tea™  and  ^dividual,  would  be  won  or 

offered  in  addition  to  the  valuable  trophies.  ]°St  accordlnS  to  ^  ^ility. 

All  competitors  attending  will  be  granted  a  Standing  of  Teams  to  Date, 

refund  of  one  fifth  of  the  single  railroad  fare  Team                Shot  Won  Lost  Tied  Point 

which  they  will  pay  in  order  to  reach  Ottawa.     Irish  A   8     8     0     0  1.000 

It  is  also  proposed  to  prepare  a  program  of     Grenadiers   8     5     2     1  .688 

cadet   competitions,   and   ask   the   various     Queen  City   8     5     3     0      "  .625 

Provincial  Rifle  Associations  to  have  matches     Yorks   8     5     3     0  625 

for  cadets  carried  out  in  the  different  dis-     St.  Lawrence  1st         8     4     4     0  500 

tricts,  so  that  the  cadets  would  not  be  obliged     Irish  "B"   8     4     4     0  500 

to  travel  lofg  distances.     The   D.R.A.  will     North  Toronto   8     3     4     1  ^438 

provide  a  good  share  of  the  prize  money  for     Exhibition  7   8     17     0  127 

these  events.  St.  Lawrence  2nd. ..    8     0     8     0  .000 


Canadian  Fur  Auction 

THE  recent  organization  of  the  Canadian 
Fur  Auction  Sales  Company,  Limited, 
in  Montreal,  by  a  group  of \ leading 
financiers  and  fur  men  brings  into  existence 
a  concern  that  will  play  an  important  part 
in  the  industrial  and  patriotic  development 
of  Canada. 

It  is  the  intention  of  the  Company  to  hold 
public  Auction  Sales  in  Montreal  three  or 
four  times  a  year  for  the  purpose  of  providing 
an  outlet  in  Canada  for  the  disposal  of 
Canadian  furs.  For  many  years  our  furs 
have  been  shipped  to  London  or  to  the  United 
States,  there  to  be  sold  at  Auction,  frequently 
to  Canadian  manufacturers. 

It  is  hardly  believable  that  Canadians 
wanting  to  buy  Canadian  furs  have  had  to 
purchase  them  outside  of  Canada,  but  it  is  a 
fact,  and  it  is  in  respect  to  having  these  furs 
sold  in  Canada  that  the  new  enterprise  is 
performing  a  distinctly  patriotic  function. 
In  future  all  buyers  of  Canadian  furs  will 
purchase  them  in  the  country  of  origin.  I  lun- 
dreds  of  buyers  from  foreign  parts  will  attend 
the  Montreal  sales.  It  requires  little  imagina- 
tion to  visualize  the  benefits  that  will  accrue 
to  Canada  as  a  result. 

Our  furs  enjoy  the  reputation  of  being  the 
finest  in  the  world  and  they  always  have 
commanded  the  very  best  prices  in  the  leading 
market  of  the  globe.  Their  variety  is  not 
surpassed  by  any  other  Nation  while  our  pro- 
duction runs  into  millions  of  dollars  annually. 

The  Company  have  acquired  large  premises 
at?  130  Lagaucheticre  Street  West,  which  will 
be  their  head  office  and  main  warehouse. 

Branch  offices  will  be  maintained  in  New* 
York  and  in  various  fur  centres  in  Canada 
and  throughout  the  world,  for  it  is  proposed 


Sales  Company,  Limited 

to  sell  furs  from  all  Countries  in  addition  to 
the  Canadian  product. 

The  men  directing  the  Canadian  Fur 
Auction  Sales  Company  Limited,  are  among 
the  most  prominent  and  successful  in  the 
Dominion,  the  chief  shareholders  beiir^: 
Lord  Shaughnessy,  Chairman  C.P.R.  Board. 
Sir  Herbert  S.  Holt,  Pres.  Royal  Bank"  of 
Canada. 

Senator  Lome  C.  Webster,  Pres.  Quebec 

Railway. 

W.  A.  Black,  V.P.  and  Gen.  Mgr.  Ogilvie 
Flour  Mills  Co.,  Limited. 

J.  W.  McConnell,  Pres.  St.  Lawrence  Sugar  | 

|lef.  .Co. 

E.  E.  Cummings  Jr.  Pres.  Cummings  & 

Cummings. 

R.  S.  Coltart   Pres.  Redmond  Fur  Co.  I 
Limited.  V.P.  Holt  Renfrew  Co. 

Ascher  Pierce  Pres.  A.  &  E.  Pierce  &  Co. 
A.  J.  Brpwn,  K.C.,  Brown,  Montgomery  & 
McMichael. 

John  Hallam,  Pres.  John  Hallam  Ltd. 
Toronto. 

Sellers-Gough  Fur  Co.,  Ltd.,  Toronto. 
A.  A.  Allan,  Pres.  A.  A.  Allan  &Co.,  Ltd. 

Toronto. 

W.  H.  McWilliams,  Pres.  Can.  Elevator 
Co.  Limited,  Winnipeg. 

Geo.  Monteith,  Pres.  Geo.  Monteith,  Fur  I 
Co.,  Toronto. 

Senator  D.  0.  L'Esperance,  Quebec. 
Hon.  A.  E.  Arsenault,  Summerside,  P.E.I. 
The  executive  officers  of  the  Company  are:  - 
President:  Senator  Lome  C.  Webster,  Vice- 
President  and  Managing  Director,   E.   E.  f 
Cummings,  Jr..;  Vice-Presiden#,  R.  S.  Coltart  j 
and  A.  Pierce. 
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The  Sport  of  Angling 

4  Twas  an  enjoyment  for  his  idle  time  which  was  not  then  idly  spent." 


Angling  is  a  fine  art,  the  successful  angler,  an 
artist.  When  the  season  opens  he  is  ready  with 
the  tackle  of  his. craft  and  casts  his  fly  like  a 
true  sportsman.  The  hole  in  the  meadow,  the 
gurgling  ripples  on  a  mountain  brook,  and  the 
dark,  deep  pool  of  a  silent  river,  each  and  all 
hold  a  problem  for  the  student  fisherman. 

Your  true  angler  is  able  to  catch  fish  under 
most  conditions  and  is  equally  able  to  refrain 
from  catching  too  many.    He  purchases  the 


most  reliable  tackle  available — he  weighs  not 
the  cost  against  the  weight  of  his  fish.  Rod, 
line,  leaders,  and  flies  are  the  best  he  can  afford 
and  are  always  well  cared  for. 

The_  tackfe  department  of  the  "Greatest 
Sporting  Goods  Store  in  the  World"  appeals  to 
those  who  love  their  outfit  and  need  the  feel  of 
satisfaction  and  completeness  necessary  to  the 
angler  who  answers  the  call  of  the  Red  Gods  of 
many  waters. 


Hawes'  Featherweight % 
Fly  Rods 


Dainty  and  powerful  split- 
bamboo  rods.  Hand-made 
by  experts,  of  selected  Tonka 
cane.  Perfect  action  and  re- 
siliency gives  to  the  angler  a 
rod  of  worth  and  depend- 
ability commensurate  with 
his  skill  Length,  7  to  8  feet . 
Weights,  2  to  2%  ozs.  Price 
$60.00. 

Other  Hawes  Rods — 8  feet 
to  10  feet.  Weights,  3%  to 
6  ozs.    Price,  $45.00. 

Hawes  Dry  Fly  and  Tourn- 
ament Rods,  9  to  10  feet; 
weights  4%  to  5%  ozs. 
Price,  $50.00. 

Made  also  to  order  in  anv 
length  or  weight  desired.  " 


The  Hardy 
Perfect 
Fly  Reel 


Best  and  lightest  for  work 
with  the  light  rod  for  fly- 
casting.  Of  aluminum,  with 
jewel  line  guide,  bronze  piv- 
ots and  steel  ball-bearings. 
Price.,  $30.00. 


Imported  tapered 
enamel  trout  lines, 
fly  boxes,  leaders, 
English  fishing 
waders  and  wading 
shoes. 


Floating 
Dry 
Flies 


9 


The  product  of  the  most 
renowned  English  and  Scotch 
tyers,  successfully  imitating 
and  copies  of  the  real  insects 
found  over  the  American 
waters. 

All  sizes  on  No.  6  to  No.  15 
hooks,  $2.00  to  $2.75  per 
dozen. 

Wet  Flies 

Always  a  complete  assort- 
ment of  old  favorites  and 
new  patterns  used  by  the 
sunken-fly  fisherman.  On 
Pennell  eyed  sproathooks 
with  4-inch  gut  snells. 
Nos.  4  to  6  at  $2.25  per  doz 
Nos.  8,  10,  12  at  $2.00  per 
doz. 


At  our  fishing  tackle  department  you  can  secure  information 
regarding,  and  fishing  tackle  for,  any  waters,  anywhere. 

dbcrcrombie&.  Fitch  Co- 

EZRA  H.  FITCH,  President 
Madison  Avenue  and  Forty-fifth  Street,  New  York. 

THE  GREATEST  SPORTING  GOODS  STORE  IN  THE  WORLD 


Shooting  Dogs  and  Field  Trial  Dogs 

Frank  H.  Walker 


IN  the  Kennel  Department,  I  have  noted 
an  interesting  article,  "Some  Shooting 
Dogs"  that  was  published  in  yo\ir  Jan- 
uary number  of  Rod  and  Gun.  So  I  do  not 
think  it  will  be  out  of  place  here  to  recall  the 
extract  made  from  the  article,  which  was  as 
follows:  "The  gunner's  dog  will  always  re- 
mainv  the  real  bird  dog,  whilst  so-called 
'racers'  remain  a  hobby  of  the  few." 

I  write  the  f ollowing  as  a  lover  of  the  setter 
and  pointer,  both  as  field  trial*  dogs,  and 
shooting  dogs.  My  opinion  of  the  two  classes 
of  dogs  does  not  differ  in  any  respect,  as  to 
speed  and  bird  finding  ability.  A  dog,  re- 
gardless of  his  field  trial  performances  or 
great  speed,  when  worked  regularly  every  day 
and  nearly  all  day,  at  least  with  no  reference 
to  fitting  him  for  competition,  adopts  a  steady, 
swinging  gallop  which  he  can  maintain  with 
ease.  Some  dogs  trot  and  potter  around  at 
close  range,  but  such  are  good  to  present  to  a 
friend.  By  graduating  the  work,  almost  any 
intermediate  gait  may  be  established.  Ex- 
ceptional dogs  will  be  found  which,  while 
having  capability  to  work  well  one  or  two  days, 
have  not  sufficient  stamina  to  endure  the 
conditioning,  or  a  fast  gait  for  a  short  time. 
Others  have  a  regular  gait  which  c^annot  be 
improved  upon.  Some  will  start  t©  work 
fast,  but  gradually  shorten  their  pace  and 
range  to  less  and  less  limits.  Fast  work  is 
very  fatiguing.  A  dog  may  work  all  day  at  a 
slow  gait,  and  still  be  unable  to  run  an  hour 
at  a  fast  gallop.  Many  of  the  field  trial  dogs 
have  more  endurance  than  is  commonly  sup- 
posed, the  character  of  the  speed  not  being 


justly  considered.  Because  the  dogs  are 
required  to  run  only  half  hour  heats  or  more, 
this  is  no  grounds  for  inference  that  they 
cannot  run  longer.  The  chief  qualifications  of 
a  good  field  trial  and  shooting  dog  are,  that  he 
should  possess  a  high  degree  of  speed*,  range, 
style,  bird  sense,  bird  finding4, ability  and 
stamina,  shoulcPwork  altogether  for  the  body 
scent,  and  should  have  a  good  nose,  combined 
with  the  brains  that  would  carry  him  to  the 
birdy  places.  When  a  sportsman  gets  a  good 
prospect,  if  he  knows  his  business,  he  immed- 
iately starts  to  develop  character  in  his  pros- 
pective dog,  aiyl  this  character  as  a  rule  does 
not  reach  itsjull  development  until  the  pros- 
pect is  from  three  to  six  years  of  age.  Char- 
acter in  the  bird  dog  manifests  itself  more 
distinctly  in  his  brain  and  his  bird. work.  A 
dog  without  brains  cannot  become  a  good 
bird  dog  and  a  dog  without  a  great  brain 
cannot  become  a  great  bird  dog.  A  dog  with 
a  great  brain  and  only  a  fair  nose,  will  find 
more  birds  than  a  dog  with  a  poor  brain  and 
a  great  nose.  So  if  a  dog  does  not  possess 
the  brains,  he  lacks  the  instinct  of  natural 
quality,  that  takes  him  back  to  nature,  so 
if  he  possesses  the  brains,  he  cannot  possibly 
do  other  than  intensify  his  wolf-like  qualities 
in  his  hunting.  No  one  likes  the  so-called 
"racers"  better  than  I  do,  but  this  class  must 
also  manifest  itself  in  the  dogs'  work  on  birds. 
A  dog  that  does  not  possess  these  qualifica- 
tions in  a  high  degree,  seems  to  do  well  enough 
to  help  fill  the  game  bag  of  the  gunner,  whose 
sole  object  afield  is  to  kill,  paying  no  attention 
to  the  welfare  and  the  characteristics  of  the 
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SPORTSMEN'S  SUPPLIES! 


FISH  NETS 


Make  money  by  trapping 

while  furs  are  high. 

WE  CARRY  IN  STOCK 

TRAPS 

for  all  animals,  from  a  rat  to  a  bear. 

Order  your  net*  early  and 

be  ready  for  the  opening  of  the 
fishing  season. 

Gill  Nets  mounted  with  leads 
and  floats,  30c.  per  yard.    In  or- 
Order  your  traps  from  us,  and  use   dering  give  size  0f  mesh  stretched, 


Hallam's  Paste 
Muskrat  Bait  for 

muskrats. 

Hallam's  Paste 
Animal  Bait  for 

Fox,  Wolf,  Mink,  and 
all  animals  that  eat 
meat. 

Hallam's  Paste 
Trail  Scent,  to 

cause  animals  to  fol- 
low your  trail  and 
increase  your  catch. 
These  baits  and 
scents  are  unsur- 
passed for  drawing 
animals  to  your  trap. 

Price  $1.00  per  tube,  or  6  tubes  for  $5.00 


measure  desired, 


Rubber  Boots 

We  can  supply  you  with  the  best 
RUBBER  BOOTS  and  RUBBER  COATS  on 

the  market  at  lowest  prices. 

Trapshooters 


We  carry  in  stock  Black  Shells, 
Nitro  Club  Shells  in  trap  loads. 
Order  your  supplies  now  for  that 
tournament. 


Rifles,  Snowshoes,  Moccasins,  Headlights,  Footballs,  Camp  Stoves,  Fishing 
Tackle  and  a  thousand  and  one  articles  of  interest  to  the  trapper  and  sports- 
man shown  in  HALLAM'S  TRAPPERS'  AND  SPORTSMEN'S  SUPPLY 
CATALOG.    48  pages,  illustrated,  mailed  free  for  the  asking. 


962 


_-mited 

all  am  Buxlding, TORONTO, 

THF  LARGEST   IN  OUR  LINE  IN  CANADA 
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dog's  hunting  ability.  I  might  say  for  the 
benefit  of  the  readers  of  this  Kennel  Depart- 
ment, that  there  are  only  four  field  trial  clubs 
in  this  whole  Dominion  of  Canada,  that  run 
annual  trials  for  the  bird  dogs.  The  Canadian 
National  Club,  being  the  only  one  to  hold 
annual  quail  trials,  at  which  dogs  must  be 
thoroughly  tested  in  every  necessary  require- 
ment before  being  placed.  As  I  have  the 
honor  of  being  this  Club's  secretary  and 
treasurer,  and  in  behalf  of  its  thirty-five  mem- 
bers, I  think  I  will  be  justified  in  stating  the 
policy  of  their  trials  The  members  of  the 
club  feel  there  has  been  a  marked  tendency  at 
field  trials  for  a  number  of. years  to  place  so- 
called  class  dogs,  and  that  the  judges,  to  en- 
able them  to  arrive  at  a  decision,  have  al- 
lowed the  dogs  to  be  hunted  or  followed  in 
straight  lines  through  their  country  to  such 
an  extent  that  the  former  intelligence  and 
true,  bird-finding  ability  of  the  breed  are  fast 
becoming  a  thing  of  the  past.  We  wish  it 
distinctly  understood  that  we  are  not  in 
favor  of  a  slower  or  closer  working  dog. 

We  want  all  the  range  and  speed  a  dog  can 
well  utilize,  but  it  must  be  properly  applied. 
To  do  so  a  dog  cannot  work  through  his 
country  on  stiaight  lines,  but  must  show  his 
intelligence  and  bird-sense  by  hunting  the 
likely  places  on  the  course  allotted  to  him, 
work  for  his  handler  and  swing  to  the  course 
when  the  character  of  the  country  requires  so 
doing.  While  range  and  speed  are  the  most 
important  factors,  they  are  in  our  estimation 
of  small  value  when  not  accompanied  by  a 
desire  to  hunt  the  birdy  places  and  the  ability 
to  handle  and  courage  to  be  handled  on  game 
when  found.  Every  dog  will  be  given  an 
ample  opportunity  to  prove  his  bird-finding 
qualities  and  he  should  handle  his  game  in  a 
bold,  pleasing  manner.  Dogs  will  be  worked 
on  single  birds  whenever  practicable  and 
should  do  their  work  cheerfully  and  in  a 
natural  way.  Field  trials  have  such  a  limited 
way  to  gather  the  attention  of  sportsmen  or 
offer  them  easy  opportunity  to  become  ac- 
quainted with  it,  that  this  is,  in  my  opinion, 
the  reason  for  the  lack  of  general  enthusiasm. 


There  is  nothing  in  sportsmanship  cleaner, 
healthier,  more  humane  and  scientific,  so 
free  from  gambling,  also  forming  a  social 
intercourse  among  the  sportsmen,  yet  at  the 
same  time  carrying  the  excitement,  thrill  and 
expectancy  necessary  in  any  sport. 

Editorial  Note 

There  is  no  doubt  but  that  the  most  classic 
and  in  fact  the  only  dog  for  birds,  i.e.,  chickens 
on  the  prairies  and  quail  and  pheasants  in  the 
East  and  in  B.C.,  are  the  setters  and  pointers, 
and  as  with  all  other  sporting  dogs  the  better 
they  are  bred  and  trained  the  better  are  the 
results  both  in  pleasure  and  bag.  Field  trials 
are  the  schools  of  examination  for  such  dogs, 
and  are  of  great  benefit  to  the  fanciers  of  these 
breeds  in  that  they  can  see  by  comparison 
and  under  the  tutorship  of  experienced  train- 
ers and  judges,  the  qualities  of  the  dogs, 
shooting  birds  over  a  good  brace  of  setters  is 
considered  the  highest  art  of  sportsmanship 
with  any  breed  of  hunting  dog;  just  as  fishing 
for  trout  with  artificial  flies  and  the  lightest  of 
rods  is  the  highest  art  in  fishing.  But  to 
obtain  such  a  brace  of  bird  dogs  and  to  follow 
such  shooting  and  field  trials  requires  a  vast 
amount  of  experience  and.  as  follows,  time 
and  money;  except  perhaps  one  lives  close  by 
where  there  are  quail  or  pheasant  and  has 
a  few  dogs  of  ones  own  breeding  and  selection. 

In  our  article  "Some  Shooting  Dogs"  we 
referred  to  the  general  purpose  bird  dog,  such 
as  the  Cocker  spaniel  or  Springer  spaniel  or 
a  cross  of  cocker  and  setter  or  water  spaniel 
resembling  in  some  cases  the  springer,  no 
doubt  to  some  extent  mongrel  bred  but  yet 
evolved  from  toird  dogs.  Such  dogs  one  will 
find  in  most  any  part  of  the  country  and  used 
by  gunners  who  go  out  only  for  an  occasional 
shoot  and  want  a  dog  that  will  hunt  out  any 
sort  of  game  bird,  and  failing  birds  perhaps  a 
rabbit  or  two  to  fill  the  bag.  Such  dogs  as 
these  will  always  remain  the  only  dog  for  the 
majority  of  sportsmen,  if  you  wish  to  call 
them  sportsmen  and  not  pot  hunters  just  as 
the  boy  who  gets  the  trout  and  often  the 
fancy  tackle  man  also  uses  worms  and  a  cut 
pole. 


Southern  Field  Trials 


Owing  to  the  unusually  severe  weather 
conditions  last  fall  and  this  winter  all  the 
southern  field  trial  schedules  have  been 
disarranged  and  meets  postponed.  The  Con- 
tinental, the  National  and  the  Free-for-All 
were  postponed  until  late  February  as  the 


12000  acre  preserve  on  the  Bell  plantation  at 
Calhoun,  Alabama  was  flooded  with  water. - 
The  National  Championship  to  be  held  at 
Grand  Junction,  Tennessee  Jan.  19th.  had 
also  to  be  put  off  until  late  February.  It  is 
expected  that  the  winner  of  the  National 
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The  Sight  That 

Helped  Me  Get  Him 

HE  sprang  from  cover  and  was  off  like 
a  flash.    I  drew  a  quick  bead  and 
fired.    He  crumpled  in  mid  air  and 
fell  in  a  heap.    I  had  got  him  slick  and 

sighT~and  ait  because  of  that  Lyman 

LYMAN 
SIGHTS 

The  Lyman  principle  of 
rear  aperture  sighting, 
used  on  all  Lyman  Rear 
Sights,  brings  the  from 
sight  close  up  in  a  large 
circle,   with   the  game 
in  full  view.    You  get 
a  bead    as  quickly  as 
though   no   rear  sight 
were  used,   and  much 
more  accurately.  You'll 
like  Lyman  Ivory  Bead 
Front  Sights,  too,  be- 
cause they  show  up  so 
sharply  against  bound- 
ing game. 

FREE  SIGHT  BOOK 

Shows  Lyman  Sights  for  every 
purpose  and  every  gun,  gives 
nmts  on  shooting,  care  I  of 
guns,  etc.  L 

LYMAN  GUN  SIGHT 
CORPORATION 


No.  26,  $1.00 


35  West  Str«et 
Middlefield,  Conn.,  U.S.A 
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A  Message  to 
Ontario's  Sportsmen 

Terrell  Bthi*Cnha/i!/  wI}°  *?■  associated  with  Clyde  B 
and  FiS      Plants'  for  the  attraction  of  Wild  Ducks 

SSeS!dltsinof  ,each  -??vestigation  wil1  bc 

preserved  in  a   written   report  tellina 

should^enfade3110"1^  ^re 
To  interested  sportsmen,  who  wish 
to  take  advantage  of  his  presence  in 
their  vicinity,  a  very  low  charge 

Mr  IVrrHf^/     Co»»»un1C ate  with 
-\ir.  i  errell  at  oner. 


SHOT  GUNS 
RIFLES 

Used,  but  in  good,  serviceable, 
shooting  shape. 

AT  SPECIAL  PRICES 

Write  for  our  List 

DPKEGo 


THE- 


123  Kikg  St.  E.. 

TORONTO. 
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Championship  this  year  will  be  either  the 
famous  pointer  bitch  Mary  Montrose,  owned 
by  Wm.  Ziegler  Jr.,  of  N.T.,  or  the  setter  dog 
Cobb's  Hall,  owned  by  the  well-known  ball 
player,  Ty.  Cobb. 

The  fame  of  the  National  Championship  is 
known  all  over  North  America,  wherever  a 
good  setter  or  pointer  is  owned.    This  meet  is 
discussed  everywhere  and  a  win  at  this  trial 
is  much  coveted  because  it  stands  for  so  much 
in  the  field  trial  world.    The  stake  was  in- 
stituted more  than  twenty-five  years  ago,  at 
which  time  a  few  enthusiasts  organized  for 
the  purpose  of  establishing  a  stake  in  which 
the  competing  dogs  would  be  tested  from 
every  angle  in  heats  of  three  hours  duration. 
Among  those  who  were  responsible  for  the 
stake  was  the  late  Edward  Dexter,  who  was 
among  the  pioneers  in  the  U.S.  in  bringing  the 
Pointer  to  the  high  state  of  perfection  in 
field  trials  which  he  at  present  holds.  Un- 
fortunately Mr.  Dexter  only  lived  a  few  years 
after  this  stake  was  instituted,  but  his  memory 
lives  on,  for  those  who  remained  in  the  little 
club  bound  themselves  together  in  a  still 
closer  union  and  one  of  the  most  laudable 
moves  they  made  was  to  offer  a  handsome 
trophy  to  be  known  as  the  Edward  Dexter 
Memorial  Cup,  which  must  be  won  three 
times  before  becoming  anyone's  exclusive 
property.    This  cup  has  been  in  competition 
for  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  century   and  year 
after  year  the  name  of  a  new  champion  has 


been  Engraved  upon  it,  until  at  the  present 
time  it  is  a  history  in  itself.    To  read  the 
names  as  they  appear  is  to  read  the  story  of 
the  National  Championship.    All  the  great 
dogs  of  two  decades  appear  on  this  trophy  and 
who  knows  how  many  more  may  appear  before 
the  cup  is  finally  won  outright?   Mary  Mont- 
rose won  the  cup  in  1917  and  again  in  1919  at 
the  Manitoba  trials  as  described  in  (Decem- 
ber) issue  of  Rod  and  Gun ,  and  in  this  year  of 
1920  she  has  a  good  chance  to  win  it  outright. 
She  will  have  a  competitor  worthy  of  her 
steel  in  the  handsome  setter  dog  Cobb's  Hall, 
and  whether  Mary  wins  it  or  the  grandson  of 
Prince  Rodney  proves  the  successful  one  it  is 
quite  certain  the  race  will  be  a  good  one. 
The  stake  had  a  list  of  twelve  starters  when 
on  June  21  bad  weather  stopped  the  running, 
leaving  eight  more  dogs  to  compete  including 
Great  Island  Ringing  Bells  to  run  with 
Unospick  and^  White  Top  to  compete  with, 
Comanche  Rap.    It  is  just  possible  that  one 
or  the  other  of  these  dogs  may  surpass  the 
heats  of  Mary  Montrose  or  .Cobb's  Hall, 
but  no  one  is  expecting  that,  although  the 
unexpected  frequently  happens  in  field  trials 
and  especially  in  a  three  hour  race  when  the 
dogs  have  the  opportunity  to  show  their 
actual  worth  or   their    real  shortcomings. 
Whichever  dog  wins  it  must  run  a  race  such 
as  has  seldom  bee*n  seen  on  those  historic 
grounds  of  the  Hobart  Ames  preserve  near 
Grand  Junction  or  anywhere  else. 


Baldwin's  Fox  Hounds 


We  are  publishing  this  month  photos  of 
W.  C.  Baldwin's  (Ottawa,  Ont.)  new  dog 
Heffwin  and  his  Canadian  Champion  bitch 
Ringlet.  Heffwin  was  bred  by  Mr.  Baldwin 
being  by  his  Prompter  and  Lizzie.  We  have 
described  Prompter  during  the  past  year  and 
how  he  beat  the  best  hound  a  noted  U.S. 
handler  brought  up  from  the  U.S.  to  the 
Canadian  shows  to  show  "us  Canadians." 
what  a  hound  was.  Mr.  Baldwin  considers 
his  young  dog  even  better  than  his  sire.  He 
is  a  beautifully  marked  and  colored  hound, 
black,  white  and  tan.  the  saddle  being  nicely 
defined.  He  has  so  far  been  only  shown  at 
two  show*,  Ottawa  last  fall  and  at  the  big 
New  York  show  in  February  at  both  of  which 
he  went  through  all  the  classes  to  winners. 
At  Ottawa  he  won  many  of  the  general  spec- 
ials, including  one  for  best  local  dog  any 
breed.  The  competition  in  Fox  hounds  was 
very  keen  this  year  at  New  York  Show,  and 


for  a  Canadian  to  beat  them  all  is  indeed  an 
honor  and  the  first  time  a  Canadian  Foxhound 
has  done  it.      This    undoubtedly  proves 


Ch.  Ringlet 

that  Mr?  Baldwin  has  hounds  of  the  right 
type  or  shape.  Mr.  Baldwin  believes,  be- 
sides, that  a  hound  should  also  be  a  good 
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Hardy's,  the  World's  Angling  Specialists 
In  "Palakona"  Regd.  Split  Bamboo  Fishing  Rods 


Manufacturers  to 

Nit  MAJESTY 
KING  GEORGE  ¥. 


THE  GREAT 
ENGLISH  FIELD 
MVS,  "We  must 
never  forget  that  it 
U  to  HAR  D  Y 
Bros,  of  Alnwick  toe 
owe  the  supremacy 
we  hate  achieved  as 
Red  makers. 


THE  ««DE  LUXE"  ROD  made  of  Steel-hard  "PALAKONA"  is  Hardy's  latest 
design  in  single-handed  rods  for  wet  or  dry  fly  fishing. 

IT  is  the  product  of  the  largest,  and  best  equipped  factory,  supervised  by  the 
champion  Professional  Fly  Casters  and  Anglere  in  Europe  "rfardy's/'  DonH 
.  forget  that  as  wa^es  in  Great  Britain  are  75%  less  than  in  America  we  can 
give  greater  value  m  high  class  hand  work.  All  our  rods  are  hand  made  by  ex- 
perts whose  lives  have  Been  spent  at  this  work,  for  which  50  GOLD  MEDALS 
have  been  awarded.  Length  9-ft.,  weight  5^  ozs.;  9-ft.  6-ins.,  weight  1 5tf 
10-ft.,  weight  6  ozs.    All  fitted  with  Hardy's  patent  screw  ^ip  reel  fitthTgi: 

DRY  FLIES— As  made  by  us  for  the  late  F.  M.  Halford 
bsq.,  for  whom  we  also  made  rods,  etc. 

GUT  CASTS  The  Anglo- American  tapered  mist  color 
No.  1  medium,  No.  2  fine,  as  made  for  Mr.  Halford. 

Stout  to  4X  Ditto,  Ditto  to  3X,  Stout  Lake  to  fine,  Ditto- 
to  medium,  Ex-stout  to  MEDIUM,  Ex-stout  to  stout,  6  ft. 
We  will  be  pleased  to  quote  prices  on  receipt  of  inquiry. 

Hardy  Bros., Manufactory  Alnwick,  England 


BRACE,  McKAY  &  CO.,  Limited 

SUMMERSIDE,  P.E.I. 

Extra  heavily  galvanized  after  woven 
English  "Red  Label"  Fox  Netting— made 
specially  to  order. 


Netting  unrolls  flat  and  hangs  without 
bagging  or  sagging.  All  rolls  full  width 
and  guaranteed  full  length  of  150  ft. 

Wnte  or  wire  your  orders  to 

D»"-  The  Largest  Dealers  in  Fox  Netting 
in  America 


BALDNESS 

CAMOUFLAGED 

You  cannot  afford  to  look  old, 
catch  cold,  neuralgia,  hay  fever,  etc. 


before 


AFTER 


A  perfectly  designed  and  undetectable  cov- 
ering or  toupee,  exactly  representing  the 
hair  as  it  should  be,  is  the  natural  remedy. 
Send  for  illustrated  booklet,  or  call  and 
see  for  yourself. 

W.  T.  PEMBER 

The  Headquarters  for  Gents*  Toupees 
and  Complete  Wigs. 

129  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 


1344 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


worker  and  so  has  worked  this  young  dog,  as 
he  has  all  his  dogs  on  fox  and  says  he  is  making 
good.  It  is  Mr.  Baldwin's  ambition  to  enter 
this  dog  at  the  Brunswick  trials  in  the  Eastern 
States  next  fall.  These  are  the  only  recog- 
nized field  trials  held  in  the  U.S.  for  Fox- 
hounds. Mr.  Baldwin  was  honored  by  being 
invited  as  one  of  the  judges  at  this  meet  last 
fall,  as  described  in  our  January  issue. 

We  hope  someday  to  s*e  friend  Baldwin  and 


Heffwin 


some  of  the  other  Canadian  breeders  who  are 
taking  a  similar  interest  in  the  welfare  of  one 
of  our  most  useful  breeds  (with  fox  pelts  now 
fetching  $50.00)  establish  a  Canadian  Fox 
hound  Club  and  hold  competitions  here  in 
Ontario.  Good  Fox  hounds  are  in  great 
demand  and  it  is  only  by  the  united  interest 
of  such  fanciers  thaj  the  good  qualities  ot  the 
hound  can  be  maintained. 

Since  the  ending  of  the  war,  interest  in 
dogs  has  greatly  revived  in  America  and 
never  before  was  there  a  greater  demand  for 
dogs.  Good  looking  and  well-bred  dogs  are 
wanted  and  price  is  seldom  a  consideration. 
It  is  to  be  hoped  that  breeders  will  cater 
to  this  demand  and  that  the  day  of  the  street 
mongrel  is  past.    In  a  way,  a  community  is 


known  by  the  dogs  seen  in  it  so  when  you  get  a 

dog,  get  one  of  some  class. 

Breeders  of  all  varieties  of  sporting  dogs 
as  .well  as  many  of  the  pet  sort  will 
find  that  advertising  their  stock  in  Rod  and 
Gun  will  bring  them  big  business.  With 
our  large  circulation  in  every  province  of 
Canada  as  well  as  in  many  of  the  Stales  we 
hold  a  leading  place  in  this  line,  in  Canada. 

The  Canuck  Kennels  of  Lindsay,  Ont., 
inform  us  that  they  are  completely  sold  out 
arid  have  had  to  let  dozens  of  enquiries  stand 
until  the  arrival  of  spring  litters.  The 
High  view  Kennels  of  Port  Hope,  report  a 
similar  condition. 

We  have  just  had  word  also  from  England 
that  the  demand  from  America  for  sporting 
dogs  is  on  the  increase,  a  speciaLcall  being 
made  for  springer  spaniels,  which  cannot  be 
so  far  at  all  wel!  filled. 

The  Airedale  terrier  which  for  the  past 
twenty-five  years  has  been  one  of  the  most 
prominent  show  dogs  and  favorite  as  a  house 
dog  and  pal  is  now  in  great  demand  in  North- 
ern Ontario  and  other  game  countries  as  a 
business  dog  or  worker,  trappers  have  found 
out  their  worth  in  trailing  and  holding  all 
sorts  of  the  valuable  fur  bearers.  We  hope 
to  publish  an  article  by  Mr.  Bates  of 
Metagami,  in  our  next  issue  telling  of  such 
use  of-  this  breed. 


A  Strange  Family. 

Dogs  and  cats  are  voted  as  good  foster 
mothers  and  lions,  foxes,  tigers  and  other 
strange  animals  have  been  reared  on  bitches 
and  felines  of  the  smallest  kind.  Still  it  is 
not  often  we  hear  obout  a  dog  fostering  a 
fawn,  but  such  was  the  case  in  the  happy 
family  owned  by  Jesse  Garrel  of  N.  Dakota. 
The  bitch's  name  is  Dakota  Girl,  a  setter  of 
most  amiable  temper  and  said  to  be  a  great 
worker  on  birds. 
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Outing  Specialties 


at  stake,  vou 


Will  Serve  You  in  a  Pinch 

Dependability  is   a  good  word  to  describe  a  Mar- 
ble Article — in    tight    places,  where  mavbc  vour 
are  always  sure  of  Marble  Equipment. 


W  e  show  only  a  few  items  here— the  complete  line  includes  Safety  Pocket  and  Camp 
4\xes,  Hunting  Knives  in  various  styles,  compasses,  waterproof  matchbox,  front  and  rear 
gun  sights  (considered  unequalled  by  both  professional  and  arnatefcr  shooters)  gun  rods 
and  cleaning  implements,  Anti-Rust  Ropes  and  Nitro  Solvent  Oil. 

Marble's  Handy  Com- 
pass— Made    with  water- 
proof screw  case — always 
reliable  for  it  cannot  de- 
magnetize.   Pocket  Com- 
pass, stationary  dial  $1.10 
revolving  dial,  $1.40.  Safety 
Coat  Compass  fastens  to  coat 
or  belt,  can't  get  lost,  in  plain 
view  at  all  times,  stationary 
.dial,  $1 .40,  revolving  dial  $1 .65. 

Marble's  Waterproof  Matchbox- 
Carry  one  and  ybu  will  always  have  dry 
matches,  even  though  you  drop  it  in  the 
water  Made  of  seamless  brass,  nickel 
plated,  size  of  a  ten  gauge  shell,  may  be 
quickly  opened  and  closed  in  the  dark 


Marble's  Belt  Axe — No.  9.  A  prac- 
tical axe  for  every  outdrfor  need — made 
strong  and  sturdy  to  stand  hard  usage 
Solid  steel  blade,  2%  x  4%  in.,  14  in. 
handle  of  selected  hickory,  wt  "2P  oz 
$1.25.. 


Most  good  stores  handle  Marble 
Equipment — if  your  dealer  can't  supply 
you.  order  direct.  Send  draft  or  money 
order.    Ask  for,  the  Marble  ^latalog . 

Marble  Arms  &  Mfg.  Co. 

581  Delta  Avenue 
GLADSTONE,  MICH. 


Songs  of  Forest 
and  Stream 


—By  C.  T.  EASTON 

A  Fine  Little  Collection  oj  Poems 
for  the  Nature  Lover  and  Sports- 
man, Including  the  Following  : 

The  Trout  Stream;  Lines  on  a  Mayflow- 
er; The  Fisherman's  Dream  >  A  Morn- 
ing s  Walk;  Winter;  The  Sanctuary; 
The  Last  of  the  Buffaloes;  A  Nimrod; 
Hunting  the  Moose,  A  Summer  Morn- 
ing; In  Arcady;  Wanderlust;  The  Full- 
ness of  Joy;  Halcyon  Days;  Plovers; 
The  Death  of  Summer,  A  Flower  of 
the  Wild;  Pontiac's  Speech.  " 
Neatly  bound  and  moderately  priced 
at  15c  a  copy.  Orders  received  and 
given  prompt  attention  by  the  publish- 
ers. 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


"Penny  Wise  and  Pound  Foolish" 

is  the  man  or  woman  who  hesitates  about 
the  purchase  of  a  new  Canoe  or  boat. 
Canoeing  is  one  of  our  national  amuse- 
ments and  thanks  to  a  beneficent  provi- 
dence we  are  showered  with  blessings  in 
the  form  of  lakes,  rivers  and  streams. 

They  belong  to  us  all— our  national 
heritage— so  why  wait  or  think  that  the 
old  canoe  or  boat,  whtch  may  not  suit  you, 
will  do  this  coming  season. 

Hand  it  on  and  get  the  canoe  or  boat  you 
have  always  wanted— a  Lakefield,  have  it 
in  time  for  the  first  boating,  use  it  as  much 
as  possible  through  the  summer  so  that 
when  the  end  of  the  season  comes  you  will 
have  the  satisfaction  of  being  able  to  say 
to  yourself,  that  was  a  wise  investment,  why 
didn't  I  do  it  before?    Write  to 


The  Lakefield  Canoe  and  Boat  Co. 

Lakefield,  Ont. 


Limited 


Winning  the  Nipigon  Shield 


Fishermen's  luck! 

That  is  the  explanation  Mr.  A.  S.  Brown, 
of  Kingsville,  Ontario  would  give  if  he  were 
asked  to  account  for  his  winning  ol  the  coveted 
Nipigon  Shield  of  Canadian  National  Rail- 
ways. • 

Of  course  Mr.  Brown  is  a  fisherman!  He 
catches  more  fish  than  most  anglers  do.  He 
is  President  and  tylanager  of  the  Northern 
Fish  Company,  and  President  of  the  Lake 
Erie  Fishermen's  Association.  But,  as  an 
angler  he  is  not  so  practised  even  if  he  seems 
to  be  quite  as  efficient  for  all  practical  pur- 
poses. In  reporting  his  catch  to  Mr.  Pratt, 
Manager  of  the  Hotels,  Sleeping  and  Dining 
Car  Departments  of  Canadian  National 
Railways,  the  successful  contestant  pointed 
out  that  a  few  hours  fishing  with  hook  and 
line  was  all  he  had  ever  done,  adding,  "a 
novice  is  as  likely  to  catch  a  prize  trout  where 
fishing  is  good  as  is  the  old  and  seasoned." 

"Where  fishing  is  good!"  That  is  also, 
probably,  a  part  of  the  reason  for  the  success 
of  Mr.  Brown.  The  cold  green  water  of  the 
Nipigon  teem  with  the  hard-fighting  speckled 
beauties  that  gladden  the  cockles  of  the  heart 
and  test  the  staying  power  and  skill  ol  the 
devotee  of  the  gentle  art.  Followers  of 
Walton  have  found  that  statement  to  be  true, 
and  men  have  come  from  nearly  all  corners 
of  the  globe  to  give  the  beauties  battle. 

Mr.  Brown's  party,  which  included  Mrs. 


Brown,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wade  and  Miss  Helen 
Wade  of  Detroit,  arrived  at  Orient  Bay  on 
Julv  25th,  and  spent  the  following  ten  days 
at  Nipigon  Lodge, — that  ideal  rustic  cabin, 
operated  for  the  convenience  of  anglers  and 
sportsmen — making  frequent  trips  to  Virgin 
"  Falls  in  the  launch,  Arrow,  which  is  operated 
from  the  Lodge  by  Mr.  Neil  McDougall. 

On  August  6th,  at  Virgin  Falls,  Mr.  Brown, 
made  the  big  catch  which  won  him  his  trophy,' 
using  a  6  oz.  rod,  Shakespeare  reel,  25  yd. 
oiled  line,  fly  hook,  Colorado  spinner  and  no 
bait.  It  was  a  trout  that  would  fill  the  heart 
of  any  fisherman  .with  pride,  tipping  the 
scales  as  it  did  at  6^  pounds  and  measuring 
24^  inches  in  length  and  143^  inches  in 
girth.  * 

Mr.  Hendrick  Hudson  of  Syosset.  N.Y.,  ran 
him  a  close  race  for  the  trophy,  his  catch 
being  equal  in  weight,  but  was  caught  with 
a  coccotouche  bait;  which  expert  fishermen 
-  claim  to  be  easier  handled  than  a  fly  spinner.- 

The  winner  of  the  trophy  like  all  visitors 
at  Nipigon  was  completely  charmed  with  the 
district  and  says,  "It  is  a  most  beautiful  spot 
and  well  worth  the  time  spent  there,  even 
though  we  had  not  caught  a  fish.  We  spent 
many  pleasant  hours  rowing  and  canoeing 
along  the  shores  of  Orient  Bay  and  up  a  little 
stream  which  winds  in  and  out  among  the 
high  rocks,  and  if  you  go  up  far  enough  you 


I 
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Go  Fishing  Without  Rowing 


in*  hiJfhifcin^Ti"^^11^:  Free  yourself  of  that  back-break- 
ing, hand-blistering  job  of  rowing  this  summer,  by  attaching  a 


to  the  stern  of  your  boat.  Goes  through  weeds  like  an  eel.  Pivots  on 
stern  of  boat  Can  be  raised  or  lowered.  Steers  by  swinging  Droneller 
sidewise.  Will  drive  boat  wherever  it  will  float,  at  2  to  9  mil^S  an  hour 
no  matter  how  shallow  the  water.  Weighs  72  pounds.  Ask  y?Ur  dSder 
If  he  can't,  supply  you,  write  for  catalog.  y  ueaier- 

THE  CAILLE  PERFECTION  MOTOR  CO, 
104  Caille  Building       -       -      DETROIT,  MICHIGAN 


B  Speed 
k3 'Motor 

The  last  word 
in  rowboat 
motors.  Has 
five  speeds 
— two  for- 
ward, 
two 

ward,  and  neutral. 
Eqnipped  with 
starting  device — 
no  cranking.  Has 
flywheel  magneto. 
Water-cooled  ex- 
haust. Ask  for 
details. 


JOE  WELSH 

a  LEADERS  e 


Cast 


PEQfECTLY 

for 

DDV  PLY 

D  OR  0 

BAIT 


ELSM 

EXCLUSIVE  AGET1T 
~US  CANADA- 


"There's  a 
Reason 
Why" 

The  last  letter  from 
A.  C.  Palmer,  Stam- 
ford. Conn.,  encased 
a  $21.50  check  for 
"Telarana  Nova" 
Leaders.  Mr.  Palmer 
is  an  ANGLER. 


"Here  It 
Boys  !" 


I 


Joe  Welsh's 
Blue  Devil 
Darning  Needle 

Send  75c.  and  get  the 
'Blue  Deivl"  and  a 
3-ft.  Leader. 

Transparent  Floating 
Indestructible 


FOR  SALE 

SILVER  BLACK  FOXES 

I  have  for  sale  a  few  pairs  of  Pure-bred 
Registered  Prince  Edward  Island  Silver  Black 
Foxes.  Parties  wishing  to  secure  th«  best 
breeding  stock  will  do  well  to  communicate 
with  the  undersigned. 

B.  I.  RAYNER, 

Alberton,  P.  E.  Island. 


TRAPPERS  1 

I  Want  5000 
Spring  MUSKR  ATS 

Will  pay  from  $3.50  to  $8.00. 

No  Less  than  $3.50  for  every  Rat  you  send,  Rats 
must  be  well  handled  and  Heavy  Furred.  Damaged 
Rats  at  value.   Ship  at  once  while  the  price  is  high, 
Prices  subject  so  change  without  notice. 

53 1C  Manning  Ave., 
TORONTO 


S.  ROBERTS 
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will  find  that  it  starts  from  practically  no- 
where between  two  high  walls  of  rock.  Along 
the  shore  of  this  stream,  in  the  evening,  we 
saw  as  many  as  five  and  six  moose.  They 
seemed  little  disturbed  at  seeing  us,  and  as 


long  as  we  made  no  noise  they  were  in  it 
hurry  to  leave.  We  are  all  looking  forwar 
to  another  trip  to  Nipigon  Lodge  at  Orien 
Bay,  and  hope  to  meet  our  old  friend  Nei 

McDougall." 


The  Hunt  at  Yetten  Lake 

Freeman  Tupper 


SOMETIMES  when  one  makes  a  false 
statement  it  is  well  to  correct  it,  especi- 
ally so  when  such  a  statement  is 
published  in  a  widely  read  magazine  as  the 
Rod  and  Gun. 

I  do  not  think  the  statement  I  am  going  to 
refer  to  will  ever  be  challenged  or  disputed 
in  any  respect,  yet,  in  view  of  the  fact  that 
conditions  change  in  the  course  of  time,  and 
that  conditions  did  change  in  regard  to  a 
certain  matter  referred  to  in  my  article 
entitled  "Some  Trip,"  which  the  Rod  and 
Gun  kindly  published  in  the  April  issue;  I 
feel  it  my  duty  to  correct  it  and  cite  two 
instances  to  show  how  greatly  I  was  ,mis- 
taken. 

I  refer  to  the  time  when  Roy  and  Bailey 
were  patiently  waiting  at  Long  Lake  for  their 
moose  caller,  who  never  arrived.  I  men- 
tioned that  neither  one  could  call  moose. 
.At  that  time  Roy  contained  within  himself 
a  latent  power,  not  as  yet  developed.  Had 
that  moose  at  Long  Lake  known  how  close 
that  power  was  to  the  surface  he  would  have 
been  a  little  more  careful  about  showing  his 
tracks  in  the  ashes. 

It  took  Roy  about  six  months  to  get  over 
his  trip  at  Long  Lake.  By  the  time  hunting 
came  again  he  was  as  keen  as  ever,  but  a 
change  had  been  wrought.  Necessity  being 
the  mother  of  invention  brought  about  the 
change.  That  latent  power  was  about  to 
be  developed — the  art  of  moose-calling. 

It  took  also  a  little  time,  however  for  him  to 
discover -his  talent,  but  when  a  man  hunts 
twelve  months  in  the  year,  all  his  abilities  are 
bound  to  crop  out  sooner  or  later.  I  wish  to 
say  for  the  benefit  of  all  those  hunters  who 
hang  up  their  rifles  during  the  summer  months, 
and  thereby  loose  a  little  of  the  quickness  of 
the  eye,  and  accuracy  of  aim,  hunting  torn 
cats  where  torn  cats  are  thick  is  an  excellent 
pastime,  and  at  the  same  time  rids  the  neigh- 
borhood ,of  *a  noisy  pest.  Ever  since  the 
evening  that  six  torn  cats  fought  the  terrible 
battle  under  Roy's  sitting  room  floor  while 


he  was  quietly  reading  the  paper,  his- hunting 
instinct  returned  and  he  vowed  an  awful  J 
vengeance  on  all  cats,  and  he  has  lived  up  to 
it  one  hundred  per  cent.  The  smell  of  gun-  | 
powder,  and  a  ballet  hole  through  the  carpet 
took  an  awful  lot  of  explaining  when  his  wife 
got  home.  Incidently  he  shot  my  torn 
cat  that  had  a  pedigree  that  would  fill  a  sheet 
of  foolscap. 

To  come  back  to  my  subject.  Every  man 
cannot  call  moose.  Practise  of  course  works 
wonders,  but  practise  would  never  make 
Susan  Jane  a  Melba,  or  John  Brown  a  Caruso. 
Something  must  be  born  there.  That  to- 
gether with  practise  produces  the  artist. 

Just  so  with  my  friend  Roy,  he  had  the 
talent  but  did  not  know  it  until  one  day  he 
tried  it  and  a  bull  moose  chased  him  up  a  tree. 
After  that  practise  produced  the  artist. 

We  were  seated  around  the  camp  fire,  Jack, 
George,  Pete,  Roy  and  myself.  We  were  a 
bit  tired  after  our  long  day  from  the  Indian 
Gardens.  We  were  smoking  and  listening  to 
Pete.  Pete  by  the  way  was  an  excellent 
woodsman,  who  was  going  along  to  cruise 
some  timber  land.  During  the  day  he  was  a 
silent  man,  but  once  the  supper  dishes  were 
cleared  away,  he  at  once  developed  into  a 
"Twin  Six  Packard"  at  telling  moose  stories. 
When  it  came  to  bear  stories — "Oh  Boy," 
he  just  flew — the  premier  ace. 

In  view  of  the  fact  that  he  was  such  an 
excellent  woodsman,  and  had  spent  nearly 
all  his  life  in  the  woods,  it  was  with  great 
astonishment  that  I  discovered  that  he  was 
very  (to  put  it  mildly)  excited,  and  perturbed 
the  next  morning  when  Roy  heard  a  big  bull 
moose  smashing  a  maple  swamp  all  to  bits 
(so  it  sounded).  It  Was  the  first  time  P) 
had  heard  Roy's  call.  I  was  to  be  the,  shall 
I  say,  critic.  Something  seemed  to  depend 
on  what  I  said  about  it.  His  call  was  excel- 
lent, fulfilling  all  that  lacked  in  all  other 
calls  that  I  had  heard.  His  second  call  was 
not  finished  before  CRASH— CRACK- 
BOOM.  He  was  well  away.    I  slowly  turned 
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SPECIAL  SALE 

OF 

HUDSON'S  BAY 

BLANKETS 

3  point  .60"  x  72". ...8  lb.  5  oz.  pair 

3  y2  point .... 63"  x  8 1 "  1 0  lb .  pair 

4  point  72"x90"  121b.  pair 

Scarlet,  Blue,  Green,  Grey,  and 
Khaki  colors 

Write  for  Prices 


THE; 


D.PKEG5? 


123  XiKG  St.  B.. 

TORONTO. 


LOUIS  RHEAD'S 

New  Demon  DARTER  Minnows 

Are  the  First  and  Only  nr  i  ni  \r  Baits  Ever 
Made  That  Equally  UlAULI  Seduce 

TROUT,  BASS,  PIKE  &  SALMON 

Sizes  1  }4  to  5  inches  long,  Price  50c  to  $1.50 
Send  for  List  of  Floating  Tiny  Trout  Fly  Rod  Lures. 


LOUIS  RHEAD 


217  OCEAN  AVENUE 
BROOKLYN,   N.Y.,  U.S.A. 


...  11  IMBMIlip  ip^B      KNIT    YOUR    OWN  FISH 

^^^HHHnKH     NETS  at  small  cost.  My 

'wS&BK&BjBS^^BB^M     will  teach  you  how  in 
wmmSmii^BjaBKmHKKKKA     one   hour.     Also  give 
you  more  information  about  the  use  of  nets,  baits,  etc., 
than  has  ever  been  published.    Send  for  particulars, 

W.  E.  CLAYTON  &  CO., 


49  N.  Main  St., 


Altoona,  Kansas. 


FOUR  FACTORIES 
Prompt  Shipments 
Write  for  Prices 


MAKE  li  UV^IVLjJ 


Cots  &Camp  Furniture 


Mops,  Tents,  Awnings,  Covers, 
Leggings,  Carpenters'  Aprons 

TUCKER  DUCK  &  RUBBER  CO.,  Fort  Smith,  Ark. 


'Ik  Ilk  Ilk 

ALWAYS 
FRESH  and 
READY 
FOR  USE 


KLIM  is  absolutely  fresh  pasteur- 
ized separated  milk  in  its  lightest 
and  most  easily  transported  form. 
A  dry  powder  that  will  not  freeze  in 
Winter,  nor  sour  in  Summer.  Four 
level  tablespoonfuls  of  Klim  whipped 
into  half  a  pint  of  water  makes  a 
half  pint  of  natural-flavored  separ- 
ated milk— just  right  for  tea,  coffee, 
and  camp  cooking. 
You  can  get  Klim  in  half  pound,  one 
pound,  and  ten  pound  tins  at  any 
grocers. 


LAURENTIDE  HOUSE  FISH  and 
GAME  RESERVES 

LAKE  EDWARD,  P.Q.,  CANADA 

For  your  spring  fishing  trip,  and  fall 
hunting,  come  to  the  well  known  Lake 
Edward  reserves,  trout  and  moose  very" 
plentiful,  also  caribou,  bear,  partridge  and 
ducks. 

Guides,  canoes  and  complete  outfits 
furnished. 

Trips  arranged  to  Lake  Mistassini  and 
Hudson  Bay.     Booklet  sent  on  request. 


KEEP  YOUR  GUN  CLEAN! 
HOPPE'S 

NITRO  POWDER  SOLVENT 

No.  9 

(Trade  Mark  Registered) 

For  Cleaning  High  Power  Rifles,  Shot  Guns 
and  Firearms  of  all  kinds.  REMOVES  and 
PREVENTS  RUST.  It  will  neutralize 
acid  residue  of  Smokeless  Powder  and 
prevent  corroding. 
Sold  by 

The  D.  Pike  Co.,  Ltd.,  Toronto. 
The  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipeg 
Wood,  Alexander  &  James,  Hamilton. 
McLennan,  McFeely  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Vancouver 
E.  G.  Prior  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Victoria. 
Tisdalls  Limited,  Vancouver 

FRANK  A.  HOPPE,  2314  N.  8TH  ST.,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 

Sole  Manufacturer. 
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my  head  to  see  how  the  others  were  adapting 
themselves  to  the  sudden  change  of  events. 
All  were  well  hidden  by  bushes,  etc.,  but  Pete. 
He  was  standing  more  or  less  out  in  the  open. 
His  Adam's  apple  began  to  go  up  and  down 
like  a  trip  hammer,  and  his  eyes  were  wildly 
roving  from  the  direction  of  the  on-coming 
moose  to  the  end  of  Roy's*  rifle  where  I  saw 
a  piece  of  rag  protruding  from  the  end  of  the 
barrel.  He  failed  to  understand  that  callers 
as  a  rule  do  not  fire  the  first  shot. 

The  situation  was  fast  becoming  serious. 
The  moose  was  coming  good,  and  as  far  as  I 
could  see  Pete  was  trying  to  imitate  his 
actions.  He  had  visions  of  Roy  shooting 
before  removing  the  rag  and  blowing  up  the 
whole  outfit.  To  make  matters  worse,  when 
the  moose -came  out  the  only  one  that  could 
see  him  was  Pete.  Then  he  went  through 
some  real  pantomime.  Failing  to  be  under- 
stood he  began  to  crawl  towards  Roy  on  his 
hands  and  knees.  Presently  Roy  caught  him 
by  the  collar,  pulled  him  down  in  the  soft 
moss  and  sat  on  him,  just  as  Jack's  rifle  rang 
out  in  the  frosty  air.  Down  went  the  ant- 
lered  monarch.  He  dressed  750  pounds  and 
had  a  horn  spread  of  58  inches. 

We  carried  the  meat  to  the  lake,  and  Jack 
and  George  proceeded  homeward  with  it, 
Roy,  Pete  and  myself  remaining. 

Well  the  excitement  we  had  with  Pete  the 
first  morning  was  not  to  be  compared  with 
what  happened  two  mornings  later.  We 
paddled  up  the*  lake  about  a  mile.  Then 
followed  a  path  back  irom  the  lake  to  a  high 
ridge  that  extended  out  in  a  huge  bog.  North 
west  of  the  calling  place,  the  ridge  dropped 
steeply  to  a  lower  level,  then  continued  a 
narrow,  thickly  wooded  ridge,  extending  to- 
wards the  north  west.  We  located  Pete 
behind  a  big  rock,  which  was  surrounded  by  a 
thick  clump  of  alder  bushes.  Roy  and  I 
were  a  little  distance  away  behind  another" 
rock,  and  were  congratulating  ourselves  how 
well  we  had  Pete  concealed,  and  our  rifles 
were  free  of  rags. 

Pete  had  a  placid  smile  on  his  face  and  every- 
thing was  "jake." 

Roy  called  several  times  before  we  got  an 
answer,  which  was  to  the  eastward.  We 
turned  our  attention  in  that  direction,  never 
dreaming  that  anything  would  come  down 
that  narrow  ridge.  After  some  twenty  or 
thirty  minutes  the  moose  came  out  on  the 
bog.  Pete  began  to  make  grimaces  at  the 
moose  and  motioned  for  us  to  shoot.  Sud- 
denly without  any  warning,  the  moose  started 


on  a  trot  across  the  bog  straight  for  where 
Pete  was  sitting.  I  glanced  at  Roy  to  see  if 
he  was  getting  ready  to  shoot,  and  much 
to  my  surprise  I  saw  him  looking  in  the  oppo- 
site direction  toward  the  ridge,  and  was  mak- 
ing ready  to  shoot.  Looking  toward  the 
ridge,  I  saw  the  bushes  waving  as  some  ani- 
mal was  walking  through,  I  presumed  a  moose, 
just  behind  where  Pete  was  sitting,  at  the  foot 
of  the  incline.  I  looked  at  Pete,  as  he  was 
nearly  in  range  if  the  moose  came  out.  There 
I  got  another  surprise.  Pete  knew,  nothing 
of  the  moose  behind  him.  The  sight  of  the 
moose  running  towards  him  Was  too  much 
for  his  nerves.  His  placid  smile  was  gone, 
and  was  replaced  by  a  look  of  horror.  He 
began  to  move  slowly  backwards  from  the 
rock,  then  turning  he  ran  down  the  incline 
as  fast  as  he  could  run,  and  ran  pell-mell  into 
the  moose  that  was  about  to  step  out.  The 
moose  snorted  with  fright,  and  went  crashing 
through  the  underbrush.  Pete  never  said  a 
word,  he  was  too  frightened  to  open  his  mouth. 
However,  he  became  a  magnificent  example 
of  that  law  of  science  which  states  that — 
"Action  and  reaction  are  equal  but  opposite 
in  direction."  His  manoeuvres  just  then 
would  have  made  a  circus  actor  green  with 
envy.  His  face  looked  as  if  he  expected  to 
see  more  moose  any  minute.  Moose  number 
one  was  just  about  to  score  a  home  run  when 
we  fired,  and  got  him.  »To  be  honest  with 
all  I  have  reasons  to  believe  that  Roy's 
bullet  did  the  trick. 

Pete  was  now  by  the  side  of  us.  The 
sound  of  shots  sounded  good  to  him.  He 
was  in  most  respects  back  to  normal  tem- 
perature and  pressure,  excepting  his  eyes. 
He  said  "He  didn't  calculate  it  was  safe  for 
him  to^stay  in  the  woods  any  longer  with 
us." 

We  arrived  at  the  Indian  Gardens  that 
afternoon  with  our  moose.  Seven  other 
moose  had  already  been  landed  there  by 
hunters  that  same  day,  all  coming  from 
different  parts  of  the  lakes. 

It  was  quite  unusual,  I  think  for  eight 
moose  to  be  landed  at  a  certain  point  in  the 
wilds  in  one  day,  so  I  arranged  the  heads  and 
took  a  snap  of  them. 

I  now  wish  to  make  this  statement,  that 
I  consider  my  friend  Roy  to  be  a  caller  of  the 
first  class.  If  anyone  would  wish  that 
statement  diessed  up  with  a  flood  of  vocal 
architecture,  ask  Pete,  and  he  will  tell  you 
"ALL"  about  it. 
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.ifiere  He  Goes ! 


You  missed — you  could  have  had 
another  shot  with  a 

MAXIM 
SILENCER 

Price,  .22  cal.,  $6.00 

Send  6c  in  stamps  for  catalog  and 
booklet  of  humorous  stories  of  noise- 
less shooting. 

The  Maxim  Silencer  Co. 

63  Homestead  Ave.,  Hartford,  Conn. 


ALL  KINDSeFIRE  ARMS 

and    FISHING  TACKLE 

BOUGHT,  SOLD  OR  EXCHANGED 

We  carry  a  large  .assortment  of  high  grade 
Shot  Guns,  Rifles,  Revolvers,  Automatic  Pistols. 
Hand  Cameras,  Prismatic  and  Field  Glasses. 
Fishing  Tackle,  Hunters  ond  Fisherman's  sup- 
plies. Mail  enquiries  solicited  and  will  receive 
most  careful  attention. 

■  LEVINE  BROTHERS,  Reg'd, 

435-437-439  St.  James  St., 
Phone  Main  8609.  MONTREAL 


NEW  SANITO 
SUSPENSORY 

Will  not  chafe. 
All  elastic. 
Anatomic  fit. 
Patented  fea- 
tures in  under- 
straps  makes 
open  rear. 
May  be  boiled 
to  cleanse  with- 
out injury  to  rubber. 

For  sale  by  Druggists  and  Sport- 
ing Goods  dealers,  or  we  will  mail 
on  receipt  of  price. 

No.  60,  Silk  Pouch  and  Extra 
Heavy  Belt  ....  $1.25 
No.  50,  Thread  Pouch  and 
Heavy  Belt  ....  $1.00 
Three  sizes — large,  medium,  small 

Walter  f .  Ware  Co.,  Dept.  C,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Makers  of  the  Mizpah  Jock 


Satisfaction  Guaranteed 
or  Money  Refunded 


O.  C.  TUTTLE,  DEVIL  BUGS 


PREMIER   MALLARD,  Reg-  U.  S.  Patent  Office 

"AS  NATURAL  AS  LIFE" 

-  The  best  decoys  for  all  game  birds  are  Mason's, 
it  doesn  t  matter  which  specie  you  are  gunning  for  we 
*»ye  a_,better  decoy  in  all  shapes  and  colors  than  any 
other  decoy  manufacturer.    Send  for  free  catalogue. 

Mason's  Decoy  Factory 

590  Milford  Street  and  P.M.R.R.  Detroit,  Mich. 


Are  a  proven  success  all  over 
the  United  States,  and  the 
pleasure  a  Sportsman  gets  fish- 
ing with  them,  is  of  the  keen- 
est type.  They  are  bound  to 
be  a  great  HIT  in  Canada. 

Devil  Bugs  Sell  on  Sight 

Bass  Bugs  made  on  No.  1  /0 
2/0  3  /0,  Ring  Hooks,  and  No! 
3  Fly  Rod  Special.  Trout  Bugs 
made  on  Nos.  3,  6,  &  8  Hooks. 

Patented  in  Canada,  Feb.  17th,  1920 

Inquire  of  your  nearest  dealer. 

Send  all  Orders  to 
JUD  LANDON  INC. 

123  State  St. 
Schenectady,  New  York 

General  Sales  Manager  of  the  O  C- 

Tuttle  Patents. 
O.  C,  Tuttle'  Inventor  and  Manu- 
facturer, Old  Forge,  New  York 


More  About  the  American  Robin 

(Merula  Migratoria) 

T.  Ware 


I speak  from  facts  gained  from  my  own 
research  and  observation.  I  have  ex- 
amined the  stomachs  of  hundreds  of 
robins  and  in  only  one  did  I  ever  find  what 
I  could  positively  say  was  part  of  a  cutworm. 
An^le  worms  and  small  beetles  are  the  fare  of 
American  robins  until  the  small  fruits  begin 
to  ripen  at  which  time  they  change  their 
food  to  that  of  cherries,  raspberries,  straw- 
berries, currants,  elderberries,  grapes,  etc. 
Any  person  not  totally  ignorant  of  the  habits 
of  cut  worms  knows  that  they  feed  at  night 
time  and  hide  in  the  ground  during  daylight 
out  of  all  danger  from  robins  or  other  in- 
sectivorous birds  and  where  one  is  eaten  by 
birds  the  night  feeding  toads  and  frogs  eat 
hundreds.  The  robin  is  a  very  ordinary 
singer  if  indeed  you  can  apply  the  word  song 
to  his  performance  at  all.  The  old  warty 
toad  has  him  licked  to  a  frazzle.  The  song 
of  the  latter  is  continuous  and  holds  on  for 
some  length  of  time  but  the  robin  can  only 
jerk  out  four  or  five  tee  wits  the  last  one  being 
almost  inaudible, when  he  has  to  stop  and  take 
breath  before  he  can  make  another  effort. 
The  only  song  birds  worthy  of  being  men- 
tioned as  such  are  the  Bobolink  {Dolichnnyx 
Oryziyorus),  Brown  Thresher  (Harporynchus 
Rufus),  Cat  Bird,  (Galeoscoptcs  Carolinensus), 
Hose  Breasted  Grosbeak,  (Habea  Ludp- 
viciana),  Winter  Wren,  (Troglodites  H iemalis) 
Vesper  Sparrow,  (Poocaetes  Gramineus),  Song 
Sparrow,  (Melospiza  Faciata)  and  the  purple 
Finch,  {Car podacus  Purpurea).  There  are  a 
few  others  which  some  people  might  class  as 
song  birds,  the  Goldfinch  and  Indigo  bunting 
perhaps  but  they  do  not  shine  as  singers. 
Here  is  a  list  of  insects  which  I  believe  are 
immune  from  ihe  attacks  of  birds.  Moths, 
butterflies,  potato  beetles,  eurculios,  pea 
weevils,  striped  cucumber  beetles,  squash 
bugs,  millipedes,  pear  and  cherry  slugs, 
cabbage  and  turnip  lice,  chinch  bugs,  woolly 
aphis,  currant  sawflies  or  their  larvae  and  I 
believe  if  we  have  to  wait  for  the  extinction 
of  such  pests  by  birds  we  shall  be*  waiting 
still  at  Doomsday. 

It  has  never  been  clearly  proven  that 
insectivorous  birds  are  a  benefit  to  the  farmer 
or  market  gardener,and  here  I  will  give  the 
opinion  of  a  few  men  who  I  believe  are  able 
to  speak  wit!h  authority  on  this  subject. 


Mr.  W.  E.  Saunders  states,  "From  my 
examination  of  the  stomach  of  .the  robin  I 
have  not  much  to  say  in  thejr  favor.  Out 
of  perhaps  twelve  to  twenty  stomachs  which 
I  have  examined  only  about  one  third  to  one 
fourth  were  found  to  contain  insects  in  any 
large  numbers  and  these  only  at  a  time  when 
they  could  not  obtain  fruit." 

Mr.  Beadle  says  of  them:  "The  robins 
are  sometimes  injurious  to  the  grapes;  when 
they  come  in  large  flocks  they  will  destroy  a 
small  vineyard." 

Mr.  Dempsey  says:  "I  am  very  little 
posted  on  any  good  things  the  robin  does, 
but  I  have  had  quite  a  sad  experience  as  to  the 
damage  he  does,  as  I  have  had  nearly  my 
whole  crop  of  grapes  destroyed  by  robins." 

Mr.  Arnold  remarks:  "The  robins  are  a 
perfect  pest.  I  have  a*  tree  of  the  Early  May 
cherry  which  is  covered  with  cherry  stones 
with  not  a  particle  of  flesh  on  them.  I  have 
known  robins  to  eat  ground  worms  but  never 
the  cabbage  worm  or  curculio  or  anything  of 
that  kind." 

Mr.  McD.  Allan,  Mr.  Westland,  Mr. 
Dougall,  Mr.  Mackenzie  Ross  and  Mr. 
Chaplin  all  large  fruit  growers,  testify  to 
their  personal  experience  of  the  ravages  of 
the  robin,  while  his  insectivorous  services 
(if  he  has  rendered  any  at  all)  have  been  so 
trifling  as  to  escape  the  notice  of  these  in- 
telligent and  observent  witnesses. 

I  have  noticed  the  chipping  sparrows  and 
song  sparrows  taking  the  green  caterpillars 
off  the'  cabbages  and  I  am  inclined  to  believe 
that  they  are*  doing  more  harm  than  good. 
In  the  fall  of  191?  I  collected  150  chrysalids 
of  the  (Pieris  rapae)  cabbage  butterfly  and 
in  the  month  of  May  of  the  following  year 
only  three  butterflies  emerged,  nearly  all  the 
others  had  been  stung  by  the  small  ichneumon 
parasitic  on  them  and  instead  of  150  cabbage 
butterflies  several  hundreds  of  ichneumons 
came  for£h,  as  near  as  I  could  judge  about 
50  or  60  from  each  chrysalis  and  when  a  bird 
eats  a  cabbage  worm  the  chances  are  that  at 
the  same  time  it  destroys  50  or  60  ichneumons. 
Of  course  it  is  a  questiorfwhether  the  bird  or 
the  50  or  60  ichneumons  would  be  the  most 
benefit  to  the  tiller  of  the  soil  but  I  am  in- 
clined to  favor  the  latter.  In  the  year  1911 
when  the  chinch  bugs  were -so  numerous  and 
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CLARK'S 
PREPARED  FOODS 

Please  remember  Mr.  Canadian  Sportsman  that  Clark's 
can  give  you  the  finest  selection  of  Canned  Foods  for 
Camp  use  and  that  they  are 

MADE  IN  CANADA 

Corned  Beef,  Roast  Beef..  Roast  Mutton,  Loaf  Meats, 
Cooked  Tripe,  Beefsteak  and  Onions,  Stewed  Kidney, 
Ox  and  Lunch  Tongues,  Potted  Meats,  Concentrated 
Soups,  Pork  and  Beans,  Peanut  Butter,  Tomato  Ketchup,  Spaghetti 
with  Tomato  Sauce  and  Cheese,  Canadian  Boiled  Dinner,  etc.,  etc. 
PERFECTLY  COOKED  AND  READY  TO  SERVE 
YOUR  GROCER  HAS  THEM  INSIST  ON  CLARK'S 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 


Marine  Engines  at  Reduced  Prices 

Mr.  Boat-builder,  Mr.  Boat-owner,  if  you  are  thinking  of  a  marine 
engine  from  3  to  10  h.p.,  we  would  be  pleased  to  (Juote  you  a  price  on  any 
of  the  following: — 

3  h.p.  1  cylinder,  3x3,  speed  800,  weight  60  lbs. 

6  "  2  "  3x3  "  900  "  100  " 
5    "    1        "       4x4      "      800       "      95  " 

10    "    2        "       4x4      "      750       "    175  " 

7  "    1        "       5x5      "      700       "    175  " 

Any  of  the  above  engines,  which  are  ready  for  prompt  delivery,  will 
give  excellent  satisfaction,  as  they  are  all  made  of  the  best  material  by  a 
well-known-reputable  firm  of  engine  builders. 


Apply  Box  333,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

^  WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 
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working  so  disastrously  amongst  the  grain 
and  hay  crops  of  Western  Ontario  there  was 
no  apparent  increase  of  insectivorous  birds 
in  the  infested  district  for  the  simple  reason 
that  chinch  bugs  are  not  to  their  liking. 

No,  we  shall  have  to  invent  a  new  sort  of 
bird  before  we  make  a  diminution  in  the 


ranks  of  the  chinch  bugs  by  bird  power.  It 
was  found  that  thorough  cultivation  combined 
with  a  damp  season  and  the  introduction  of 
the  white  fungus  (Sporovilchum  globulijerum) 
was  much  more  to  be  depended  upon.  It 
is  to  insects  we  must  look  for  deliverance 
from  insects  more  than  to  birds. 


The  Robin 

R.  M.  Thompson 


Of  all  our  moratory  birds  that  visit  us  in 
the  spring  the  robin  stands  preeminently  at 
the  head. 

This  bird,  whose  arrival  is  so  anxiously 
watched  for  by  many  of  us  each  spring,  win- 
ters in  Mexico,  and  in  the  countries  north  of 
South  America,  and  the  first  to  return  to 
his  oid  haunts.  While  the  Robin  is  condemn- 
ed by  some  orchard ists  (who  evidently  know 
little  of  his  habits)  for  his  robbing  proclivities 
yet  he  is  in  reality  the  best  little  helper  the 
fruit  grower  has  and  while  it  is  true  that  the 
Robin  will,  as  a  little  diversity  from  his 
regular  menu,  indulge  on-  occasion  in  a  little 
fruit  (which  by  the  way  will  never  be  missed) 
yet  in  the  main  his  diet  is  wholly  insectivorous. 

The  robin  is  not  a  fastidious  bird,  and  many 
and  various  are  the  insects,  grubs,  and  worms, 
he  will  devour  in  a  day. 

The  cut  worm  and  even  the  tobacco  worm, 
so  destructive  to  our  tomato  vines  are  relished 
by  this  bird,  and  I  have  on  many  occasions 
seen  him  carrying  this  latter  to  the  nestlings. 

The  robin,  while  of  prolific1  breeding  pro- 
pensities, rearing  as  he  does  two  broods  a 
year, is  not  increasing  to  any  appreciable  ex- 
tent, and  the  causes  of  this  are  not  far  to 
seek. 

His  enemies  are  many  and  chief  among  them 
is  not  the  small  boy  with  the  air  rifle,  or  the 
crow  or  hawk,  but  an  emeny  many  of  us  do 


not  suspect.  I  refer  to  the  common  house 
cat.  Oh!  but  you  say,  "our  cat  never  molests 
the  birds,  we  feed  him  too  well  for  that,  he 
gets  his  milk  twice  a  day,  and  scraps  from  the 
tabled  so  you  see  he  has  no  need  to  hunt  for 
more  food." 

Friends  don  t  be  deluded,  your  cat  may  be 
getting  all  this  and  he  may  act  in  a  very  in- 
nocent way  purring  around  the  house  during 
the  day  and  sleeping  in  the  cosy  nooks,  but 
watch  him  as  he  steals  into  the  orchard  at 
dusk,  his  murderous  instincts  are  then  coming 
tp  the  fore  and  he  is  not  out  as  you  may  think 
on  a  still  hunt  for  mice  or  jophers,  for  mice 
and  gophers  do  not  inhabit  trees,  and  your 
cat  is  going  to  climb  a  tree  presently. 

When  your  cat  greets  you  in  the  morning 
for  his  portion  of  milk,  rubbing  against  you 
with  tail  erect,  you  little  think  that  he  has 
been  but  very  recently  chief  actor  in  a  grim 
tragedy,  where  a  home  has  been  ruthlessly 
destroyed  and  its  inmates  cruelly  murdered, 
yet  such  is  too  often  the  case. 

As  a  plea  on  behalf  of  our  birds  and  the 
robin  in  particular,  as  of  all  our  birds  I  am 
sure  we  would  miss  him  the  most!"  I  would 
like  to  suggest  that  if  pets  must  be  kl^pt,  why 
not  substitute  the  rabbit  for  the  cat,  an 
animal  that  is  of  some  use,  not  a  carrier  of 
disease  germs  or  a  destroyer  of  innocent  and 
useful  life. 


More  About  the  Rabbit  Plague 


Editor,  Rod  and  Gun' — 

I  noted,  with  interest  the  remarks  made  in 
regard  to  the  seven  year  plague  in  the  North, 
and  I  for  one  should  certainly  like  to  see  a 
general  discussion  on  this  point. 

In  the  first  place  I  can  find  out  little  more 
than  what  I  related  in  my  article  of  sometime 
ago.    I  have  been  in  the  North  when  this 


disease  was  rampant, 'at  least  the  rabbits  had 
disappeared,  and  was  unable  to  see  any 
signs  of  diseased  rabbits  any  more  than 
could  ordinarily  be  found  where  these  animals, 
are  plentiful.  Being  intensely  interested,  of 
course,  I  have  questioned  Hudson  Bay  Fac- 
tors, and  both  white  trappers  and  Indians 
but  unfortunately  they  have  been  unable 
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Preserve  Your  Outing 


n  an  Oil 
ainting 


An  Ideal  Decoration  For 
Your  Den  or  Office. 

AND  in  after  years,  you  and  your  friends 
will  take  great  delight  in  this  permanent 
reminder  of  that  pleasant  sojourn  you 
spent  in  the  Canadian  wilds — or  wherever  you 
went.  Your  camera  snap-shots  have  possibly 
not  done  your  trip  justice.  At  any  rate,  they 
missed  the  vivid  colorings  of  the  woods,  the 
sky  and  the  water. 

Rod&Gun's  Artist  Can  Reproduce  Your  Trip  True  to  life 

In  Oil,  Pen  and  Ink  Sketch,  or  Wash  Drawing. 

He  can  illustrate  that  incident  which  stands  out  prominently  in  your 
memory,  just  as  it  actually  happened — full  of  life  and  action. 

F\T    \17||  I  I  A  IMC   Paintcr  o£  mc  Out-of-Doors,  Designer 
•  V  •  W  1  La  J— #1  r\  1V1 0   and  Producer  of  Rod  and  Gun's  Covers 


You  know  his  work — you  see  it  every  month 
on  the  cover  of  this  magazine.  He  excels  in 
reproductions  of  Big  Game  Hunting,  Canoeing, 
Mountain  Climbing,  Fishing — any  and  all  of 
the  vast  number  of  subjects  offered  by  the 
great  Outdoors. 


He  will  do  this-,  either  from  descriptive  mat- 
ter furnished  by  the  sportsman,  or  from  his 
snap-shots,  or  better  still,  from  a  combina- 
tion of  both.  You'll  be  delighted  with  the 
result  and  number  the  picture  among  your 
Den's  treasured  articles. 


Send  us  the  details  and  photos;  we'll  turn  them  over  to  the  artist.  He'll  work  for 
you  just  as  well  as  he  does  for  us.    And  the  price  will  be  moderate.  Address — 
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WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


Automobile  Troubles  and  How  to  Remedy  Them 

By  CHARLES  P.  ROOT 

CONTENTS — Back  firing,  Blow-back  of  gas  into  carburetor,  Popping  noises,  Buzz  in 
coil  (other  than  contact  breaker  buzz),  clatter  and  grind  in  gear  box,  Compression,  faulty, 
Compression,  none,  Explosions.  Irregular  or  uncertain  running.  Metallic  or  puffing  noises, 
Misfires.  Resistance  slight  when  operating  starting  handle,  Start,  failure  to,  Steering  er- 
atic,  Stoppage  of  engine,  Water  escapes,  Air  lock,  Batteries,  Bearings,  Bent  axle,  Brakes, 
Carburation,  Change  Speed  gear,  Clutch,  Coil,  Connecting  rod  or  crank  shaft  broken,  - 
Contact  breaker  (High  tension  magneto),  Contact  maker,  Knock  in  bearings  generally  or 
in  Transmission  system.  Leaks:  Loss  of  power.  Gear,  Governor,  Hunting,  Ignition,  Lub- 
rication, Misfires,  Muffler  troubles,  Noise.  Overheating,  Pipes  burst  out  or  fractured* 
Piston  troubles,  Popping  in  carburetor,  Pressure  leaking  (in  case  of  pressure  feed)  Pre- 
ignition,  Short  circuits.  Spark  plug.  Steam  bound  or  air  lock,  Steering,  Supply  pipe 
choked,  Tining,  Tires,  Valves,  Valve  springs,  Water  circulation,  Wheels. 
Prices-  Flexible  Leather  $1.75  Cloth  Binding  $1.25 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER,        WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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to  add  much  to  what  I  have  said:  That  every 
seven  years  a  disease  strikes  the  rabbits  and 
they  disappear;  that  few  diseased  specimens, 
either  dead  or  living  are  seen;  that  the  lynx 
automatically  disappear  with  the  rabbits. 

Personally  I  should  sooner  believe  that  the 
rabbits  are  actually  wiped  out  with  a  disease, 
and  that  the  lynx,  to  secure  food  migrate  to 
another  part,  than  that  the  animals  simply 
migrate. 

I  am  sorry  that  I  am  unable  to  add  some- 


thing more  definite  to  the  question,  but  I 
have  talked  with  and  read  writings  of-  men 
from  all  over  the  North.  They  all  know,  of 
course,  of  the  plague,  but  I  find  that  no  one 
can  give  you  from  personal  experience,  facts 
and  figures  on  the  point.  Persons  who  have 
any  knowledge  of  the  north  know  of  it  in  a 
general  sense,  but  not  in  a  specific  one. 

Come  across  you  fellows! 

Robert  G.  Hodgson. 


HAMILTON  gun  club. 

A  good  crowd  of  shooters  turned  out  at  the  Hamilton 
Gun  club  on  February  23,  to  take  part  in  the 
third  event  of  the  President  and  Vice-President  handi- 
cap. v  Although  the  shooting,  as  a  whole,  was  not  as 
good  as  some  preceding  Saturdays,  some  very  good 
scores  were  turned  in. 

In  A  class,  Geo.  Beattie  forged  ahead  by  breaking 
24  for  this  event,  which  gives  him  a  total  of  70  as 
against  69  for  J.  Gomph,  who  broke  23  out  of  25.  E. 
Harris  is  holding  third  position,  having  also  broken 
23  for  the  day  and  bringing  his  count  up  to  67.  All 
three  shooters  are  within  hailing  distance  of  the  top  and 
should  put  up  a  merry  battle  for  the  final  event.  The 
club  spoon  also  went  to  Geo.  Beattie  in  this  class. 

R.  J.  Montgomery  is  now  holding  first  position  in 
B  class  with  a  total  of  63,  having  put  on  a  score  of  21 
for  this  event,  wnich  also  gave  him  the  spoon  for  his 
cla6s.  Montgomery  is  running  in  good  form  lately, 
and  present  indications  are  that  he  will  soon  be  listed 
with  the  top  notchers,  W.  J.  Wark  is  second  with  60, 
having  broken  19  out  of  25.  N.  S.  Braden  shot  up  in 
the  handicap  and  was  penalized  one  bird,  but  in  spite 
of  this  got  21  for  the  first  event  and  20  the  second  time 
out,  which  gives  him  third  place  witn  57. 

J.  Moyer  sprung  z  surprise  in  C  class  by  breaking 
them  to  the  tune  of  22,  which  gave  nrm  the  class  spoon 
and  also  the  lead  in  the  handicap  with  a  count  of  57. 
Moyer  is  only  a  comparatively  new  shooter,  but  a  very 
enthusiastic  one,  and  should  soon  be  able  to  give  a  good 
account  of  himself  J.  Gray  is  second  with  56,  his 
score  for  the  day  naving  been  18. 

Geo.  Beattie  again  had  the  high  average  for  tne  after- 
noon with  the  nice  score  of  46  out  of  50,  and  was  fol- 
lowed closely  by  J  Gomph,  who  had  67  out  of  75. 
Bert  Smith  and  E.  Harris  were  tied  for  third  honors, 
the  former  having  broken  66  out  of  75,  and  the  latter 
44  out  of  50. 

The  scores  were: 


Shot 

;  •  , .-  at  Broke. 

J.  Gomph   75  67 

W.  J.Wark   50  35 

Geo.  Beattie   50  46 

John  Hunter   50  43 

E.Harris   50  44 

A.  D.Bates   75  61 

M.E.Fletcher   50  42 

J.  Moyer   75  53 

D.  Kennedy.    40  24 

W.W.Livingstone   100  62 

M.E.Goodale   50  43 

J.Smith   50  34 

N.S.  Braden   75  61 

B.  Smith   75  66 

A.  Glover   60  35 

N.Long   100  82 

R.J.Montgomery   100  87 

J- Gray   50  36 

E.  H.Sturt   75  57 

F.  Gardiner   75  50 

Dr.  Greene   25  17 

Keen  interest  was  shown  in  the  final  event  of  the 
president  and  vice-president  handicap  at  the  Hamilton 
Gun  Club  on  Saturday  afternoon,  March  6th.  In 
spite  of  the  cold  raw  winds  the  attendance  was  very 
good  and  the  scores  on  an  average  were  very  creditable. 

George  Beattie  retained  his  lead  in  A  class  by 
breaking  22  and  finished  with  the  good  total  of  92  after 
having  been  penalized  three  birds  for  missing  the  first 
event.  E.  Harris  shot  very  consistently  throughout 
and  finished  in  second  place  with  88.  J.  Gomph  found 
the  going  rather  hard  on  Saturday  and  broke  only  18 
for  this  event  and  finished  in  third  place  with  87.  The 
club  spoon  went  to  M.  E.  Fletcher,  who  was  in  fop 
form  on  Saturday  and  broke  24  out  of  25. 

R.  J.  Montgomery  succeeded  in  holding  first  position 
in  B  class  with  19  for  the  day's  event  and  a  total  of  82. 
W.  J.  Wark  was  a  close  ruhnor-up  with  a  total  of  81 
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One  Ejgt  Sign  of  Spring 


Don't  Wait 
for 

Warm  Weather 


T^HL  golf  course  isn't  in  good  shape  yet,  the  ten- 
nis  courts  are  soft,  the  roads  are  muddy  and 
it  s  too  cold  on  the  water— but  don't  stay  inside 
waiting  for  warm  weather. 

Don't  forego  sport  at  any  time  of  the  year. 
Get  out-of-doors. 

Go  to  your  Gun  Club  next 
Saturday  afternoon. 

Thrilling!  If  you  have  never  shot  over  a 
trap  you  will  never  know  how  thrilling.  Don't 
miss  it.  _  Trapshooting  will  give  you  more  real 
tun  and  sport  than  you  can  imagine. 

There  is  a  gun  club  near  you —  go  and  watch 
a  shoot.  Try  your  hand— and  you'll  shoot 
regularly. 

And  to  get  the  best  results  use  a  load  that 
you  can  depend  upon— the  .same,  day  in  and 
day  out. 


Smokeless  Shotgun  Powders 


are  fast,  close-shooting,  uniform.    That  .is  why 
they  are  used  by  seven  out  of  every  ten  sports- 
men— for  118  years  the  standard  of  America. 

E.  I.  du  Pont  de  Nemours  &  Company,  Inc. 
Promotion  Section:  Military  Sales  Division 
WILMINGTON,  DELAWARE 
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even  after  being  penalized  four  birds  for  not  being 
present  at  the  first  event.  N.  S.  Braden  has  been 
shooting  in  good  form  of  late  and  finished  third  with 
78.  Braden,  Stroud  and  Wark  all  tied  with  21  for  the 
spoon  in  this  class  and  in  the  shoot-off  all  come  in  with 
the  same  score  of  21  again,  but  in  the  next  time  out 
Stroud  out-distanced  the  rest  with  22,  while  Braden 
and  Wark  broke  20.  ,  4i%a 

J.  Gray  came  from  behind  in  C  class  and  won  the 
trophy  with  23  for  the  day's  event  and  a  total  of  79. 
J.  Moyer  had  been  leading  by  one  bird  but  only 
managed  to  get  16  out  of  25  and  finished  with  a  total 
of  73.   Gray  also  won  the  class  spoon. 

G.  M.  Dunk  of  the  Dominion  Cartridge  company  and 

F.  H.  Morris  were  visitors  at  the  club  and  Mr.  Dunk 

got  up  an  ammunition  belt  as  a  prize,  which  was  won 
y  M.  E.  Fletcher.  m ,  _ 

The  high  honors  of  the  day  went  to  M.  E.  Fletcher, 
who  broke  45  out  of  50  and  second  place  was  divided 
by  G.  Beattie  with  44  out  of  50  and  B.  Smith  with  66 
oat  of  75,  and  F.  H.  Morris,  who  broke  88  out  of  100 
A.  Bates  was  next  with  43  out  of  50.  s 

C.  Graham,  not  wishing  to  defend  the  challenge 
medal,  put  it  up  for  open  competition  and  M.  b. 
Fletcher  succeeded  in  winning  it  with  his  score  of  24 
out  of  25. 

The  scores  were:  '  _  . 

Shot  at.  Broke. 

E.  Harris   „75  61 

R.  J.  Montgomery   100  82 

G.  Beattie   »  44 

W.J.  Wark   100  80 

J.Gomph   50  35 

A.  D.  Bates   50  43 

M.E.FWtcher     50  45 

J.  Moyer   75  51 

J.Gray   50  42 

W.Drummond   ,50  36 

N.S.  Braden   100  81 

B.  Smith   ,75  66 

N.Long   100  79 

D.A.Konkle   50  37 

F.  Ellis   ,25  14 

G.  Stroud   100  85 

G.  M.Dunk   115  70 

F.H.Morris   100  88 

W.W.Livingstone   50  36 

P.Friend...   50  33 

A.Smith   50  40 

H.  Smith   25  16 


ANNUAL  MEETING  REGINA  GUN  CLUB 
Officers  Elected  For  The  Coming  Year. 


Officers  Elected. 


President,  H.  W.  Taber. 

Vice  President,  Charley  Leslie. 

Secretary,  W.  P.  "Perry"  Logan 

Treasurer,  Ken  Ross.  . 

Executive  Committee,  Messrs.  Harry  Crabtree,  J. 
F.  Anderson,  M.  W.  Sharon,  W.  M.  Van  Valkqnburg, 
and  R.  D.  Turnbull. 


many  members  and  it  seemed  to  be  the  sentiment  of 
the  meeting  that  the  members  of  the  club  should  be 
notified  when  the  next  meeting  of  this  body  would  be 
held  so  that  the  gun  club  members  could  attend.  It 
was  pointed  out  that  shooters  were  the  best  friends  of 
game  in  the  province  and  they  would  welcome  any 
suggestions  looking  toward  the  protection  of  them. 

A  hoairty  vote  of  thanks  was  given  to  the  retiring 
officers  and  one  and  all  expressed  the  hope  that  the 
season  of  1920  would  be  a  banner  one  for  the  Regina 
Gun  Club. 

JORDAN  GUN  CLUB  HOLDS  SHOOT 

Jordan  Station,  Feb.  23. — Fine  weather  favored  the 
Jordan  Gun  Club  for  the  4th  shoot  of  their  trophy 
series  last  Saturday  and  as  the  shooting  for  the  dif- 
ferent trophies  is  getting  keener,  the  scores  in  the  sever- 
al classes  are  becoming  much  closer,  causing  a  spirit  of 
much  friendly  rivalry. 

A  large  crowd  of  both  shooters  and  spectators  was 
in  attendance  and  seemed  to  enjoy  the  afternoon's 
sport  immensely.  , 

The  winner  of  the  prize  in  class  A  was  E.  Kpnkle, 
who  broke  23  x  25.  In  class  B.  D.  Troup,  with  23  x  25. 
Class  C.  M.  Luey,  18  x  25. 

These  shooting  and  their  scores  follow:  -  , 

Shot  at  Broke 

H.W.Hunsberry   100  91 

M.Honsberger   90  75 

A.Schnick   75  57 

D.Troup   65  56 

W.  Moyer   65  53 

D.Konkle   50  43 

J.Troup   50  41 

P.Wismer   50  38 

D.  Price   50  37 

W.Nicholson   50  35 

M.Luey   50  32 

F.  Church   50  37 

E.  Konkle   25  23 

S.Honsberger   25  17 

L.  Charter   25  14 

S.Lake   25  12 

P.Hunt   25  9 

W.Clubbe   25  9 

W.Luev     25  8 


More  than  150  shooters  and  those  interested  in  the 
game  attended  the  annual  meeting  and  banquet  of  the 
Regina  Gun  club  which  was  held  at  the  Kitchener  hotel 
Regina  It  was  the  best  meeting  ever  held  by 
shooters  in  this  city  and  everything  regarding  trap- 
shooting  was  discussed  before  the  session  came  to*  an 
end.  Fred  Upland  put  up  an  excellent  banquet  for 
the  shooters  and  after  the  repast  the  business  of  the 
meeting  was  taken  up.  . 

Among  the  local  artists  who  aided  in  passing  a  pleas- 
ant evening  were  W.  H.  McDiarmid,  Maurice,  '^lug- 
ger" Burke  and  others.  In  addition  several  members 
of  the  club  spoke  on  the  preservation  of  game  in  Sas- 
katchewan pointing  out  that  it  was  the  business  of  the 
local  club  to  aid  in  this  good  work. 

The  matter  of  next  season  was  also  discussed  by 
those  present  and  jt  was  felt  that  the  year  4*920  would 
be  the  most  successful  ever  held  in  Regina. 

The  election  of  Harry  Taber  as  president  of  the  club 
was  a  most  happy  selection  and  as  soon  as  he  was  nom- 
inated the  motion  was  made  that  nominations  close 
Harry  took  the  chair  right  after  he  was  nominated  and 
from  then  on  he  controlled  the  meeting*  The  same 
was  true  in  regard  to  Charley  Leslie's  nomination  as 
vice-president  and  when  "Perry"  Logan  was  elected 
treasurer,  the  crowd  went  wild.  However,  Mr.  Logan 
asked  that  some  other  person  be  made  treasurer  and 
finally  this  was  done,  Ken  Ross  drawing  the  assign- 
ment. .  . 

During  the  course  of  the  meeting  the  question  of 
the  game   protective  associa  ion   was  discussed  by 


YOUTHFUL  SHOOTERS. 


The  proposal  to  match  George  Vivian,  Jr.,  of  the 
Toronto  Gun  Club  and  George  Jennings  of  the  Blamy 
Beach  Gun  Club  meets  with  the  approval  of  the  lads 
themselves,  their  parents  and  the  clubs,  Master  Vivian 
is  in  his  twelfth  year  and .  Master  Jennings  in  his  four- 
teenth .  ■    •  ,      _     .  .. 

In  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  Balmy  Beach  prodigy 
shoots  a  regulation  12-gore  gun,  while  the  Toronto 
Club  representative  uses  a  new  small  bore  arm,  it  is 
not  proposed  to  make  the  match  a  handicap.  It  is 
possible  that  the  lads  will  meet  within  a  month  or  six 
weeks. 


A.  T.  A.  HOLD  MEETING. 
Provincial  Dates  Approved.  • 


'At  a  meeting  of  the  General  Committee  of  the 
American  Trapshooting  Association,  held  Wednesday, 
March  3,  at  the  headquarters  of  the  Association,  460 
Fourth  Avenue,  New  York,  much  business  of  interest 
to  trapshooters  all  over  the  continent  of  North  America 
and  for  the  good  of  the  sport  in  general,  was  acted 

UPThe  appointment  of  Regional  Secretary-managers  to 
take  care  of  trapshooting  matters  m  each  of  the  five 
sections  or  zones  into  which  the  United  States  and 
Canada  have  been  divided  was  also  passed  upon.  The 
Eastern  Zone  willbe  taken  care  of  by  C.Starr  Matthews; 
the  Prairie  Zone  by  J.  F.  Smith  of  Hastings,  N.B.; 
the  Pacific  Coast  Zone  by  G.  A.  Haight  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  appointment  of  managers  for  the  Southern 
and  for  the  Great  Lakes  Zone  was  held  over,  being  left 
in  the  hands  of  Stoney  McLinn,  who  will  make  the 
necessary  appointments  in  the  immediate  future. 

Dates  for  the  Grand  American  Handicap  at  Cleve- 
land, O.,  have  already  been  announced.  They  are 
August  23-28.  The  places  where  the  Zone  (or  Sec- 
tional) Handicaps  will  be  hold,  together  with  dates  for 
same,  were  decided  upon  as  follows: — Southern  Handi- 
cap, Washington,  D.C.,  May  20-22;  Pacific .Coast 
Handicap,  Walla  Walla.  Wah  May  20-22;  Eastern 
Handicap,  Lancaster,  Pa.,  July  22-24;  Great  Lakes 
Handicap,  Mason  City,  Ia.»  Joly  27-29,  and  Prairie 
Handicap,  Omaha,  Neb.,  August  31-September  2. 
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Baker  Hammerless 


One- Barrel  Ejector  Trap  Gun 

The  Baker  was  the  first  American-made  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun.  .  % 

The  Baker  was  the  first  American-made  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun  to  use  a  ventilated  Rib- 
The  Baker  was  the  first  to  use  a  Compensating  Ventilating  Rib.  / 
The  Baker  was  the  first  to  use  an  action  with  hammer  directly  back  of  firing  pin— No  angles. 

Write  for  Booklet  onfSingle  and  Double  Guns 
314iBroadway.  New  York  H.   &  D.  FOLSOM  ARMS  CO. 


30  Wellington  St.  W.,  Toronto 


PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


Magnificently  Furnished  J  liberally  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service 
European  Plan  American  Plan 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON,  Proprietor 


OUTDOOR  BOOKS 

By  Warren  H.  Miller  Editor  Field  and  Stream 
The  Outdoorsman's  Handbook 

Everything  for  the  hunter,  wing  shot,  fisherman, 
camper,  canoeist  and  dog  owner,  condensed  into 
compact,  handy  reference  form.  In  canvas  binding, 
$1.50;  with  a  year's  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun, 
$2.25. 

Camp  Craft 
The  latest  and  best  of  camping  books.  282  pp., 
profusely  illustrated.  All  the  modern  camping 
equipments  that  you  do  not  find  in  earlier  works 
are  described  in  this  work.  Cloth,  $1.50;  with  a 
year's  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun,  $2.25. 

Riffles  and  Shotguns 
Military  rifle  shooting,  big  game  rules,  and  how  to 
learn  shooting  at  big  game;  sights,  targets,  rifle 
mechanics,  trap-shooting,  wing  shooting,  patterns, 
snap  shooting,  etc.  A  complete  and  authoritative 
work  for  the  big  game  and  feathered  game  hunter. 
Special  chapters  on  the  U.  S.  Springfield.  Cloth. 
$2.00;  with  a  year's  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun.* 

*  $3.00. 

The  Boys'  Book  off  Hunting  and  Fishing 

With  ten  chapters  on  camping  for  boys.    How  to 
catch  trout,  bass  and  muscallonge,  and  the  tackle 
to  get  that  a  boy  can  buy.    How  to  learn  wing  shoot- 
ing and  rifle  shooting.    How  to  make  your  own 
camping  outfit.    Cloth.  $1.25;  with  a  year's  sub- 
scription to  Rod  and  Gun,  $2.00. 
The  Boys'  Book  of  Canoeing  and  Sailing 
Has  also  chapters  on  the  motorboat,  besides  many 
on  canoeing,  canoe  cruising,  how  to  build  a  decked 
canvas  sailing  canoe;  boat-building  and  rigging  for 
sail  batteaux,   dories,   skiffs,  duckboats,  catboats 
and  knockahouts.    350  pp.,  127  illustrations.  Cloth 
$1.25;  with  a  year's  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun* 
$2.00 

Airedale,  Setter  and  Hound 

With  a  chapter  on  the  pointer  and  Irish  setter. 
All  about  raising  and  training  the  principal  breeds 
?Lv  ntlJlP.,,dogs-  A  thoroughly  practical  work. 
160  pp.,  50  illustrations.    Paper,  $1.00;  doth,  $1  75- 

k  with  a  year's  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun,  $1.75.' 

The  Medicine  Man  In  the  Woods 
A  pamphlet  in  waterproof  packsack  binding,  cover- 
ing emergency,  first  aid  and  woods'  medicine.  50 
cents;  with  a  year's  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun. 

SEND  CHECKS  DIRECT  TO 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD., 
Pub.  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


HOTEL  ALGONQUIN 

ALGONQUIN  PROVINCIAL  PARK  OF  ONTARIO 

On  Joe  Lake,  the  key  to  all  eanoe 
routes  in  the  park.  Good  Outfitting 
Store  and  Boat  and  Canoe  Livery 
for  Campers  and  Fishermen. 

Write  for  Booklet.  Open  May 
10th. 

J.  E.  COLSON  (Prop.) 
Joe  Lake,  Ont. 


^     Insist  on  the  GENUINE 

HILDEBRANDT 
SPINNERS 

See  them  at  your  dealers 
The  John  J.  Hildebrandt  Company 


Logansport 


Indiana 


— RAISE  

SILVER  FOX 

WE  BUY  ALL  YOU  CAN  RAISE  — 
FARMERS  -TRAPPERS  -  H  U  NTERS  -  INVESTORS, 

SHOULD  GET  OUR  BOOK  "GO/0£ TO  FOX  FARMERS" 'AND  LEARN 
HOW  WE  START  YOU  IN  THE  BUSINESS.  POSTPAID Jor  10*  STAMP5 
FUR  COLLECTORS  &  FOX  RANCHERS  write  FOR  OUR. 
BEAUTIFULLY  ILLUSTRATED  GRADING  DIAGRAM  AND  SHIP  US 
YOUR  SKINS.  WE  HAVE  ORDERS  WAITING. 

17  west  50?st.  J.P.DUFFUS.SILVER  FOX  STORE  new  york.n.y. 


Mink,  Skunk,  "Coon,"  Rabbits,  et& 


A  Dime 


brings  Illustrated  Trappers' 
Guide  It  tells  how.  Giving 
the  first  time  in  print  the  treasured  secrets  of 
the  wisest  old  trappers  in  this  country,  it's 
worth  dollars  to  you. 


TRAPPERS' 

BOXC     -      -  - 


SUPPLY  CO. 

OAK  PARK,  ILL. 
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HOI)  AM)  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Below  is  the  list  of  four  of  the  live  Canadian  Pro- 
vincial Tournaments,  with  dates  :uid  place.  Alberta 
being  the  only  Province  that  has  not  ;is  yet  taken  fare 
of  the  matter  A  further  list  contains  the  names  of 
seven  independent  organizations,  four  of  which  have 
selected  "their  dates  and  the  places  where' their  respec  - 
tive tournaments  are  to  be  held.  These  organizations 
are  known  as  "the  independents,"  as  they  have  no 
abiding  place*  such  as  clubhouse,  their  ow  n  traps,  etc. 

CANADIAN  PROVINCIAL  TOURNAMENTS 
PROVINCE  PLACE  DATE 

Eastern  Canada  Ottawa  June  15-17. 

British  Columbia  Vancouver  July  1-2 

Manitoba-SaskaU  hew  an  Winning.  July  1-2. 

INDEPENDENT  ORGANIZATION  TOURN- 
AMENTS. 


ORGANIZATION 

M-I-N-K-S 
Okoboji  Indiana 
Canadian  Indians 
Konne-Yaut  Indiana 
Pacific  Indians 
Miwikims 
Westy  Hogans 
Moose  Jaw 


PLACE  DATE 

Fremont,  Neb.  April  26-29. 
Frencn  Lick,  Ind.  June  22-25. 


Commencing  July  1. 

'    Julv  13-16 


Conneaut  Lake,  Pa 


Atlantic  City,  N.J  Sept.  15-i: 
Saskatchewan    July  22  -23. 


Registered  Tournament  Dates 

APRIL  2— HAMILTON  GUN  CLUB,  HAMILTON. 

MONTREAL  GUN  CLUB,  MONTREAL. 
APRIL  15 — ST.  HUBERT  GUN  CLUB,  OTTAWA. 
APRIL  30— G ALT  GUN  CLUB,  GALT. 
MAY  24-25—  MANOR  FARM  GUN  CLUB,  CLARK- 
SON. 

MAY  24— THOUSAND  ISLE  GUN  CLUB.  GAN- 
%  ANOQUE. 

MAY  31-JUNE  1-2— ST.  THOMAS  GUN  CLUB, 

ST.  THOMAS. 
JUNE  15,  16,  17— ST.  HUBERT     GUN  CLUB, 

OTTAWA. 
JULY  1-2— CANADIAN  INDIANS. 
JULY   8-9— MONTREAL   GUN   CLUB.  MONT- 
REAL. 

JULY  19— BOB  WHITE  GUN  CLUB,  NIAGARA 
FALLS. 

AUGUST  31.  SEPTEMBER  1,  2,  3,  4— CANADIAN 

NATIONAL  EXHIBITION,  TORONTO. 
SEPT.     15— JORDAN     GUN    CLUB.  JORDAN 
STATION,  ONT. 


*4 


Th*  Culture  of  Black 
and  Silver  Foxes 


■M"M'*'M**M"H»*«H"^^ 

►J*  ANADA'S   leading  sportsman's  magazine.  "Rod  , 

4*      I    i  and  Gun"  is  being  besieged  by  requests  for  in- 
formation,  the  result  of  the  interest  created  by 
the  splendid  articles  that  have  appeared  in  recent 
issues. 

To  meet  this  demand,  the  publishers  are  issuing  the 
articles  in  book  form,  in  which  enthusiasts  are  given 
valuable  and  hitherto  unknown  information  about 
foxes,  under  the  following  heads:  Introduction, 
Heredity,  Origin,  Breeding,  Mating  and  Gestation, 
Pens  and  Dens,  Food  and  Feeding,  Food  and  Care, 
Value. 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated  with  pictures  I 
taken  from  life,  and  will  doubtless  be  eagerly  re-  , 
Pnhlichorc     4.      ceived    by    everyone   interested    in    the  profitable 
ruuiibiieiD     T      raising  of  this  ^Unable  animal. 

-    ONTARIO  Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price — 60c  - 

4*  postpaid. 

«*,H"H"M"M  H"M^"H"H"H"H"M"1  t  1 IHl        -M-  1*  ■!■■!■  'H' -M  *"»' 


By  R. 
Croft 


B.  and  L.  V. 
B.A.,  M.D. 


W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd. 

WOODSTOCK  -  - 


CANADIAN  WILDS 


Tells  about  the  Hudson  Bay  Company,  Northern 
Indians  and  their  modes  of  Hunting,  Trapping,  etc. 

This  book  contains  277  pages,  size  5x7  inches,  is  printed  on  good 
quality  heavy  paper  and  contains  thirty-seven  chapters, 
The  book  is  from  the  pen  of  a  Hudson's  Bay  Officer  (Martin  Hunter), 
who  has  had  40  years'  experience  with  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company — 
from  1863  to  1903.  During  that  time  he  was  stationed  at  different 
trading  posts  in  Canada,   Price,  doth  bound,  postpaid,  $1.00. 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  Publisher,  -  Woodstock;  Ont. 
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FREE  TO  MEN 

Would  You  Like  To  Be  a  Strong,  Husky, 
Manly  Fellow  Once  More? 

New  Method  Without  Drugs 


COURAGE  NEVER  FORSAKES  THE  MANLY  MAN 


The  attached  coupon  entitles  you  to  one  illustrated  copy  of  hit 
pocket  compendium  and  guide  for  the  self-restoration  of  lost  strength 
(bee  description  below.)  Upon  hearing  from  you,  this  valuable  little 
nook  of  private  information  for  men  will  be  sent  by  return  mail  in 
plain,  sealed  envelope.    Please  call  or- write  to-day. 

There  is  a  new  and  marvellous  method  for  restoring  lost  man  bv 
strength,  for  renewing  vigor,  which  every  man  should  know  of,  a 
self-restorer  which  operates  without  the  use  of  drugs  or  medicines  a 
new  way  to  treat  yourself  for  your  ills  and  weaknesses.    See  descrip- 
tion below  K 
Please  remember  that  a  man  is  not  one  day  older  than  he  actually 
feels,  and  therefore  no  matter  what  your  age,  if  you  are  young  or 
elderly,  married  or  single,  large  or  small,  if  I  can  show  you,  reader 
how  you,  yourself,  may  actually  add  to  your  system,  nerves  and  blood 
the  very  nerve  force  or  vigor  which  may  have  been  drained  away,  and 
which  is  necessary  to  make  you  strong,  vigorous 
and  capable  again,  then  I  have  shown  you  the 
real  secret  of  perpetual  strength,  and  how  you 
can  again  be  filled  with  vigor,  and  again  be  just 
as  powerful  in  your  influence,  and  just  as  thor- 
oughly manly  in  your  capacity  as  the  biggest, 
fullest-blooded,  most  successful  fellow  of  your 
acquaintance. 

The  new  self-treatment  for  the  restoration  of 
manly  strength,  to  which  I  refer  above,  is  a 
little  light-weight  VITALIZING  Appliance  of 
my  invention,  which  is  now  meeting  with  a 
tremendous  demand,  and  being  used  by  men 
everywhere  all  over  the  world.  This  little 
VITALIZER.  weighing  only  several  ounces,  is 


night, 
however, 
can  be  mi 

marvellous  FORCE  into  your  "blood,  organs  and  nerves  while  you  sleep.  All  vou  have  to  do  is'toTead~a"dpr(TnT 
SltSnd1  the8  V I TALI7FR  SS???  and  Sfcm'  ^  USG  ^e  VITaIizW  nothing6  more.  VfYhis  bfolloTed 

dfsaSSear  from  th^mfn  ?f  ™S,f  hJ£u  wBaUhe|e  othfurs  ^y  it  does  for  them,  then  all  the  pain  or  weakness  will 
disappear  from  the  small  of  your  back— possibly  from  the  first  night's  use — and  you  will  be  restored  to  a  strone 

toTu^one^ffe  3  SiVg1^  aCh6'  Pain  or ,™&ness.    Please  ^member?  I  amnot  asking  you 

nf  Zhtl  u  HLt^^YiTA^IZiERS*,  but  ^l^fe^^U?,!? to  first  send  for  the  free  book  described  below,  a  section 

This  Is  the  Book  You  Get  Free 

wnicSS^  W3S  ?omDiLed  bJ  me  t0  answer  fu»y  and  correctly  those  questions 

menti  anrt  Z   Y-  tDy  man  needing  new  strength  and  who  seeks  personal  advice  pertaining  to  the  ail- 

much thSt  a  sinef ^ma^ipi8m2«t,i,OViHC£me-  Txhe  ,b°°JS,fuliy  illustrateo\  with  photo  reproduction!  contains 
amen  mat  a  single  or  married  man  should  know.    It  also  fullv  describes  mv  VITAI  I7FR  and  tpllc  h^w  vn,,  mo,, 

a  plain  sealed  envelope.    Why  not  write  for  a  copy  to-day?    Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every  case. 


i 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  Book,  as  advertised,  free, 
sealed, 


Name, 


Address. 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.    Send  re- 
mittance with  order .  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  10th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


WILD  ANIMALS — Correspondence  solicited  with 
parties  interested  in  Fox  Ranching  or  in  purchasing  or 
selling  stock.    Blake  Vanatter,  Georgetown.  Ont.  J.t.f 

FERRETS,  FERRETS.  $8.00  bred  females.  Pair 
$15.00.  Three  $21.00.  Fifteen  black  Orpington  chickens, 
$55.00  Belgian,  Flemish  Rabbits.  Dalton,  WellsviHe, 
Ohio.   4  IT 

Choice  Silver  Black  Breeding  Foxes,  a  proven  industry . 
We  are  also  buyers  of  Raw  Furs.  Reid  Bros.,  Bothwell, 
Ontario,  Canada.  4  7T 

Eggs  for  hatching  from  guaranteed  Wild  Mallard  Ducks 
at  $2  per  setting.  Best  decoys  known.  Write  T.  D. 
Spence,  Charleston,  Leeds  Co.,  Ont.  4  2T 

Smith, 
4  IT 


FOR  SALE— Two  black 
Stirling,  Ont. 


Cub  Bears.  Harry 


STOP!  LOOK!  READ!  WE  WILL  MAKE  you  a  black 
fox  rancher  on  easy  payments  to  suit  you.  Write  us  for 
particulars,  enclose  stamp.  Todd  &  Moore,  Milltown, 
New  Brunswick,  Canada.    *  4  3T 


DOGS 


THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS;  OF  BERRY. 
KY.,  offer  for  sale.  Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  Opposum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on  trial; 
purchaser  to  judge  the  quality,-  satisfaction  guaranteed 
or  money  refunded.  Sixty-eight  page  highly  illustrated, 
instructive,  and  interesting  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in 
stamps  or  coin.  5-TF 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred    Kennels,    Atlantic,  Iowa. 

1-TF 

COLLIE  vPUPPIES  FOR  SALE 
Hector-Sterling  strain,  5  females,  3  males,  also  3  brood 
bitches,  2  years  old,  bred  in  the  purple,  priced  to  sell  as  we 
have  to  move  kennels.    Baronmore  Kennels,  A.  M. 
Stewart,  Sundridge.  4  IT 

FOR  SALE — Beagle  Hound,  beauty.  Registered, 
Pedigreed.  Will  sacrifice  $15.  Worth  three  times  as 
much,  also  puppy  $10.  Selling  entire  stock.  Write 
Glyn  Bowden,  36  Cayuga  St.,  Brantford.  4  IT 

FOR  SALE — Airedales,  puppies  and  grown  stock.. 
C.  M.  Smith,  care  of  Cockshutt  Plow  Co.,  Brantford. 

4  IT 

AMERICAN  FOXHOUNDS,  (Walker  Strain)  Pups  for 
sale,  pedigreed  and  may  be  registered.  J.  E.  Keays, 
Box  510,  London,  Ont.  4  IT 

The  St.  Catharines  Hunt  Club  have  decided  to  reduce 
the  number  of  their  dogs,  so  are  offering  for  sale — two  very 
fine  Fox  Hound  dogs  well  broken  on  deer,  and  two  bitches. 
For  further  particulars  inquire  of  Chas.  Taylor,  Secretary 
of  the  St.    Catharines  Hunt  Club,  St.  Catharines,  Ont." 

4  IT 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Medieines 


book  on  s 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  t©  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER  CO.,  Inc., 
118  Wert  31st  Street,  New  York 


CHESAPEAKE.  Would  like  to  purchase  Ctoe&a- 
peake  Bay  Retriever.  W.  E,  Thearp,  Sioux  Lookout, 
Ontario."  .  *     *  4  2T 

ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES.  

FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  for 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  Box  L. 

ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.    TF 

FOR  SALE— 23  ft.  Semi-speed  launch,  beam  4  feet 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new  launch, 
now  ready  for  delivery.  For  further  particulars,  etc., 
write  Box  F.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodatock,  Ont.  1  F 

WANTED— 38  Military  Auto  Colt,  6"  barrel,  first  class 
condition.    30  Luger  and  9  MM  Luger.    455  S.  and  W., 
6^"  Bbl.    44-40  S.  A.  Colt,  4if"  or  5^"  bbl.  W. 
Lowe,  Gunsmith,  New  Liskeard,  Ont. 


3-1T 


Row  boat  Outboard  motors  and  others  cheap;  also 
reverse  gears,  rear  starters,  magnetos,  etc.  Send  for  list. 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada. 


10-TF 


GUNS 


YES — I  WILL  TRADE  GUNS— Send  2c  stamp  for 
complete  list  of  second  hand  and  ahop-worn  firearms 
Everything  guaranteed.  Tell  ua  what  you  want  in  brat 
letter.  Wm.  R.  Burkhard  (EatabUshed  in  1855),  143 
East  4th  St.,  St.  Paul,  Minn.  "The  Original  and  Old 
Reliable."  12~TF 

Fine  Stevens  target  rifle  .25-21  cal.  heavy  half  Octagon 
barrel  beautifully  bored  and  finished,  the  gun  that  riflemen 
are  talking  about.  Full  set  Lyman  combination  front  ami 
peep  rear  sights,  set  trigger,  Scheutzen  butt,  with  teles- 
cope blocks  mounted  on  barrel.  Ideal  bullet  seater,  bullet 
moulds.Ideal  reloading  set  with  double  adjustable  chamber, 
a  hundred  shells  or  so,  all  in  splendid  condition,  anu  the 
first  $30  takes  this  outfit.    J.  W.  Sangfcter,  Box  549, 

4  11 


Listowel,  Ontario. 


SALE— 44  Russian, 50  Remington,  Knox,  Orono.    4  IT 

RIFLES— Latest  pattern  .280  Ross,  new.  World's 
greatest  rifle,  $150.  Another  $425.  Haenal-Manhcher 
new  $75.  Mausers  $75  and  $40.  Winchester  38-72  and 
others.    No.  3  McMahon  St..  Quebec.    4  1 1 

New  Savage  1919  Mod.  Military  type  full  .military 
sling,  2  extra  magazines  for  same.  (This  rifle  is  new). 
Quote  price.  C  E.  Bonny,  114  Sheridan  St.,  Brantford, 
Ont. 


4  IT 


WANTED — Colt  or  Savage  Automatic.  State  price 
and  conaition.    J.  Jackson,  106  Langlois  Ave.,  Windsor, 


Ont. 


4  IT 


GUN  WANTED— 12  gauge^VVinchester,  hammerless 
pump.  State  lowest  cash.  Box  4,  Rod  and  Gun,  Wood- 
stock, Ont.  "  4  1T 

FOR  SALE— Model  E  10,  303  Ross  Sporting  new,  fancy 
stock,  recoil  pad,  40  soft  points  $60.00.  25  lbs.  each  No.  6 
and  4  chilled  shot  $10.00.  Iver  Johnson  12  single,  good, 
$6.00.  303  Lee  Enfield  $20.00.  22  Savage,  Target  Model 
5,  $10.00.  Thoroughbred  2  year  English  Collie,  $15  00. 
George  Huntingford,  Lewisville,  Moncton,  N.  B.      4  1  r 


FOR  SALE— 1  new  250-3000  Savage,  Lyman  Sights 
and  2  boxes  Cartridges  $55.00.  1  Winchester  Model 
1894  32-40  half  magazine  Lyman  sights  also  Telescope 
sight  reloading  tools  and  100  shells  all  in  first  class  shape 
$50.00.    Jas.  L.  Hewson,  Oakville,  Ont.  4  IT 

WANTED— 25-20  92  Model  Cajibine,  30,  30,  32  spl. 
38.40  and  44-40  Carbines,  want  9MM  Luger.  Want 
tools  and  moulds— 455  Cal.,  45  Colt,  32-20-32  PP,  38 
S  and  W,  38  Long  Colt;  will  buy  revolvers  that  need 
repairs.    W.  H.  Lowe,  Gunsmith,  New  Liskeard,  Ont. 
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,.,Tra<J?  brand  new  303  Ross  M.  R.  1U.,  and  40  cartridges. 
Want  Revolver,  .38  special  S.  A.  Colt,  preferred.  .  S.  Ayres, 
421  Albany  St.,  Winnipeg,  Manitoba. 


GUN  REPAIRING 

W.  A.  Brock 
We  make  a  specialty  of  Fine  Gun  Work 
Restocking,   Barrel  Boring,  Stock-Bend- 
ing, Barrel  Browning,  etc. 

All  work  guaranteed. 
For  sale,  two  English  high-grade  ham- 
merless  guns,  made  by  W.  J.  Thompson, 
Birmingham.    $100.00  each. 

BROCK'S 

The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of  London,  Ont. 


SPECIALS 


FOR  SALE— Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L,  ROD  AND  GUN 
Woodstock.  Ontario. 


TF 


MARRY  IF  LONELY;  for  results,  try  me;  best  and 
most  successful  "Home  Maker";  hundreds  rich  wish 
marriage  soon;  strictly  confidential:  most  reliable*  years 

exP?Il5vnc.e.:  descriptions  free.  The  Successful  Club," 
Box  656, Oakland,  Calif.  3-2T. 

FOR  SALE—One  Goldberg  display  fixture.  Metal 
frame  with  12  display  wings  18  ft.x  36  ft.  Worth  $70.00 
For  quick  sale  $30.00 


Woodstock.  Ont. 


Apply  Box  400.  Rod  and  Guni 
10-TF. 


ECZEMA,  PSORIASIS,  It^C^i  EE 

mat  ism, piles,  cancer,  sore  eyes,  cured  or  no  charge.  Write 
for  particluars.  Eczema  Remedy  Co.,  Hot  Springs,  Ark  . 
u-  b-  A-   9-12T 

k  F*?R  lA^TT^"*3,  2  H  x  3  sPecial  camera  compound 
shutter  F.  68  Vpigtlander  anastigmat  lens,  leather  case, 
only  used  a  little,  $30.00.  E.  Anderson,  Box  2100  Ed- 
monton, Alta.  4  jT 

COUNTRY  GENTLEMAN'S  HOME  FOR  SALE  in 
LIVERPOOL,  Queen's  County,  Nova  Scotia,  Canada. 
Boating,  bathing,  fishing  and  big  game  shooting  in  the 
vicinity.  3  %  acres  with  house  of  eleven  rooms^and  bath- 
rooms. Hot  Water  heating  electric  lighting  and  good 
drainage.  Out  houses  including  garage  and  ice-house  on 
the  premises.  Family  reasons  require  sale  of  nroDertv 
Price  $9^00.00,  less  than  half  value.  Address  F  G 
Forbes,  County  Court  Judge,  Liverpoool,  Nova  Scotia' 
Canada.  4  IT 

SPORTSMAN'S  CAMP  FOR  SALE.  We  have  a 
splendid  private  camp  for  an  individual  sportsman  or 
could  be  used  by  a  club;  situated  on  a  chain  of  lakes  in  the 
Maritime  provinces  It  is  only  twelve  miles  from  a  rail- 
road and  is  the  only  one  of  two  private  camps  on  an 
•entire  water-shed  of  over  five  hundred  square  miles  Main 
log  house  equipped  with  all  modern  conveniences,  bath 
tire-place  and  five  sleeping  rooms.  Two  new  detached 
cabins  and  boat-house,,  ice  house  and  garage  complete 
♦he  estate.  If  you  are  interested  write  us  at  once  for  full 
irticulars  Apply  Sales  Department,  Rod  and  Gun  in 
.anada.  Woodstock,  Ont.  4  IT 

FOR  SALE— Greenheart  Salmon  Rod,  16  feet,  W.  J 
.umrmns,  England,  best  make.    Patent  lock-fast,  surated 
rules.  Agate  end  rings,  cork  handle,  cane  landing  handle 
hold  tops,  used  part  of  two  seasons.    Condition  first 
Price  $22.00.     James  Whyte,   Berwick,   N.  S 

4  IT 


FOR  SALE  OR  EXCHANGE— High  grade  8  power 
rismattc     binoculars,    like   new.    D.   Schemnitz,  765 
aaw  St.,  Toronto,  Ont.  4  it 


FOR  SALE — High  class  prism  binoculars,  new,  witn 
)le  leather  case  $50.00  or  would  exchange  for  high  class 
5  ii or  «fle  ln  Perfect  order.  John  H.  Young,  64 
ellington  W,  Toronto,  4  it 


Best   Island   in    Rice   Lake.    Good    Cottage.  Duck 
shooting.    Bass,  Lunge  fishing.    R.  Axton,  Paris,  Ont. 
 [   3-1T 

TROUT  RESERVE  FOR  SALE—One  of  the  best  in 
Ontario,  ten  acres  natural  lake  all  fed  by  springs  which  are 
controlled.  Cottage,  boats,  telephone,  and  rural  mail,  two 
miles  from  village,  together  with  or  separate  from  a  farm 
of  ninety  (90)  acres.  This  wilr^make  an  ideal  summer 
home.  Apply  to  Box  2,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
 2-3T 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 


™  }i  ike  Ta,xidermy-  Latest  Museum  and  Moth-proof 
Methods  used.  Game  heads  and  rugs  a  specialty.  Satis- 
faction guaranteed.  D.  C.  Tait,  1116  Broadway  West, 
Vancouver,  B.C.  3-2T 


FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excellent  con- 
dition. Apply  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock. 
Ont.  TF 

.  ^   , 

HUNTERS!  SPORTSMEN!  I  can  supply  you  with 
the  most  practical  course  on  Taxidermy  ever  published  for 
only  $3.  This  course  is  worth  $20.00.  Claude  Hart. 
Cairo,  Ontario.  4  IT 

TRADE — Course  of  40  lessons  in  taxidermy  for  22 
Blued  revolver  or  cash  offer.  479  St.  Johns  Rd  ,  West 
Toronto.  4  IT 

MOUNTED  MOOSE  HEADS 


in    excellent  condition 

Bargain  for  quick  sale.  Box  41,  Rod  and 
Gun.    -    -    WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


FREE ! 

A 

Thermos  Bottle 

Keeps  Hot  24  Hours      Keeps  Gold  72  Hours 


Thermos  make  hunters, 
fishermen  and  campers  inde- 
pendent of  stated  meal  hours. 
Hot  coffee,  tea  or  soup,  or  iced 
drinks  can  be  prepared  when 
convenient  and  kept  hot  or 
cold  for  the  morning  start,  the 
all  day  tramp  or  long  hoi 
with  the  rod  and  gun.  Thermos 
give  heat  without  fire  and  cold 
without  ice.  Thermos  keeps 
liquid  steaming  hot  for  24 
hours  or  ice  cold  for  three 
days. 


For  Eight  New  Subscriptions 

we  will  send  a  Thermos  Bottle  all  charges  paid. 


PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 

ROD   AND  GUN    -    WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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Bargains  in  Hulls 

We  have  for  sale  six  hulls  made  by  one  of  the  best 
Canadian  boat  builders.  These  hulls  are  made  of 
the  best  material  by  skilled  workmen.  They  are 
offered  at  exceptionally  low  prices  for  quick  sale. 


One  23  ft.  X  4  ft.  8  in.  hull,  seating  capacity  10 

One  22  ft.  x  5  ft  4  in.  hull,  "  8 
One  18  ft.  x  5  ft  hull,  "  8 

One  18  ft.  x  4  ft.  hull,  "  7 

One  16  ft.  x  4  ft.  hull,  "  6 

One  very  roomy  family  boat,  25  ft.  x  7  ft. 

Further  specifications  and  prices 
on  application  to 

Box  500,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

Woodstock,  Ontario 


A  Fortune  in  Furs 


D  AW  FURS  are  bringing  un- 
1>cheardof  prices,  and  we  want 
your  shipments. 

It  does  not  matter  if  you  are  a 
professional  trapper,  an  amateur 
or  a  school  boy — we  pay  the 
highest  market  price  and  give 
you  the  best  possible  grading. 


SPANNER'S  MUSKRAT 
LURE 

CPANNER'S — 'The  Rat  Lure 
^  That  Never  Fails'.  Increase 
your  catch  by  using  the  old 
reliable  Spanner's  Muskrat 
Lure.  1  bottle,  80c;  2  bottles, 
$1.50;  6  bottles,  $4.00. 


Spanner  Will  Pay  a  High  Flat  Rate 
For  Your  Entire  Catch 


MR.  AMATEUR  TAXIDER- 
MIST 

We  have  a  book  for  YOU. 
"Taxidermists'  Supplies"  is  the 
title  and  it  contains  the  latest 
information  on  Artificial  Eyes, 
Tools  and  Materials.  Send  to- 
day.    It  is  free. 


CANADA'S  GREATEST 
TAXIDERMIST  SHOP 

We  got  our  name  through  35 
years  of  satisfactory  work.  Send 
us  your  specimens  if  you  want 
them  mounted  scientifically,  so 
that  they  will  retain  their  nat- 
ural appearance. 


™ER   OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO.  TR™ 

RAW  FUR   DEPT.  "R"   HUNTERS' 

dealers .     26  Elm  Street,  Toronto,  Ontario  supplies 


RtmuMttotl  Model  51  Automatic  Pistol 


The  Pistol  You  Have 
Been  Waiting  For 


A  careful  examination  of  the  Remington  Auto- 
matic Pistol  will  convince  you  that  we  have  pro- 
duced a  weapon  that  shoots  accurately,  nts  the 
hand  properly,  is  absolutely  safe,  vet  remains  neat  and  compact  in  af  pearance. 


Specifications 


The  new  Remington  Pistol  uses  the  .380 
cartridge— one  with  plenty  of  stopping  power. 
Capacity  of  magazine  seven  cartridges: 
an  additional  cartridge  can  be  carried  in  the 
chamber  ready  to  fire  instantly  when  the 
safety  lever  is  forward.  Thumb  operated 
safety  lever  adds  safety  when  pistol  is  laid 
away  or  carried.  Also  acts  as  an  indicator, 
it  and  grip  safety  both  showing  whether  or 
not  hammer  is  cocked.  Safety  sear  lock 
absolutely  prevents  firing  if  a  cartridge  is 
left  in  chamber  when  magazine  is  removed. 


Breech  remains  positively  locked  until  bullet 
has  left  the  muzzle— not  a  blow  back  action. 
Positive  prevention  of  shell-head  blowouts 
and  breech  escape  of  powder  gases.  Each 
time  trigger  is  pulled,  fires  one  shot,  auto- 
matically ejects  empty  shell,  and  reloads, 
ready  to  fire.  Accuracy  and  stopping  power 
above  police  requirements.  Especially  de- 
signed for  quick  straight  shooting— it  fits 
your  hand  correctly.  Length  6  5-8  inches. 
Width  9-10  inch.    Finish,  browned. 


Made  only  in  one  calibre,  one  style,  one  finish 

It  is  exactly  the  pistol  you  would  expect  from  the  organization  which  for  over  one 
hundred  vears  has  built  up  the  qualitv  and  reputation  of  Remington  rifles  and 
shotguns:  See  it  for  vomself,  and  you  will  agree  that  the  Remington  .380  Auto- 
matic is  the  best  pistol  for  the  woods,  for  touring,  or  for  any  kind  of  protection. 

|t  Remington  UMC  of  Canada  Limited 

WINDSOR,  ONTARIO 


FISHING  TACKLE 

FOR  ANGLERS  AND  FISHERMEN 

Having  specialized  for  over  60  years,  we  are  now  in  a  nosition  in  nfW  tk0  m  „, u  A  ..' 
is  in  rods,  reels,  dies,  lures  and  fishing  gear  generally  Our  rods  are  manVfaS.™ ?™  ft?"??,"  '^t'  'li?  very  7?  lhere 
Allcook  of  Redditch,  hut  adapted  to  Canadian  and  American  reauTrS£ ?nl,  ollowe°  wo.r'd  »""»» 

ALLCOCK'S  "GRAND  PRIX"  UTTLE  GEM        ALLCOCK'S  "BADEN  POWELL"  ROD 


Built  cane  Fly  rod.  2  tips  Agate  tops  and  Butt  guide 
Natural  color,  closely  whipped  green.  Patent  "Stan- 
dard" nickel  steel  bridge  rings,  suction  joints.  Heavy 
Aluminium  reel  fittings,  solid  cork  handle.  9  and  9^  feet 
5^  oz.  A  most  exquisite  rod  suitable  for  Dry  or  Wet  Fly 
fishing,  very  powerful,  perfectly  balanced.    Hand  made. 

^(Noie  -Tliis  rod  was  selected  by  H.R.I  I .  the  Prince 'of 
Wales  for  use  on  the  Nipigon  1919  * 

The 

and  action  to  suit  tne  class  of  rishing  for  which  they  are  made.  They  are  guaranteed'and 
confidence  as  the  finest  production  of  the  rodmaker's  art  ever  placed  before -  the  Public. 


Built  cane  Hy  rod.  2  tips  Handsome  green  finish.  Lock 
joints ;.  Agate  butt  guide,  and  Tip  Tops,  "Standard"  nickel 
steel  Bridge  rings.  Black  aluminum  reel  fittings,  solid  cork 
grip.    Hand  made  throughout,  10  feet,  6  oz. 

This  rod  has  been  specially  built  for  W.  Baden  Powell 
fc-sq.  K.C  ,  upon  lines  laid  down  by  him,  in  his  "Hod  Build- 
ing on  a  Curve  System,"  see  "The  Field"  Dec.  31,  1904 


;a  iui    u»c  Ull  me  INipigon   l.flt).     )  '     *  ~"  •>  *  ■   »  «*v»-x, 

woerkao?Vbeuri°d1ngaS  Z%*J™rl<d  ou%S&  and  free  from  blemij 

action  to  suit  the  class  of  fishing  for  which  tney  are^  pr°Ber,  b»  ?n£-  sLren8th 

dence  as  the  finest  production  of  the  rodmaker's  art  ever  placed I  bef^e  the  Pubbr  recommended  Wlth  «^ate| 


Our  "PRINCE"  Rod.  Hand  made,  split  cane  Fly  rod. 
9  5  oz.  Closely  whipped,  solid  cork  handle,  bronze  suc- 
tion ferrules  and  reel  fittings,  fairly  stiff  action,  suitable  for 

!£nAr  d/"y  ?r  wet  fly"  Velvet  Frame  and  Ba«  (Agates 
$5.00  extra.)   $20 


«™?Uf-  ?  AL  S|?  11  ^ane  hand  made  Fly  rod.  Built  in  our 
own  factory  on  English  lines.  9  ft.  6  oz.  Made  from  very 
superior  quality  selected  canes  and  thoroughly  recommend- 
ed  as  a  first  rate  well  balanced  serviceable  rod  at  a  med- 
ium price   $15  00 


 '"in  price.  .  .  $15  00 

The  above  rods  are  made  in  our  Toronto  Fartnrv  „,w],.rii,<1  ,r  ,  r 

and  balance  of  a  well  known  Canad^ngler^p^  Anglers  ,„  the  form^ 


FLIES 


We  carry  the  largest  assortment 
?it  flfesu  in  ,  Ca»»ada  —  Allcock's 

"  .  ~  ^~   ,  t    Stag      b,r1and      Upright    or  Split 

Wing  Hies  eyed  and  to  gut,  on  all  t^e  welfknown  standard 
and  many  fancy  patterns  are  the  last  word  in  flymakine 
All  beautiful  reproductions  and  true  to  pattern  highest 
quality  materials  only  used   First  quality  $2.5o'per  doz., 
second  quality  $2  00  per  doz..  suitable  for  wet  or  drv 
fly  fishing.    Size  8  to  12. 

Our  "Beaver';  Brand  English  made  Trout  flies  to 
best  quality  gut  in  all  Standard  patterns  size  5  to  1*> 
$1.25  per  dozen. 

Our  "Standard"  Brand  Trout  flies,  to  gut  verv 
superior  quajity  flies  in  all  Standard  patterns.' sizes  5  to 
12.  /  r>c  per  doz. 


GUT CASTS 


quality  obtainable  anywhere 

Prices  and  sizes  on  application. 

We  have  any  number  of  more  moderateb 
silk  lines,  from  50c  per  line  up. 


Allcock's  celebrated 
"HERCULES! 
Gut  Casts,  made 
FrJh'.nHtV  Pr<Kln  a"  strengths,  suitable  for 
Lii^  h      *alt  ,Water  hsh¥&'    are  made  from  specially 

other  mikes      SS     "    '  *  grCat  advant^  °ve 


No  3490.  Med.  or  Stout  weight  for  trout.  25c  per 
with  extra  loops,  5c  per  loop  extra. 


/ard. 


Nl°on49n, TapCTed  casts  for  Trout,  2  yd.  75c  each.  3  yd. 
yard  up  suPerlor  qualities  of  Gut  casts  from  10c  per 


TROUT  LINES  ^cn^'sJele^ated  109£V, ^  and  taPered- 

malitv  nMoinoMa  guaranteed  waterproof  silk  lines.     The  finest 


priced  waterproof  and  enamelled 


BASKETS 


Best  quality  White  Split  Wil- 

f— .  '■- —  -      '    low.  with 

fastener;    Also  whole  willow 


er  and  nickel 


WADING  PANTS  £XstquS 

guaranteed  Scotch  made  Wading  Pants  a ^d  Stockings 

t*rlZ°Ur  df aler  cann°t  supply  you  with  our  high  grade 
tackle,  write  us  direct.  Send  remittance  with  litter, 
stating  clearly  your  requirements, 
benefit  by  our  years  of  experience, 
we  will  gladly  help  any  disciple  of 
Walton  to  get  a  satisfactory  equip- 


— ALLCOCK,  LAIGHT& 
WEST  WOOD  CO.!d!*!Ii* 

>~  ESTABLISHED  I  800 

TORONTO.  CAN.&  REDDITCH(NM 
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LIVE 
OUT  DOORS 

THIS 
SUMMER 

BUY A  TENT 

NOT  A  DOCTOR 


WOODS  TENTS  ARE  FOR  SALE  AT  YOUR  LOCAL 
HARDWARE  OR  SPORTING  GOODS  STORE 

IF  NOT  WRITE  US  DIRECT 

CANADA'S  LEADING  CAMP  OUTFITTERS 

WOODS  MANUFACTURING  CO.  SS£» 


FINE  PURE  WOOL 

For  the  Man  Who  is  Out  of  Doors 


Anyone  who  is  much  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman,  the  lumber- 
man, the  engineer,  the  prospector,  the 
miner— will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Gar- 
ments wonderfully  comfortable  and  dur- 
able for  outdoor  life. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments: — Sleeping 
bags,  blankets,  travelling  rugs,  sleeping  caps, 
colic  bands,  chest  protectors,  underwear,  hosiery, 
shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings,  sweaters,  cardigans, 
spencers,  knitted  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps,  gloves, 
etc. 


A  FULLY  ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE  WILL  BE 
SENT  FREE  ON  APPLICA- 
TION. ' 


DR.  JAEGER  s™%y*™n<°co.  limited 

Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg 

British  "founded  1883". 
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SMOKE 

Outdoors  or  indoors, 
its  pronounced  but 
pleasing  aroma 
gives  the  consumer 
a  real  treat 

\ 

SOLD  EVERYWHERE  20c  A  TIN 
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BETTER  FISHING 

When  theory  and  machinery  can  supplant  prac- 
tical knowledge,  Bristol  Tackle  can  be  imitated. 
It  will  never  be  equaled,  for  into  each— "Bristol" 
Steel  Fishing  Rods,  Meek  and  Blue  Grass  Reels 
and  Kingfisher  Silk  Fishing  Lines— is  built  a 
knowledge  that  can  be  gained  only  by  many  years 
of  actual  experience  in  every  variety  of  fishing  in 
all  kinds  of  water.  "Bristol"  Tackle  is  made  by 
fishermen  who  know  fishermen's  needs  be- 
cause they  long  have  shared  fishermen's  aspira- 
tions, hopes,  trials  and  successes. 

"Bristol"  Tackle  is  sold  by  all  representative  sport- 
ing goods  dealers,  or  we  can  equip  you  by  mail  at 
catalog  prices.  Write  today  for  Bristol,  Meek 
and  Kingfisher  catalogs. 

The  Horton  Manufacturing  Company 

32  HORTON  STREET,  BRISTOL,  CONN. 

Pacific  Coast  Branch: 
The  Phil.  B.  Bekeart  Co.,  717]Market  St., 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Harry  M.  Moore 

IN  THREE  PARTS 


PART  I. 


INTRODUCTION. 


PIGEON-holed  in  the  office  of  the 
Geological  Survey  at  Ottawa 
you  might  find  facts  and  figures 
relative  to  the  strange  people  of  this 
story.  Maybe  a  trapper,  prospector, 
hunter  or  explorer  has  been  among 
them,  but  if  there  be  one  of  such  who 
has  had  the  experience,  the  informa- 
tion has  never  been  given  publicity. 

Where,  then,  you  may  ask,  did  the 
author  get  his  data?  The  question  is 
easily  answered— from  the  private 
papers  of  an  old  friend,  "The  Hunter." 
(Enquire  as  I  might,  I  have  never 
been  able  to  find  out  my  old  friend's 
given  name.) 

One  day  he  called  me  to  him  and 
said:  "You  are  a  writer — go  to  my 
papers  in  that  old  metal  trunk  under 


my  bunk.  There  you  will  find  some- 
thing which  may,  or  may  not,  be 
useful  to  you — according  to  the  use 
you  make  of  it.  If  what  you  find 
there  is  not  the  truth,  then  the  shame 
be  on  my  head."  * 

I  did  as  directed;  from  his  notes,  I 
give  you  the  following  story  : 

ii 

In  the  fall  of  1890,  my  friends, 
Norman  Lambert,  miner  and  young 
business-man;  George  Delray,  a 
newspaper  writer,  and  myself  went 
north  of  the  fiftieth  parallel  to  hunt. 

On  the  shore  of  Black  Lake — far, 
far  from  a  human  habitation — we  built 
a  log  shack  and  made  it  as  com- 
fortable as  was  required  for  three 
robust  men  in  the  hunting  season. 

The  fall  of  1890  is  not  memorable 
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for  anything  except  the  mysterious 
disappearance  of  Norman  Lambert. 

We  had  had  fair  success  in  securing 
game,  and  one  morning,  with  the 
intention  of  it  being  our  last  day's 
sport,  we  left  camp.  I  shall  never 
forget  that  day,  nor  the  night  that 
followed. 

The  country  was  rough;  hill  after 
hill  as  far  as  the  eye  could  see.  Lake 
and  river;  swamp  and  muskeg — no 
trails  but  the  runways  of  wild  ani- 
mals— nothing  human  —  everything 
wild,  wild,  wild! 

The  big  Lambert  surveyed  it  all 
from  the  top  of  a  bluff  anpl  he  ex- 
claimed, "This  is  a  rough  old  spot, 
Hunter,  but  my  God!    I  love  it." 

We  all  loved  it — this  land  of  silence, 
this  land  of  desolation,  this  land  of 
untold  resources  and  unfound 
treasures. 

Our  dogs  had  run  their  feet  off, 
so  we  rubbed  tallow  on  the  sore 
places  and  tied  them  up. 

Then  we  shouldered  our  rifles  and 
started  for  a  place  we  called  Buck 
Mountain,  arranging  on  the  way  that 
I  should  remain  there,  while*  Lambert 
and  Delray  were  to  cross  a  big  swamp 
and  "still-hunt"  on  the  side  of 
another  great  hill  about  a  mile  and 
a  half  away. 

The  deer  kept  to  the  swamps  that 
day,  and  had.  I  been  at  all  weather 
wise  I  would  have  known  that  a  big 
storm  was  coming.  We  had  seen 
many  tracks  where  they  had  fed  on 
the  sumach  on  the  tops  of  the  hills 
the  night  before  and  we  thought  it 
was  but  a  question  of  waiting  a 
couple  of  hours  until  they  would 
come  out  again  to  feed.  But  they 
never  moved.  Noon  passed  and  the 
clouds  gathered  to  the  north-west. 
By  three  o'clock  a  heavy  snow  storm 
had  set  in,  and  by  four,  the  ground 
was  white  and  one  could  see  but 
a  few  feet. 

I  fired  a  shot  in  the  air  by  wa  T  of 
advising  my  companions  that  it  was 
time  to  move,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
I  got  an  answer.  I  waited  a  short 
time  and  then  realizing  that  Lambert 
and  Delray  might  go  to  the  camp  by 
another  way,  I  threw  my  rifle  over 
my  shoulder  and  headed  for  Black 
Lake. 


In  half  an  hour  I  was  in  the  shack 
and  had  a  fire  lighted.  In  walked 
Delray. 

Where's  Lambert?"  he  asked  after 
a  few  minutes. 

"Lambert?"  I  returned,  balancing 
the  stick,  I  was  about  to  put  into  the 
stove — "He  was  with  you — " 

Delray  shook  his  head. 

"He  came  part  of  the  way  with 
me,"  he  explained — "But  I  haven't 
seen  him  since  morning."  - 

"Who  answered  my  signal?" 

"I  did." 

"Better  go  to  the  hill  back  there 
and  see  if  you  can't  get  some  trace 
of  him — I've  a  mind  that  this  is 
going  to  be  a  bad  night — " 

I  put  on  the  tea,  and  still  believing 
Lambert  would  show  up,  I  prepared 
the  supper. 

It  was  as  dark  as  pitch  outside  now 
and  the  wind  carried  the  snow  along 
in  sheets.  I  heard  Delray  banging 
at  the  atmosphere  and  then  after  a 
while  he  staggered  in. 

"God!"  he  gasped,  his  face  white 
and  drawn — "He's  lost.  I  never 
got  an  answer — what  an  awful  night — 
we'll  have  to  find  him,  Hunter,  or 
he'll  perish." 

We  drank  several  cups  of  good 
strong  tea,  ate  some  bacon  and 
bread  hurriedly,  and  then  with  a 
lantern,  well-armed  and  warmly  clad, 
we  set  out  to  search  for  the  missing 
man. 

That  was  a  terrible  night.  Not 
cold,  but  rough— wind  and  snow, 
wind  and  snow. 

We  broke  a  path  to  Buck  Mountain 
and  we  went  down  into  the  valley 
beyond  calling  and  shooting,  calling" 
and  shooting.  But  never  a  sound. 
Two  balls  of  fire  stared  at  us  from  the 
swamp,  and  then  we  heard  the  deer 
crashing  through  the  brush. 

The  wind  cried  through  the  spruce 
and  wailed  through  the  pines  while 
Delray  and  I  stumbled  and  strug- 
gled along  searching,  searching, 
searching. 

We  had  not  got  a  single  trace  of 
Lambert  by  the  time  we  had  reached 
the  hill  where  Delray  had  spent  the 
day,  so  we  changed  our  direction  and 
crossed  a  high  hill  into  another  big 
bush  on  the  other  side. 


r 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1367 


Another  deer  ran  from  us  at  the 
edge  of  this  bush  and  then  we  picked 
up  the  first  clue — the  body  of  a  large 
buck  that  was  still  warm  but  strange 
to  say  its  entrails  had  not  been  re- 
moved. 

Kicking  around  in  the  snow,  I 
r  picked  up  an  empty  cartridge —  a 
I  forty-four  Winchester — from  Lam- 
bert's rifle. 

A  man's  tracks  led  to  a  tree  and 
there  were  drops  of  blood  on  a  root 
which  stuck  up  out  of  the  ground, 
i  Higher  up  on  the  trunk  there  was 
a  wicked  looking  knot  and  upon 
examination  we  found  blood  and  hair 
on  it — a  man's  blood,  a  man's  hair, 
i,  Norman  Lambert  had  been  seriously, 
perhaps  severely,  injured. 
Bf  .  That  was  the  nearest  we  ever  came 
[  to  finding  him.    A  few  tracks  went 
)  out  of  that  swamp,  but  at  the  edge  of 
the  high  banks  of  snow,  they  stopped. 
It  was  quite  evident  that  our  friend 
r  had  gone  out  and  the  drifting  snow 
had  covered  up  all  traces  of  his  going. 

Until  daylight  we  tramped,  rested, 
and  went  on  again  until  dark.  Then 
we  returned  to  the  shack  and  gave  up 
all  hope  of  ever  finding  Norman 
Lambert  alive. 

However,   we   remained   in  that 
vicinity  for  another  week,  then  one 
day  we  set  our  faces  towards  the 
I  south.   Norman  Lambert,  miner  and 
I  business  man,  had  been  swallowed 
up  in  that  vast  northland  as  though 
f  he  had  never  existed. 

II. 

In  the  summer  of  1902,  I  went  into 
I  North  Bay  to  get  some  ammunition 
and  supplies  and  who  should  I  meet 
coming  up  from  the  C.  P.  R.  station 
but  George  Delray. 

"Hello,  George,"  I  greeted  him, 
$  grabbing  his  hand — "And  how  goes 
it?" 

"Fine,"  he  returned — "Have  just 
been  enquiring  for  you,  old  top.  I 
see  you  still  wear  the  buckskins  and 
carry  a  rifle.  I've  quit  the  paper 
game  and  am  looking  for  a  little 
recreation.  Let's  go  into  the  Pacific 
and  get  a  drink  and  I'll  tell  you  my 
plans." 

We  walked   a  block  to  the  old 
Pacific  and  went  into  a  small  room 
.  off  the  bar.    There  with  a  bottle  of 


Scotch  between  us  we  talked  of  old 
times  and  Delray  unfolded  his  plans 
for  the  future. 

I  always  liked  this  easy-going 
Delray,  and  although  I  hadn't  seen 
him  for  several  years,  time  had  been 
good  to  him.  Of  course  it  was  quite 
natural  that  our  conversation  should 
drift  around  to  a  hunt  we  had  had  at 
Black  Lake  and  the  mysterious  dis- 
appearance of  Norman  Lambert 
twelve  years  back. 

"Met  his  sister  in  Montreal,"  he 
told  me — "And  had  a  long  talk  with 
her.  She  said  that  Norm's  interests 
in  a  big  manufacturing  concern  there 
had  proved  an  exceptional  invest- 
ment, and  that  there  had  accumulated 
over  one  million  dollars  which  would 
be  given  to  his  heirs.  Told  her  that 
it  was  a  remote  possibility  of  her 
brother  ever  turning  up — you  know, 
Hunter,  it  is  devilish  hard  the  way  he 
went,  but  there  is  no  use  encouraging 
her  to  believe  he  is  alive  when  we 
know  he  isn't.  She  told  me  to  thank 
you  ever  so  much  for  what  you  had 
done  for  her,  and  if  ever  you  were  in 
the  city,  you  would  offend  her  if  vou 
didn't  call—" 

"Montreal  is  the  same  as  Siam  to 
me,"  I  confessed — "Very  seldom  go  to 
a  city  and  when  I  ,do  I  feel  like  a  girl 
when  she  has  put  on  long  dresses 
for  the  first  time.  Now  about  this 
trip  north—what  is  it  to  be?  Hunting, 
prospecting,  trapping  or  what?" 

Delray  looked  at  the  amber  tinted 
drop  in  the  bottom  of  his  glass  for  a 
minute. 

"I  met  a  surveyor  not  long  ago 
who  said  at  the  forks  of  two  rivers 
about  fifty  miles  from  Black  Lake,  he 
saw  an  animal  that  must  fiave  been  a 
hybrid — a  cross,  as  it  were,  of  the 
deer  and  moose — " 

"Have  another  drink,"  I  laughed, 
pushing  the  bottle  towards  him — 
"And  please  pass  the  salt.  That's  a 
new  one  on  me.  Might  as  well  tell 
me  you're  drunk,  man." 

"Well,"  he  protested — "The  story 
is  his,  not  mine,  and  his  word  has 
always  been  good.  You  don't  think 
there  is  such  an  animal?" 

"I  can't  believe  there  is.  It  is 
impossible  to  interbreed  them." 

"I  suppose,"  he  said,  demurely — 
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''If  I'd  spent  the  better  part  of  my 
life  up  here  as  you  have  done,  I,  too, 
would  consider  it  a  joke.  But  sup- 
posing we  go  up  that  way — " 

44  Any  where  at  all,"  I  agreed. 
"We'll  go  to  the  Pole  if  you  say  so." 

The  upshot  of  that  meeting  in 
North  Bay  that  afternoon  was  that 
one  month  later — to  be  exact,  on 
August  15th — we  met  at  the  same 
hotel,  and  with  three  months'  pro- 
visions, lots  of  ammunition,  a  good 
canoe,  a  tent  and  everything  else  re- 
quired, we  made  ready  for  a  start  on 
the  morrow  to  the  wilds  of  the  north. 

In  ten  days,  during  which  we  lost 
some  time  through  rains,  we  passed  a 
shack  on  the  edge  of  Black  Lake — a 
shack  that  had  memories  connected 
with  the  missing  Norman  Lambert — 
and  in  twelve  days  we  pitched  our 
tent  at  the  forks  of  two  rivers  and 
made  preparations  for  a  very  pleasant 
outing. 

We  rested  up  for  a  couple  of  days, 
during  which  we  gathered  some  wood, 
fished,  fought  the  flies,  and  wandered 
around  getting  a  line  on  our  surround- 
ings. And  we  certainly  were  in  the 
midst  of  Nature's  best. 

Running  northward,  through  walls 
of  rock,  raced  the  rivers.  In  the  same 
direction  from  our  camp  was  a 
mountain,  hundreds  of  feet  high;  its 
face  chiselled  and  grooved  by  storms 
and  falling  water.  East  and  west 
were  hill  and  forest — poplar,  birch, 
pine,  spruce  and  balsam — standing 
and  fallen — the  fallen  timbers  making 
the  ground  a  network  of  pitfalls  for 
the  unwary,  nevertheless  through 
these  were  the  runways  of  the  deer 
and  the  moose,  the  elk,  and  the  cari- 
bou, and  not  a  sign  of  this  strange  land 
ever  having  been  invaded  by  man. 
There  were  no  blazes  on  the  trees, 
there  were  no  observation  posts  of 
the  prospectors,  there  were  no  shacks 
of  the  hunter  or  trapper,  there  were 
no  shanties  of  the  lumberman.  No 
river-driver  had  rested  along,  these 
foamy  streams  on  the  spring  "drive." 
It  was  as  wild  as  Nature  at  her  best; 
it  was  Nature's  best. 

One  morning  Delray  suggested  that 
we  go  to  that  wall  of  rock  which  was 
a  mountain. 

"I'm  of  the  opinion,"  he  *said, 


filling  his  pipe— "that  if  there  is 
anything  in  this  northland  that  has 
not  as  yet  been  discovered  it  lays 
behind  that." 

His  prophetic  words  came  to  me 
later,  but  at  that  moment  I  was 
thinking  of  his  hybrid  and  I  only 
laughed  at  him  and  said: 

"Tell  me,  Delray,  what  is  thereto 
find  in  this  part  of  the  country  that 
hasn't  yet  been  discovered?  Why, 
it's  an  open  book  to  government 
Surveyors.  Trappers  are  here,  there 
and  everywhere.  The  Hudson  Bay 
Company  came  here  in  the  year  One 
and  have  been  here  ever  since." 

However,  we  took  a  lunch  with  us 
and  just  shortly  before  noon  we  sat 
down  at  a  spring  in  a  clump  of  cedars 
at  the  foot  of  this  lofty,  silent  sen- 
tinel of  the  centuries. 

Closer  inspection  revealed  the  fact 
that  the  wrinkles  in  its  face  were 
fissures  several  feet  wide  and  in 
which  grew  the  poison  ivy,  the 
mountain  ash  and  the  scrub  oak.  Yes, 
and  there  were  even  the  vines  of  the 
wild  grape.  Up,  up,  up,  it  arose  until 
it  fairly  split  the  clouds  and  as  I 
gazed  in  awe  at  it,  I  was  wondering 
how  a  man  could  climb  ite  steep 
slope.  But  suddenly  Delray  caught 
me  by  the  arm  and  pulled  me  to  one 
side. 

I  followed  with  my  eyes  his  pointed 
finger  ana  there  at  the  top  silhouetted 
against  the  sky  was  an  animal  the 
likes  of  which  I  had  never  seen  before. 

We  moved  back  to  get  a  better 
view  of  it,  but  just  as  we  did  it 
vanished. 

"Hunter,"  Delray  ejaculated,  rub- 
bing it  in — "You  laughed  at  me  at 
North  Bay.  What  have  you  to  say 
for  yourself  now?" 

"Nothing — simply  nothing,"  I 
spoke  truthfully — "That's  got  me 
beat.  It  isn't  a  caribou,  neither  is  it 
an  elk,  moose  or  reindeer— what  do 
you  propose?" 

For  a  minute  he  played  with  his 
hunting  knife. 

'What  do  I  propose?  I  propose 
that  we  climb  that  mountain — " 

I  ran  my  eye  over  it. 

"Looks  impossible."  I  said.  "Pos.. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1369 


"We  passed  a  shack  on  the  edge  of  Black  Lake' 


sibly,  though,  we  could  get  to  the 
top  by  going  around." 

Discussing  the  matter  further,  we 
decided  that  we  had  better  go  back 
to  camp  and  next  day,  with  sufficient 
food  for  a  week,  if  necessary,  we  would 
return  and  make  the  attempt. 


Ill 


One  month  to  a  day  after  leaving 
North  Bay,  before  the  sun  was  up, 
George  Delray  and  I  ate  a  breakfast 
of  bacon  and  trout,  packed  enough 
food  for  three  days  and  struck  off  to 
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the  mountain  where  we  had  seen  that 
strange  animal  the  day  before. 

Well  was  it  that,  we  left  our  house 
in  order,  for  many  days  were  to  pass 
before  we  were  to  see  it  again.  Little 
did  we  think  that  ere  the  earth|had 
turned  once  on  its  orbit  that  we 
would  be  prisoners  among  an  un- 
known people  and  that  our  chances 
of  escaping  were  mighty  slim  indeed. 

There  was  a  ravine  that  struck  into 
that  mountain  like  a  wedge — wide 
at  the  beginning  and  gradually  nar- 
rowing until  there  was  room  for  but 
one  man  at  a  time.  We  followed  that 
ravine  and  the  further  we  went  the 
more  we  were  satisfied  that  by 
climbing  on  an  angle  we  could  reach 
the  top. 

We  attempted  it,  andjoaded  and 
all  as  we  were,  about  noon,  after 
following  an  old  zig-zag  path  we  were 
successful. 

Our  feet  resounded  on  a  plateau  or 
table  land  that  looked  about  haif-a- 
mile  square.  Vegetation  there  was 
very  little.  The  sumach  trees  looked 
pretty  in  their  suits  of  red  and  golden; 
the  juniper  bushes  were  loaded  with 
berries  of  a  blue  tint-r-a  contrast  in 
color  to  the  cloudless  sky,  which 
wasn't  blue  at  all,  but  a  grey,  and 
from  which  the  northern  sun  sent  a 
steady  warmth  that  was  not  at  all 
disagreeable.  The  country  could  be 
seen  for  miles  and  miles — lakes  and 
rivers  lying  like  pieces  of  glass  in 
frames  of  the  deep  dark  green  of  the 
spruce  and  the  hemlock,  the  pine  and 
the  balsam. 

We  gathered  some  twigs  and  boiled 
tea. 

That  was  a  wonderful  dinner.  The 
air  up  here  was  clear  and  exhil- 
arating; it  tasted  of  Nature's  reme- 
dies, and  our  appetites,  whetted  as 
they  were  by  our  exertions,  made 
eating  the  one  best  thing  of  life. 

"I  know  of  a  man  who  would  give 
a  million  dollars  to  eat  as  we  have," 
remarked  Delray,  prodding  the 
ground  with  his  hunting  knife — "And 
I've  heard  it  said  that  Rockefellor 
has  offered  a  round  hundred  thousand 
for  a  stomach — and  yet,  here  we  are, 
in  the  prime  of  life,  haalthy,  wise  and 
robust,  and  we  say  nothing  but  chew 
and  swallow,  drink  and  smoke.  I 


feel  like  a  two-year-old,  Hunter,  and 
if  it  wasn't  for  the  blasted  winter 
coming  on,  I'd  suggest  that  we  move 
up  from  the  river  and  spend  the  rest 
of  our  days  right  on  this  spot  Sav, 
isn't  it  great?" 

Great?  That  word  was  small  com- 
pared to  what  we  were  enjoying.  I 
doubted  if  there  were  an  expression 
in  the  English  language  that  could 
adequately  convey  our  feelings  at 
that  'time.  I  remark  about  this  be- 
cause it  was  the  last  really  happy- 
moment  we  were  to  have  for  some* 
time. 

That   plateau   was   dotted  with 
tracks — thousands  of  them. 

"Why,"  I  ventured,  as  we  were 
shouldering  our  packs — "If  we  had  a 
mind  to,  we  could  sit  right  down  here 
and  this  game  would  come  to  us. 
This  is  the  feeding  ground  of  a  herd, 
and  there  must  be  hundreds  of  them ."  f 
I  can't  recall  that  Delray  said  any-' 
thing  in  return,  but  we  struck  north! 
and  just  as  we  crossed  this  table-landl 
and  were  approaching  the  bush  that; 
fringed  it,  a  brown-skinned  animal- 
suddenly  jumped  up  in  front  of  me| 
I  quickly  took  aim  and  fired,  but  m% 
shot  had  gone  wide  and  it  was  off 
like  the  wind. 

We  ran  over  and  were  just  in  time 
to  hear  it  crashing  through  the 
brush  on  the  side  of  the  mountain. 
We  followed  the  sound  and  presently 
picked  up  the  trail  which  led  from 
this  bush  through  a  beaver  meadow 
and  up  a  bluff. 

Cautiously  approaching  the  top 
of  this  bluff,  I  peered  over  and  there, 
in  a  small  muskeg,  facing  me  it  stood. 
At  my  appearance,  though,  it  wheeled 
like  a  flash,  and  I  again  fired.  Tha| 
was  another  miss,  so  cursing  my  luck 
I  ran  down  into  this  hole  in  the  top 
of  the  hill.  I  saw  where  my  bullet 
had  torn  up  the  ground,  but  -the 
animal  had  disappeared  as  thoug|| 
by  magic. 

Delray  was  the  first  to  notice  it,| 
and  when  I  turned  around  he  wil 
on  his  knees  and  examining  the  teal 
made  in  the  earth  when  I  fired  and! 
he  was  muttering  incoherently. 

"What's  the  trouble,  Delray,",  I 
asked,    curiously — "Strike    gold^  oil 
something?" 
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''Hunter,"  he  answered,  in  a  whis- 
per— "if  this  is  worth  a  cent,  it's 
worth  a  million  dollars.  Look  at  that 
vein!" 

I  got.  down  on  my  knees  beside 
him  and  I  watched  him  as  he  ripped 
open  the  sod.  There  before  me  lay  a 
vein  of  native  silver  that  must  have 
been  two  feet  wide  and  it  ran  right 
into  another  hill  before  us. 

"A  mine  is  only  so  valuable  ac- 
cording to  the  distance  it  is  from  a 
railway,"  I  ventured — "There  might 
be  millions  of  dollars'  worth  here, 
but  tell  me,  who  would  buy  it?" 

"Quite  right,  Hunter,"  he  agreed, 
studying  my  face— "Maybe  I'll  stake 
this,  though,  and  hold  it  against  the 
day  when  the  railway  comes  in." 
He  was  laughing  now.  "Can  you 
fancy  a  railway  ever  running  through 
^  this  land  of  the  wild?  Do  you  think 
it  will  ever  happen  ? 

"  "It's  possible,"  I  agreed — 
"Though  to  my  notionj|very  im- 
probable— " 

Notwithstanding  anything  that  we 
had  said  to  the  contrary,  however, 
we  continued  to  follow  that  stream 
,  of  silver  and  for  the  nonce  had  quite 
forgotten  what  had  brought  us  to  this 
place. 

When  we  stood  on  our  feet  again 
we  were  on  a  precipice  that  must 
have  been  two  .hundred  feet  high 
and  chopped  off  like  a  cheese.  Below 
us  the  silver  stuck  in  that  wall  of 
roclrlike  a  big  V. 

I  was  pointing  it  out  to  Delray 
bujt  he  was  not  watching  me.  I 
followed  his  eyes — which  were 
younger  and  sharper  than  mine — 
and  up  a  valley,  above  a  heavy  bush, 
a  cloud  of  black  smoke  was  rolling 
into  the  atmosphere. 

"For  heaven's  sake,"  I  muttered — 
"What  have  we  here?  That  is  not  a 
bush  fire,  there  is  not  a  village  within 
hundreds  of  miles,  we  are  a  long 
distance  from  a  Hudson  Bay  post,  no 
Indians  here  that  I  know  of — what 
in  the  world  is  it,  Delray?" 

"It's  got  me  puzzled,  too,"  he 
returned,  scratching  his  head—"  Sup- 
posing we  go  and  see." 

I  always  liked  this  man  Delray, 
there  seemed  to  be  so  much  of  the 
adventurer  about  him.    Put  him  in  a 
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tight  corner  and  I  knew  he  would 
fight  like  the  devil. . 

We  started  along  that  mountain 
and  presently  picked  up  a  path  down 
which  the  animal  I  had  fired  at  must 
have  travelled.  The  path  lead  down 
into  a  meadow  whose  reeds  seemed  to 
be  seven  feet  high,  but  the  meadow 
was  quite  dry  underfoot. 

We  pushed  aside  the  reeds  and  had 
gone  about  two  hundred  yards  when 
Delray,  who  was  leading,  stopped 
abrupt,  stared  at  a  spot  to  the  left 
for  a  minute  and  then  pointed. 
Following  the  direction  indicated  by 
his  extended  hand,  I  perceived  an 
object — several  objects,  indeed— 
,  wriggling  towards  us.  At  first  glance 
I  could  not  make  them  out,  but  as 
they  approached,  quite  unaware  that 
we  were  watching  them,  I  saw  the 
painted  faces  of  men — real  human 
beings. 

"Don't  shoot,"  I  cautioned  Delray, 
as  he  played  with  the  trigger  of  his 
gun — "There  is  no  use-  getting  into 
trouble  unless  we  have  to — " 

"There  doesn't  seem  to  be  much  of 
a  chance  to  get  away,"  he  returned, 
looking  back  over  his  shoulder. 

In  a  few  minutes  they  were  around 
us — a  dozen  of  them— and  a  more 
peculiar  looking  body  of  men  I  never 
before  beheld.  From  the  top  of 
their  heads  to  the  soles  of  their  feet, 
they  were  clad  in  furs,  there  was  a  red 
"X"  on  each  bare  cheek  and  a 
red  bar  across  their  foreheads.  Their 
rifles  were  of  the  old  muzzle-loader 
variety — very  old.  In  their  ears  and 
about  their  necks  were  ornaments 
made  in  resemblance  of  the  sun, 
the  moon  and  the  stars. 
-  With  our  repeaters  we  could  have 
cleaned  up  the  lot.  Perhaps,  in  the 
light  of  what  followed  afterwards,  it 
was  just  as  well  that  we  submitted 
peacefully. 

IV. 

Looking  backwards  I  am  often 
reminded  of  the  scene  that  presented 
itself  when  we  allowed  ourselves  to  be 
taken  prisoners  by  these  strange 
people.  I  say  "allowed  ourselves  to 
be  taken"  for  as  I  said  before  with 
our  repeaters  we  could  have  killed 
every  one  of  them  armed  and  all  as 
they  were,  in  no  time.    Delray  was  a 
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crack  shot  and  I  have  never  missed 
myself  except  when  under  excitement. 

It  was  as  though  the  covers  of  a 
Rider  Haggard  novel  had  opened 
and  some  tribe  had  stepped  therefrom 
and  surrounded  us  in  our  beds.  We 
never  anticipated  such  an  adventure. 
We  would  never  have  believed  such  a 
race  existed.  If  it  hadn't  been  for 
their  paint,  there  was  much  in  com- 
mon to  white  people.  They  carried 
no  knives,  but  slung  across  their 
shoulders  were  horns  filled  with  pow- 
der and  possibly  shot. 

Their  leader  was  a  tall,  slim  fellow, 
built  like  an  athlete.  This  slim  chap 
— I  christened  him  "Slim"  on  the 
spot — stepped  towards  us  and  made 
a  motion  with  his  hands  which  we 
understood  meant  that  neither  he 
nor  his  companions  meant  to  do  us 
any  harm.  Then  in  a  high-pitching 
tone  he  addressed  us  in  a  language 
we  did  not  understand. 

I  spoke  to  him  and  making  it  as 
easy  as  possible  for  him  to  compre- 
hend, I  assisted  my  voice  with  my 
hands.  Then  the  strangest  imagin- 
able thing  happened.  He  smiled, 
showing  perfect  white  teeth,  and  the 
words  that  fell  from  his  lips  were 
fairly  good  English,  but  with  an 
accent. 

"What  brings  you  here?"  he  asked 
while  his  followers  gathered  around 
us  and  were  duriously  examining 
our  knives,  our  cartridge  belts  and 
our  rifles. 

Delray  answered  him. 

"My  friend  and  I  are  lost."  May 
the  Lord  forgive  him  for  that  lie. 

"Yes,"  said  Slim,  dubiously— "You 
are  lost.  Better  come  with  me  to 
the  Silver  King  and  tell  him  how  it 
was  you  were  hunting  his  deer — " 

"Hunting  his  deer?"  I  exclaimed — 
"Was  that  animal  a  deer?  Who, 
pray,  is  the  Silver  King,  and  where 
does  he  live?" 

"Follow  us,"  he  answered  me — 
"And  you  shall  see.  But  before  we 
go,  perhaps  it  would  be  better  to 
hand  over  these — "  he  pointed  to  our 
rifles  and  belts. 

"If  you  say  fight — we'll  fight  them, 
whispered^Delray — 

"Hush,"|I  returned,  my  eyes  blind- 
ed with  thejnovelty  of  the  thing 


and  anxious  in  my  heart  to  see  it  to 
a  finish — "We'd  better  go  with  them. 
If  they  try  anything  on  us,  then — " 

We  handed  them  our  outfits  and 
with  the  packs  on  our  backs  we 
followed  Slim,  single  file  through 
the  long  reeds.  Behind  us  jabbering 
in  their  own  language,  the  natives 
tramped  along  and  we  knew  they 
were  passing  our  outfits  from  hand  to 
hand  for  inspection  as  they  did. 

Through  a  heavy  spruce  and  cedar 
thicket  we  proceeded  and  coming 
out  on  the  other  side  we  beheld 
anotjjer  wonder — a  field  of  ripened 
corn.  Further  along  we  saw  more 
fields  that  had  been  tilled,  sod  huts 
around  which  peculiar  looking  ani- 
mals ate  from  stacks  of  wild  hay  and 
heaps  of  brush,  and  a  huge  pile 
sodded  on  the  outside  and  from  which 
the  smoke  issued  through  a  hole  in 
the  centre  at  the  top. 

"Can  you  realize  this,"  I  whis- 
pered to  Delray — "These  people  are 
making  charcoal.  Did  you  ever  hear 
of  the  like?  They  are  hundreds  of 
miles  from  a  market,  there  are  no 
roads,  but  the  roads  of  nature — the 
rivers,  and  they  all  run  north — 99 

For  the  time  being  I  was  non-plus- 
sed,  but  I  found  out  later  what  they 
did  with  it. 

Into  a  village  of  about  two  dozen 
huts  were  we  taken  and  everywhere — 
for  it  was  their  noon-hour — we  saw 
people  just  like  them:  all  fur-clad 
all  painted — even  to  the  little  ones. 

The  objects  of  much  curiosity, 
we  were  directed  to  a  building  that 
was  much  larger  than  any  of  the 
others.  There  was  no  one  inside  and 
the  place  was  devoid  of  all  such  things 
as  seats  or  bunks.  The  earth  was 
the  floor  and  the  walls  were  orna- 
mented with  all  sorts  of  antlers  and 
skins,  with  here  and  there  a  few  of 
their  odd-shaped  silver  coiored  adorn- 
ments. 

Leaving  us,  Slim  went  towards 
the  back  of  this  hut  and  placing 
his  fingers  in  his  mouth  he  emitted 
a  shrill  whistle.  After  awhile  from 
somewhere  beyond  came  the  answer, 
and  pretty  soon  another  tall  chap 
pushed  aside  the  skin  that  served  for 
a  door  and  stepped  in. 

The  newcomer  was  garbed  like 
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the  rest,  except  that  his  costume, 
if  such  it  could  be  called,  was  if 
anything  of  better  fur  and  the  orna- 
ments he  wore  were  smaller  and 
evidently  more  valuable.  He  was 
middle-aged. 

He  looked  sharply  at  us  and  then 
he  and  Slim  fell  into  a  spirited  con- 
versation in  which  there  was  much 
frowning  and  shrugging  of  shoulders 
and  a  certain  uneasiness  among  the 
natives   who    stood    beside  us. 

Then  the  stranger  went  out  the 
same  way  he  came  in  and  Slim  said: 

"He  has  gone  to  the  Silver  King. 
Stay!" 

After* a  long  wait,  during  which 
Delray  and  I  managed  to  whisper 
a  little  by  way  of  keeping  up  our 
spirits,  the  emissary  to  the  king 
returned  and  again  he  and  Slim  con- 
sulted. 

"The  king' has  gone  to  the  mines. 
To-morrow  you  will  see  him.  Come" 

From  this  we  inferred  that  the  king 
being  at  the  mines  it  was  impossible 
to  receive  us  and  that  we  would  be 
taken  somewhere  and  kept  until  the 
morrow.  We  inferred  right.  Slim 
and  his  party  took  us  to  a  small  hut, 
motioned  us  inside  and  three  of  them 
remained  to  see  that  we  didn't  leave 
it.    We -were  prisoners. 

The  hut  which  we  entered  as  our 
prison  was  a  square-shaped  affair, 
with  two  small  windows,  a  couple 
of  bunks  covered  with  skins  and  a 
dirt  floor.  A  fire-place  made  out  of 
stone  was  in  the  centre,  and  the 
smoke  was  expected  to  get  out 
through  the  windows  and  door.  A 
few  skins  were  on  its  walls  as  were 
also  a  couple  of  deer  heads  and  some 
of  those  self-same  ornaments  that 
were  in  the  big  hut  we  had  been 
taken  to. 

Delray  and  I  sat  down  on  one  of  the 
bunks.  Afraid?  No.  We  never 
thought  of  anything  at  that  time. 
We  were  going  through  an  unusual 
experience  and  fate  very  kindly  kept 
the  future  closed  to  us.  Here  we 
were  among  people  that  we  never 
knew  existed  and  the  experience 
was  such  an  unbelievable  thing  that 
our  minds  were  in  a  sort  of  chaos.  I 
say  "our"  minds — I  know  that  was 
my  mental  condition,  and  I'm  sure, 


judging  only  by  the  looks  of  him,  that 
Delray  was  experiencing  the  same 
feelings  of  wonder. 

We  studied  our  guards  and  we 
could  not  figure  out  whether  they 
were  Indian,  Eskimo  or  breed.  They 
had  almond-shaped  eyes,  hair  as 
black  as  the  raven,  flat  faces  and 
stub  noses — much  unlike  any  Eskimo 
or  Indian  I  had  ever  seen.  Clean, 
tidy,  respectable-appearing,  they 
showed  to  my  mind  traces  of  having 
at  some  time  or  other  been  under  the 
tutelage  of  a  white  man.  And  yet, 
when  I  recalled  their  ancient  sod- 
covered  houses,  I  was  of  the  opinion 
that  this  connection  with  the  whites 
must  have  been  at  some  remote 
period  in  their  history. 

"Christopher  Columbus  never  knew 
what  harm  he  did  when  he  discovered 
America,"  Delray  remarked.  "I'll 
bet  this  is  one  race  he  never  marked 
down  in  his  note-book." 

"Probably  not,"  I  assured  him — 
"Tell  me,  Delray,  you're  a  newspaper 
man  and  supposed  to  be  educated — 
have  you  ever  read,  or  have  you 
ever  heard,  of  these  people?" 

"No,"  he  answered  me,  kicking 
his  heavy  boot  into  the  floor — "I 
have  never  seen,  heard,  nor  did  I 
ever  believe  such  a  race  infested  this 
sphere.  If  I  see  Montreal  again, 
me  for  a  big  story  in  the  Herald  at  so 
much  per  column."  He  kicked  away 
at  the  ground  for  a  while  and  then 
he  laughed. 

"This  amuses  me.  Can  you  fancy 
them  having  a  king?  Can  you  pic- 
ture in  your  mind  what  that  king 
must  look  like?  I'll  wager  that  he  is 
a  savage  old  fossil  with  tusks  like  a 
wild  boar — "  J 

"I  do  hope  you're  wrong,  Del."  I 
interjected.  "If  he's  what  you  say 
he  is,  then  the  Lord  pity  us.  Slim 
dropped  the  hint  that  we  will  be 
charged  with  hunting  his  deer — you 
heard  that?" 

"Yes,"  he  said,  getting  up  and 
examining  the  decorations  on  the  wall 
— "But  we  only  hunted  it.  Next 
time — look  here,  Hunter!" 

He  handed  me  an  object  that  was 
meant  for  a  star.  It  was  perfectly 
flat  and  about  the  thickness  of  a 
knife  blade  at  the  back. 
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"Why,  man  alive,"  I  exclaimed — 
"This  is  the  purest  of  silver  and  it 
has  been  hammered  into  this  shape 
I've  seen  articles  made  out  of  copper 
the  same  way — " 

"But,  lord,"  he  broke  in— "There 
seems  to  be  any  amount  of  it  around 
here.  There  must  be  thousands  and 
thousands  of  dollars  tied  up  in  these 
knick-knacks.  Say,"  he  laughed — 
"If  this  king  is  for  doing  us  up  en- 
tirely, I'll  trade  him  my  mine  for  our 
freedom — what  do  you  say?" 

Delray  was  one  of  those  happy-go- 
lucky  sort  who  never  believe  in 
spoiling  the  present  for  what  might 
never  happen  in  the  future.  He 
didn't  care  whether  we  were  shot  on 
the  morrow,  because  he  didn't  live 
that  far  <ahead. 

"Silver  plate  galore, — "  he  rumin- 
ated— "Oh,  what  a  feast  for  the  eyes 
of  a  thief,  a  bunch  of  natives  that 
don't  appear  to  be  either  Eskimo 
or  red  men — tell  me,  Hunter,  are  we 
really  and  truly  here  or  are  we  dead 
and  in  the  great  valley  of  surprises?" 

(To  be 


"Quite  alive,"  I  ventured,  absent 
mihdedly. 

.  "Mound-builders?  No.  Cave 
men?  Altogether  unlikely — for  they 
went  out  with  the  mammoths."  He 
stopped  and  turned  to  me — "We 
might  have  a  hard  time  getting  out 
of  this,  Hunter,  but  if  it  comes  to  a 
fight,  count  me  in.  I  can  handle  one 
to  your  two  any  old  day.  How  many 
do  you  think  there  are?" 

"Possibly — a  hundred,"  I  answered 
him  from  the  back  window  where 
I  had  gone  to  get  a  perspective  and 
some  fresh  sir. 

Over  the  tops  of  the  trees  the  smoke 
arose  in  a  big  black  cloud. 

"The  mines,"  I  told  Delray,  point- 
ing-"They  use  the  charcoal  to  melt 
the  silver,  then  they  make  it  into  these 
adornm3nts  and  possibly  into  bars — 
what  they  do  with  the  bars  I  can't 
even  guess.  Of  course,"  I  added, 
"This  is  all  guess-work  on  my  part, 
but  I'll  bet  I'm  right." 

"We  may  see,"  he  declared — "In 
the  meantime  what  do  you  think  of 
the  city?" 
ntinued) 


Kananaskis  Lakes 

Milton  Staples 


NESTLING  in  the  heart  of  the 
Rockies,  not  over  80  miles  from 
a' city  whose  modernity  is  evi- 
denced by  departmental  stores,  a- 
musement  parks,  cabaret  shows  and 
0.  B.  U.  agitators,  and  as  unknown  to 
the  average  Western  tourist  as  is  the 
Spirit  of  the  West  itself,  lie  two  lakes, 
whose  beauty,  during  the  period  of 
the  earth's  revolution  round  the  sun, 
does  not  gladden  more  than  100  pairs 
of  Caucasian  eyes,  whose  shores  reveal 
the  tracks  of  Moose,  Deer,  Bear, 
Cougar  and  Lynx  more  frequently 
than  they  do  those  of  the  genus  Homo, 
and  whose  limpid  depths  are  only 
rivalled  by  the  majestic  heights  sur- 
rounding them,  jealously  guarding 
them  against  the  profanation  of 
commercial  exploitation. 

But,  though  proudly  magnificent 


in  their  isolation,  to  him  who  ap- 
proaches with  the  reverence  due  their 
comeliness,  they  are  not  unresponsive. 
To  him  who  wooes  them  in  a  spirit  of 
proper  humility  they  reveal  all  their 
unsullied  charms,  and,  when,  marvel- 
ling at  the  glories  of  God's  Handi- 
work, he  departs,  present  him  with 
precious  souvenirs  in  the  shape  of 
undying  memories  of  their  own  fair 
selves. 

*  *  *  * 

It  was  on  a  Saturday  afternoon  in 
late  August  that  we  commenced  our 
pilgrimage,  six  of  us,  Mack,  Dad, 
The  Boy,  Mutt,  Jeff  and  Myself, 
under  the  chaperonage  of  a  seventh, 
Jake,  guide,  philosopher,  friend  and, 
by  virtue  of  a  lifelong  association 
with  out-of-door  Alberta,  graduate, 
magna  cum  laude,  of  the  Univeristy 
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of  Nature  itself.  Our  rendezvous 
was  at  Junction  Cache,  an  ideal 
camping  site  near  the  junction  of  the 
Elbow  River  and  the  Little  Elbow. 
To  reach  it  we  motored  some  30 


then,  crossing  it,  and  traversing  a 
small  ridge,  dropped  into  theKanan- 
askis  Valley  proper  and  soon  were  on 
the  shores  of  the  Lower  Lake. 

We  pitched  our  tent  at  the  mouth 


Like  two  sisters,  each 
is,  in  its  own  way, 
charming, -the  Upper 
Lake  more  riotously 
beautiful  in  its  fea- 
tures and  coloring; 


the  Lower  Lake  with 
a  calm,    placid,  in 
spiring    if    less  en- 
thralling  beauty  of 
its  own. 


miles  to  Jake's  ranch, — thence  pro- 
ceeded by  saddle-ponies  a  further 
distance  of  25  miles  up  the  pic- 
turesque Elbow  Valley.  Once  out  of 
range  of  the  automobile,  we  had  no 
difficulty  in  securing,  in  a  very  short 
time,  enough  mountain  trout  for 
our  Sunday  morning  breakfast.  No 
French  chef  in  the  most  modern  grill 
could  have  challenged  Mack  with 
his  humble  frying-pan  as  a  purveyor 
of  trout-de-luxe  to  seven  hungry 
fishermen. 

From  Junction  Cache  we  proceeded 
up  the  Elbow,  stopping  over  night  at 
a  place  about  three  miles  short  of  its 
source.  Monday  morning  we  pushed 
on  past  a  beautiful  little  lake,  the 
headwaters  of  the  Elbow,  and  over  a 
divide  into  the  Valley  of  the  Pocatera. 
Descending  into  this  valley,  we  fol- 
lowed the  stream,  a  tributary  of  the 
Kananaskis  River,  for  several  miles, — 


of  a  small  creek  (Boulton's).  Just  in 
front  of  us  a  small  promontory  jutted 
out  into  the  lake,  while  a  few  logs 
moored  to  the  shore  offered  a  promis- 
ing base  for  operations  against  its 
finny  denizens.  We  discovered  later, 
however,  that  we  were  a  little  too  late 
in  the  season  to  catch  any  fish  in  the 
lake  itself.  The  months  of  June 
and  July  are  the  best  months  for 
the  angler  to  obtain  his  maximum 
catch  in  this  region. 

A  brief  geographical  digression  here 
may  make  some  parts  of  the  story 
more  intelligible.  The  Kananaskis 
Lakes  are  two  in  number.  The 
Lower  Lake,  about  four  miles  in 
length  and  from  one  half  to  one  and 
a  half  miles  in  width  is  the  most 
accessible.  The  upper  Lake,  is  about 
twice  the  size  of  the  Lower,  and  as 
the  crow  flies,  its  shores  are  at  one 
place  not  more   than   a  half  mile 
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distant,  but  as  the  fish  swims,  it 
is  about  four  miles  away.  That  is  to 
say  the  stream  draining  the  Upper 
and  feeding  the  Lower  Lake  takes  a 
circular  course  around  a  high  and 


Jeff  announced  that  he  was  off  for 
home  and  breakfast  and  disappeared. 
A  few  minutes  later  he  reappeared 
and  with  great  effort  holding  his 
catch  off  the  ground,  piped  excitedly, 


The  picturesque  Elbow  Valley — i 

rocky  plateau  which  separates  the 
two  bodies  of  water  About  three  miles 
from  the  mouth  of  the  stream  is  a 
very  pretty  water-fall  about  60  feet 
in  height.  As  is  the  case  with  most 
mountain  lakes  the  water  is  very 
deep,  the  bottom  a  few  yards  or  even 
feet  from  shore  sloping  rapidly  down- 
wards. 

But  to  resume — after  a  short  rest 
we  busied  ourselves  in  getting  out 
and  rigging  up  our  tackle, — then  sal- 
lied forth  for  the  evening's  fishing, 
leaving  behind  Dad,  who  had  under- 
taken to  get  supper,  and  Jake  who 
had  been  unable  to  locate  his  tackle1. 
We  scattered  along  the  river  (the 
stream  above  referred  to)  and  plied 
it  thoroughly,  but  with  indifferent 
luck.  A  few  small  one-pounders  were 
taken,  but  of  the  mighty  lake  trout 
we  saw  no  traces.  At  dusk  we  re- 
turned and  were  startled  to  find  a 
bl4.  pounder  sharing  the  camp  with 
Dad.  Jake  had  discovered  a  line 
and  a  hook,  had  attached  it  to  an 
ordinary  pole,  gone  out  "on  his  lone- 
some" and  after  15  minutes  negotia- 
tion had  connected  with  the  only 
real  fish  of  the  evening! 

The  next  morning  Jeff  created  no 
small  sensation  by  bringing  in  one 
over  a  pound  heavier  than  Jake's. 
Mutt  states  that  he  and  Jeff  had 
been  fishing  near  each  other,  with  lit- 
tle success,  for  over  an  hour,  when 


out  three  miles  short  of  its  source. 

"Look  what  I  picked  up  around  the 
corner."  Jeff  admitted  that  the 
monster  put  up  a  terrific  struggle 
so  long  as  he  remained  in  his  native 
element,  but  once  he  was  on  terra 
firma,  I  fear  he  had  short  shrift. 
Jeff  said,  "I  took  no  chances.  I  just 
jumped  on  his  neck  with  both  feet 
and  simply  clubbed  the  stuffing  out 
of  him." 

After  breakfast  a  council  of  war 
was  held  and  it  was  decided  that  the 
depths  of  the  lake  itself  must  be 
explored.  To  do  this  it  was  neces- 
sary to  have  some  sort  of  water- 
craft.  Of  boats  or  canoes  on  the 
Kananaskis  Lakes  there  is  none. 
But  of  bone-dry  fallen  timber  along 
their  shores  there  is  a  plenty.  Ergo 
it  was  decided  to  build  a  raft.  Mack, 
from  his  wealth  of  engineering  know- 
ledge, provided  us  with  specifications. 
We  all  joined  in  and  inside  a  couple 
of  hours  had  constructed  a  raft  with 
which  we  could  brave  the  bluest 
depths  of  the  lake. 

That  afternoon  a  brisk  breeze  was 
blowing  camp-wards  from  across  the 
lake.  Someone  conceived  the  bright 
idea  of  poling  our  "yacht,"  via  the 
shallow  water  along  the  edge  to  the 
far  side,  then  letting  the  wind  carry 
us  back.  As  it  seemed  the  only 
way  of  testing  the  piscatory  possibil- 
ities of  the  deep  water,  five  of  us  set 
out,  leaving  Mack  and  Dad  to  "Keep 
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the  home  fires  burning."  After  a 
few  experiments  in  poling,  attended 
by  a  great  deal  of  splashing  and  not 
a  little  profanity,  we  got  into  our 
stride  and  soon  worked  our  way  a- 
round  to  our  first  "objective."  With 
a  fervent  prayer  to  the  god  of  sailors 
and  deep-sea"  fishermen  we  pushed 
off.  The  breeze  carried  us  about 
thirty  yards  out  into  the  lake,  where 
no  pole  ever  wielded  by  man  could 
possibly  be  of  any  assistance,  then 
gently  died  away! 

We  were  becalmed  in  Heaven  only 
knows  now  many  fathoms  of  water, 
on  a  cumbersome  raft,  and  with  no 
means  of  propulsion  save  three  poles, 
none  of  which  was  over  15  feet  in 
length.  The  current  of  the  lake 
must,  it  islrue,  carry  us  ashore  some- 
where, sometime, — but  it  would  be 
at  the  far  end  of  the  lake  and  it 
would  take  the  entire  staff  of  the 
Geological  Survey  to  calculate  when. 
Fortunately  someone  of  Sybaritic 
tendencies  had  brought  along  a  small 
box  to  be  used  as  a  deck-chair.  We 
decided  that  it  would  be  better  to 
use  its  component  parts  as  paddles 
rather  than  its  whole  as  a  needless 


we  took  observations  and  found  that 
we  had  propelled  ourselves  over  100 
yards  homewards.  Our  dilemma  had 
been  solved!  It  was  only  a  matter  of 
carrying-on  and  persistence.  Hap- 
pily the  fickle  breeze  sprang  up  again 
and  we  were  able  to  reach  "port" 
before  darkness  set  in.  Of  fish  we 
observed  never  a  sign  but  our  theory 
had  been  tested,  and  we  went  to  bed 
tired,  but  satisfied  that  no  part  of 
the  lake  was  inaccessible  to_our  rods 
and  lines. 

The  next  day  five  of  us  decided  to 
pay  a  visit  to  the  Upper  Lake,  Mack 
and  Jeff  remaining  in  camp.  We 
poled  our  raft  across  the  head  of 
the  Lower  Lake,  beached  it,  found 
an  old  trail  leading  over  the  hill 
dividing  the  two  bodies  of  water, 
and  soon  were  on  the  shores  of  the 
Upper  Lake. 

The  Lower  Lake  is  beautiful,  but 
the  Upper  Lake  is  magnificent.  Of 
irregular  outline,  its  several  arms 
surrounded  by  forest-clad  slopes 
over-topped  by  bare  rugged  moun- 
tains averaging  at  least  10,000  feet 
in  height,  the  sapphire  blue  of  its 
waters,  the  dark  green  of  the  forests, 


The  upper  end  of  the  Lower  Lake — Elk  Mountains  in  the  background 


luxury.  We  broke  up  the  box,  and 
armed  ourselves  with  paddles  of  an 
average  length  of  fifteen  inches.  The 
Boy,  Jake  and  myself  transformed  our- 
selves into  galley  slaves  while  Mutt  and 
Jeff  proceeded  to  exploit  the  depths 
with  various  toothsome  morsels  and 
gaudy  contraptions  designed  to  a- 
rouse  the  appetite  and  curiosity  of 
His  Majesty  The  Lake  Trout.  At 
the  end  of  fifteen  minutes  hard  labour, 


the  gray,  brown  and  red  of  the 
nearer  mountains,  the-opalescent  blue 
of  the  more  distant  shading  into  the 
azure  of  the  sky, — all  combine  to 
form  a  picture  beyond  the  power  of 
any  painter  to  paint  or  writer  to 
describe.  It  must  be  seen!  In  the 
distance  two  large  glaciers  could  be 
seen, — the  beneficent  source  of  the 
crystal  waters  of  the  lakes.  A  water- 
fall hundreds  of  feet  in  height  cas- 
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caded  down  a  slope,  probably  drain- 
ing some  little  gem  of  a  lake  hidden 
in  the  mountain  fastnesses.  Several 


What  Jeff  "picked  up  around  the  coriu'r" 

beautifully  wooded  little  islands,  set 
like  jewels  in  the  middle  of  the  lake 
relieve  it  of  the  monotony  so  notice- 
able in  a  large  expanse  of  water. 

A  rocky  hill  about  500  feet  high 
forms  the  backbone  of  the  plateau 
separating  the  lakes,  ^We  climbed 
this,    incidentally    that  mountain- 


way,  charming,  the  Upper  Lake  more 
riotously  beautiful  in  its  features  and 
coloring,  the  Lower  Lake  with  a  calm, 
placid,  inspiring  if  less  entralling 
beauty  of  its  own. 

On  our  return  to  camp  we  found 
that  Jeff  had  captured  another  fish 
of  ovei  five  pounds.  -Mack  had  been 
fortunate  enough  to  watch  him  land 
it.  The  struggle  must  have  been 
epic!  No  sooner  was  it  well-hooked 
and  its  ultimate  landing  merely  a 
matter  of  seconds  than  Jeff  shouted, 
"Get  the  club!  .Get  the  club!"  We 
learned  then  that  he  always  took  a 
stout  three-foot  club  with  him  when 
fishing, — wherewith  to  speedily  des- 
patch his  victims,  once  he  had  them 
within  reach. 

And,  speaking  of  fish!  It  is  need* 
less  to  remark  that  there  are  fish  and 
then  there  are  Fish!  The  most  com- 
prehensive compendium  of  modern 
human  thought  defines  "Fish"  as 
"the  common  name  of  that  class  of 
vertebrate  animals  which  lives  ex- 
clusively in  water,  breathes  through 
gills,  and  whose  limbs  take  the  form 
of  fins."  The  Lake  Trout  from  the 
Zoological  standpoint  is  undeniably 
a  fish,  in  that  it  has  vertebrae,  hab- 
itates  water,  uses  gills  as  we  use 
lungs,  and  has  fins  but  no  limbs  as 
we  humans  understand  the  term. 
But  from  the  angler's  standpoint  it 
is  simply  absurd  to  say  that  the 
Kananaslds  Lake  Trout  belongs  to 


"We  constructed  a  raft  with  which  we  could  brave  the  bluest  depths  of  the  lake." 

climbing  must  be  a  wearisome  sport  the  same  class  of  vertebratelanimals 

indeed.    From    this   elevation,    we  as  such  vulgarities  as  the  Pike,  the 

could  see  and  compare  the  two  lakes.  Carp  or  the  Chub. 

Like  two  sisters,  each  is,  in  its  own  Jeff  admits  that  there  may  be 
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so  me  thing  in  the  idea  of  the  Univer- 
sal Brotherhood  of  Man  and  indeed 
at  times  poses  as  an  ultra-rabid 
socialist,  but  he  vehemently  opposes 
any  suggestion  that  all  fish  are  born 
equal.  In  the  Fish  kingdom,  he 
asserts,  there  must  be  classes,  and  of 
those  classes  the  Lake  Trout  Is  the 
Aristocrat,  par  excellence,  and,  in 
sooth,  by  virtue  of  his  size,  his  mark- 
ings, his  "sportiness"  and  the  suc- 
culence of  his  steaks,  he  is  veritably 
"some  fish."  His  flesh  is  firm,  fine- 
grained and  a  beautiful  red  in  colour, 
(he  is  really  a  land-locked  salmon.) 
lie  offers  sport  fit  for  Kings  and  food 
which  would  appeal  to  the  palates 
of  Queens. 

As  stated  above  we  were  apparently 
too  late  to  have  any  success  in  the 
Lakes  proper.  Dad  and  I  took  the 
raft  out  one  night,  moored  close  to 
the  edge  of  the  deep  water  and  tried 
casting  with  all  sorts  of  bait  and 
tackle,  but  had  no  luck  beyond  that 
which  traditionally  rewards  all  fisher- 
men. We  were  advised  by  the  game 
wardens  that,  during  the  months  of 
June  and  July,  the  Lower  Lake_  af- 
fords excellent  fishing.  Concerning 
the  Upper  Lake  we  could  secure  no 
definite  information.  Th3  wardens 
said  that  there  were  no  fish  there, 
but  if  I  were  there  during  the  season 
I  should  claim  the  rights  of  a  Missour- 
ian. 

The  river,  however,  affords  sport 
all  summer-long  and  we  got  several 
varieties  of  trout  therefrom.  All 
that  we  took  had  red  flesh.  Jake's 
theory  was  that  this  was  due  either 
to  their  food  or  to  some  peculiar 
property  of  the  water,  and  there  may 
be  something  in  his  theory.  Mutt 
caught  a  beautiful  trout  of  about 
3)4  pounds  with  all  the  external 
markings  ol  a  "Rainbow"  but  its 
flesh  was  quite  as  red  as  that  of  the 
Pacific  Sockeye. 

But  tempus  had  fugited, — and  our 
week  was  nearly  spent.  "We  broke 
up  camp  on  Thursday  morning  and 
commenced  our  homeward  trek.  We 
had  a  day's  good  sport  at  Junction 
Cache,  taking  enough  "Rocky  Moun- 


tain" and  "Rainbow"  trouttogive  our 
friends  in  the  city  an  idea  of  what 
fish  really  are. 

Our  arrival  at  "Jake's"  rather  re- 
sembled a  "Wild  West"  demonstra- 
tion. Nine  days  growth  of  beard  on 
seven  faces  produces  a  distinctly 
startling  effect.  For  we  had,  in 
conclave  assembled  on  the  first  night 
out,  proposed  and  carried  unanimous- 
ly a  resolution  that  the  first  man 
found  attempting  a  shave  would  be 


A  fish  and  its  captor 


given  a  saddle-horse,  sufficient  food 
to  maintain  life  until  he  reached  the 
Civilization  he  was  aping,  and  turned 
ignominiously  out  of  camp.  We  all 
returned  together. 

The  automobiles  were  waiting  at 
"Jake's"  and,  fortified  by  a  plentiful 
and  altogether  delightful  supper  pre- 
pared by  Mrs.  Jake,  we  crept  stealth- 
ily -  into  the  city  Sunday  evening. 
When  you've  nine  days  growth  of 
beard  and  your  image  in  the  glass 
suggests  a  futuristic  portrait  of  a 
Bolshevistic  Chimpanzee,  and  you 
carefully  select  the  newest  and  sharp- 
est of  your  blades,  and  gleefully  re- 
move the  camouflage;  then,  after  a 
piping  hot  bath  and  shampoo,  turn 
out  the  light  and  wearily  creep  into 
bed  between  two  white  sheets,  gently 
"reminiscing"  over  the  incidents  of 
a  whole  week  away  from  the  haunts 
of  Man, — Oh,  Boy!  Ain't  it  a  grand 
and  glorious  feelin'!" 


George  Roberts  Hunt 


THE  majority  of  people  who  are 
interested  in  our  wild  animals 
have  learned  that  muskrats  do 
not  come  out  during  the  daytime, 
are  strictly  vegetarians  and  that 
they  belong  to  the  beaver  family. 
These  opinions  are  generally  con- 
ceded to  be  correct  but  I  have  found 
out  that  there  are  exceptions  to  these 
rules. 

The  muskrat  while  related  to  the 
beaver  really  belongs  to  the  mouse 
family  for  in  place  of  having  the  two 
separate  bones  in  the  lower  leg  like 
the  beaver,  squirrel  and  marmot  it 
has  these  two  bones  fused  similar  to 
that  of  the  mouse.  All  these  animals 
belong  to  the  rodent  or  gnawing 
family.  The  beaver  belongs  to  the 
beaver  family,  is  much  larger  than 
the  muskrat  and  the  fur  is  heavier, 
more  beautiful  and  will  give  better 
wear. 

Animals  such  as  the  mink,  weasel, 
skunk,  muskrats  etc.,  are  not  seen 
much  at  any  time  and  particularly 
during  the  day.  Nor  are  they  seen 
much  at  night  either  for  that  matter. 
However  the  fact  that  they  are  not 
seen  does  not  say  that  they  do  not 
move  about  and  I  have  seen  them 
scores  of  times  working  at  houses  and 
feeding  during  the  daytime  and  have 
from  necessity  shot  them  to  keep 
them  from  making  burrows  in  the 
dam  and  in  this  manner  washing  it 
out,  for  where  once  a  small  hole 
is  made  water  by  the  motion  will 
gradually  go  through.  I  have  seen 
four  engaged  at  one  time  making 
burrows  and  during  the  hottest  part 


of  the  day.  Again  I  have  seen  them 
diving  for  food  in  shallow  water  and 
they  would  come  to  the  surface  to 
get  their  breath,  watch  the  writer 
who  was  sitting  a  few  feet  away  and 
go  down  again.  They  are  often  seen 
during  the  daytime  quite  a  few  rods 
away  from  either  their  home  or  the 
water. 

They  are  very  ferocious  little  ani- 
mals, especially  if  attacked  in  the 
water  where  they  seem  to  feel  safer 
than  if  on  land.  I  have  seen  them 
fighting  a  small  fox  terrier  and  the 
latter  got  the.  worst  of  it  too,  for  the 
muskrat  would  dive  down  and  coming 
up  from  under  would  grab  the  dog 
under  the  jaw  or  some  similar  place 
thus  rendering  it  helpless. 

The  muskrat  has  an  odd  method 
of  breathing  when  travelling  under 
the  water.  It  cannot  be  noticed 
during  the  seasons  when  there  is 
open  water  for  if  you  can  see  it,  all 
you  see  is  that  it  comes  up  frequent- 
ly for  air.  During  the  winter  months 
their  method  travelling  and  securing 
air  can  be  plainly  seen  if  the  ice  is 
clear.  They  will  dive  from  their 
houses  into  the  water  and  will  swim 
as  far  as  possible  before  coming  up 
to  take  air.  When  they  come  up 
to  the  top  of  the  water  their  breath 
comes  out  in  the  form  of  a  bubble 
against  the  ice.  This  bubble  remains 
against  the  surface  of  the  ice  long 
enough  for  the  oxygen  there  to  purify 
it,  then  it  is  taken  in  again  and  they 
continue  on  their  journey  only  to 
repeat  the  operation  at  frequent  in- 
tervals. 


ROD  AND  GU 

And  now  to  come  to  the  question 
of  the  muskrat' s  diet.  They  of  course 
live  mostly  on  vegetables  but  it  has 
always  been  said  they  would  eat 
nothing  but  them  and  anyone  who 
said  otherwise  in  the  prominent  maga- 
zines was  put  down  as  a' nature  fakir. 
However  it  is  absolutely  true  that 
they  will  eat  flesh  and  the  author  has 
not  only  seen  this  done  but  has 
evident  proof  of  it  from  others  as 
well.  One  good  authority  says  he 
saw  a  small  duck  pulled  under  the 
water  by  a  muskrat  never  to  reappear 
again  but  whether  or  not  it  was  eaten 
by  the  muskrat  he  was  not  prepared 
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to  say.  I  never  saw  an  occurrence 
such  as  this  but  I  have  known  musk- 
rats  to  eat  clams  and  the  flesh  of  their 
own  kindred,  having  seen  this  myself 
and  also  had  it  testified  to  by  other 
trappers. 

I  suppose  when  we  come  to  think 
of  it  there  is  nothing  remarkable 
about  it  as  mice  will  eat-  flesh  and 
muskrats  are  related  to  mice.  Horses 
are  supposed  to  live  strictly  on  hay- 
grain  etc.,  but  I  have  seen  them  eat 
pie,  cake,  candies,  tobacco  and  even 
bread  and  butter  and  drink  fresh 
milk  with  evident  relish. 


The  Wildcat  in  Nova  Scotia— and  Elsewhere  Too 

BONNYCASTLE  DALE 

rIE  boy  came  running — breath-  in  a  runway  under  a  windfall.  An- 

less,  "Wildcat  in  a  trap.    Man  other  neighbor  started  down  that  old 

after  a  cow.    He  killed  it."    I  abandoned  road  and  stepped  over 

felt  real  sorry  for  that  cow  and  asked  that  windfall — and  got  the  surprise 


Nova  Scotia  wildcat,  thirty  pounds  weight 

for  an  explanation.  It  turned  out  of  his  life.  The  big  cat  leaped  at  him 
that  a  neighbor  of  ours  had  set  a  all  claws  and  teeth  and  glaring  eyes, 
number  three  trap  early  in  the  season    Luckily  the  man  had  a  small  stick 


1382 


HOI)  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


handy  and  he  soon  reduced  the  sheep 
killer  to  just  dead  cat. 

Laddie  and  I  went  up  to  our 
neighbors  and  photographed  the  big 
cruel"Bobcat,"  "Lynx cat."  "Spot- 
ted lynx,"    "Bay  lynx"  or  usually 


his  earliest  moments  to  catch  and  eat 
live  prey  he  has  been  the  terror  to 
the  sheep  raisers  hereabouts — he  and 
his  relatives. 

I  have  known  of  six  sheep  left  in  a 
wild  meadow  at  sunset,    two  lambs 


The  trapper  and  his  catch 


"Wild  cat."  He  was  just  the  same 
appearing  beast  that  I  have  seen  in 
Ontario  and  in  British  Columbia. 
This  was  a  heavy  old  timer,  fully 
38  inches  long  and  weighing  thirty 
pounds.  He  was- greyish  to  reddish 
buff  with  a  spattering  of  spots  on  his 
back  and  sides  and  really  beautifully 
marked  white  and  black  stripes  on 
the  inner  side  of  the  legs.  His  four 
canine  teeth  were  almost  as  great 
as  the  panthers'  only  thinner  and 
sharper.  He  had  no  pencil  on  his  ears, 
just  a  tiny  tuft  and  long  stiff  feelers 
that  must  help  him  on  his  midnight 
rambles.  Short  sharp  claws  drawn 
back  into  his  velvety  paws.  Odd 
shaped  beast  he  is  as  his  hind  legs 
are  fully  four  inches  longer  than  his 
fore  ones — 21  to  17  inches. 

Just  a  cadaver  as  he  lay  there  but 
imagine  his  life's  work.  Taught  from 


and  four  ewes.  Left  safely  within  a 
few  hundred  yards  of  the  house — 
where  a  collie  lived — yet  every  one  of 
the  six  was  killed  and  mangled  during 
the  night. 

In  early  days  the  beast  was  a  terror 
to  the  settler.  Not  so  much  for  what 
he  had  actually  done  as  for  what 
they  feared  he  might  do.  I  know 
when  I  was  a  youngster  being  taken 
for  a  week's  visit  into  the  township 
of  Burnely.  It  was  just  a  log  cabin 
and  only  two  women  and  myself 
living  there.  Night  after  night  these 
big  cats  made  the  darkness  hideous 
by  their  squalling — sounding  like  a 
woman  in  pain.  They  promenaded 
the  wee  verandah  and  called  out  at 
the  very  doorstep.  Now  I  can  see  the 
cause.  We  carefully  shooed  all  the 
fowl  into  one  of  the  empty  rooms  at 
sunset  and  I  guess  the  cats  were 
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simply  visiting  in  hopes  of  inter- 
cepting a  fat  warm  hen.  Of  course 
all  the  stories  of  the  country,  told  of 
them  leaping  from  trees  and  alighting 
on  one's  shrinking  shoulders  are  well— 
just  stories.  I  must  seem  like  a 
cannibal  killing  wild  geese  here  in 
N.  S.  when  I  used  to  go  to  bed  in  that 
much  too  thin  log  shanty  all  over 
gooseflesh. 

Water  haters  through  all  the  cat 
tribe  are,  I  have  known  of  them  being 
killed  while  swimming.  When  we 
were  up  on  Vancouver  Island  hunting 
for  the  bodies  of  two  white  trappers 
whose  boat  had  been  found  on  the 
beach  (one  of  the  guns  however  had 
been  found  inland  so  it  looked  like 


big  bay  lynx  with  a  charge  of  number 
six.  We  later  heard  that  the  mid- 
night shot  made  some  beachcombers 
pick  up  camp  and  sail  away.  Evi- 
dently the  murderers.  Again  I  have 
lain  in  my  canoe  on  the  tundra  in 
NorthernB.  C.  and  listened  to  a  bobcat 
cauterwauling.  Then  he  came  pad- 
ding down  the  path  and  leaped  for  a 
rabbit  that  screamed  like  a  little  girl 
in  terror.  Evidently  it  escaped  as  it 
went  whimpering  and  rustling  along 
the  tiny  trail  in  the  great  tundra 
which  went  all  about  the  tiny  ridge 
like  an  island  surrounded  by|the  sea. 
These  great  tundras  are  the' homes  of 
myriads  of  fish,  fowl  and  animals. 
Solid  ice  forms  the  foundation,  then 


It  is  fully  as  long  as  Laddie,  who  is  holding  it 


foul  play)  well,  that  night  we  were 
encamped  with  high  heaven  for  our 
tent  when  we  saw  a  dark  body  on  the 
little  moonlit  inlet.  One  of  the  coast 
Indians  crept  down  and  killed  a  fine 


hillocks  of  moss  and  narrow  channels 
of  water,  all  filled  with  wee  fish. 
There  are  millions  of  them  and  great 
hosts  of  ducks.  Bears  on  the  grassy 
slopes  and  our  old  friend  the  wild  cat 
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in  the  stunted  growth. 

Once,  years  ago,  on-  an  Ontario 
river  on  the  morning  of  the  glorious 
first  of  September,  I  spied  what  I 
thoughtwas  a  duck  swimming.  I 
knew  there  had  been  some  before 
season  shooting  so  I  concluded  it  was 
a  wounded  bird  swimming  ahead 
there  so  slowly. 

"Grab  it!"  I  called  to  my  bowman. 
Then  as  I  got  a  better  view  of  the 
thing  I  called  "Don't  it's  an  animal!" 
It  looked  as  big  as  a  dog  as  we  forced 
our  canoe  closer  to  it— then  it  turned 
and  the  next  thing  I  knew  it  was 
trying  to  climb  into  our  canoe.  I 
pressed  my  paddle  against  its  breast 
and  pushed  it  off  and  searched  with 
my  right  hand  in  my  craft  for  a  gun. 
My  hand  closed  on  an  old  maple 
"sneak-paddle"  used  for  under  water 
work.    Half  the  handle  and  half  ol 
the  blade  had  been  cut  off  so  it 
really  was  a  first  class  wooden  sword. 
I  blindly  rained  a  shower  of  blows  on 
the  skull  of  the  struggling  beast. 
They  fell  as  quickly  as  I  could  raise 
my  hand  and  the  sharp  edged  weapon. 
At  times  I  thought  it  would  beat  me 
and  get  to  the  gunwale  then  another 
swift  blow  descended  and  again  I  seem- 
ed the  master.    Finally  one  of  the 
blows  seemed  to  enter  the  skull  and 
the  animal  ceased  to  struggle  and — 
when  we  had  recovered  our  breath — 
the  body  had  sunk  or  floated  down 
with  the  current.     Many  a  good 
chance  at  the  flying  woodducks  we 
missed  looking  for  the  wild  cat  we 
never  got.    An  old  habitant  told  me 
however,  that  the  island  further  west 
in  the  river  Trent  where  we  killed 
the   cat   was   where    they  alw'ays 
crossed— in   fact  it  was   the  best 
crossing  place.    An  odd  episode  oc- 
curred on  an  offshore  island.    It  is 
heavily   wooded   with   spruce  and 
there  is  an  old  fishing  "store"  on  it. 
Two  young  chaps  rowed  across  to 
gather      eggs     and     waited  too 
long;  for  a  western  gale  bobbed  up 
and  they  were  island  bound  for  the 
night  at  least. 

After  a  frugal  supper  of  clams  and 
fried  fish  they  began  to  wonder  just 
where  they  would  sleep.  They  tried 
the  boat.  Too  hard  and  uncom- 
fortable; when  they  thought  of  the 


old  fish  store.  Through  the  now  dark 
woods  they  plunged  and,  just  as  a 
rare  thunderstorm  broke;  they 
plunged  across  the  doorstep.  The 
boards  were  hard  but  dry  and  they 
slept  as  only  boys  can. 

Once  or  twice  the  elder  awoke  and 
prodded  the  younger  asking  him 
"Did  you  hear  it?".  Soon  they  were 
both  travellers  again  in  slumber  land, 
and  only  when  the  good  old  sun  sent 
his  piercing  rays  into  the  old  wooden 
wreck  did  they  finally  awake. 

"Say"  said  the  bigger  chap,  "there's 
ghosts  in  this  shack  sure.  I  heard  one 
turning  over  many  times  in  the 
attic." 

"Let's  look"  burst  out  the  younger 
boy.  Up  that  frail  old  ladder  on  the 
wall  both  boys  scrambled — none  too 
fast  though — 

"See  it,"  "See  it"  they  whispered 
as  two  bright  eyes  gleamed  in  the 
dark.  "Get  that  old  clam  hoe" 
said  the  elder.  Down  scrambled  the 
kid  and  passed  up  the  little  iron  tool 
which  the  big  boy  promptly  hurled 
at  the  thing  lurking  in  the  corner. 

"Did  it  wake  it  up?"  asked  Laddie 
of  the  big  boy  who  was  telling  his 
yarn. 

"It  did— say  the  thing  hissed  like  a 
flock  of  geese  and  we  got.  When  we 
stopped  running  and  started  to  pelt 
stones  at  the  one, pane  of  dirty  gla^ss 
which  formed  the  window  we  made 
a  bullseye— and  we  put  a  lot  more 
through — Then  we  got  a  long  pole 
and  pushed  it  in— and  out  of  the  door 
leaped  a  big  wildcat— and  I  guess  the 
three  of  us  were  champion  runners  for 
we  all  did  our  best  at  full  speed  to 
get  away  from  one  another!  And 
that's  all." 

At  supper  that  night  I  was  telling 
Laddie  ot  a  somewhat  similar  case 
on  the  shores  of  Puget  Sound.  One 
of  the  Danish  settlers  had  a  pigpen 
and  in  it  two  nice  wee.  porkers  they 
had  just  invested  in. 

"I  gif  me  five  dollars  each  yet"  he 
told  us,  "and  now  they  just  cat  feed, 
eh."'  It  seems  they  had  built  this 
low  short  pen  of  cedar  logs,  put  the 
pigs  in  and  had  gone  out  fishing.  It 
was  the  second  day  before  they  made 
their  rude  beachcombers  home,  and 
the  first  thing  they  noticed  was  that 
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the  outside  door  to  the  pigpen  had 
blown  shut  and  latched. 

"Gif  her  some  water"  said  the  Dad 
and  off  went  the  son  to  the  spring. 
He  came  back,  knelt  down,  un- 
latched the  big  door  and  swung  it 


snapped  it  open— bound  it  with  a 
bit  of  halibut  line,  lashed  it  on  to  a 
short  cedar  pole  and  started  to  kill 
that  thirty  pound  cat  by  the  bayonet 
route.  Thrust  after  thrust  he  made, 
missing  nearly  always.     Once  the 


•'I  see  the  sheep  over  there."    Wild  Cat  rock  on  the  outskirts  of  the  big  sheep  ranch 


open — and  through  the  bars  of  the 
inside  door  saw  two  very  dead 
piggies  and  a  huge  spotted  bay  lynx — 
or  wildcat  baring  its  inch  long  yellow 
teeth  at  him  and  snarling  like  a  dog. 

-"Come!"  yelled  the  boy  and  the 
man,  scenting  danger;  seized  his  axe 
and  ran  in.  The  big  cat  was  afraid 
to  make  the  rush  but  backed  up  and 
snarled  and  spat. 

"Say!  Run  to  Mrs.  Oleson's  and 
get  hims  gun."  Off  darted  the  long 
legged  youngster  on  his  five  mile 
trip.  The  cat  stood  snarling,  and 
once  made  as  if  it  would  jump  the 
man  crouched  there.  So  he  took  his 
big  fish  knife  out  of  his  pocket, 


cat  caught  the  pole  and  stuck  its 
sharp  claws  into  the  man's  hand. 
This  enraged  him  and*  he  sent  a 
swift  stabbing,  flashing  run  of  keen 
knife  darts  at  the  wildly  leaping 
animal,  piercing  him  through  and 
through;  so  that  he  died  struggling 
against  the  bars. 

"I  got  hims!"  said  the  boy  running 
up  with  the  gun. 

"So  haf  I"  said  the  Dad. 

Every  place  that  I  have  met,  heard 
or  seen  this  animal  I  have  found  it  to 
ber  a  cowardly  tree  climbing  cat.  I 
can  always  tell  the  well  furred  pepper 
and  salt  coloured  lynx;  with  its  stiff 
black  hairs  rising  from  its  upheld 
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pointed  ears,  from  the  big  wild  cat  or 
bobcat  without  the  upstanding  hairs 
on  the  ears,  and  with  its  coat  well 
spotted  above;  and  striped  below 
usually  grey  but  often  shaded  to 


Alive,  the  cat  was  bigger  than  this  black  tox 

reddish  brown.  You  cannot  dis- 
tinguish them  by  their  tails.  Some 
lynx  have  five  inch  tails  well  furred 
and  some  wildcats  seven  inch  tails — 
but  the  latter  always  marked  with 
black  rings.  At  times  the  coat  of  the 
wildcat  is  so  covered  by  irregular 
black  spots  as  to  be  truly  called  the 
"spotted  lynx."   He  is  really  a  beau- 


tiful wild  specimen  of  the  common 
house  cat.  Feelers  and  ruff  and  coat 
are  all  alike.  His  brownish  greenish 
yellow  eye  looks  like  them  too.  But 
once  he  opens  his  mouth  and  shows 
his  incisors,  more  than  an  inch  long, 
sharp  yellow  daggers,  he  proclaims 
the  difference. 

I  remember  walking  with  an  old 
gentleman,  we  were  busily  tracking  a 
wildcat  and  he  was  lamenting  to  his 
young  son  the  fact  that  he  did  not 
have  his  rifle  with  him.  Finally  we 
lost  all  trace  of  the  cat  near  a  big  oak 
tree,  so  he  asked  the  boy  to  return 
to  the  home  with  me  and  bring  back 
the  rifle. 

The  old  gentleman  told  me  the 
balance  of  the  tale.  "I  sat  down  at 
the  root  of  the  oak  and  dozed  in  the 
warm  December  sun.  \  smoked  a 
couple  of  pipes  and  often  took  out  my 
watch.  At  last  I  saw  Willie  coming 
away  over  the  hill.  He  had  the  rifle 
under  his  arm  and  was  whistling 
merrily.  He  crossed  the  brook — 
started  to  come  up  the  hill — about 
fifty  yards  from  me  he  -stopped — 
loaded  the  rifle — slowly  raisedit  until 
it  aimed  a  few  feet  above  me — fired 
and  killed  the  big  cat  which  had 
crept  down  the  tree  and  lain  watching 
me  smoking  so  comfortably  there." 


The  Resurrection 


Phil  H.  Moore 


There  was  an  old  hunter  named  Joe 
From  whom  fishy  stories  would  flow; 
The  very  tales  that  you  doubt  * 
From  this  wily  old  Scout 
<    With  righteous  veracity  glowl 

OLD  Joe  of  Caledonia  was  re- 
puted to  be  the  best  guide  and 
the  biggest  liar  in  Nova  Scotia. 
After  spending  several  weeks  in  his 
company,  one  of  his  intimate  friends 
was  so  profoundly  convinced  that 
Joe's  reputation  was  not  undeserved 
that  he  sent  him  a  large  wicked  look- 
ing hunting  knife  upon  the  handle  of 
which  was  inscribed  in  plain  English 
both  the  compliment  and  the  insult. 
The  way  Old  Joe  showed  the  knife 


around  pridefully  to  friend  and 
stranger  alike,  would  lead  one  to 
believe  that  he  thought  it  as  essential 
to  be  a  big  liar  as  it  was  to  be  a  good 
guide. 

The  number  of  Joe's  stories  always 
struck  me  as  being  a  little  in  excess 
of  the  requirements  for  the  proper 
entertainment  of  a  sport.  The  qual- 
ity of  them,  however,  was  not  fla- 
grantly doubtful;  in  fact,  I  believe 
that  all  of  his  stories  were  founded 
on  the  actual  experiences  of  himself 
or  others.  No  active  man  could 
spend  fifty  years  as  a  hunter  and 
lumberman  in  the  Canadian  woods, 
as  a  farmer  on  the  Canadian  prairies 
and  as  a  salt  water  sailor,  without 
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accumulating  an  extensive  fund  of 
fact  and  fiction.  Add  to  this  ex- 
perience a  natural  gift  as  a  raconteur 
and  you  have  the  stuff  of  which  liars 
are  made. 

It  was  fifteen  years  ago  when  I 
first  heard  Joe's  string  of  fish  stories. 
I  did  not  believe  any  of  them.  To- 
day I  am  willing  to  listen  with  respect 
and  an  open  mind  to  any  old  timer's 
yarns,  for  I  know  from  experience 
that  truth  is  stranger  than  fiction 
and  that  almost  anything  can  happen 
in  the  woods.  I  don't  believe  in 
Moochungs,  Hidanbiffims,  nor  Side- 
hill-gougers,  but  I  do  believe  that 
guides  and  other  wild  animals  have  a 
capacity  for  performing  seemingly 
impossible  stunts.  The  following 
adventure  is  only  one  of  many  that 
has  gone  to  strengthen  this  belief. 

One  bright  October  morning,  a  few 
years  ago,  Joe  and  I  were  sitting  on 
top  of  the  big  Indian  lookout  rock 
on  the  edge  of  Kempton's  Bog  in  the 
Lake  Rossignol  district  of  Nova 
Scotia.  We  had  been  moose  calling. 
As  a  fresh  breeze  had  sprung  up  Joe 
said  it  was  no  use  to  call  any  more, 
since  if  a  bull  were  within  earshot  he 
would  work  around  to  leeward  of  us, 
get  our  scent  and  run  away  before 
coming  within  our  range  of  vision. 
Being  young  and  no  respector  of 
sylvan  traditions,  I  picked  up  the 
call  and  essaying  a  near  imitation  of 
a  cow  moose  in  distress,  sent  a  sound 
that  was  a  cross  between  a  whine  and 
a  moo,  waveringly  over  the  bog. 

Then  impossibilities  began  to  hap- 
pen. My  inexperience  in  moose  call- 
ing must  have  imparted  something 
of  its  essence  to  my  plaint  and^  im- 
pressed the  big  bull  that  immediately 
answered  with  the  idea  that  there 
was  in  the  vicinity  a  poor  little  in- 
genue, patently  in  need  of  a  large  and 
strong  protector.  That's  where  I 
had  old  Joe.  He  was  too  much  of  an 
old  timer,  and  his  call  evidently  de- 
noted too  much  worldly  wisdom  to 
attract  any  philandering  and  blase 
old  bull.  The  big  moose  trotted  right 
down  the  wind  and  stuck  its  head  out 
of  a  bunch  of  pine,  hardly  fifty  steps 
from  where  we  crouched  on  the  rim 
of  the  rock.  I  fired  one  shot  from  my 
old  30  U.  S.  A.  and  the  bull  dropped 


in  his  tracks.  As  he  didn't  kick  nor 
move  Joe  and  I  clamored  down  to 
look  him  over.  My  bullet  had 
struck  him  just  behind  the  left  ear, 
and  passing  diagonally  down  through 
the  neck,  had  come  out  just  ahead  of 
the  right  shoulder. 

"Good  boy,"  exclaimed  Joe. 

To  celebrate  the  occasion  I  took 
a  silver  flask  from  my  pocket  and 
gave  Joe  a  drink.  While  I  was  taking 
mine,  Joe  unsheathed  his  knife  for  the 
purpose  of  bleeding  the  moose.  As 
the  carcass  lay  on  its  left  side,  Joe 
stood  at  its  back,  and  taking  it  by 
one  horn  tipped  the  head  up  and 
made  the  necessary  incision  in  the 
throat.  As  the  knife  entered,  the 
big  animal  began  to  thrash,  and 
twisting  on  to  its  back,  one  of  its 
feet  just  missed  Joe's  head.  As  Joe 
dodged  back  the  moose  jumped  to  its 
feet  and  started  to  walk  away.  I 
was  gaping  at  this  performance  in  a 
sort  of  trance,  with  the  flask  in  one 
hand  and  rifle  in  the  other. 

"Give  it  to  him,"  said  Joe. 

"I  won't  do  it.  He  can't  go  far  and 
I'll  have  to  shoot  right  into  the  meat." 

The  moose  was  now  trotting. 

"He'll  get  away,"  exclaimed  Joe 
excitedly. 

I  expected  to  see  it  stumble  and 
fall  any  second,  so  stood  there  calmly 
screwing  on  the  top  of  my  flask.  It 
didn't  look  possible  for  a  moose  that 
had  been  knocked  down  and  then 
had  its  throat  cut  to  run  very  far. 
Since  Joe  was  urging  me  to  fire  and 
the  moose  was  now  about  a  hundred 
yards  off  and  running  straight  away 
from  the  lake  and  our  canoe,  I  de- 
cided it  was  better  to  shoot  even  at 
the  risk  of  spoiling  a  hind  quarter, 
than  it  was  to  have  to  pack  the  meat 
a  long  distance.  So,  with  much  over 
confidence  I  raised  my  rifle,  fired 
and  missed.  The  beast  disappeared 
behind  some  bushes.  We  followed. 
First  it  went  over  and  through  a  lot 
of  down  timber,  leaving  bunches  of 
hair  on  logs  fully  five  feet  from  the 
ground.  It  hardly  bled  at  all,  which 
puzzled  both  Joe  and  me.  Then  it 
jogged  over  rocky  ground  leaving  no 
perceptible  track.  It  took  us  an 
hour  and  a  half  to  again  pick  up  its 
spoor  in  the  soft  ground  on  the  op- 
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posite  side  of  this  rocky  area.  Then 
it  ran  through  a  wet  bog  where  we 
floundered  up  to  our  knees  in  mud. 
All  this  while  it  was  fleeing  straight 
away  from  the  landing  where  we  had 
left  our  canoe.  It  was  noon  when  we 
finally  found  it  flat  upon  its  belly 
mid-stream  in  a  brook.  It  had  sunk 
down  in  a  trotting  position  Vith  one 
foot  out  ahead  and  one  behind  and 
muzzle  reaching  out  like  the  head  of  a 
race  horse  going  under  the  wire.  It 
was  dead. 

I  can  never  remember  being  so 
glad  to  see  a  moose,  before  or  since. 

Upon  dressing  and  skinning  the 
carcass  we  found  that  Joe's  knife 
stroke  had  missed  the  jugular  vein 
but  cut  the  wind-pipe.  The  moose 
had  swallowed  all  the  blood  and  had 
run  a  mile  and  a  half  in  this  con- 
dition. My  bullet  had  missed  the 
neck  bone. 


Joe  carried  the  head  and  about  ten 
pounds  of  meat.  I  tied  up  the 
slippery  hide  and  struggled  along 
with  that.  Going  through  the  bog 
it  seemed  to  me  that  Joe  skipped 
right  along  over  the  top  of  it  like  a 
feather  while  I  sank  to  my  hock  joints 
at  every  step.  Sometimes  it's  an 
advantage  to  have  great  big  feet! 

When  we  got  back  to  the  tents 
with  the  prima  facie  evidence  of  our 
hunt,  the  only  part  of  our  adventure 
that  any  of  the  others  would  take  the 
least  stock  in  was  that  we  had  killed 
a  moose. 

I  sent  three  guides  and  Old  Joe  to 
carry  out  the  four  quarters  of  meat. 

Joe  adds  appreciably  to  his  repu- 
tation every  time  he  tells  the  story 
of  the  moose  that  .vamoosed  after 
being  shot  and  having  his  throat  cut. 

But  it's  true. 


Donald  A.  Fraser 


My  Canoe, 
It  is  true 
I'm  devoted  to  you. 

You  convey 
Me  away 
From  the  fuss  and  the  fray. 

To  the  gleam 
Of  the  stream 
And  the  sun's  clearest  beam. 

How  we  glide 
With  a  slide 
Down  the  river's  swift  tide! 

What  a  clash, 
And  a  splash, 
As  through  rapids  we  dash! 


With  a  shake 
Like  a  flake 
We're  afloat  on  the  lake. 

Then  the  breeze 
From  the  seas, 
And  the  breath  of  the[trees! 

All  this  ploy 
Makes  me  joy 
Just  as  keen  as  a  boy. 

And  good  health 
Comes  by  stealth, 
And  bestows  me  its  wealth. 

So,  Canoe, 
It  is  true, 
I'm  devoted  to  you. 


iMed  Yellow  Tsxid  Blue 


F.  V.  Williams 


ON  both  sides  rose  the  rocky  walls 
that  formed  the  north  and  south 
•  sides  of  the  pool,  on  the  west 
side  the  stream  fell  tumbling  and 
splashing  down  over  the  miniature 
precipice  making  a  lot  of  noise  and 
creating  a  mass  of  foamy  bubbles  that 
lay  in  a  small  blanket  at  the  foot  of 
the  little  waterfall.  Now  this  small 
blanket  of  foam  was  kept  in  motion 
by  a  small  whirlpool,  at  least  it  could 
be  called  that,  for  although  the  water 
had  no  very  great  force  to  it  here- 
about, the  fact  remained  that  it  was 
always  revolving,  an  action  caused 
no  doubt  by  the  peculiarly  shaped 
rocky  bottom  of  the  pool.  This 
small  patch  of  foam  whirling  about 
constantly  lost  its  outermost  edges 
and  they  drifted  away  out  with  the 
downstream  current  until  they  left 
the  pool  at  the  south-west  corner, 
and  were  swallowed  up  in  the  ripple 
of  water  over  the  shallow  places  be- 
low the  pool.    Red,  yellow  and  blue, 


yes  sir!  You  sit  over  there  on  the 
little  beach  opposite  the  falls,  and 
watch  the  colors  any  bright  day  when 
the  sun  is  shining  on  the  tumbling 
water,  and  you  will  discover  there  are 
red,  yellow,  and  blue  tints  galore  in 
that  little  bunch  of  foaming  water, 
to  say  nothing  of  numerous  other 
tints  and  then — if  you  were  really 
fortunate,  you  might  see  just  there  a 
red,  yellow  and  blue  streak  that 
would  flash  out  from  under  the  foam 
patch  and  back  again,  so  quickly 
would  this  happen  sometimes,  that 
you  would  rub  your  eyes -in  doubt  as 
to  whether  you  had  really  seen  any- 
thing, or  whether  it  was  an  optical 
illusion  you  had  just  experienced. 

If  you  are  of  an  observing  turn  of 
mind,  you  might  note,  that  occasion- 
ally an  insect  fell  into  this  pool  from 
the  rocks  above,  and  they  seemed 
never  to  drift  out  of  the  pool,  they 
simply  disappeared,  somewhere  be- 
tween the  falling  into  the  water,  and 
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the  exit  of  the  pool,  they  were  blotted 
out. 

Up  on  the  side  of  the  right  hand  or 
north  wall  of  the  pool  a  phase  of  woods 
life  was  being  acted  by  a  whole  family 
of  wood  mice  this  fine  day.  Five 
young  ones  there  were,  little  fairy- 
like fellows,  and  the  mother  of  the 
bunch.  They  were  doing  a  bit  of 
exploring,  this  family  party,  and  the 
youngsters  occasionally  indulged  in 
a  game  of  tag.  Their  location  under 
the  shadow  of  the  underbush  made  a 
semi-darkness  for  their  activities,  that 
suited  them  perfectly, .  no  fear  of 
prowling  mink  or  weasel  here.  They 
could  see  many  feet  away  in  all  direc- 
tions, no  hawk  or  owl  could  get  at 
them  from  above  as  the  foliage  pro- 
tected them,  and  mother  woodmouse 
was  letting  her  little  ones  have  a 
regular  time,  but  as  is  the  case  with 
all  youngsters,  they  must  needs  find 
something  to  worry  their  elders  with 
and  one  of  the  boldest  of  the  five, 
discovered  a  slender  branch  of  a 
small  birch  that  hung  directly  out 
over  the  pool,  and  out  this  he  scamp- 
ered, the  others  held  back,  but  the 
venturesome  one  ran  right  out  to  the 
end,  and  back  again.  There  was 
another  few  moments  of  this  wild 
game  of  tag,  and  much  scrambling 
of  little  grey  bodies  round  among  the 
rocks,  and  then  another  of  the  little 
fellows  tried  the  birch  branch,  clear 
to  the  end  he  went,  and  right  at  the 
very  end  he  made  a  mistake,  he 
grasped  with  tiny  forefeet,  a  cluster 
of  leaves,  gave  them  a  tug  to  test 
their  stability,  and  then  attempted  to 
swing  his  weight  on  them;  the  stems 
gave  way,  and  with  a  splash  that 
scarcely  made  a  ripple,  so  small  it 
was  from  the  wee  body's  weight,  he 
struck  the  pool,  under  he  went,  but 
he  came  up  almost  immediately, 
and  started  struggling  toward  the 
shore.  There  was  no  current  where 
he  had  fallen,  just  a  bit  of  dead  water 
at  the  side  of  the  pool  and  for  a  little 
fellow  he  was  making  splendid  head- 
way. Half  the  distance  had  been 
travelled  when  from  the  direction  of 
the  foam  patch  there  came  a  flash  of 
red,  yellow  and  blue,  there  'was  a 
swirl  in  the  dead  water  and  the 


little  mouse  vanished  without  a  sound. 

*       *       *  He 

It  had  been  a  great  day  for  trout, 
at  least  so  thought  the  amateur  fisher- 
man as  he  left  the  little  lake  to  follow 
up  the  stream  which  he  knew  came 
from  the  direction  of  the  camp  where 
he  stopped. 

Almost  before  he  had  his  tackle 
rigged  up  that  morning  he  had 
gfanced  out  through  a  small  opening 
in  the  trees  to  admire  the  mirror-like 
surface  of  the  little  lake,  and  what 
was  reflected  therein,  and  while  he 
gazed  in  admiration  at  the  scene  be- 
fore him  a  "whoppin"  big  trout  had 
"flopped"  up  right  in  the  middle  of 
that  bit  of  scenery,  and  fell  back  with 
a  splash  that  sent  the  silver  bubbles 
flying  in  all  directions. 

The  fisherman  came  back  to  the 
task  in  hand  with  a  jump,  and  in  less 
time  than  it  would  take  to  describe  it 
he  was  dropping  a  small  spinner  in 
likely  looking  spots  about  the  sides 
of  the  "pond,"  and  he  surety  did 
"find  them,"  for  in  an  hour  he  had 
landed  five  beauties,  and  now  his 
trip  up  the  stream  was  proving  equal- 
ly successful.  An  old  half  sunken 
log  gave  him  another  nice  one,  a  bit 
of  overhanging  bank  another,  and  at 
last  he  emerged  from  the  underbrush 
and  found  himself  at  the  lower  end 
of  the  pool.  Laying  aside  his  basket 
and  coat  he  tried  a  cast  awav  across 
the  pool  without  result.  Again  he 
tried,  and  this  time  the  spinner  struck 
the  water  possibly  four  inches  from 
the  patch  of  foam. 

There  was  old  Red,  Yellow  and  Blue 
right  on  the  job;  with  a  rush  and 
snap  he  had  that  spinner,  and  the 
light  casting  rod  that  the  fisherman 
was  using  buckled  and  bent,  and  the 
reel  sang  as  that  fellow  of  the  bright 
spots  rushed  back  and  forth  across 
the  limited  space  in  that  bit  of  water 
below  the  falls. 

A  long,  long  time  ago  he  had  had 
an  experience  with  a  fisherman,  that 
was  when  he  was  but  a  fmgerling, 
but  now  with  three  pounds  and  some 
odd  ounces  of  speed  and  -agility  at 
his  command  he  tried  every  trick  in 
the  trout  calendar,  and  when  he 
shot  in  the  air  perhaps  fifteen  feet 
distant   from   the   fisherman,  that 
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'There  was  old  Red,  Yellow  and  Blue  right  on  the  job" 


gentleman  was  so  astonished  at  his 
size  that  he  forgot  his  reel  for  perhaps 
the  half  of  a  second,  and  in  that  half 
of  a  second  old  Red,  Yellow  and  Blue 
by  some  contortion,  known  only  to 
himself,  "shook  the  hook." 


•  Well  that  fisherman  knew  by  his 
slack  line  just  what  had  happened, 
he  also  knew  that  it  was  foolish  to 
waste  more  time  at  that  pool,  and  al- 
though he  made  several  casts  it  was 
more  from  force  of  habit  than  be- 
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cause  of  the  expectation  of  getting 
another  strike,  and  finally  he  decided 
to  go  back  to  camp.  Did  he  tell 
about  the  big  one  that  got  away? 
Of  course  he*  did,  and  was  laughed  at 
to  be  sure,  but  could  the  scoffers  have 
looked  about  ten  feet  down,  under  a 


certain  old  tree  trunk  that  evening 
in  the  pool  below  the  falls,  and  seen 
the  big  speckled  fellow  lying  there, 
resting  his  torn  jaw,  their  jibes  would 
have  turned  to  action,  plans,  and  an 
over-hauling  of  tackle,  for  old  Red 
Yellow  and  Blue  is  still  there. 
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Ye  skunk!    The  least  said  about  it  the  better. 


Big  Game  Hunting  in  British  Columbia 

A.  Bryan  Williams 


CHAPTER  2. 

rIERE  is  no  need  for  me  to  weary  you 
with  a  long  oration  on  the  number  of 
different  species  of  sheep  we  have  or 
are  supposed,  to  have  in  this  Province;  my 
views  on  the  subject  would  not,  I  dare  say, 
meet  with  the  approval  of  many  zoologists; 
some  day  I  may,  perhaps,  put  them  on  paper, 
in  the  meantime  I  will  only  tell  you  we  have 
four  recognized  species.  First  and  foremost 
comes  the  "Ovis  Canadensis"  commonly 
called  the  "Bighorn"  or  "Brown  sheep;" 
then  we  have  the  "Ovis  Stonei"  or  "Black" 
or  "Stone  sheep."  then  the  "Ovis  Fannini" 
or  "Saddle-back"  sheep  and  lastly  the  "Ovis 
Dalli"  or  "White  sheep."  About  the  last 
named  little  need  be  said  as  there  are  few. 
if  any,  of  the  pure  variety,  and  then  only  along 
the  northern  boundary  of  the  Province. 
Even  where  we  are,  there  is  little  chance  of  our 
seeing  one.  though  we  shall  probably  see  a 
few  that  look  very  white  in  the  distance  but 
closer  inspection  will  show  quite  a  lot  of  dark 
hair  on  the  backs. 

The  "Big-horn"  is  the  largest  of  all  the 
sheep,  not  only  in  body  but  in  weight  of  horn. 
His  real  habitat  is  in  the  Rockies  ranging  all 
the  way  from  the  U.  S.  boundary  line  to  quite 
away  north  of  the  G.  T.  P.  Ry.  Brown  sheep 
are  also  to  be  found  on  the  eastern  sloop  of 
the   Cascades,   principally  in  the  Lillooet 


district,  but  there  used  to  be  numbers  further 
south  on  the  Ashnola  River  in  the  Similak- 
meen  district  and  in  the  Okanagon  district 
.also.  There  are  still  a  few  left  and  there 
were  increasing  a  year  or  two  ago.  These 
Brown  sheep  differ  in  many  respects  from 
those  ot  the  Rockies,  being  somewhat  smaller 
in  body  and  also  in  horn,  the  latter  varying 
in  shape  to  a  marked  degree  in  shape. 

After  you  pass  a  little  north  ^>f  the  Chil- 
coten  River  you  get  out  of  sheep  country 
entirely  and  you  are  not  likely  to  find  any 
until  you  reach  the  headwaters  of  the  Skeena 
River  and  then  they  will  be  of  the  Black 
species.  Some  years  ago  there  were  I  be- 
lieve some  of  these  sheep  somewhere  south 
of  the  Skeena  River,  on  the  Babine  range, 
but  there  are  none  now. 

The  Stone  sheep,  as  you  probably  know,  is 
quite  a  different  colour  to  the  "Bighorn," 
a  type  specimen  being,  with  the  exception  of 
the  rump,  belly,  insides  of  the  legs  and  nos- 
trils, a  very  dark  iron  grey,  sometimes  so 
dark  on  the  back  as  to  be  almost  black.  As 
you  go  farther  north  you  will  find  these  sheep 
showing  more  and  more  white  until  this 
species  gives  place  to  the  "Saddle-back," 

Where  we  are  now,  most  of  the  sheep  will 
have  entirely  white  heads,  the  white  will 
extend  well  back  on  to  the  shoulders  and 
there  will  be  little,  if  any,  dark  hair  on  the 
legs.    This  is  the  so  called  "Saddle-back." 
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You  will  also  see  some  sheep  even  lighter  in 
colour,  as  well  as  some  darker,  in  fact  you 
will  see  all  sorts  of  grades  of  the  northern 
sheep,  except  the  pure  white  one6,  and  this 
too  all  in  the  same  band.  You  want  to  know 
how  to  tell  which  is  which?  I  am  afraid  if  we 
discussed  this  subject  thoroughly  we  should 
stay  up  half  the  night  and  be  lying  in  bed  in 
the  morning  when  we  should  be  up  hunting. 
Anyway  we  are  only  going  to  kill  two  sheep 
so  it  does  not  matter.  Still  I  will  tell  you  this, 
if  you  kill  a  sheep  with  all  or  part  of  his  neck 
with  dark  hairs,  you  can  call  it  a  Stone  sheep; 
if  the  whole  of  his  neck  is  white  you  can  call 
it  a  "Saddle-back."  It  will  take  a  clever  man 
to  prove  you  are  wrong. 

Now  I  will  tell  you  a  few  things  about  the 
habits  of  sheep.  They  are  all,  whether  white, 
black  or  brown  much  alike.  Their  principal 
habitat  is  above  timber  line  on  high  rolling 
mountains,  those  of  a  lime  formation  being 
especially  favoured.  I  know  of  places  where 
sheep  live  below  the  timber  line  all  the  year 
round  but  they  are  exceptions.  The  moun- 
tains must  be  those  of  a  main  range  and  they 
must  be  cut  up  by  basins,  have  steep  slopes 
of  fine  loose  rock  and  some  bluffs  and  rock 
walls  for  the  sheet,  to  take  refuge  from  their 
enemies.  The  general  idea  that  sheep  live 
on  fearful  precipices  is  entirely  erroneous. 
The  man  who  pictures  a  sheep  as  standing 
on  a  dizzy  height,  calmly  surveying  the 
country  several  thousand  feet  direct  below 
him  is  a  fraud  and  does  not  know  anything 
about  sheep.  It  is  true  that  they  like  to  have 
some  sort  of  bluffs  in  their  vicinity  but  they 
would  never  dream  of  going  where  goats  will. 
I  once  saw  a  number  of  sheep  that  I  had 
frightened  try  to  climb  a  bit  of  a  bluff  and 
get  stuck  half  way  up  for  quite  a  time.  They 
eventually  succeeded  in  making  the  top  but 
a  goat  would  have  gone  up  without  having 
to  think  about  it  and  in  half  the  time  too. 

Of  all  wild  creatures  there  are  none  more 
wary  than  a  sheep  in  a  country  where  he  has 
been  at  all  hunted.  Everywhere  we  are  now, 
though  they  have  been  but  little  disturbed, 
it  takes  considerable  skill  to  approach  them 
close  enough  for  a  sure  shot.  They  have 
excellent  powers  of  scent,  fair  hearing  and 
simply  marvellous  eyesight  and  it  is  to  the 
latter  that  sheep  chiefly  trust  for  safety. 
When  you  are  stalking  sheep  you  must  of 
course  not  talk  or  make  a  noise  when  you  begin 
to  get  within  shot;  with  certain  kinds  of  wind 
they  are  liable  to  smell  you  half  a  mile  away, 
but  just  show  part  of  your  body  on  the  sky 
line  for  a  couple  of  seconds  and  they  will  spot 


you  miles  away,  while  at  closer  ranges  it  is 
often  fatal  to  do  more  than  peep  round  the 
side  of  a  rock.  Mind  you  there  are  still  some 
places  where  sAeep  have  never  or  hardly  ever 
been  disturbed  by  man  and  are  very  easy  to 
approach  compared  to  those  in  the  Lillooet 
or  Rocky  mountains. 

I  could  tell  you  much  more  about  sheep, 
they  are  the  finest  and  most  interesting  of 
all  our  game,  but  you  will  learn  a  lot  more 
about  them  when  we  are  out  hunting  them  and 
as  that  pot  of  beans  is  about  cooked  we  had 
better  turn  in. 

You  need  not  hurry  ^your  breakfast,  take 
your  time,  the  days  are  long  and  a  little  over 
an  hour's  climb  will  take  us  up  well  on  to  the 
sheep  range.  You  see  we  have  camped  ex- 
ceptionally close  to  the  ground  we  are  going 
to  hunt  much  closer  than  would  be  safe  in 
most  places,  but  on  this  occasion  everything 
is  in  our  favour;  we  have  a  nice  little  valley 
where  we  are  securely  hidden  from  sight  and 
where  any  wind  that  may  come  will  blow 
either  up  or  down  the  valley  and  not  up  hill. 
Then  there  is  such  good  feed  for  the  horses 
there  is  no  danger  of  them  straying  and  only 
a  little  tinkling  bell,  which  cannot  be  heard 
far  off  is  all  that  is  necessary  to  be  able  to 
find  them.  In  addition  I  know  that  the  side 
of  the  mountains  sloping  down  this  way  are 
not  suitable  for  sheep. 

You  thought  it  was  the  proper  thing  to  be 
away  from  camp  long  before  daylight  and  it 
is  now  past  eight  o'clock  and  we  have  not 
made  a  start?  Well,  sometimes  an  early 
start  is  essential,  sometimes  it  is  not  ad- 
visable to  do  so.  In  our  particular  case,  apart 
from  the  fact  that  the  days  are  still  very  long 
and  you  will  have  plenty  of  time  to  get  tired 
out,  I  have  another  very  good  reason.  Just 
notice  the  smoke  of  our  fire,  it  goes  straight 
up,  there  does  not  seem  to  be  a  breath  of 
wind.  There  is  not  just  here  but  when  we  get 
to  the  top  of  the  range  there  are  sure  to  be 
air  currents  though  you  may  only  be  able  to 
detect  them  by  wetting  your  finger  or  using, 
what  is  better  still,  some  down  from  the 
breast  of  a  goose  or  a  duck.  These  air 
currents  are  most  dangerous  as  they  come 
first  one  way.  then  another,  and  are  so  gentle 
that  your  scent  is  not  dispersed  as  it  would  be 
in  a  heavy  wind  but  carried  a  longdistance, 
not  only  that  but  it  is  carried  up  and  down 
or  round  all  the  little  hills  and  knolls  so  that 
any  sheep  anywhere  in  the  neighborhood 
would  detect  your  presence  in  short  order. 
By  nine  or  ten  o'clock,  if  there  is  going  to  be  a 
steady  breeze,  it  will  have  come  and  then  it  is 
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possible  to  tell  which  way  to  work  the  ground. 

At  last,  however,  we  are  ready  to  start, 
with  a  bit  of  lunch  in  our  pockets,  plenty  of 
matches,  and  lots  of  tobacco,  and  a  good  long 
walking  stick  each.  You  wonder  at  the  stick 
and  hold  up  yoilr  hands  in  horror  at  the 
tobacco?  A  stick  is  of  the  greatest  assistance 
both  on  the  mountains  and  on  the  trail,  pro- 
vided it  is  long  and  strong.  You  should 
always  take  plenty  of  tobacco  with  you  if 
you  are  a  smoker  as  you  can  never  tell 
whether  you  will  get  back  to  camp  the  same 
night,  and  apart  from  that  I  have  consider- 
able doubts  whether  the  smell  of  tobacco 
smoke  is  dangerous.  It  may  be,  but  I  have 
never  yet  seen  any  kind  of  game  frightenej 
that  I  could  say  was  through  my  smoking. 
I  have  tried  it  lots  of  times  but  always  if  they 
could  get  my  tobacco  scent  I  was  close 
enough  to  give  them  my  body  scent  too.  As 
a  matter  of  fact  it  would  not  take  much  to 
convince  me  that  tobacco  smoke  is  more 
likely  to  do  good  than  harm  by  neutralizing 
the  body  scent. 

I  said  we  were  ready  to  go  but  we  are 
not.  You  cannot  hunt  sheep  in  nailed 
boots;  change  into  your  rubber  soled  ones. 
You  will  get  your  feet  wet  as  the  grass  is 
sopping  wet  with  dew,  but  they  will  soon  dry 
when  we  get  to  the  rocky  ground  on  top. 
Hold  onl  What  is  that  fearful  weapon  you 
have  got  in  your  belt?  A  huge  sheath  knife 
with  a  fine  sharp  point  and  a  hilt  to  it  too. 
Throw  it  as  far  away  as  you  can!  You  look 
like  the  villain  in  a  play  going  out  to  stab 
somebody  in  the  back.  No  you  do  not  need 
it  to  stick  your  sheep  with  either,  I  may 
succeed  in  getting  you  fairly  close  to  your 
game  but  not  close  enough  for  you  to  knife 
them.  Yes,  I  know  I  am  carrying  a  sheath 
knife,  but  it  is  a  very  different  one  to  yours; 
mine  is  just  an  ordinary  small  butcher  knife 
which  fits  well  down  into  the  sheath  so  that 
it  will  not  fall  out.  It  is  for  use,  not  orna- 
ment. All  yours  will  do,  if  you  do  not  loose 
it  first,  is  to  give  you  a  bad,  perhaps  danger- 
ous cut.  I  have  known  several  accidents  with 
that  sort  of  a  weapon,  one  of  them  nearly 
fatal.  I  would  just  as  soon  or  sooner  see  you 
carry  a  revolver. 

Well  we  are  off  at  last.  Up  the  hill  to  the 
back  of  the  camp.  You  want  to  know  if 
there  are  any  sheep  on  the~  other  side  of  the 
valley?  Yes,  there  are*  many  more  than 
where  we  are  going,  but  at  this  time  of  year 
you  wouid  be  unlikely  to  find  anything  there 
but  ewes,  lambs,  and  *a  few  young  rams. 
You  see  I  happen  to  know  from  previous 


experience  that  it  is  a  "ewe  range"  and  while  it 
is  possible  some  big  rams  might  be  there  the 
chances  are  so  mjuch  against  it  that  it  would 
not  be  worth  wasting  the  time  in  trying.  In 
November  when  the  "rutting"  season  starts 
that  is  the  place  to  find  the  big  rams  unless 
the  snow  has  driven  them  down.  Anyway 
about  that  time  they  will  be  with  the  ewes 
for  two  or  three  weeks,  then  they  will  again 
separate. 

Now  we.  are  getting  close  to  the  top,  let 
me  warn  you  only  to  speak  in  a  whisper,  in 
fact  it  is  a  very  good  plan  to  make  a  practice 
always  to  do  so  as  soon  as  you  leave  camp. 
I  also  want  you  to  follow  a  couple  of  paces 
behind  me,  a  little  to  one  side  if  you  want  to 
see  ahead  yourself,  but  do  not  crowd  me.  We 
will  go  very  slowly,  examining  every  bit  of 
the  ground  ahead  of  us  before  we  show  our- 
selves. Watch  carefully  where  you  put  your 
feet  and  try  and  get  into  the  habit  of  stepping 
lightly,  you  may  roll  a  few  rocks  with  impunity 
but  anything  in  the  way  of  a  heavy  footfall 
is  apt  to  be  dangerous. 

Before  we  go  any  farther  I  had  better  see 
what  the  wind  is  doing.  Yes,  there  is  an  air 
current  but  at  present  it  is  in  our  faces  so  we 
can  go  on.  Do  you  see  that  little  bit  of  a  hill 
over  to  our  right?  It  is  high  up  and  a  good  place 
to  spy  from,  we  will  go  to  it  and  make  a 
thorough  survey  of  the  ground  before  deciding 
on  our  course. 

Be  sure  not  to  show  yourself  on  the  sky 
line,  get  behind  that  bunch  of  rocks  and  Took 
between  them.  Wrhat  do  you  see?  A  big 
rocky  plateau  cut  up  with  gulches  and 
ridges,  with  little  hills  with  steep  sides  of  loose 
fine  rock  here  and  there,  and  an  occasional 
patch  of  snow.  It  extends  about  three  miles 
straight  ahead  of  us  in  a  westerly  direction 
where  it  drops  off  down  into  a  creek.  In 
width  it  is  about  half  that  distance  and  on 
each  side  you  will  find  it  drops  off  right  down 
into  the  timber  and  is  so  steep  that  only  in 
places  could  you  get  down  in  safety.  You 
will  also  find  that  the  sides  are  cut  up  by 
basins  of  various  sizes,  most  of  them  having 
high  rocky  precipitous  walls  and  that  these 
walls  are  cut  by  narrow  gulches  which  lead 
down  into  the  basins. 

As  far  as  you  have  seen  it  is  probably  not 
at  all  what  you  imagined  a  sheep  range  would 
be  like:  it  looks  as  if  you  could  ride  a  horse 
almost  anywhere,  even  gallop  him  in  places. 
So  you  could  too  but  it  is  "sheep  range" 
nevertheless  and  "ram  range"  too.  True  it 
is  about  as  easy  a  sheep  range  to  hunt  as  you 
are  likely  to  find  anywhere  even  in  this  part 
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of  the  country.  You  will  find  the  Lillooet 
ranges  much  harder  but  wait  until  you  try 
for  a  real  "Bighorn"  in  the  Rockies  and  then 
you  will  find  out  what  hard  work  is  like. 

Now  let  us  get  out  our  glasses  and  take  a 
look.  Where  are  the  most  likely  spots?  If 
the  sheep  are  up  feeding  you  are  liable  to  see 
them  anywhere  on  the  plateau.  Sometimes 
in  the  middle  of  the  day  they  are  apt  to  take 
a  rest  on  some  of  the  side  hills  but  they 
would  not  stay  there  long,  if  they  made  up 
their  minds  to  take  a  good  rest  they  would 
make  for  some  of  the  rock  slides  at  the  top 
of  one  of  the  basins  or  else  go  right  down  into 
the  basin  itself,  varying  their  tactics  accord- 
ing to  wind  and  weather.  These  remarks 
refer  principally  to  rams,  ewes  are  far  less 
wary  and  often  stay  up  on  these  plateaus 
right  along,  only  going  down  on  account  of 
bad  weather. 

You  cannot  see  anything?  Neither  can  I, 
but  we  have  only  looked  over  a  very  small 
portion  of  the  country  so  far  and  there  might 
be  numbers  of  sheep,  scattered  about  behind 
some  of  those  hills  or  down  in  the  gulches, 
without  our  being  able  to  see  them.  I 
would  go  on  to  the  top  of  the  next  hill  but  I 
dare  not  as  I  have  just  tried  the  wind  again 
and  it  is  now  coming  from  behind.  It  may 
change  again  in  a  few  minutes,  ~or  perhaps 
freshen  up  to  a  steady  breeze,  but  I  am  not 
very  hopeful. 

Look  off  there  a  little  to  your  left.  Do  you 
see  that  fine  big  open  piece  of  grassy  ground 
nearly  half  a  mile  wide?  In  the  centre  of  it 
is  a  tiny  little  pond.  Owing  to  the  scarcity 
of  water  up  here,  if  there  are  any  sheep  in 
the  neighbourhood,  we  shall  see  trails  leading 
to  the  pond  and  be  able  to  get  a  pretty  good 
idea  what  our  chances  are.  I  think  we  are 
quite  safe  in  going  that  far  and  by  the  time 
we  have  done  so  it  will  be  time  for  the  wind 
to  have  made  up  its  mind. 

As  we  go  along  I  want  you  to  see  if  you  can 
find  any  signs  of  game.  Look  at  that  piece 
of  grass  and  moss  carefully.  You  cannot  see 
anything?  That  is  because  your  eye  is  not 
trained,  you  do  not  know  what  to  look  for. 
Your  eyesight  is  quite  as  good,  if  not  better 
than  mine,  and  yet  I  saw  at  once  that  a  moose 
passed  here  not  very  long  ago,  'probably  a 
little  after  daylight  this  morning.  How  can 
I  possibly  tell?  Just  examine  the  grass  where 
my  stick  is  pointing,  there  is  quite  a  de- 


pression, about  three  feet  ahead  in  that  moss 
it  is  plainer  still.  If  you  look  more  closely 
you  will  see  that  there  is  no  dew  on  either- of 
the  depressions.  That  is  how  I  know  it 
passed  this  morning.  I  know  it  to  be  a  moose 
by  the  shape  and  size  of  the  track.  You  are 
surprised  to  find  that  moose  come  up  on  to 
sheep  range?  You  are  liable  to  find  moose 
anywhere  except  on  a  regular  "goat  range'* 
where  it  is  too  rough  for  them!  But  let  us 
get  on  to  that  soft  piece  of  gravel  ahead  of  us, 
the  moose  is  bound  to  have  crossed  it  and  you 

will  see  the  tracks  quite  plainly.  Yes, 

here  they  are,  like  enormous  deer  tracks. 
Observe  the  size,  the  distance  apart,  how  they 
are  spread  out  and  the  way  they  are  pointing. 
All  these  things  should  tell  you  that  they 
were  made*  by  a  fair  sized  bull,  that  he  was 
walking  at  a  good  pace,  and  that  he  was 
heading  into  the  valley  in  which  we  are 
camped  but  about  a  mile  to  the  south  of  our 
tents.  Now  look  over  at  that  piece  of  muddy 
gravel,  that  is  an  old  sheep  track,  it  was  made 
by  a  medium  sized  ram  some  weeks  ago.  The 
size  of  the  track  and  the  way  it  is  dried  up  and 
the  mud  slightly  cracked  gives  me  the  in- 
formation.  But  let  us  get  on  to  the  pond. 

It  is  as  I  expected,  you  can  see  half  a  dozen 
trails  coming  from  all  directions  to  the  pond. 
Just  look  at  that  mud  at  the  edge  of  the 
water,  it  is  a  mass  of  tracks,  some  fresh  and 
some  old  and  most  of  them  made  by  fan 
sized  rams.  The  question  is  where  are  they 
now?  There  is  no  doubt  that  some  of  them  a;  e 
still  on  the  range  and  probably  not  far  away: 
they  may  be  down  in  one  of  the  basins  or 
they  may  be  up  on  the  plateau,  perhaps  just 
over  the  brow  of  the  next  hill. 

Which  way  are  we  going?  Now  I  am  afraid 
you  will  be  disappointed  but  we  are  not  going 
to  hunt  them  today.  I  have  been  watching 
the  wind  all  the  time  and  it  is  constantly 
shifting  and  there  is  no  chance  of  its  steadying 
down  today.  If  we  go  on  now  and  the  sheep 
are  up  on  the  plateau  they  are  almost  certain 
to  get  our  wind,  whereas  if  they  are  down  in 
one  of  the  basins  we  should  probably  have  to 
leave  them  alone  anyway.  Our  best  plan  is 
to  go  back  and  cross  the  valley  our  camp  is  in 
only  more  to  the  right  of  our  camp,  there  is  a 
good  piece  of  goat  country  joining  on  to  the 
ewe  range.  If  the  wind  is  bad  and  we  frighten 
everything  we  get  near,  it  does  not  matter 
much  as  there  are  plenty  of  other  places 
where  we  can  find  goats  by  the  score. 
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Brook  Life 

J.  W.  WlNSON 


The  purling  brook  is  a  veritable  stream  of 
life.  Its  eddies  of  mud,  and  gravelly  beds,  its 
moving  waters,  its  constant  banks  fringed 
with  trailing  rush  or  fern,  its  bordering 
bushes,  the  very  zephyrs  that  hover  over  its 
curves,  all  teem  with  varied  forms  of  existence. 

From  the  lowest  forms  of  Protozoa,  micro- 
scopic life-cells  that  are  the  beginnings  of 
things,  and  that  swell  and  divide  with  in- 
finite continuity  in  the  stagnant  hollows 
along  the  banks,  to  the  thirsting  Lord  of 
creation  who  comes  to  drink  physical  water 
or  spiritual  beauty,  every  grade  of  animate 
nature  may  be  found  by  the  living  water. 
Cress  and  mint  and  forget-me-not,"  that 
now  put  forth  new  stems  for  blossoming,  have 
not  been  idle  through  the  weeks  of  winter. 
Myriad  organisms,  invisibly  minute,  we  know 
have  thriven  in  their  massive  clumps  for  on 
the  existence  of  these  depended  the  life  of  the 
grubs  and  larvae  that  now  make  a  feast  for 
the  fish. 

A  feast  not  easily  f6und  for  all  that.  When 
Nature  gives  to  the  hunter  wit  or  weapon, 
she  furnishes  the  hunted  with  resource  or 
refuge. 

By  lying  low  near  the  water's  edge,  making 
no  vibration  by  sound  or  motion,  an  in- 
stance is  seen  of  this  resourceful  defence. 

A  six-inch  trout  that  had  hung  with  waving 
fin  under  the  shadow  of  the' bank  suddenly 
darked  at  a  spot  of  moving  gravel  and  as 
suddenly  returned. 

The  grains  of  gravel  seemed  to  have  but 
one  motion,  rolling  over  and  over  as  urged 
by  the  current.  Then  the  eye  distinguished 
some  moving  up  against  the  stream,  little 
grains  stuck  together  in  shape  cylindrical 
about  the  thickness  of  a  pencil  and  a  little 
over  an  inch  long. 

From  the  front  end  of  the  tube  protrudes 
a  black  head,  and  behind  the  head  are  seen 
six  legs.  It  is  a  caddis-worm  in  a  house  of  sand 
that  is  built  to  withstand  both  waves  and 
enemies,  and,  unless  the  fish  comes  up  from 
behind  it  has  little  chance  to  nip  that  head 
and  draw  out  the  succulent  body  to  which  it 
is  attached. 

Some  wise  fishermen  know  the  fondness  of 
a  trout  for  a  caddis  and  will  get  out  the  grub 
for  bait.  They  will  not  wait  for  the  head  to 
peep  and  then  take  hold  with  a  forceful  pull. 
Knowing  the  creature  resents  this  action  and 
is  hooked  inside  as  a- means  of  defence  they 


attack  from  behind  with  a  "bent"  of  grass, 
and  the  grub  tumbles  out  disgusted.  If  there 
is  a  moment  of  waiting  between  the  cast  and 
the  bite,  the  angler  may  examine  with  in- 
terest the  case  that  held  his  bait. 

He  will  note  with  wonder  the  evenness  of 
the  grains,  wonder  that  so  dull  a  creature 
could  choose  so  well  among  the  sandy  bar, 
could  dare  to  choose  while  enemies  existed 
near,  adding  pebble  after  pebble  with  smooth- 
ness and  regularity  as  it  grew  in  size  to  need 
them.  Binding  the  mosaics  with  silken  glue, 
the  caddis  built  consciously  a  shell  more 
marvellous  than  the  curling  mollusc  on  the 
weeds  whose  shelter  increases  with  the 
involuntary  secretions  of  the  body. 

And  the  architect  uses  materials  at  hand. 
If  the  bed  be  sandy  his  house  is  of  stone,  if 
the  brook  bottom  be  wooded  he  will  build  it 
of  logs,  cross-sticks  awkward  and  irregular 
outside  but  true  to  form  in  the  inner  silk- 
lined  tube.  Others  there  are  like  prairie  folk 
who  can  find  for  shelter  neither  stick  nor 
stone,  so  cut  up  stems  of  vegetable  growth  and 
make  a  firm  home  of  tender  grasses. 

Soon  now  they  will  be  taking  to  cover 
sealing  up  their  tubes  with  silken  veils,  and 
materials  matching  the  rest  of  the  case. 
For  two  or  three  weeks  they  will  lie  quiescent 
preparing  for  the  final  change  from  grubs  of 
the  water  to  winged  insects  of  the  air. 

There  is  one  dangerous  trip  from  the  hid- 
den retreat  where  the  sheltering  case  is  left 
behind  to  the  surface  of  the  water  along 
some  stalk  or  partly-covered  stone,  if  seen 
then  by  a  scaly  enemy,  that  is  the  end.  Safe 
into  the  air  it  must  wait  a  moment  for  the 
wings  to  dry,  and  if  the  yellow-throat  warbler 
now  staking  a  home  site  in  the  rushes  across 
the  brook  misses  it,  the  caddis-fly  rises  into 
the  free  air  to  sport  and  play  for  a  brief  life 
until  parental  duties  are  accomplished. 

The  long  tapering  wings  are  hairy  from 
which  fact  the-  Greek  name  "Trichoptera" 
is  taken.  What  a  favorite  the  grub  has  ever  - 
been  to  anglers  is  seen  in  its  common  name, 
which  is  old  Saxon  for  "bait."  The  fly  too 
has  been  long  used  to  lure  the  lurking  trout, 
as  it  is  easily  caught  round  lights  in  the 
evening.  Guileful  deceivers  have  taken  the 
hair  of  the  fox  and  twisted  it  about  a  hook, 
calling  it  a  dun,  and  have  seduced  the  trust- 
ful fish  to  the  death-stroke. 
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Lower  down,  the  stream  leaves  the  gravel 
to  pass  through  a  short  black-loamed  mea- 
dow, and  in  the  soft  mud  are  other  grubs 
preparing  for  a  higher  life.  Some  are  already 
in  the  tomb-like  condition  of  the  pupae, 
awaiting  the  signal  to  rise  and  fly.  A  few 
later  stragglers  still  linger  in  the  world  of 
appetite  gorging  on  whatever  comes  their 
way. 

These  have  no  case  like  the  caddis.  They 
obtain  protection  by  burrowing  in  the  mud 
in  a  semi-circle  coming  out  again  in  the 
manner  of  an  emerging  diver.  There  they 
lie  with  body  covered  and  head  held  out  to 
take  all  it  can  catch.  Legs  and  antennae  are 
fringed  with  hairs,  the  better  catch  and  hold 
the  passing  matter,  and  all  goes  in,  mud  and 
vegetable  and  organism,  like  the  burrowing 
earthworm  it  takes  all  there  is  and  rejects 
that  which  it  cannot  use. 

After  the  pupa  sleep,  the  creature  leaves 
behind  appetite,  mud  and  water  forever. 
It  takes  the  air  for  one  short  day,  not  even 
for  a  day,  if  it  emerge  in  the  evening,  for  then 
the  morning  light  will  see  it  shrivelled.  It  is 
Ephemera  "The  fly  of  a  day,"  that  comes  in 
its  hundreds  in  favorable  seasons  clouding 
the  light  of  our  evening  lamps.  Its  graceful 
wings  resemble  no  other  fly,  the  two  fore 
wings  being  much  larger  than  the  hind  pair 
and  another  conspicuous  feature  are  two  or 
three  long 'hairy  appendages  streaming  out 
like  a  waving  tail.  For  once  in  the  year  the 
angler  has  certain  bait — the  day  or  night  of 
the  May  fly. 

Other  insects  burst  from  the  chrysalis  or 
pupa  stage  as  perfect  creatures,  the  May  fly 
is  the  one  exception.  When  it  leaves  the 
water  its  thin  skin  dries  and  splits  and  a 
green  looking  fly  flutters  forth  for  a  few  yards. 
Then  it  rests  for  a  second  change.  The  new 
skin  dries  and  bursts  again,  this  time  a  more 
delicate  fly,  grey  and  thin  wings  out  in  a  few 
glad  hours,  the  reward  for  two  or  three 
years'  existence  in  the  mud  of  the  stream. 

Never  are  fish  more  active,  more  hungry, 
more  audacious  than  when  the  May  fly 
dances  out  its  flickering  life.  Die  it  must 
when  it  has  fulfilled  its  egg-laying  destiny; 
many  fall  on  the  waters  before  that,  and 
those  who  drop  while  yet  in  the  green  stage, 
are  more  plump  and  acceptable  to  the  wait- 
ing mouths  below. 


So  again  the  angler  plies  his  imitations. 
Now  the  famous  green  Drake  leaves  book  for 
hook,  and  the  one  that  is  "grey"  makes  a 
successful  change.  These,  as  the  "Compleat 
Angler"  averred  are  the  very  "matadores  for 
trout  and  grayling." 

Further  search  reveals  a  stont  fly  grub  or 
the  larval  state  of  the  Alder  fly,  both  of  them 
useful  as  fly  or  grub  to  the  human  bent  on 
securing  fish. 

Common  enough  on  many  streams  the 
Corydalis  is  unusual  on  this,  as  the  current  is 
not  at  all  fast.  This  monstrous  grub  is  a 
delight  to  the-  bass-men  but  a  creature  of 
terror  to  the  children  hunting  for  Caddices. 
Like  many  a  bluffer  he  is  ugly  only  in  ap- 
pearance, though  a  startling  disclosure  when 
a  stone  is  overturned.  "Dobson,"  "Hell- 
devil,"  "Conniption-bug"  and  "Hell-gramite" 
arc  not  kind  names  for  a  bait  so  precious  to 
the  angler  as  the  Corydalis.  The  flies  re- 
semble the  others  greatly  in  the  shape  of  the 
wings,  that  are  folded  down  the  back  when 
the  insects  are  at  rest,  and  appear  on  side 
view  like  the  sectional  view  of  an  over- 
turned boat. 

All  this  may  be  knowledge  and  of  such  the 
mind  wearies.  Beauty  borders  the  brook  in 
flower  and  leaf,  flits  over  its  surface  in  dragon- 
fly and  swallow.  The  peace  of  the  scene  is 
suddenly  broken.  There  is  a  flash  of  blue, 
a  splash  of  spray,  and  a  belted  Kingfisher 
rises  with  a  four-inch*  trout,  circles  round  to 
his  perth  on  the  cedar  snag,  tosses  up  his 
catch  and  receives  it  head  first  with  a  gulp, 
ready,  an  instant  after,  for  another. 

His  blue-grey  plumage  glitters  bright  in 
the  sun,  the  white  of  the  collar  and  bre  st 
shine  as  silver.  His  pose  is  stiff  and  angular 
like  a  woodpecker,  his  crest,  raised  blue,  is 
unkempt  and  rough,  and  the  raucous  rattle 
of  his  voice  far  from  melodious.  Yet  who 
would  wish  to  be  without  this  loud  fisherman 
in  feathers  or  grudge  the  fry  he  takes  so 
cleanly?  The  fisherman-sportsman  is  tempt- 
ed to  kill  the  feathered  robber  of  young  sal- 
mon or  trout,  far  better  would  it  be  to  trap 
the  .sneaking  mink  whose  tracks  are  here  in 
the  half  dry  mud,  who  takes  not  only  fish 
and  fry  but  eggs  and  young  of  the  birds  of 
the  brook,  who  kills  with  a  ferocity  beyond 
his  needs,  as  many  a  iifled  roost  has  proved. 
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The  Killing  Capacity  of  Hot  Lead 
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SIGNS  in  plenty  point  to  less  use  and 
popularity  of  the  30-30  type  of  hunting 
cartridges.  For  a  long  time  they  have 
been  riding  the  crest  of  a  false  reputation  for 
killing  power — and  wounding  at  least  one 
animal  that  escaped  for  every  one  that  has 
been  secured.  Light,  handy  rifles  made  for 
such  cartridges  and  flbt  in  better  calibres 
perhaps  are  chiefly  responsible.  There  is 
the  Winchester  Model  94  carbine,  weighing 
under  six  pounds,  for  instance,  so  light  and 
nifty  to  carry  that  any  hunter  is  tempted  to 
close  his  eyes  to  its  limited  capacities  and 
faults. 

For  the  purpose  of  relating  the  following 
experiences  and  observations  on  killing 
power  of  bullets,  big  game  hunting  cartridges 
can  be  bunched  in  families  as  follows: 

1 .  30-30  and  30-40  class,  high  power,  with 
about  2000  foot  second  velocity. 

2.  38-40  and  38-55  class,  low  power,  with 
about  1400  foot  seconds  velocity. 

3.  250-3000  class,  ultra-high  velocity  in 
small  calibre. 

4.  45-70  and  405  class,  large  calibre,  heavy 
bullets  at  high  or  low  velocity. 

Classes  1  and  2  are  unquestionably  obsolete, 
class  3  is  open  to  question,  and  only  class  4 
stands  the  continued  test  of  all  round  ex- 
perience. 

For  shooting  hogs  no  one  wants  anything 
better  than  a  22  calibre  rim  fire  rifle.  It  is 
only  a  question  of  enough  penetration  to  go 
through  the  skull  bone  and  into  the  brain, 
with  sufficient  accuracy  to  hit  the  spot  aimed 
at.  In  Arms  &  The  Man  it  was  recently 
stated  by  Colonel  Townsend  Whelen  of  the 
United  States  Army  that  Charlie  Baker  of 
New  Brunswick  uses  that  very  22  rim  fire  for 


killing  deer  and  moose — makes  a  more  or  less 
regular  practice  of  it.  He  shoots  them  in 
the  heart. 

But  a  butcher  shooting  a  hog  or  a  Charlie 
Baker  spooking  up  unseen  and  unwinded  on 
a  bedded  deer  is  a  totally  different  proposition 
from  the  average  hunter's  shooting  oppor- 
tunities. Practically  always  we  have  to 
take  our  game  on  the  fly.  Mostly  the  loca- 
tion is  among  brush  or  timber.  Sometimes 
we  have  to  shoot  over  long  range  or  not  at 
all.  As  the  country  becomes  more  settled, 
these  conditions  are  emphasized.  Totalled 
up  they  mean  that  a  good  deal  of  our  shooting 
must  be  done  at  the  game  and  not  at  some 
particular  spot  in  it,  or  at  best  we  can  dis- 
tinguish only  between  front  half  and  rear 
half  of  the  body.  To  knock  down  the  game 
— under  those  conditions — "anchor  it,"  as 
Ross  used  to  say  in  the  advertisements,  takes 
something  just  a  slight  suggestion  of  a  shade 
more  powerful  than  a  22  rim  fire  bullet. 

Friends  of  the  38-40.  44-40,  38-55  and  30-30 
are  numerous,  but  they  must  admit  that 
they  seldom  make  clean  kills  with  one  shot. 
It  is  done  sometimes,  when  the  tyullet  through 
luck  or  skill  is  directed  to  heart  or  head  or 
running  gears,  but  there  is  plenty  of  additional 
space  on  deer  and  bear  and  moose  that  often 
is  hit  without  result  except  a  wound.  More 
often  the  38-40  or  30-30  kill  is  made  with  a 
magazine  full  of  cartridges  and  a  few  extra 
poked  in*  after  those  are  fired. 

Old  Sol  Rooch  is  a  half  Indian  now  living 
in  the  States.  He  is  a  deer<killer  if  there  ever 
was  one,  having  practically  cleaned  out  the 
deer  in  two  or  three  districts  before  author- 
ities stopped  him.  Three  or  four  years  ago, 
as  he  humped  his  narrow  back  against  a 
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snowy  west  wind  at  a  crossing,  a  bear  tore 
through  the  brush  within  eight  feet  of  him 
before  he  saw  it.  Four  shots  were  fired, 
every  one  a  hit — and  the  bear  went  right  on. 
That  is  typical  38-40  work  for  you. 

Then  Sol  sold  his  old  Winchester  and  bought 
a  30-30.  Almost  right  away  he  had  bear 
shooting  again,  at  125  yards  this  time.  How 
many  shells  he  fired  he  never  tells,  and  no  one 
knows  how  many  hits  he  made.  But  he 
didn't  stop  the  bear.  That  is  typical  30-30 
work  for  you. 

The  writer  can  recall  a  goodly  number  of 
deer  and  bear  shootings  with  these  two 
classes  of  rifles.  It  is  an  actual  fact  that  the 
game  escaped  wounded  more  often  than  it 
was  killed. 

Experience  with  very  high  velocity  rifles 
of  the  250-3000  class  are  more  satisfactory. 
One  of  the  nice  things  about  them  is  that  they 
seem  to  be  able  to  drop  game  on  the  spot  with 
a  paunch  or  chest  hit.  Repeatedly  it  has 
been  done  by  one  or  another  member  of  our 
old  hunting  crew.  Straight  paunch  shots 
with  the  22  High  Power  Savage  have  account- 
ed for  two  deer  before  my  eyes.  Chest 
shots,  not  touching  the  heart,  with  22  High 
Power,  250  and  256  Newton,  have  accounted 
for  several  others  in  the  same  way.  The 
bullets  do  not  come  out  except  in  small  pieces 
like  No.  2  shot.  It  is  quite  a  convenience, 
this  doing  away  with  a  long  chase  after  such 
an  unlucky  hit.  Two  other  deer  were  shot 
in  such  an  angle  that  the  bullets  went  into 
the  neck,  low  down.  No  sticking  was  needed, 
or  much  more  than  severing  the  neck  bones  to 
get  the  heads  clean  off. 

But  these  high  speed  little  bullets  do  hog 
up  a  lot  of  meat,  and  they  do  fail  to  stop  game 
hit  on  a  heavy  bone.  A  ham-shot  on  a  bear 
or  moose  is  worse  than  useless.  On  a  deer 
it  is  little  better.  Even  a  shoulder  shot  on 
heavy  game  is  not  successful  half  the  time. 
The  256  Newton  smashes  through  bones  bet- 
ter, of  course,  than  the  22  High  Power,  but 
the  point  is  that  it  belongs  to  the  same,  class. 
It  has  done  successful  work  where  the  bullet 
struck  only  meat  or  light  bones  and  did  not 
have  far  to  penetrate,  but  when  it  runs  against 
heavy  bones'  or  must  penetrate  more  than  a 
foot  in  game,  it  surprises  you  beyond  words  at 
its  poor  effect. 

Purposely  three  cartridges  of  classes  1  and 
3  have  been  left  out  of  the  discussion  above 
owing  to  the  real  merit  they  display.  They 
are  the  35  Rimless  in  class  1,  and  in  class  3 
the  280  Ross  and  30-1906  with  175  or  180 
grain  bullet  at  velocity  of  2600  to  2700  feet 


per  second.  The  280  Ross  with  steel  jacketed 
hollow  point  bullets  is  unreliable  because 
sometimes  it  will  be  stopped  in  the  flank  of  a 
small  deer,  and  again  go  whistling  through  a 
big  deer  without  much  mushrooming  even 
when  bones  are  struck.  But  the  Ross  copper 
tube  bullets  have  never  yet  failed  for  me. 
In  practically  every  specimen  of  game  hit  it 
went  clean  through,  and  it  left  behind  a 
tunnel  big  enough  to  attract  the  attention  of 
the  animal.  With  this  rifle  and  bullet  you 
can  shoot  off  a  bear's  leg  or  you  can  let  actual 
daylight  clear  through  him  sideways.  A  hit 
in  a  ham  means  a  ruined  ham,  but  almost 
always  a  dead  animal  within  a  few  yards.  A 
shoulder  hit  is  even  surer.  It  will  even  kill 
a  deer  within  three  or  four  minutes  by  a  hit 
through  lungs. 

The  35  Rimless,  with  its  slightly  greater 
cross-section  and  its  relatively  heavy  striking 
force,  seems  to  do  far  better  killing  than  a 
30-30.  It  compares  more  evenly  with  a 
45-70-330.  Two  shots  a  couple  of  seasons 
ago  finished  a  bear  as  neatly  as  I  have  ever 
seen  the  job  done,  and  as  it  happened  neither 
of  the  hits  touched  backbone,  heart  or  head. 
One  bullet  went  through  and  out.  the  other 
did  not. 

That  30-06  with  heavy  bullet  at  high  speed 
has  been  pronounced  the  best  moose  load  ever 
brought  into  New  Brunswick  by  a  man  who 
knows  a  good  deal  about  such  matters.  With 
it  a  shot  in  chest  of  moose  and  deer  will  usually 
drop  them  at  once  or  close  by,  even  if  no  bones 
are  struck  and  heart  is  not  touched.  It 
has  been  said  that  this  load  has  a  reliable 
penetration  of  12  to  14  inches  in  moose  and 
bear.  My  own  impression  is  that  it  often 
has  much  more,  and  that  unless  very  big  and 
hard  bones  are  struck,  there  will  be  more 
trouble  from  the  ordinary  bullet  going  through 
without  breaking  up  enough,  than  breaking 
up  too  much  and  too  soon  with  failure  to 
penetrate  enough. 

Last  fall  a  man  took  30-06  ammunition  to 
the  woods,  loaded  with  Newton  175  grain 
bullets  in  front  of  enough  of  the  right  kind  of 
powder  to  start  them  at  a  2550-foot  gait.  He 
shot  a  buck  deer  through  the  neck.  The  bul- 
let came  out  in  fine  style,  making  a  quick 
kill.  He  shot  a  bear  twice,  once  high  up 
behind  the  shoulders  and  again  in  a  ham,  too 
far  out.  The  bear  did  not  stop.  It  was 
afterwards  killed  by  another  hunter  miles 
away.  All  the  evidence  points  to  those 
bullets  failing  to  mushroom  sufficiently  to 
tear  much,  and  whistling  through  the  bear 
meat  like  a  full  cased  bullet  would. 
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And  yet  this  bullet  and  load  really  belongs 
in  the  ultra-high  velocity  class  which  is  under 
suspicion  of  failing  to  penetrate  enough  in 
moose  and  other  heavy  game.  A  prominent 
hunter  killed  a  deer  last  fall  with  a  shot  quar- 
tering to  the  front,  through  the  heart.  The 
bullet  lodged  in  pieces  against  the  skin  on  the 
farther  side,  thereby  bearing  out  its  ultra- 
high velocity  relation  to  250-3000,  256  and 
22  High  Power. 

Where  long  range  shooting  is  to  be  mixed 
with  short,  this  30-1906  cartridge  loaded  with 
a  bullet  weighing  175  or  180  grains  to  travel 
at  2600  feet  or  better  perhaps  is  the  most 
killing  combination  manufactured  this  side 
of  the  water.  Ross  280  cartridge  with  copper 
tube  bullet  may  be  considered  fully  its.equal, 
except  perhaps  in  accuracy,  but  few  can  own 
this  rifle  since  its  manufacture  was  stopped 
during  the  war. 

Ross  303  and  other  rifles  for  the  cartridge 
and  for  the  30-40  cartridge,  are  better  than 
30-30  rifles,  yet  they  are  not  enough  better. 
With  the  proper  modern  pyro  powder,  a 
bullet  of  175  grains  weight  can  be  speeded 
up  to  2100  to  2500  feet  in  the  30-40.  Even 
so,  it  is  not  the  equal  of  the  30-1906  which  is 
known  to  be  no  more  than  good  enough. 
An  owner  of  a  30-40  would  hardly  be  justified 
in  trading  it  off  at  a  big  loss  in  order  to  change 
for  a  30-1906  rifle,  but  anyone  buying  a  new 
gun  should  not  hesitate  to  choose  the  latter 

Back  a  few  years  a  certain  hunter  was  using 
a  Springfield  bolt  rifle  for  the  30-06  cartridge. 
At  that  time  the  220  grain  30-40  bullet  was 
the  best  to  be  had  for  it— the  equivalent  of 
the  303-215  grain  bullet.  It  developed  a 
velocity  of  about  2200  feet.  One  season  end 
he  came  home  and  straightway  bought  a 
45-70.  declaring  he  was  tired  wounding  game 
and  not  getting  it.  He  has  since  used  both 
these  two  with  success,  but  he  says  now  that 
the  45-70  is  by  far  the  more  reliable  killer 
within  150  or  200  yards.  (Better  than  30- 
220  grain  blunt  point  bullet.)  That  is  why 
he  recently  has  acquired  a  405  Winchester. 
Although  it  kicks  hard  and  it  does  not  do  a 
great  lot  beyond  200  yards,  it  is  an  improved 
45-70  ,and  he  says  he  will  depend  on  nothing 
smaller  for  the  balance  of  his  hunting. 

Colonel  Townsend  Whelen,  previously 
mentioned,  states  in  his  book,  'The  American 
Rifle,"  that  for  sure  killing  of  heavy  game, 
such  as  bear  and  moose,  a  bullet  of  at  least 
40  calibre,  weighing  no  less  than  400  grains 
and  travelling  at  fairly  high  speed  is  desirable. 
His  point  is  that  we  need  a  long,  heavy  slug 


which  will  plow  through  and  out  of  almost 
any  game  straight  with  the  line  of  aim,  while 
mushrooming  enough  to  leave  a  large  hole. 
It  would  kick  harder  than  the  405  Winches- 
ter, but  should  be  more  accurate  and  would 
have  almost  the  ranging  ability  of  the  30- 
1906  heavy  bullet  recommended. 

Of  course  there  is  no  such  cartridge  made 
at  present.  The  description  of  Colonel 
Whelen's  idea  is  included  here  to  show  the 
tendency  toward  a  rifle  of  larger  calibre, 
handling  a  long,  heavy  bullet.  There  is' 
nothing  magic  or  mysterious  about  this 
thing  of  killing  power  of  a  rifle.  You  must 
make  a  hole  into  your  game,  deep  enough 
to  reach  a  fatal  spot,  on  through  if  possible, 
and  big  enough  to  develop  nerve  shock  and 
to  cause  free  bleeding.  No  small  bullet  will 
do  it  reliably.  No  magic  quality  can  be  built 
into  a  miniature  bullet  that  will  give  it  the 
power  to  accomplish  this  result  every  time. 
A  little  bullet  that  is  soft  goes  to  pieces;  if 
it  is  hard  it  slices  through  like  a  chisel,  with- 
out shocking  or  causing  much  blood  to  flow. 
The  35  Winchester,  405  Winchester  and  45-70 
High  Velocity  have  killing  power  because  of 
their  deep  plowing  ability  and  the  great  shock 
they  deliver. 

A  recent  test  of  various  mushroom  bullets 
in  pine  wood  brought  out  that  they  penetrate 
some  distance  before  beginning  to  expand. 
A  38-40  soft  point  bullet  went  through  8  or 
10  inches  of  pine,  a  45-70-432  soft  point  bullet 
about  15  inches,  a  30-1906-150  grain  umbrella 
point  about  12  inches,  a  30-1906-220  soft 
point  about  14  inches,  a  30-Newton  about  10 
inches  and  a  280  Ross  hollow  point,  steel 
jacketed  bullet  about  16  inches.  All  of  them 
except  tile  38-40  and  45-70  were  ground  to 
fragments  before  they  stopped.  All  of  the  lot 
penetrated  4  or  5  inches  before  expanding. 
The  Ross,  150  grain  30  calibre  and  the  New- 
ton bullets  cut  a  clean  furrow,  no  bigger  than 
the  bullet,  like  the  corner  of  a  chisel  would 
cut  more  than  4  inches  through  the  wood, 
then  tore  a  ragged  cavity  an  inch  and  a  half 
or  two  inches  in  diameter  from  there  onward. 

If  these  bullets  slip  through  4  or  5  inches  of 
wood  before  expanding,  they  will  slip  through 
double  or  three  times  as  much  meat  without 
doing  so,  sometimes  at  least.  That,  to  my 
mind,  explains  why  it  is  possible  to  shoot  a 
bear  with  one  of  them  without  apparently 
hurting  him  much.  It  shows  why  a  hunter 
must  be  on  his  guard.constantly  against  using 
bullets  that  may  fail  to  expand.  With 
American  bullets  we  and  other  hunters,  have 
had  more  trouble  in  that  direction  than  from 
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those  that  go  to  pieces  too  soon  and  fail  to 
penetrate. 

Yet  many  prominent  hunters  are  inclined 
to  believe  that  the  game  bullet  of  the  future 
must  be  constructed  to  expand  less  easily 
than  the  Newton,  the  umbrella  point  and  even 
than  our  ordinary  soft  point  bullets  having 
lots  of  lead  exposed  at  the  tip.  A  pin-point 
of  lead  exposed,  and  that  supported  by  a  jac- 
ket of  double  thickness  round  the  front  of 
the  bullet,  is  their  idea  of  an  ideal  game  bul- 
let. 

The  problem  is  to  get  a  bullet  that  will 
hold  together  during  much  penetration  in 
heavy  game,  (especially  through  big  bones) 
while  mushrooming  sufficiently — and  that 
will  yet  mushroom  in  lighter,  less  tough  game, 
such  as  deer.  Such  a  bullet  has  not  yet  been 
made.  The  500  grain  lead  bullet  of  45-cal- 
ibre  perhaps  comes  the  nearest  to  it.  The 
145  grain  copper  tube  bullet  of  the  280  Ross 
is  another  not  far  behind,  as  experience 
shows.  Caifany  one  bullet  be  made  to  meet 
both  conditions?  In  the  humble  opinion  of 
the  writer  such  a  bullet  can  be  built,  but  it 
will  not  have  merely  a  pin-point  of  lead  at 
the  front,  or  double-thick  jacket  there.  On 
the  contrary  it  will  be  built  to  mushroom 
against  the  slightest  resistance,  although  the 
point  must  be  protected  from  injury  in  hand- 
ling, in  the  gun  and  in  the  air. 

Experience  with  hollow  point  bullets,  ex- 
tending from  the  present  copper  tube  of  the 
280  cartridge  and  of  various  English  cart- 
ridges back  through  forty  years  and  longer 
to  the  "express"  bullets  of  buffalo  days,  in- 
dicate that  our  future  bullet  should  have  that 
type  of  front  end.  I  have  yet  to  be  convinced 
that  plain  soft  point  bullets  and  Newton 
bullets  expand  quickly  enough  after  they  first 
strike  the  game,  or  expand  sufficiently  on 
some  occasions.  The  point  should  be  sharp, 
to  permit  the  bullet  to  retain  its  velocity  bet- 
ter and  to  keep  wind  from  blowing  it  side- 
ways. 

As  light  weight  bullets  with  hollow  points 
lack  penetration,  the  future  bullet  must  be 
long  and  heavy.  And  to  hold  the  weight 
together  the  rear  half,  or  three-fifths,  must 
be  hardened  by  alloying,  or  provided  with  a 
double  thick  jacket.  The  combination  of 
long,  heavy  bullet  with  a  soft,  hollow  front 
end,  pointed  sharp,  and  a  tough  rear  half 
should  give  exactly  the  results  we  all  have 
been  looking  for  these  many  years.  It's 
adaption  to  30  calibre  cartridges  might  im- 
prove their  killing  power,  although  it  primar- 
ily would  be  a  35  or  40  calibie  bullet.    It  s 


should  be  given  high  velocity  in  whatever 
sizes  used. 

About  1880  and  1890  old  bear  hunters  of 
the  generation  on  ahead  of  myself  were  en- 
thusiastically using  the  various  45  calibre 
rifles— 45-60,  45-70,  45-75  and  45-90.  The 
old  1876  model  Winchester,  with  dog-leg 
action  like  the  model  1873,  in  45-75  calibre 
was  very  popular.  Some  of  "the  old  45-75s 
are  still  in  use,  and  in  spite  of  objections  we 
read  about,  it  is  difficult  to  find  actual  user  of 
that  cartridge  who  does  not  speak  well  of  it. 
They  reloaded  much  of  their  ammunition. 
When  loading  for  particular  deer  they  used 
pure,  soft  lead  to  make  bullets,  and  preferred 
hollow  points.  When  fixing  up  bear  medicine, 
they  hardened  the  lead  a  little  with  pewter, 
the  only  hardening  metal  readily  available 
to  them. 

Present  day  duplicates  and  improvements 
on  such  a  cartridge  are  to  be  found  in  our 
45-70  High  Velocity,  which  also  may  be  loaded 
if  desired  with  350  grain  solid  bullet  or  with 
the  500  grain  lead  bullet.  Also  35  Winches- 
ter and  405  Winchester  undoubtedly  possess 
the  same  deep  plowing  ability  to  a  superior 
degree.  The  405  in  particular  is  valuable, 
because  a  cast  lead  or  alloy  bullet  of  300 
grains  can  be  loaded  to  give  black  powder 
velocities  if  desired.  Such  a  load  should  be 
useful  for  shooting  in  which  the  full  power 
of  the  cartridge  is  not  needed,  and  for  use 
when  factory  ammunition  may  be  unobtain- 
able. The  large  calibre  enables  one  to  load  a 
powerful  combination,  at  home. 

There  is  food  for  thought  in  several  mis- 
cellaneous observations  that  may  be  made  on 
kiHing  abilities  of  bullets.  For  instance,  we 
all  know  the  old-fashioned  round,  muzzle- 
loading  balls  were  deadly  in  game.  They 
frequently  stopped  game  with  hits  that  were 
'not  in  fatal  places.  Meat  often  was  black  for 
several  inches  round  their  holes.  The  odd 
part  of  it  is  that  they  were  all  light  in  weight, 
flew  at  low  velocity  (often  only  1000  feet, 
never  more  than  1400  or  1500  feet)  and 
developed  comparatively  little  energy,  mea- 
sured in  foot-pounds.  Most  muzzle  loading 
balls  were  about  the  weight  and  power  of  our 
.32-20.  No  one  who  knows  will  contend  that 
the  32-20  will  kill  as  well  as  the  average 
muzzle  loader.  Why?  A  buckshot  weighing 
30  or  40  grains  is  far  more  deadly  than  a 
22  calibre  rifle  bullet  of  same  weight.    Why?  | 

As  a  further  speculation  of  interest  though 
not  of  much  value,  why  is  it  that  a  rifle  with 
a  very  quick  twist  appears  to  throw  lead  in 
a  more  deadly  manner  than  one  with  a  i 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1403 


slower  twist?  For  instance,  the  25-35  carries 
a  buliet  of  117  grains  and  smaller  calibre, 
against  the  30-30's  bullet  of  160  grains  and 
larger  calibre.  One  might  conclude  from 
the  figures  that  the  25-35  had  only  about 
half  the  killing  power  of  the  30-30.  From 
experience,  however,  the  25-35  is  known  to 
equal  the  30-30  in  killing  power,  if  not  to 
exceed  it.  The  30-30  bullet  as  it  leaves  the 
muzzle  is  spinning  (due  to  the  rifling  twist) 
at  the  rate  of  144,000  revolutions  per  minute; 
the  25-35  at  the  rate  of  180.000  revolutions 
per  minute. 

Gould  it  be  possible  that  bullets  thrown 
without  much  spin,  or  with  none,  as  a  smooth- 
bore throws  ball  or  buckshot,  deliver  more 
shock  to  meat  they  encounter  than  those 
with  a  faster  spin  like  the  30-30  has?  And 
could  it  be  further  possible  that  if  the  spin 
is  increased  enough  it  gives  a  bullet  a  new- 
kind  of  shocking  power?    Remember  that 
the  3000-feet  velocity  bullets  revolve  upwards 
of  250,000  times  per  minute.    Or  might  a 
spinning  bullet  merely  cut  meat  like- a  saw, 
while  a  drifting  bullet  bursts  blood  vessels 
like  it  does  a  can  full  of  water?    Does  a  rifle 
(  bullet,  on  striking  anything,  tend  to  slow  up 
or  pause  in  its  forward  travel  for  an  instant, 
while  keeping  on  with  its  revolving,  thereby 
becoming  a  veritable  drill  or  auger?  Does 
a  bullet  penetrate  a  foot  of  pine  or  a  foot  of 
deer  in  the  same  time  that  it  penetrates  a  foot 
of  air? 

One  more  speculation,  and  we  will  have 
enough  for  a  month  or  so.  It  is  an  established 
fact  that  individual  animals  differ  in  their 
capacity  to  stand  punishment.'  Every  far- 
mer and  butcher  knows  that  some  hogs  and 
cattle,  shot  in  the  brain  or  where  the  brain 
ought  to  be,  will  barely  stay  down,  and  a  few 
of  them  get  up  and  take  three  or  four  more 
bullets.  Others  go  down  at  the  first  tap  on 
their  skulls.  I  know  of  one  old  she  bear  that 
was  shot  five  times  square  through  the 'body 
with  a  35  Winchester.  We  thought  she  would 
be  so  dead  we  would  need  a  basket  or  blanket 
to  gather  the  pieces,  but  she  got  up  from  her 


bed  a  quarter  mile  beyond  where  the  shooting 
was  done,  and  travelled  sixteen  miles.  She 
must  have  been  one  of  those  individuals  that 
feel  little  pain  and  are  not  subject  to  nerve 
shock.  Instances  showing  this  difference 
could  be  multiplied  by  the  hundred.  Do 
differences  in  individual  resistance  account 
for  our  wounding  some  game  severely  without 
getting  it,  while  other  game  goes  down  and 
stays  down  rather  easily? 

Not  every  hunter  can  use  a  30-1906  with 
180  grain  or  175  grain  bullets  loaded  to  travel 
at  2600  or  2700  feet  per  second,  a  405  Winches- 
ter, a  280  Ross,  a  45-70  High  Velocity,  or 
other  rifles  of  similar  character.  Those  who 
do  carry  inferior  calibres,  of  classes  1,  2  and  3, 
should  make  a  point  of  understanding  the 
limitations  of  their  bullets.  If  it  is  possible 
to  kill  deer  with  a  22  rim  fire,  it  is  easier  to  do 
so  with  a  30-30  provided  care  is  taken  to  put 
the  bullets  into  fatal  spots.  Users  of  the 
inferior  rifles  should  therefore  try  strenuously 
to  get  their  bullets  into  brain,  backbone  or 
heart,  and  always  should  avoid  shooting 
when  no  fair  chance  to  do  so  offers.  Users  of 
22  High  Power,  250-3000,  256  Newton  and 
the  like  should  work  to  get  the  same  hits, 
but  may  in  addition  take  paunch  and  neck 
hits  if  easier  to  land  on  those  spots.  It  is 
only  the  man  who  uses  one  of  the  405,  30-1906 
or  280  Ross,  45-70  or  similar  rifles  who  can 
take  his  game  as  it  comes,  and  knock  each 
specimen  down  to  stay  with  whatever  run- 
ning shots  may  be  offered. 

Powerful  rifles  are  deadly.  By  that  same 
token  they  destroy  less  game  than  half-way 
rifles  like  the  30-30.  They  do  so  because  they 
kill  the. first  specimen  hit.  A  friend  of  mine 
who  loves  to  hunt,  has  not  been  in  the  woods 
for  ten  years.  In  the  fall  of  1910  he  came 
from  camp  sick  with  disgust  at  himself.  It 
had  been  his  bad  luck  to  wound  one  after 
another,  three  bucks — mortally,  it  was  jud- 
ged, from  all  signs — before  he  succeeded  in 
getting  one  to  bring  home.  He  was  using  a 
30-30.    That  is  typical  30-30  work. 


Formulae  for  Bluing  with  Methods  of  Use 

A.  A.  Merrill 

1.    Formula  for  Browning  (Bluing).    In-  Steel,  tincture  of  4%  ounces, 

structions  for  Armourers  (British)  1912."  Spirits  oi  Wme  2  ounces. 

R     Rain  Water  3  pints.  3  pints  sufficient  to  "brown"  100  stands  of 

Acid  Nitric  (Commercial)  2^  ounces.  arms. 
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Interpreted  and  reduced  for  one's  own  use. 
R    Acid  Nitric  (pure)  1  lA  fluid  drams. 
Tincture  of  Iron     3    fluid  drams. 
Alcohol  1  lA  fluid  drams. 

Distilled  Water      sufficient  quantity 
to  make  4  fluid  ounces 
METHOD. 
First  Day: 

1.  Boil  components  in  strong  solution  of 
soda  and  water  for  twenty  minutes  to  remove 
any  grease,  (1^  lbs.  Sodium  Carbonate — 
common  washing  soda — to  the  gallon. 

2.  Wash  them  in  clean  warm  water  and 
wipe  them  with  a  clean  rag. 

3.  Dip  in  hot  water;  wipe  clean;  and  coat 
while  hot  with  the  mixture,  rubbing  same  well 
in.    (Use  piece  of  sponge  on  a  stick.) 

4.  Let  stand  in  a  dry  place  for  3  or  4  hours; 
then  coat  while  cold ;  and  stand  in  the  drying 
room  for  the  night.    (80°  F.). 

Second  Day: 

1.  Boil  twenty  minutes  in  clean  water, 
and,  when  cold,  scratch  off  with  wire  card, 
and  wipe  clean. 

2.  Coat  while  cold  with  the  mixture,  and 
stand  in  drying-room  half  an  hour — or  until 
dry. 

3.  Boil  in  same  water  as  before  for  twenty 
minutes;  rub  clean  with  wet  cloth;  coat  while 
hot  and  stand  in  drying  room  for  the  night. 

Third  Day: 

1.  Boil  twenty  minutes;  wipe  clean  with 
wet  cloths;  and  coat  while  hot. 

2.  Stand  in  dry  place  for  2  hours;  coat 
while  cold;  and  dry  one-half  hour. 

3.  Boil  twenty  minutes;  rub  with  wet 
cloths;  coat  while  hot  and  stand  in  drying- 
room  for  the  night. 

Fourth  Day: 

1.  Scratch  off  with  wire  card;  wipe  clean; 
coat  while  cold. 

2.  Let  stand  one-half  hour;  then  boil  one- 
half  hour;  rub  clean  with  wet  cloths;  scratch 
lightly;  and,  when  cold,  oil  them. 

Small  articles  may  be  boiled  in  any  small 
pan,  but  barrels,  etc.,  will  require  a  long,  nar- 
row, shallow  pan,  such  as  may  be  made  by 
any  tinsmith— 36"  x3^"x  3"  deep  should  be 
long  enough  lor  any  rifle,  including  receiver, 
except  for  a  very  long  barrel.  A  section  of 
galvanized  water  spout  may  be  used  in  a 
pinch. 

Where  directions  say  "boil"  articles  must 
be  boiled.  Pouring  hot  water  upon  them  in- 
stead of  boiling  will  give  a  brown,  not  a  blue, 
finish. 

Failing  the  wire  card,  steel  wool  may  be  used 
for  scratching-off,  but  carefully,  so  as  not  to 


take  off  the  blue.  A  sharp  abrasive-like 
emery — will  not  do  at  all.  Articles  must  not 
be  scratched  off  while  wet  or  surface  will  be 

streaky. 

In  the  final  oiling,  if  one  can  spare  the  time, 
raw  linseed  oil  is  best  for  barrels  of  hunting- 
rifles,  but  barrel  must  be  stood  away  until 
dry — a  week  or  longer. 

Eight  hours  may  be  taken  as  equivalent 
to  over  night.  Articles  may  be  worked  upon 
morning  and  night. 

Keep  bore  of  rifle  dry  when  standing  away. 

2. 

R    Muriate  tincture  of  steel  1  oz. 

Spirits  of  Wine  1  oz. 

Muriate  of  Mercury  oz. 
Strong  Nitric  Acid  %  oz. 

Bluestone  ^  oz. 

Water  1  qt, 

3. 

R     (a)  Sodium  Hyposulphate  4^oz. 
Water  1  qt. 

(b)  Plumbi  Acetatis  (Lead  Acetate 

l^oz. 

Water  1  qt. 

Mix  the  two  solutions  and  bring  to  a  boil. 
*. 

Alcohol  1  %  oz. 

Hydrargyri  Bichlor  1 H  oz. 
Spirits  Nitrous  Ether  1  ^  oz. 
Copper  Sulphate  1  oz. 

Nitric  Acid  %  oz. 

Water  1  qt. 

Table   for   reducing  quantities: 

60  minims  1  fluid  dram. 

8  f.  drams  1  fluid  ounce. 

16  f.  ounces  1  pint. 

2  pints  1  quart. 

Solutions  should  be  reduced  to  four  ounces 
for  small  articles  at  home. 


Temporary  Blacking  of  Sights  and  Parts 
(dead  black.) 
Dissolve  1  ounce  of  liver  shellac  in  6  fluid 
ounces  of  methylated  spirits  and  add  as  much 
lamp-black  as  will  fill  6  empty  rifle  cartridge 
cases — 2  tablespoonfuls  will  not  be  too  much. 
To  use: 

Thoroughly  clean  from  oil  or  grease  and 
coat  parts  lightly  with  the  mixture,  using  a 
camel's  hair  brush-. 

TEMPERING. 

When  steel  is  heated  to  cherry  red  color 
and  cooled  rapidly  in  water  it  is  so  hard  and 
brittle  as  to  be  unfit  for  almost  any  practical 
purpose.  Tempering  is  the  method  adopted 
to  harden  and  render  it  elastic,  so  fitting  it 
to  any  purpose.    Tempering  is  done  by  again 
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heating  the  steel  up  to  some  point  denoted 
by  its  color  when  brightened.    At  about 
460°  the  color  is  straw;  at  500°  the  color  is 
brown,  follows  brown,  red,  purple,  and, 
at  nearly  600°  blue. 

Articles  requiring  great  elasticity,  530°  to 
600°.  saws,  *  springs,  etc.  Razors,  surgical 
instruments  are  heated  only  up  to  430°  to 
460°. 

CASE  HARDENING. 

This  process  forms  a  shell  or  casing  of  tough, 
hardened  metal  about  the  softer  core  of  the 
piece.  Cast  or  wrought  iron  is  superficially 
converted  into  steel  in  this  way.  The  article 
may  be  either  heated  to  redness  in  coutact  with 
charcoal  powder,  or,  if  small,  is  wrapped  about 
with  leather,  gradually  heated  to  redness,  and 
kept  so  until  surface  is  sufficiently  carbonized. 

Articles  ol  solt  steel  may  be  heated  to  red 
color  and  cyanide  of  potassium  applied  as 
they  cool.  If  the  case  hardened  color  is  de- 
sired, heat  the  parts  in  a  crucible  filled  with 
the  potassium  cyanide  for  one  hour.  Small 
screws,  etc.,  are  very  well  done  in  the  former 
manner.  Large  articles,  like  receivers  of 
guns,  in  the  latter. 

REFINISHING 

In  reftnishing  gun-stocks,  after  planing  or 
filing,  the  wood  must  be  smoothed  with  broken 
glass,  then  with  glass-paper  ("sand-paper") 
first  coarse,  removing  deep  scratches;  then 
fine,  until  the  surface  is  smooth.  After  each 
rubbing  with  fine  paper  the  wood  must  be 
wetted  to  bring  up  the  grain,  and  again 
papered  down  when  dry,  this  process  repeated 
until  the  grain  no  longer  raises.  This  is 
really  the  most  important  detail  in  finishing 
a  stock,  as  upon  it  depends  the  ultimate 
finish.  Then  the  wood  is  filled  by  applying 
raw  linseed  oil  with  the  palm  of  the  hand  and 
rubbing  until  the  surface  is  quite  hot.  The 
oil  is  thus  drawn  into  the  pores  of  the  wood. 
Beautiful  hand-finished  stocks,  bringing  out 
every  detail  of  the  grain  of  the  wood,  require 
several  hand-rubbings  daily  for  two  or  three 
weeks.  This  finish  will  scarcely  show  any 
but  the  deepest  mark  or  scratch.  If,  how- 
ever, one  has  not  the  time  or  patience  to  do 
this  properly,  almost  as  good  results  may  be 
has,  after  the  grain  is  filled  by  hand-rubbing, 
by  French-polishing;  that  is,  by  applying 


orange  shellac  and  raw  linseed  oil,  equal  parts, 
on  a  soft  cloth,  rubbing  same,  until  a  high 
polish  is  obtained.  This  will,  perhaps  be 
even  a  better  finish  on  our  native  black  wal- 
nut, the  grain  of  which  is  so  open  and  coarse 
as  to  make  it  almost  impossible  to  finish  it 
properly  in  the  former  way. 

Varnish  should  never  be  applied  to  a  gun- 
stock,  as  it  so  soon  loses  all  semblance  to 
finish  and  shows  up  slight  marks  and  scratch- 
es so  badly.  This  is.  however,  the  ordinary 
factory  finish,  and  if  varnish  is  put  on,  it 
should  be  the  kind  known  as  "rubbing- 
varnish,"  used  on  high-grade  furniture,  suc- 
cessive coats  of  which  are  rubbed  down  with 
successively  powdered  pumice  and  rotten- 
stone,  each  with  water.  This  will  give  what 
is  called  an  "egg-shell  finish,"  with  a  dull 
lustre. 

Any  fine  finishing  of  wood  surfaces  means 
hand  work  in  rubbing.  There  is  nothing 
which  can  be  put  on  and  laid  away  to  dry, 
which  is  fit  to  put  on  a  gun-stock. 


ERRATUM. 
Formula  for  Bluing,  U.S.  Government. 

R     Spirit  of  Nitre  3  drams. 

Tincture  of  Iron  3  drams. 

Sulphur  1  dram. 

Blue  Vitriol  2  drams. 

Corrosive  Sublimate        1  dram. 
Nitric  Acid  ^  dram. 

Copperas  1  dram. 

Distilled  Water  12  ounces. 

Place  in  colored  glass  bottle  for  a  week  or 
two  before  using  and  shake  before  use. 

Old  finish  bluing  and  rust  to  be  removed 
with  emery  and  steel  wool. 

Grease  inside  of  bore  and  force  wooden 
plugs  in  each  end  of  barrel,  leaving  enough 
projecting  to  use  as  handles. 

Coat  with  mixture  on  a  swab  made  of  a 
piece  of  old,  clean  canton  flannel;  set  away 
for  24  hours  in  a  damp  room ;  wipe  off  surplus 
rust,  and  repeat.  Ordinary  steel  requires  a- 
bout  six  treatments  on  successive  days; 
nickel  steel,  twelve;  special  steel  like  Poldi 
anticorro  as  many  as  thirty. 

Wash  with  boiling  water;  wipe  dry  and  coat 
with  raw  linseed  oH  on  a  woollen  cloth. 

(Whelan  in  "The  American  Rifle") 


Some  Moose  Hunting  Experiences 


D.  M.  Ponich 


IHE  first  rifle  I  ever  used  for  moose  hunt- 
ing was  a  .44-40  Winchester  and  I  killed 
my  first  moose  with  it,  but  of  course,  I 


never  kept  that  calibre  of  rifle  to  hunt  with. 

My  next  rifle  was  a  .303  Ross  and  it  was 
satisfactory  for  moose,  but  I  do  not  like  the 
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way  the  bolt  projects,  so  I  sold  it.  Then  I 
thought  I  would  try  a  .25-35,  so  I  bought  a 
Winchester^arbinc  of  this  calibre  and  used  it 
for  moose  and  deer  as  well  as  coyotes.  I 
killed  one  moose  and  two  coyotes  with  it  and 
then  sold  it. 

Next  t  saw  a  .250-3000  Savage  and  conclud- 
ed that  it  was  the  gun  for  me.  I  have  killed 
several  moose  'and  deer  with  it.  The  first 
that  I  shot  at  with  this  rifle  dropped  after 
the  first  shot,  but  it  got  up  just  as  soon  as  it 
dropped  and  ran  away,  I  tracked  it  for  a  few 
miles,  but  had  to  give  it  up  and  return  to 
camp.  Next  day  I  took  up  the  trail,  but  never 
could  come  up  with  it.  It  seemed  as  if  it 
kept  on  for  ever  without  stopping.  There 
was  very  little  blood  on  his  trail.  I  think  I 
hit  it  a  little  too  high  to  stop  it.  Later  on 
I  shot  two  deer  with  this  rifle.  Both  of  them 
were  only  crippled  and  I  had  to  let  them  go 
over  night  in  order  that  I  might  get  near 
enough  to  them.  I  found  both  of  these  dead 
the  next  day.  One  season  later  I  shot  another 
moose  with  a  .250,  but  did  not  find  it  until 
three  days  later.  I  fired  four  shots  at  this 
moose  at  a  distance  of  about  100  yards.  It 
did  not  show  any  signs  of  being  hit  and  just 
^  walked  off.  As  there  was  no  snow  on  the 
ground,  I  could  not  tell  whether  I  hit  it  or 
not  and  so  I  let  it  go,  after  I  tracked  it  for  a 
mile  or  so  and  could  not  find  any  blood. 
Three  days  later  I  found  it  dead  about  a  mile 
farther  on  from  where  I  had  left  the  track. 
Upon  examination  I  found  two  bullet  holes 
in  its  chest.  I  had  fired  at  it  as  it  was  stand- 
ing looking  at  me.  It  seemed  as  if  the  charge 
was  too  light  for  this  heavy  animal. 

During  1919  I  shot  a  moose  with  it  which 
was  standing  about  150  yards  from  me.  The 
chance  was  good  and  I  fired  at  the  heart.  As 
soon  as  it  was  hit  the  moose  jumped  and 
travelled  about  50  yards  in  a  circle  and  then 
stopped.  I  had  intended  to  shoot  again,  but 
suddenly  the  moose  moved  out  of  sight,  just 
as  I  raised  the  rifle. 

After  waiting  for  15  minutes,  I  started  after 
it  and  found  it  dead.  My  bullet  had  hit  about 
two  inches  back  of  his  heart  and  penetrated 
the  ribs,  lodging  in  the  shoulder  on  the  far 
side.  There  was  not  a  drop  of  blood  on  the 
track  of  this  moose  and  I  did  not  see  any  until 
I  reached  the  place  where  it  dropped.  If  that 
moose  had  been  frightened  at  all,  it  could 
have  gone  another  half  mile  or  so,  and  if 
there  had  been  no  snow  on  the  ground,  I 


would  very  likely  never  have  found  the  moose 
and  would  have  contributed  another  moose 

for  the  wolves. 

I  have  now  come  to  the  conclusion  that  I 
must  have  something  different  in  the  way  of  a 
rifle.  I  do  not  know  whether  I  should  get 
a  .30-1906  or  not.  I  believe  that  this  cart- 
ridge is  all  right,  but  I  do  not  care  for  its 
recoil.  I  want  something  with  light  recoil 
but  with  power  enough  to  knock  down  any 
game  in  Alberta  or  elsewhere  in  Canada  and 
then  to  hold  it  down  after  it  is  down.  The 
.303  Ross  would  be  all  right,  but  it  is  hard  to 
get  at  the  present  time.  I  have  "been  seriously 
thinking  of  getting  a  .256  Newton  but  hate 
to  pay  a  price  of  about  $100.00  for  a  rifle,  so 
that  it  is  hard  to  decide  what  to  select.  It 
seems  too  bad  that  Canadian  sportsmen  do 
not  have  a  satisfactory  rifle.  This  should 
be  a  bolt  action  something  like  the  Newton, 
but  made  in  .303  British  or  .30  U.S.  calibre, 
so  that  an  average  man  could  use  it  after  he 
purchased  it.  All  of  the  rifles  like  the  .30-30 
and  .250  Savage  as  well  'as  the  .303  are  good 
rifles,  but  do  not  seem  sufficiently  powerful 
for  our  large  game  at  long  range. 

When  hunting  in  a  country  that  generally 
contains  both  deer  and  moose,  one  needs  a 
rifle  that  will  not  tear  his  deer  to  pieces  and 
will  kill  his  moose  without  allowing  it  to  run 
a  long  distance  before  dropping. 

I  know  of  a  case  where  two  hunters  using 
.30-30  and  .250-3000  Savages,  fired  15  shots 
at  a  young  moose  which  was  running  through 
brush  and  hit  him  eight  times  before  he  drop- 
ped. 

What  do  you  think  of  the  .30  U.S.  Winches- 
ter Carbine?  Could  it  be  refined  a  little  to 
make  it  look  better? 

Reply—The  .30-40  or  the  .30-1906  Winches- 
ter would  seem  to  be  about  as  satisfactory  a 
weapon  as  you  could  secure.  You  undoubt- 
edly, know  that  you  can  also  secure  this  rifle 
for  the  .303  cartridge.  The  Carbine  does  not 
look  as  homely  as  it  appears  in  the  Winchester 
catalog.  You  could  do  some  handwork  on 
the  stock  and  improve  its  appearance.  My 
principle  objection  to  the  Winchester  is  that 
the  box' magazine  is  just  at  the  point  where 
the  gun  balances,  which  makes  it  a  little 
unhandy  to  carry  when  hunting,  but  it  will 
be  very  satisfactory  work  on  big  game  in  any 
of  the  calibres  that  I  have  mentioned. 

Editor. 
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An  Ideal  Small  Bore  Rifle 

Athal  Coiner 


TO  those  who  have  ever  used  a  Marlin 
1897  .22  Cal.  Repeater,  this  may  not  be 
of  very  much  interest  but  to  many  of 
the  lovers  of  the  rifle  who  have  not  yet  had 
the  pleasure  of  owning  one  of  them  it  may  be 
of  some  small  value. 

To  begin  with,  this  rifle  is  operated  by  the 
lever  action  method,  and  is,  I  believe,  the  only 
make  of  lever  action  reperting  rifle  that  is 
made  in  .22  Calibre.  The  Marlin  Company 
having  put  out  the  Model  1892  and  the 
Model  1897  for  this  well  known  cartridge. 

One  argument  that  is  sometimes  used 
against  this  rifle  is,  that  it  cannot  be  operated 
as  fast  as  the  slide  action  repeater.  This  may 
be  true,  but  I  believe  that  one  shot  welJ 
placed,  is  worth  a  dozen  of  them  fired  at  the 
rate  of  five  or  six  shots  a  second. 

This  little  rifle  weighs  about  five  and  one- 
half  pounds.  It  has  a  24  inch  barrel  and  is 
finely  balanced.  It  is  fitted  with  the  neatest 
octagon  barrel  I  have  ever  seen.  The  stock 
is  made  of  real  walnut,  and  not  gum  wood, 
like  some  I  have  seen.  The  magazine  is 
made  the  full  length  of  the  barrel,  and  unlike 
other  repeaters  the  cartridges  are  placed  in 
the  inner  tube  of  the  magazine,  and  the  outer 
tube  slides  down  over  it,  thereby  preventing 
the  cutting  up  of  the  bullets  which  sometimes 
happens  when  they  are  loaded  in  the  outer 
tube  and  the  inner  tube  is  then  placed  over 
that  .  One  advantage  of  this  type  of  magazine 
is  them  it  cannot  be  lost. 

The  receiver  is  made  of  special  smokeless 
steel,  the  same  type  that  is  used  in  making 
the  barrels  of  high  power  rifles.  It  also  has 
a  real  solid  top.  The  working  parts  are 
simple  and  strong,  are  not  complicated  and 


are  made  without  small  springs  that  are 
always  breaking  or  wearing  out.  The  ham- 
mer has  a  long  swing  and  is  large  enough  to 
enable  you  to  get  a  good  grip  on  it  when  your 
hands  are  cold.  There  is  a  small  roller  on 
the  lower  part  of  the  hammer  upon  which 
the  main  spring  rests  This  provides  for 
an  easy  swing  and  less  wear  on  the  hammer. 

The  breech  block  can  be  removed  from  the- 
receiver  by  simply  removing  th?  take  down 
screw,  and  the  firing  pin  can  then  be  removed 
from  the  breech  block  without  the  aid  of 
any  tools.  The  firing  pin  has  no  spring  con- 
nected with  it  and  has  about  one-eighth  of  an 
inch  of  play  so  that  it  does  not  rest  on  the 
head  of  the  cartiidge  when  the  hammer  is  at 
half  cock.  The  firing  pin  is  not  pointed, 
but  is  made  flat  and  covers  enough  of  the 
head  of  the  shell  that  the  chance  of  misfire 
is  lessened.  It  is  not  inclined  to  gradually 
work  towards  the  center  of  the  cartridges  as 
I  have  found  to  be  the  case  with  some  rifles 
that  I  have  used. 

At  one  time  I  had  some  trouble  with  more 
than  one  cartridge  coming  out  of  the  mag- 
azine at  one  time.  This  trouble  was  soon 
remedied  by  raising  the  oartridge  cut-off. 

A  repeating  rifle  is  not  often  looked  upon 
with  much  favor  as  a  target  rifle.  The  ma- 
jority of  shooters  prefer  heavy  single-shot  for 
this  purpose.  It  is  my  opinion  that  when 
equipped  with  a  rear  peep  sight  and  a  gold 
bead  front  sight,  that  it  is  unexcelled  for  tar- 
get work  as  well  as  for  small  game  shooting. 
I  believe  that  anyone  who  is  looking  for  a 
dependable  and  beautiful  .22  Cal.  rifle  that 
will  last  a  life  time  with  proper  care  can  do  no 
better  than  to  "tie  up"  to  a  Marlin  1897. 


Queries  and  Answers 


Selecting  a  Rifle. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  wrote  you  recently  as  to  the  choice  of  a 
.30-1906  or  .35  Winchester,  Model  95,  which 
you  answered  most  satisfactorily,  and  for 
which  I  am  very  grateful.  When  we  choose  a 
rifle  we  do  not  know  range,  country  or  game. 
We  may  be  called  upon  to  use  it  with  a  back- 
ground of  waters,  barrens,  swamps,  hardwood, 
burns,  hills,  valleys.  We  do  not  know  what, 
when  or  where  these  shots  are  to  be  fired,  and 


a  rifle  to  cover  this  is  what  I'm  trying  to 
decide,  so  I  thought  a  .30-1906  or  .35  Winches- 
ter would  do  it.  Now  preferring  the  former, 
is  my  judgment  with  yours?  What  is  your 
choice  of  a  big  game  rifle?  Is  the  Bolt  Action 
much  preferred  to  the  Lever  Action? 

I  hunt  in  North  Ontario  where  you  are  apt 
to  see  deer,  moose  or  bear,  so  I  want  a  rifle 
that  will  kill  any  of  these  without  moving 
sight  up  to  200  or  300  yards.  As  to  sights, 
I've  used  a  gold  bead  Sheard,  and  it  is  good. 
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but  I  think  I'd  prefer  an  ivory,  although  they 
seem  to  be  easily  broken.  A  few  members  of 
our  party  experienced  this  last  season.  Is 
there  a  good  reliable  ivory  sight?  If  so,  what 
is  it? 

I  recently  bought  a  Mauser.  I  believe  it 
is  a  7  M.M.  This  is  .280  Cal.  Is  it  not?  It 
was  used  in  the  South  African  War  and  was 
taken  out  of  the  hand  of  a  dead  African  by  a 
British  Sergeant.  A  friend  of  mine  who  was 
in  Africa  at  the  time  brought  it  home  and  did 
fine  work  with  it.  Pie  put  it  away  uncleaned 
and  when  I  bought  it  the  inside  of  the  rifle 
was  very  dirty.  However,  I  have  it  cleaned 
pretty  well,  but  there  is  still  a  spot  on  it. 
What  is  the  best  way  to  clean  it?  Will  it 
make  a  good  big  game  rifle?  Would  it  be 
satisfactory  or  advisable  to  have  it  rebored  to 
8  M.M.  or  9  M.M.?  Which  would  you  prefer? 
It  shoots  well  and  I  myself  think  it  best  to 
leave  well  enough  alone.  Who  would  you 
recommend  to  do  this  work  of  reboring? 
No  doubt  it  would  be  better  to  have  a  new 
barrel,  but  I  believe  it  is  a  good  rifle  yet,  as 
the  Germans  used  these  rifles  in  the  recent 
War. 

William  Filman. 

Aldershot,  Ont. 

Reply — Personally  I  would  prefer  a  Spring- 
field Bolt  Action  Rifle  to  a  Lever  Action 
Rifle  for  a  high  velocity  cartridge,  but  you 
will  have  a  great  deal  of  difficulty  in  securing 
a  Springfield  rifle  so  that  I  wTould  suggest 
that  you  buy  a  Winchester  for  the  .30-1906 
cartridge. 

Your  7  M.M.  Mauser  would  make  a  very 
good  big  game  rifle.  It  is  in  just  about  the 
same  class  as  the  Springfield  when  the  Spring- 
field  is  loaded  with  the  150  grain  bullet. 

If  you  can  secure  a  soft  steel  brush  xo  fit 
this  rifle  you  can  very  likely  get  all  of  the  rust 
out  of  it.  A  30  Cal.  brush  that  has  been  used 
several  times  will  do  the  trick  fine  in  a  .28 
Calibre  rifle,  like  the  7  M.M.  It  is  very  com- 
mon here  in  the  States  for  military  riflemen 
to  use  .32  Calibre ,  brushes  in  .30  Calibre 
rifles.  You  will  have  trouble  the  first  time 
that  you  pull  it  through,  but  after  that  it 
certainly  will  remove  the  fouling. 

I  would  not  recommend  that  you  have  your 
rifle  rebored  for  as  long  as  the  7  M.M.  shoots 
accurately,  that  is  all  you  need.  If  you  keep 
on  cleaning  it  and  shooting  it,  the  rust  will 
gradually  disappear. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 
Will  the  .250-3000  Savage  penetrate  thicker 


steel  boiler  plate  at  one  hundred  yards  than 
the  Savage  .303  model  1899,  or  the  189". 
Winchester  box  magazine  .^03? 

Do  you  think  the  new  Winchester  bolt 
action  .22  cal.  rifle  will  be  a  good  one  for 
small  game  using  the  .22  N.R.A.  cartridge  or 
would  you  recommend  the  new  Savage  bolt 
action  rifle?  Is  the  1914  Savage  .22  Repeater 
as  good  as  either? 

Is  the  .44  Cat.  Winchester  model  1892  any 
good  for  moose  and  bear?  Up  to  what  range 
would  it  be  effective?  What  is  the  difference 
between  a  .44  and  .44-40?  How  much  bigger 
is  it? 

(i.  Ingham, 

Lloydminster,  Sask.,  Canada. 

Reply— The  .250-3000  Savage  would  not 
be  likely  to  penetrate  more  boiler  plate'  at 
one  hundred  yards  than  the  Savage  .303  or 
the  .303  British  cartridge.  In  fact  it  would 
not  be  likely  to  penetrate  as  much.  How- 
ever, this  fact  should  not  be  taken  as  a  crit- 
icism of  the  rifle  for  hunting  purposes. 

The  new  Winchester  .22  calibre  bolt  action 
rifle  would  be  a  splendid  "rifle  for  small  game 
shooting.  Its  objection  is  that  it  is  rather 
heavy  for  hunting  purposes.  The  principle 
differences  between  the  Winchester  and  the 
.22  Savage  bolt  action  are  that  the  Winches- 
ter weighs  about  \y2  pounds  more,  it  costs 
about  twice  as  much,  the  sights  on  it  are  finer 
and  better  fitted  for  target  shootin^and  so 
forth. 

For  ordinary  hunting,  the  1914  Savage 
would  be  just  as  good  as  either  one  of  these 
and  would  be  more  pleasant  to  carry,  but  for 
very  accurate  shooting  the  Winchester  would 
be  preferable  for  either  one  of  the  others. 

I  would  not  recommend  anyone  to  choose 
the  1892  Winchester  for  moose  and  bear 
shooting.  The  .44-40  Calibre  shell  was 
designed  about  50  years  ago  and  since  that 
time  great  advances  have  been  made  in  the 
science  of  ballistics.  A  .44-40  is  a  .44  calibre. 
The  difference  between  that  and  a  .44  calibre 
would  be  that  the  .44-40  designates  one  cart- 
ridge, while  a  .44  calibre  might  be  anything 
from  the  .44-40  to  one  of  the  long  straight 
.44  calibres  used  in  the  old  model  long  range 
rifles.  It  is  not  any  bigger,  but  is  much  less 
effective  than  some  other  .44  cal.  cartridge. 
The  size  of  a  cartridge  has  very  little  to  do 
with  its  effectiveness.  The  effectiveness  of 
the  bullet  depends  upon  rts  size,  shape,  weight, 
and  the  alloy  from  which  it  is  made  and  the 
speed  with  which  it  is  driven.  The  rate  at 
which  it  spins,  also  enters  into  the  matter. 
The  .44-40  cartridge  is  just  as  good  as  it  was 
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50  years  ago,  but  is  not  any  better.  For  that 
reason,  I  would  recommend  that  you  choose 
a  more  modern  cartridge. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  have  recently  acquired  an  old  single- 
barrel  flint  lock  fowling  piece,  marked  Bar- 
nett  1859,  and  stamped  with  the  London  test 
marks.  The  gauge  of  this  gun  is  marked  as 
24  and  it  has  a  32  inch  barrel,  which  appears 
to  be  choke-bored.  What  sort  of  shooting 
was  this  gun  intended  for,  and  what  would  be 
a  suitable  charge  of  powder  and  shot  for  same? 

E.  R.  Fraling, 

Toronto,  Ontario. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  I  would 
suggest  that  you  try  your  gun  with  1  Yi  drams 
of  FFg  black  powder  and  5-8  oz.  of  shot,  and 
from  that  you  might  work  up  to  \  %  drams  of 
powder  and  ^  oz.  of  shot  if  the  gun  seems  to 
be  sufficiently  well  made  to  stand  it.  It  is 
impossible  to  tell  what  type  of  shooting  this 
gun  was  made  for. 

Editor. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  have  a  .43  Mauser  which  I  consider  an 
excellent  moose  rifle,  but  it  is  too  long  and 
heavy  to  carry.  Would  you  advise  shorten- 
ing the  barrel  six  or  eight  inches,  which  would 
be  about  the  length  of  the  Carbine  in  the  same 
rifle?  I  am  not  particular  if  it  shortened 
the  range  to  some  extent  as  it  would  kill 
anything  at  present  farther  than  it  is  possible 
to  draw  a  bead  on.  Kindly  advise  the  best 
front  sight  to  use  in  case  barrel  is  shortened. 

Would  any  alteration  in  ammunition 
be  necessary? 

St.  John,  N.B.  Fred.  E.  White. 

Reply — It  would  not  hurt  your  .43  Mauser 
rifle  at  all  to  cut  off  the  barrel  provided  it 
were  carefully  done.  If  you  are  a  very  good 
mechanic  you  could  do  it  yourself. 

It  would  not  shorten  the  range  very  much 
and  no  alteration  in  the  ammunition  would 
be  necessary. 

I  would  suggest  a  medium  size  gold  bead 
front  sight  for  use  on  this  remodelled  rifle. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  am  enclosing  a  snap  shot  and  would  like 
your  opinion  on  my  gun.  It  is  a  .32-40  Win- 
chester Carbine,  1894  Model.  I  have  been 
fairly  successful  on  deer  with  it  as  you  will  see. 
Is  it  heavy  enough  for  moose?  If  so,  at  what 
distance  would  it  be  safe  to  try  killing  a  big 
one?    I  was  told  several  years  ago  when  I 


first  got  it  that  it  was  useless  to  try  for  deer 
with  it.    I  have  proved  this  to  be  wrong. 

What  is  a  good  spot  in  Ontario  for  moose? 
I  would  like  to  go  moose  hunting  next  Fall. 
My  wife  always  goes  with  me.  She  carries  a 
little  double  barrel  smooth  bore  .44-40. 
Would  the  smooth  bore  with  round  ball  kill 
deer  at  60  yards? 

Geo.  P.  Harvey, 

Toronto,  Ontario. 

Reply — You  will  find  good  moose  shooting 
in  the  vicinity  of  Metagama  in  northern 
Ontario.  The  .32-40  will  kill  moose  provided 
you  can  hit  them  in  the  right  spot,  but  it 
is  rather  light  for  this  kind  of  shooting. 

Any  locality  north  of  the  C.P.R.,  west  of 
Sudbury,  is  good  moose  territory. 

A  .44-40  smooth  bore  would  kill  deer  at 
60  yards,  but  it  is  not  very  accurate  nor  very 
powerful  and  you  would  undoubtedly  lose 
a  good  percentage  of  the  game  that  you  shot 
at. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Will  you  kindly  give  me  the  names  and 
addresses  of  the  makers  of  Merwin  &  Hurl- 
burt  revolvers,  Browning  Automatic  Pistols, 
and  Lee-Metford  and  Lee-Enfield  rifles? 

Does  the  Ross  Rifle  Company  make  a  rifle 
chambered  for  the  .303  British  cartridge? 
Is  this  company  in  business  now?  I  have 
written  them  four  letters  in  the  past  year  and 
have  received  no  reply  to  any  of  them. 

Will  you  also  give  me  a  description  of  the 
English  Army  revolver.  Where  is  it  made? 
Also  advise  me  as  to  whether  I  could  procure 
a  Handbook  of  the  English  Army  rifle  from 
the  British  War  Department  and  where 
should  I  write  to  obtain  it. 

Philip  B.  Sharpe, 

Portland,  Maine- 

Reply — Browning  pistols  of  European  man- 
ufacture are  being  made  at  the  present  time 
by  the  Frabrique  Nationale  of  Liege,  Bel- 
gium. However,  you  can  obtain  the  various 
Browning  models  made  by  the  Colt  Company 
just  as  cheaply  and  with  much  less  delay. 
The  Lee-Enfield  rifle  and  the  Lee-Metford 
were  made  by  the  Birmingham  Small  Arms 
Company  of  England,  but  I  understand  that 
these  rifles  are  no  longer  being  manufactured 
by  them. 

The  agents  for  B.S.A.  products  in  the  United 
States  are  the  Production  Equipment  Com- 
pany, 1  Madison  Ave.,  New  York  City.  I 
understand  that  Mr.  Roy  S.  Tinney,  National 
Proving  Station,  Tenafly,  N.J.  had  some  of 
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the  Model  1917  Enfields  chambered  for  the 
.303  British  cartridge  that  he  would  sell 
reasonably.  You  might  also  obtain  other 
of  these  rifles  from  L.  R.  Tippins,  Mistley, 
Manningtree,  Essex,  England. 

The  price  probably  would  be  about  $40 
with  duty  and  freight  extra. 

The  Handbook  of  the  British  Army  rifle 
would  probably  be  obtained  from  Messrs. 
Wyman  &  Sons,  Fetter  Lane,  London,  E.C. 
England.  The  British  Army  revolver  is 
made  by  Webley  &  Scott  Weaman  St., 
Birmingham,  England.  They  could  send 
you  their  catalog  and  information  concerning 
it. 

The  Ross  Rifle  Co.  is  no  longer  in  business. 
I  hope  that  this  information  will  answer 
your  requirements. 

Editor. 


Information  on  the  38-55. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Can  I  safely  use  a  high  power  load  in  the 
.38-55  Winchester? 

Joe  Sharpe, 

Detroit,  Mich. 

Reply — I  understand  that  the  Winchester 
Repeating  Arms  Company  does  not  recom- 
mend the  use  of  the  .38-55  high  power  cart- 
ridge in  their  Standard  Repeating  Rifle,  but 
they  do  recommend,  the  use  of  the  .38-55  high 
velocity  Winchester  cartridges  in  this  rifle. 

Editor. 


The  .38-40  Model  1873  Winchester. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Would  you  please  tell  me  if  the  .38  Winches- 
ter Model  1873Tifle  is  large  enough  for  moose 
or  bear.  What  is  the  striking  power  at  100 
yards?  I  have  read  your  Guns  and  Ammuni- 
tion Department  Column  for  several  months, 
but  have  never  seen  much  about  this  rifle. 
Yours  truly, 

E.  Walker, 

Port  Arthur,  Ontario. 

Reply— The  .38-40  Model  1873  Winches- 
ter has  a  striking  energy  of  443  foot  pounds 
at  100  yards.  The  reason  that  this  rifle  is 
not  very  often  discussed  any  more,  is  that  it 
is  very  heavy  to  carry  in  the  brush  and  the 
cartridge  that  it  uses  is  hopelessly  out-classed 
by  practically  all  of  the  later  high  velocity 
cartridges.  You  can  easily  see  from  this  that 
except  for  very  short  range  and  in  those 
places  where  you  can  place  your  shots,  this 
rifle  should  not  be  considered  for  moose  and 
bear. 


Winchester  .33  Model  188S. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  have  been  a  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun  In 
Canada  for  the  past  year  and  I  think  it  is  the 
best  Sporting  Magazine  put  out.  I  suppose 
the  rest  of  the  readers  with  sporting  blood  in 
them  will  say  the  same. 

I  would  like  somebody  that  owns  a  Win- 
chester .33  Model  1886  to  write  and  tell  how 
he  likes  it  on  big  game.  I  own  it  but  never, 
had  a  chance  to  try  it  out  on  deer  and  bear. 
I  think  as  far  as  long  distance  shooting  is 
concerned  it  is  just  about  right,  and  as  for 
power  behind  the  bullet  I  guess  it  has  its 
share. 

Yours  truly, 

Myron  Bloomer. 

Newburgh,  New  York. 

Reply — We  would  be  pleased  to  receive  a 
letter  from  a  user  of  the  .33  Winchester  as 
well  as  from  users  of  any  other  big  game  rifles, 
as  we  always  like  to  hear  from  experienced 
men. 

Editor. 


A  .22  Calibre  Ross  Rifle. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  have  been  an  interested  reader  of  your 
magazine  for  the  last  couple  of  years  and  find 
it  very  interesting.  I  wish  to  ask  a  few  ques- 
tions. I  have  a  .22  Calibre  Ross  Rifle, 
Cadet  Model.  I  would  like  to  know  if  I 
could  use  .22  N.R.A.  cartridges  in  my  gun. 

What  do  you  consider  the  best  load  to  use 
in  a  12  gauge  shotgun  on  rabbits  in  a  bush 
country?  In  practicing  at  a  target  at  100 
yards  tacked  to  a  Z"  pine  plank,  my  .22  bullets 
went  right  through.  Do  you  think  this  is  a 
good  bullet?  Is  it  advisable  to  feed  your 
hounds  before  you  take  them  out  for  a  rabbit 
or  fox  run?  Can  bullets  for  a  Colt  .45  Auto 
Revolver  be  purchased  in  Canada?  Where 
can  I  purchase  powder  and  shot  in  bulk  for 
reloading?  I  have  tried  all  local  hardware 
dealers  and  they  can't  supply  me. 

Yours  truly, 

E.  G.  E. 

Peterborough,  Ont. 

Reply— You  can  use  the  U.  S.,  N.R.A. 
cartridges  in  your  .22  Ross.  I  would  consider 
the  brush  or  scatter  load  shells  put  out  by  the 
Winchester  and  Remington  U.M.C.  Compan- 
ies to  be  unexcelled  for  the  first  shot  at  rabbits 
in  a  brushy  country. 

My  favorite  load  is  3  drams  of  bulk  or  24 
grains  of  dense  powder  and  1  jounces  of 
No.  7^  chilled  shot  loaded  in  this  type  of 
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shell.  This  load  kills  clean  without  tearing 
the  game. 

In  regard  to  feeding  hounds  before  going 
hunting,  I  have  always  considered  that  most 
hounds  have  more  sense  than  many  of  their 
owners.  You  can  easily  imagine  how  far 
and  how  long  you  would  hunt  if  you  had  to 
hunt  every  day  without  your  breakfast  or 
without  your  dinner.  I  don't  believe  in 
allowing  them  to  gorge  before  going  out  to 
hunt,  but  they  will  undoubtedly  hunt  better 
if  they  have  a  reasonable  amount  of  food. 
Apply  the  same  thing  to  yourself  and  you  will 
agree  with  me. 

You  can  purchase  powder  in  bulk  for  re- 
loading from  the  D.  Pike  Company  of  Tor- 
onto, or  the  T.  W.  Boyd  Company  of  Mon- 
treal. They  could  undoubtedly  order  bullets 
for  your  .45  Colt  if  they  do  not  have  them  in 
stock. 

Editor. 


Rifles  For  African  Game. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Has  the  .250-3000  Savage  proven  to  be  a 
good  killing  weapon  on  African  Game  and 
how  does  it  compare  with  the  .30-1906  cart- 
ridge on  the  same  game.  Are  different  loads 
manufactured  for  the  .250-3000  for  use  on 
heavy  African  game  such  as  lion,  rhino  and 
elephants. 

Of  these  foui  cartridges  which  are  to  be 
preferred  for  African  game,  the  .250-3000, 
the  .30-1906,  the  .35  Winchester  Model  1895, 
or  the  .405  Winchester  Model  1895.  Which 
of  these  cartridges  can  be  procured  the  more 
easily  in  foreign  parts. 

Can  I  obtain  .38  Calibre  Colt  Automatic 
cartridges  in  Africa?  Would  you  consider  a 
cartridge  like  the  7  M.M.,  8  M.M.,  9  M.M.  or 
the  .303  British  and  if  so  which  can  be  pro- 
cured the  best  in  Africa,  which  are  the  best 
killers  and  how  are  they  loaded. 

Very  truly  yours, 

O.  R.  Hetherington, 

Saskatoon,  Sask. 

Reply — You  might  as  well  understand  at 
the  beginning  that  there  is  no  all-around  rifle 
for  use  in  Africa,  just  as  there  is  no  all-round 
rifle  for  use  in  any  other  place.  This  is  es- 
pecially well  driven  home  when  we  consider 
that  African  game  varies  from  birds  the  size 
of  partridges  to  elephants.  In  African  hunt- 
ing one  is  likely  to  encounter  real  dangerous 
situations  in  hunting  rhino  buffalo,  lions, 
leopards  and  elephants  almost  any  time  when 
hunting  in  thick  cover  and  to  have  the  wrong 
rifle  under  these  circumstances  might  and 


very  likely  would  prove  very  disastrous,  which 
behooves  us  to  have  at  least  one  weapon 
along  that  is  sufficiently  deadly  to  cope  with 
any  of  them. 

Judging  from  the  experiences  of  thoroughly 
experienced  African  hunters,  a  hunter  in 
Africa  should  have  at  least  one  each  of  the 
following  weapons  and  he  had  better  have 
two  of  each  of  them  to  guard  against  break- 
age. He  should  have  a  .45  Calibre  or  heavier 
double  express  rifle  for  the  heaviest  and  larg- 
est game  at  close  ranges,  a  large  calibre  repeat- 
ing rifle  that  handles  heavy  bullets  for  use  on 
tough  skinned  animals.  I  should  say  that 
the  .405  Cal.  Winchester  would  be  the  best 
available  American  weapon  for  this  purpose. 
Then  he  should  have  a  high  velocity  long 
range  rifle  for  shooting  all  kinds  of  plains 
animals  of  the  deer  and  elk  type.  In  my 
estimation  a  .30-1906  Cal.  shooting  the  180 
grain  ammunition  would  be  about  the  best 
type  of  rifle  to  use  for  this  purpose.  Others 
that  would  be  just  about  equally  good  would 
be  the  7  and  8  M.M.  Mauser  and  Mannlicher 
rifles  which  can  be  obtained  to  shoot  special 
spitzer  ammunition.  You  could  undoubted- 
ly find  plenty  of  use  for  a  .250-3000  Savage, 
but  I  would  not  advise  anybody  to  use  a 
cartridge  of  this  type  on  tough  African  game. 
I  think  that  you  will  find  the.  .303  British 
and  the  8  M.M.  Mauser  very  much  more 
popular  in  Africa  than  any  of  the  American 
cartridges. 

I  would  not  consider  going  to  Africa  with- 
out having  my  rifles  and  ammunition  before 
starting.  I  would  thoroughly  test  each  rifle 
and  each  load  before  starting,  for  I  would 
not  consider  using  a  rifle  or  lot  of  ammu- 
nition about  which  I  knew  nothing  on  a 
trip  as  expensive  as  one  from  Canada  to 
Africa. 

You  must  remember  that  in  practically 
all  foreign  countries  outside  of  the  United 
States  the  common  cartridges  are  the  .303 
British  and  the  8  M.M.  Revolver  cartridges 
could  well  be  left  out  of  the  discussion  ior 
the  purpose  of  safety  as  African  Game  is 
very  much  rifle  game.  Any  animal  that 
gets  past  a  hard  hitting  high  velocity  rifle  is 
practically  immune  to  revolverjor  automatic 
pistols. 

My  personal  outfit  for  Africa  would  be  as 
follows:,  a  good  heavy  .450  Cal.  English 
Express  Rifle,  a  .405  Cal.  Winchester,  two 
Sporting  Springfields,  two  .22  calibre  Re- 
peating Rifles  and  2  shotguns.  I  would  carry 
an  ample  supply  of  ammunition  for  all  es- 
pecially .30  and  .22  Calibres.    One  each  of 
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the  Springfields  and  the  22's  would  be  equip- 
ped with  telescopic  sights.  The  .405  Win- 
chester would  be  equipped  with  a  Jack  front 
sight  and  folding  leaf  open  barrelled  rear  sight 
and  a  receiver  peep  with  a  big  aperture.  The 
Springfield  would  be  equipped  with  the 
Lyman  Micrometer  on  the  bolt  head  and  the 
medium  sized  gold'bead  on  the  front. 

The  .22  would  have  a  medium  size  gold 
bead  on  the  front  and  a  Lyman  tang  peep. 
At  least  one  of  the  heavy  guns  would  always 
be  along  as  self  protection  against  dangerous 
animals.  Each  rifle  in  the  whole  outfit  would 
be  equipped  with  a  sling  strap  which  would 
come  in  handy.  The  bolts  of  both  of  the 
Springfields  would  be  worked  until  they  were 
so  smooth  I  could  work  them  just  as  fast  as 
lever  action  rifles. 

I  think  that  you  would  find  before  you  were 
through  with  the  trip.the  rifle  that  you  would 
use  the  oftenest  would  be  the  .22,  next  the 
Springfield,  next  the  .405  and  last  the  .450. 

Editor. 


Various  Sporting  Rifles. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 
'  As  a  reader  of  your  most  interesting  de- 
partment, I  would  thank  you  to  answer  the 
following  questions: 

Would  the  Remington  slide  action  repeat- 
ing rifle  .32  or  .35  calibre,  be  all  right  for  bear, 
deer  and  moose?  Would  the  .32  calibre  be 
just  as  good  as  the  .35  for  moose. 

Would  the  .32  or  .35  Remington  be  a  better 
rifle  for  moose  than  the  .250-3000  Savage? 

Will  a  16  gauge  shotgun  kill  as  far  as  a  12 
gauge  and  do  as  good  work  as  the  12? 

Where  can  I  obtain  a  Smith  &  Wesson 
revolver  with  a  six  inch  barrel,  that  will  take 
.38  Special  cartridges — in  Canada? 

A.  N.  Giles, 

Bedford,  N.S. 

Reply—In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  the  .35 
Cal.  Remington  Slide  Action  would  be  prefer- 
able to  the  .32  Cal.  for  moose.  As  to  whether 
the  .35  Cal.  Remington  would  be  preferable 
to  the  .250-3000  would  depend  upon  where 
you  hit  your  game.  The  .35  with  its  heavy 
bullet,  of  course,  would  do  better  work  with 
shots  in  the  shoulders  or  hams  while  the  .250 
would  probably  do  better  work  on  the  paunch. 

The  16  gauge  shotgun  will  give  just  as  great 
penetration  as  the  12  gauge.  Out  of  100  shots 
with  corresponding  loads  you  would  not  make 
as  many  clean  kills  with  the  16  at  50  yards  as 
you  would  with  the  12,  due  to  the  fact  that 
its  shot  patterns  were  not  as  close. 

You  could  probably  obtain  a  .38  Smith  & 


Wesson  Special  from  Hallam's  or  the  D.  Pike 
Company,  Toronto.  You  might  write  to 
them  about  this  matter. 

  Editor. 

Reloading  the  .280  Ross. 
Editor.  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  would  like  to  ask  the  advice  of  the  Editor 
as  to  the  feasibility  of  reloading  shells  for  the 
.280  Ross  (Sporting  Model)  with  a  lighter 
load,  to  use  on  small  game  and  for  close  range 
work  in  the  bush. 

I  find  it  just  the  thing  for  winter  shooting 
on  the  lakes  where  the  range  is  anything  up 
to  a  mile,  but  I  would  like  to  find  out  where  a 
reloading  outfit  could  be  obtained  as  the 
ammunition  is  very  high  priced  for  ordinary 
pot  hunting. 

Mark  Sauerbrei, 
Kenora,  Ontario,  Canada. 

Reply— It  is  not  practical  to  reload  reduced 
charges  for  the  .280  Ross  when  using  the 
regular  metal  cased  bullet  as  this  bullet  is 
smaller  than  the  bore  of  the  rifle  and  needs 
the  proper  full  charge  load  to  expand  it  suf- 
ficiently to  make  it  fit  the  rifling.  You  can 
reload  this  rifle  with  the  Ideal  gas  check  bul- 
lets, but  I  am  rather  under  the  impression 
that  it  has  never  made  a  very  successful 
short  range  weapon. 

The  Ideal  Manufacturing  Company,  New- 
Haven,  Conn.,  had  reloading  outfits,  but  just 
how  soon  they  could  fill  an  order  at  the  pre- 
sent time  I  do  not  know.  You  might  write 
them  concerning  this  matter  or  you  might 
write  to  the  Wm.  R.  Burkhardt  Company, 
St.  Paul,  Minnesota,  who  might  still  have 
some  of  these  tools  in  stock. 

For  ordinary  pot  hunting  a  .22  Cal  should 
answer  your  purpose  and  the  cost  of  a  good 
one  is  not  much  more  than  the  cost  of  a  re- 
loading set. 

  Editor. 

The  .22  High  Power. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  take  much  pleasure  in  reading  your  pub- 
lication, and  would  kindly  ask  you  to  answer 
the  following  questions: 

1.  Would  a  .22  H.P.  Savage  be  powerful 
enough  for  deer  and  moose?  If  not  what 
rifle  would  you  suggest? 

2.  I  had  my  leaded  rifle  barrel  cleaned, 
now  what  would  be  the  best  way  to  keep  it 
in  a  good  shooting  condition?  Would  a  brass 
brush  be  any  good?   Where  can  I  obtain  one? 

3.  What  about  the  greased  bullets,  are 
they  better  than  the  ungreased  bullets? 

Andrew  J.  Kruger, 

Altona,  Man. 
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Reply — I  would  not  consider  the  .22  Savage 
high  power  to  be  sufficiently  powerful  for 
moose.  I  would  prefer  the  .303  Savage  to 
any  other  Savage  rifle  for  this  purpose,  but 
would  prefer  a  weapon  shooting  a  more  power- 
ful charge  than  the  .303.  On  deer  a  .22  high 
power  will  do  fairly  good  work. 

Either  a  brass  brush  or  a  soft  steel  brush 
will  remove  lead  from  a  rifle  barrel  provided 
it  is  not  too  badly  leaded.  These  can  be 
obtained  from  P.  J.  O'Hare,  33  Bruce  St., 
Newark,  N.J.,  U.S.A. 

Greased  bullets  are  always  better  than 
ungreased  ones.  If  you  shot  ungreased  bul- 
lets in  a  .22  high  power,  I  do  not  wonder  that 
you  leaded  your  barrel,  as  the  quick  twist  of 
the  .22  high  power  would  be  certain  to  cause 
the  bullets  to  lead.  I  judge  from  your  in- 
quiry that  you  have  probably  used  .22  long 
rifle  cartridges  in  an  adapter  in  the  .22  high 
power. 

•  Editor. 

Can  parts  for  Browning  Automatic  pistols 
and  rifles  be  obtained  in  the  States  or  in 
Canada?  If  so,  where?  Also,  can  Hudson 
Bay  blankets  be  bought  now? 

J.  L. 

Soo,  Ont.  Canada. 

Reply — If  you  mean  the  American  Brown- 
ings'made  by  the  Winchester  Company, 
they  can  be  obtained  from  the  Winchester 
Repeating  Arms  Company,  New  Haven, 
Conn.  If  you  mean  the  Belgian  Brownings, 
I  do  not  know  where  they  can  be  obtained. 

Hudson  Bay  blankets  can  be  secured  from 
the  D.  Pike  Company  of  Toronto. 

Editor. 


Various  Inquiries,  s 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  have  just  purchased  a  .303  Savage  solid 
frame  and  would  like  to  know  if  this  rifle  is 
heavy  enough  for  moose  and  bear? — a  friend 
of  mine  told  me  it  needed  six  shots  from  this 
weapon  to  account  for  a  moose. 

In  reloading  the  .303,  could  the  velocity  be 
increased  to  2400  F.S.  instead  of  the  1952  F.S.? 

Does  the  use  of  an  auxiliary  shell,  firing  the 
.32  S.  &  W.  hurt  the  barrel  to  any  extent? 

Would  you  advise  Marbles  Nirto-Solvent 
or  Winchester  crystal  cleaner  to  remove  foul- 
ing in  the  barrel  of  a  high  power  rifle? 

Donald  Laing. 

Reply — The  .303  Savage  has  usually  been 


regarded  as  a  very  good  moose  gun.  Some- 
times you  will  find  an  animal  that  takes  an 
unusual  amount  of  shooting  and  this  without 
regard  to  the  calibre  of  the  weapon.  I  know 
of  a  case  where  a  man  shot  a  Kadiak  bear  with 
a  .30-40  and  placed  nine  shots  in  the  neck 
and  shoulder  and  then  had  to  shoot  the  bear 
in  the  skull  to  kill  it.  Four  of  those  heavy 
220  grain  bullets  did  not  penetrate  as  far  as 
the  sholder  bone. 

The  velocity  of  the  .303  could  be  increased 
somewhat  by  using  progressive  burning  nitro- 
cellulose powders  like  Hercules  No.  300  or 
DuPont  No.  16. 

The  use  of  an  auxiliary  chamber  could  not 
be  likely  to  injure  your  rifle  provided  that 
you  cleaned  it  properly. 

Marbles  Nitro-Solvent  and  Winchester 
Crystal  cleaner  are  both  excellent  for  remov- 
ing the  fouling  in  the  barrel  on  a  high  power 
rifle.  You  will  undoubtedly  be  pleased  with 
either  one  of  them. 

Editor. 


The  .250-3000  Savage. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Myx  pal  and  I  are  intending  to  come  to 
Canada  this  Spring  and  buy  a  farm  and  would 
like  to  find  out  a  few  things  about  the  hunting 
conditions. 

Is  a  .250-3000  Savage  rifle  O.K.  for  big 
game  hunting?  Does  the  lever  ever  freeze 
closed  on  this  gun?  We  were  told  it  some- 
times does  and  were  advised  to  buy  a  gun 
with  bolt  action. 

What  does  a  hunting  and  trapping  license 
cost  in  Alberta?  What  game  are  to  be  found 
in  S.W.  Alberta,  near  or  in  the  forest  reserve? 
Do  you  have  to  get  a  special  license  to  trap 
in  the  Forest  Reserve  and  if  so  how  much 
does  it  cost? 

Detroit.  Mich.  A  Reader, 

Reply— The  .250-3000  Savage  would  not 
be  more  likely  to  freeze  shut  than  a  Bolt 
Action.  In  fact  I  do  not  believe  that  it  would 
be  likely  to  do  so  as  the  Bolt  Action  is  more 
open  and  exposed  to  the  weather. 

The  .250-3000  Savage  would  be  satisfactory 
for  big  game  shooting  provided  the  game  was 
not  too  big. 

You  should  inquire  of  the  Local  Game  War- 
den concerning  the  license  and  game  seasons. 

General  non-resinent  license  is  $25.00. 

Editor. 


Spring  Trout  Fishing 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


WITH  what  keen  delight  the  angler 
awaits  the  surface  of  the  streams, 
no  man  can  hope  to  give  voice  to; 
he  finds  expression  faltering.  To  linger  in 
the  midst  of  fragrant  memory,  musing  over 
past  experiences,  the  winter  through,  only 
serves  to  put  a  keen  edge  to  the  mind's 
appetite  and  one  is  more  than  ever  at  the 
threshold  of  anticipation  when  the  first 
warm  winds  come  blowing  up  from  the 
langorous  south,  bringing  with  them  that 
feeling  of  peace  and  contentment  we 
understand  so  fully  and  appreciate  so  well. 
The  fly-fisherman,  being  by  nature  a  poet, 
absorbs  the  very  life  and  rejuvenation  of  it 
as  the  days  unfold;  as  he  is  brought  nearer  to 
the  time  when  the  streams  shall  break  their 
bonds  and  the  ice  will  flow  away  in  mighty 
cakes,  revealing  the  turbid  water  beneath. 
It  is  then  the  rod  seems  instinctively  to  come 
into  the  hand,  and  our  steps  lead  us  happily 
over  old  byways  in  quest  of  the  elusive  ones. 

The  proposition  of  spring  angling  is  one 
that  holds  within  its  sphere  a  number  of 
delights  that  the  days  of  July  and  August, 
upon  the  same  stream,  cannot  claim  as  their 
own.  It  is  the  freshness,  the  newness  of  the 
adventure  that  holds  one  rapt  in  attention— 
a  glamor  that  the  middle  summer  or  the  hot 
July  days  are  lacking  in.  The  spirit  seern^  to 
break  from  its  prison  of  flesh  like  the  bud 
bursting  from  its  husk  wrapper  on  the  tree. 
The  April  showers  and  the  returned  birds,  the 
blue  skies  and  the  smiling  flowers  all  help  to 


make  it  truly,  as  one  angler  has  said,  the 
carnival  time  of  the  year. 

In  northern  climes  spring  fishing  will  see 
its  inception  with  the  latter  part  of  April, 
though  it  may  not  be  possible  in  Canada  till 
later  on,  in  the  month  of  May.  Opening 
Day  has  a  witchery  that  always  remains  the 
same.  Other  delights  are  not  to  be  compared 
to  it.  Pleasure  in  the  opinion  of  the  writer 
was  derived  by  the  delving  literary-man 
from  the  word:  angling.  But  more  pleasur- 
able than  the  June  days,  or  mid-summer 
brook  delights  is  that  climax  to  our  expecta- 
tions the  Opening  Day  for  trout.  Merely  to 
go  out  and  test  the  rod  again  without  the 
sign  of  a  trout,  returning  home  without  one 
specimen  in  the  creel  is  reward  indeed  after 
the  long  and  monotonous  winter  days  that 
were  so  irksome,  so  surcharged  with  gloomi- 
ness. 

Spring  angling  is  generally  a  matter  of 
using  live  lures;  as  the  artificial  fly  does  not 
come  into  its  own  until  later  on  when  the 
trout  are  very  active  and  are  feeding  along 
the  surface  of  the  stream.  If  artificial  flies 
are  used  they  must  be  fished  deep  to  reach  the 
fish  as  they  lie  on  the  bottom  of  the  stream. 
The  trout  during  the  late  spring  days  will  be 
diligently  watching  the  bottom  for  water- 
bred  flies  of  the  down-winged  sort  to  break 
from  their  cases  and  rise  to  the  surface,  there 
to  spend  their  short  existence.  The  trout  are 
not  always  watching  the  water  for  the  rising 
of  these  insects,  but  a  great  deal  of  the  time 
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they  are  on  the  look-out  for  them,  and  there- 
fore deep-fishing  the  artificial  flies  may  win  a 
few  to  the  creel  if  they  are  skillfully  used. 
Flies  suggested  for  use  in  the  spring  in  April, 
are  the  Hackles  and  the  Palmers,  the  Cow- 
dung,  the  Red-ibis,  the  Cinnamon,  the  Stone- 
fly,  the  Red-Spinner  and  the  Parmachene- 
belle.  Later  on,  in  May,  the  Montreal,  the 
Yellow-dun,  the  Turkey-brown,  the  Iron- 
blue  and  the  Spinner  are  tried  flies,  best 
used  at  that  season.  In  Canadian  waters, 
especially  for  the  late  spring  fishing  one  will 
do  well  to  use  the  Montreal,  the  Parmachene- 
belle  and  the  Silver-doctor.  Other  good  early 
flies  are  the  Coachman,  the  White-miller  and 
the  Professor.  The  wingless  creations  in 
fly-dom,  such  as  the  hackles  and  the  palmers, 
are  no  doubt  mistaken  by  the  trout  for  larval 
forms  of  the  caterpillar,  the  hackles  appearing 
to  the  trout  to  be  the  legs  of  hatched-out 
insects  which  are  being  tumbled  around  in 
the  water. 

Though  bait-fishing  is  an  institution  at  this 
time  of  the  season,  and  though  it  is  enthusias- 
tically followed  up  by  two-thirds  of  the 
brotherhood  of  anglers  it  has  plentifully  been 
condemned  as  unsportsmanlike — that,  in  the 
light  of  fairness,  it  is  illegitimate.  Your 
strictly  fly-fishing  angler  will  have  riothing 
to  do  with  it;  he  will  cut  and  out  condemn  it 
and  will  wait  until  the  early  summer  is  abroad 
in  the  land,  when  the  trout  are  surface  feeding 
on  flies.  At  this  season  of  the  year  the 
streams  are  generally  running  full  banks,  but 
shortly  they  will  sink  and  the  fishing  will  be 
better,  and  the  streams  will  be  easier  to 
approach  and  test  out.  Usually  the  water  is 
very  roiled  and  sluggish.  Transparency  of 
water  cannot  now  be  looked  for.  Innumer- 
able rivulets  from  field  and  hill  are  pouring 
their  coffee-colored  contributions  into  the 
main  streams.  The  trout  are  just  begun  to 
stir  out  from  the  winter  quarters.  They  are 
lying  close  to  the  bottom,  and  if  they  feed  it  is 
upon  the  live  material  that  is  washed  down  to 
them.  Insects  in  their  cases  also  make  up  a 
great  deal  of  their  food  at  this  time.  They 
are  devoured  sticks  and  all. 

Naturally  one  of  the  best  worms  to  use  for 
fishing  for  the  trout  in  the  spring  is  the  angle- 
worm. Your  average  bait  fisher  hooks  on  a 
squirming  mass  of  worms  to  his  hook,  casts  it 
to  the  head  of  a  pool  and  allows  it  to  sink  and 
roll  as  it  will  over  the  bottom,  practically, 
one  might  say, into  the  mouth  of  the  trout., 
There  is  a  method  known  as  worming  for 
trout,  however,  that  demands  not  a  little 
skill  and  is  more  worthy  of  the  attention  of 


the  man  who  would  use  methods  smacking 
at  least  a  trifle  of  the  sportsmanlike.  It 
was  John  Harrington  Keene.  the  famous 
angling  writer  who  first  explained  the  art  of 
"worming  for  trout,"  and  this  writer  has 
lauded  spring  fishing  as  the  very  best  of  the 
year  and  the  most  delightful.  In  worming 
for  trout,  one  goes  about  it  in  this  way. 

Ordinarily  two  small  hooks  (such  as  the 
Number  8),  or  even  a  trifle  larber,  are  attached 
to  a  mist-hued  leager,  one  to  the  leader's  end, 
the  other  one  a  distance  of  an  inch  above  itN 
A  well-selected  worm  is  now  taken  and  hooked 
in  one  section  of  the  body  by  the  firsi  hook, 
and  then  once  more  by  the  second  hook  at 
another  point  of  its  body  so  that  it  will  appear 
natural,  stretched  out  at  length,  though  fixed 
by  the  two  hooks.  The  ends  of  the  worm, 
however,  will  be  wriggling.  Cast  that  worm 
in  the  water  and  to  all  appearances  it  does  not 
seem  other  than  natural.  When  you  cast 
this  worm  you  do  so  with  the  utmost  ease  and 
it  is  never  allowed  to  sink  to  the  bottom  as  in 
ordinary  bait-fishing;  it  is  kept  off  of  the 
bottom,  and,  if  possible,  always  moving  to 
make  it  appear  swirling  around  in  the  water. 
Such  a  worm  noted  in  the  depths  is  instantly 
risen  to,  and  by  an  instant  setting  of  the  hook 
you  have  acquired  a  trout  by  a  legitimate 
method  as  John  Harrington  Keene  averred. 
The  clumsy  method  of  the  average  bait-fisher 
who  uses  a  mass  of  worms  on  his  hook  may 
produce  btit  few  fish.  Two  thirds  of  the  time 
that  dubious  lure  will  be  sunken  in  the  mud, 
clogged  in  a  niche,  or  totally  hidden  by  a  bit 
of  debris,  or  a  stone,  it  is  different  in  worming 
for  the  trout.  Here  the  worm,  (a  single 
worm)  is  kept  moving  around,  high  and  low; 
it  is  gently  cast  up  to  that  log,  moved  a  while 
enticingly  and  with  care,  and  is  then  with- 
drawn with  an  easy  movement  so  as  not  to 
snap  off  the  squirming  ends  of  the  lure.  Then 
it  is  transferred  to  another  point  again  to 
practice  its  inducing  and  life-representing 
antics. 

In  worming  for  trout,  following  this  method, 
it  is  not  necessary  that  your  leader  be  over 
four  feet,  and  some  use  only  a  three  foot 
length,  but  it  should  be  strong  and  of  a  re- 
commended grade.  The  Telerana  Nova 
leaders  are  recommended.  The  common  gut 
leader,  known  under  the  term  Light  Trout,  is 
finely  adapted  for  use  in  taking  the  speckled 
trout,  though  where  speckled  trout,  rainbow 
trout  and  brown  trout  are  found  in  the  same 
stream  and  where  you  are  not  so  certain  but 
that  you  may  link  up  with  a  very  large  sal- 
mon-trout, it  is  best  to  use  a  heavier  leader. 
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This  is  even  more  to  be  recommended  if  the 
water  is  racy,  as  the  strain  upon  the  gut  will 
then  be  quite  intense. 

The  trouble  with  many  spring  bait-fishers 
is  that  they  will  use  practically  any  live 
material  that  comes  along,  and  which  appears, 
in  their  eyes,  at  least,  to  be  of  a  taking  char- 
acter, chubs,  shiners  and  helgramite  lead, 
though  the  bait-fisher  does  not  hesitate  to 
use  soft-shell  crabs,  frogs,  the  meat  of  mussels, 
green  leeches  and  blood-suckers.  No  doubt 
many  trout  are  taken  on  such  material,  but 
it  is  only  degrading  to  the  pastime  of  angling 
and  brings  no  feeling  of  rejoicing.  Some  yeais 
ago  I  read  an  article  on  spring  trout  fishing  in 
which  the  author  spoke  feelingly  and  at  length 
on  the  success  he  had  had  using  small  baby 
mice  on  the  hook.  He  mentioned  that  these 
nests  were  to  be  found  most  anywhere  in  the 
fields  and  the  little  hairless,  blind  and  squirm- 
ing fellows  might  be  impaled  on  the  hook  and 
cast  into  a  pool  with  deadly  results! 

Your  old-time  batft-fishermjan,  who  will  al- 
ways be  found  on  the  streams  Opening  Day, 
even  though  that  auspicious  occasion  be  usher- 
ed in  with  a  snow-storm,  is  prone  to  use  one 
of  two  lures,  if  not  both.    One  is  a  strip  cut 
from  the  belly  of  a  shiner,  or  a  V-shaped  strip 
cut  from  the  belly  of  the  first  trout  captured. 
In  all  his  experience,  he  will  tell  you,  never 
has  this  method  failed  him.    Again  he  will 
speak  long  and  lovingly  upon  the  taking 
qualities  of  the  belly  fin  of  the  trout.    As  we 
know  this  singular  lure  has  been  in  use  from 
time  immemorial,  though  just  why  the  beau- 
tiful fellows  are  so  eager  to  take  it  I  do  not 
know.    There  must  be  something  fascinating 
about  it  else  it  would  be  consistently  refused, 
which  is  not  true.    We  can  believe  with 
Emlyn  M.  Gill,  the  noted  angling  writer, 
that:  "Why  a  belly-fin,  so  seldom  seen  by  a 
fish,  detached  from  the  body  of  its  original 
owner,  should  be  conceived  to  be  a  natural  or 
a  favorite  food  of  the  trout  has  not  been  ex- 
plained.   'Yet   the   Parmachene-belle,  the 
most  popular  of  all  lures  in  Northern  waters, 
was  invented  in  the  early  eighties,  by  Mr.  H.' 
P.  Wells,  to  imitate  the  belly-fin  of  a  trout  V 

The  old  fisherman  friend  of  ours  has  a 
method  of  using  his  bait  that  is  worthy  of 
setting  to  paper.  His  reel  will  be  a  large  one, 
made  to  accommodate  a  great  deal  of  line. 
The  glittering  piece  of  the  shiner  will  be  on 
the  hook;  and  the  line  will  be  weighed  with  an 
appropriate  number  of  split  shot  to  properly 
sink  the  lure.  He  will  start  the  bait  at  a  pool 
and  then  feed  out  line,  allowing  the  stream  to 
take  it  down,  helter-skelter.    One  hundred 


feet  of  line  go  out,  and  somewhere,  down  the 
stream  it  will  be  seeking  out  the  likely  places. 
Suddenly  a  large  rainbow  has  taken  the  lure 
and  the  line  blades  the  water.  Feed  out 
great  quantities  of  line,  he  will  tell  you,  for 
that  is  the  only  way  to  get  the  large  fellows 
in  the  spring. 

Crude  as  bait  fishing  may  seem  to  the 
dyed-in-the-wool    fly-fisherman,    there  are 
times  when  there  is  no  other  alternative  open- 
ing before  the  Waltonian:  he  is  often  forced 
to  use  this  method  or  none  at  all.  Many 
trout  streams  are  densely  grown  in  with  brush, 
vines  and  over-hanging  trees,  making  the 
casting  of  a  fly  little  short  of  the  impossible; 
and  even  if  a  fly  could  be  worked  in  to  the 
water  and  a  fish  captured  it  is  not  so  sure  even 
then  that  that  fish  will  ever  be  netted.  The 
tangles  of  laurel,  alders,  willows  and  vines 
make  the  playing  of  a  fish  to  the  net  almost 
impossible;  and  it  is  equally  as  difficult  whe- 
ther one  is  bait  fishing  or  fly-fishing.    In  my 
capacity  as  a  fishing  editor,  I  have  always 
received  letters  calling  my  attention  to  the 
fact  that  fly-fishing  is  all  very  well,  but  the 
streams  this  person  or  that  person  fishes  are 
thicketed  and  the  only  recourse  is  to  use  the 
live  bait.    This  is  true.    The  little  rivers 
form  at  least  half  of  the  fishable  streams,  and 
so  live  bait  must  be  used;  to  make  use  of 
the  fly.  as  identified  with  fly-casting,  is  near 
to  the  impossible.    On  these  streams,  how- 
ever, one  may  go  "worming  for  trout"  after 
the  method  of  John  Harrington  Keene  and 
assure  himself  enjoyment  and  know  that  he  is 
following  up,  not  only  a  deadly  method,  but 
one  that  has  some  of  the  marks  of  sportsman- 
ship upon  it.    Furthermore   we  should  be 
thankful  to  Nature  that  streams  are  so  well 
guarded  with  tangles    often  impenetrable. 
They  protect  the  trout,  else  man  would  soon 
contrive  to  wipe  this  beautiful  finny  clan  en- 
tirely from  the  face  of  the  earth. 

I  am  prone  to  set  spinner  fishing  aside  as  a 
method  for  spring  fishing.  I  do  not  know  why 
but  I  always  like  to  use  the  spinners  in  the 
spring.  They  seem  to  fit  admirably  into  a 
certain  niche  and  the  use  of  them  is  surely  a 
recognition  of  sportsmanship. 

The  spinners  have  proven  wonderfully 
efficient,  and  in  late  years  they  have  come  to 
the  front,  inviting  universal  attention.  They 
may  be  used  in  collaboration  with  a  fly-rod, 
and  if  correctly  manipulated  they  have  proven 
the  means  to  some  portentous  catches.  The 
spinners  are  in  their  element  in  strong  waters, 
which  have  a  rush  and  force  to  them.  Cast 
into  the  swirling  pools  the  sweep  of  the  water 
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sets  them  to  twirling  and  the  glittering  rays 
that  they  reflect  often  penetrate  to  the  deepest 
places,  thus  attracting  the  attention  of  the 
trout.  These  spinners  are  made  in  two  sorts: 
the  undetachable  spinner  and  the  detachable, 
or  interchangeable  sort.  The  detachable 
spinner  is  so  made  that  one  fly  may  be  taken 
off  and  another  put  on  at  will.  This  is  done 
usually  by  means  of  a  small  tube,  or  sleeve, 
that  fits  over  the  shaft.  The  difference  be- 
tween this  form  and  the  undetachable  is  that 
the  latter  has  a  permanent  fly  upon  it.  and 
it  may  not  be  removed.  The  detachable 
appliance  is  the  best,  naturally,  for  the  reason 
that  if  one  fly  does  not  suit,  it  may  be  taken 
off  and  another  eyed-fly  slipped  on.  These 
spinners,  either  form  are  furnished  with  a 
single  spoon,  or  spinner,  or  with  two  spinners. 
The  double-spinner  form  is  known  as  the 
tandem  and  as  it  is  worked  through  the  water 
the  appearance  is  that  of  one  tiny  minnow 
chasing  another.  Played  around  the  boulders, 
and  deep  in  the  pools,  around  logs  and  drift- 
wood these  spinners  often  help  to  add  a  few 
to  the  creel  when  all  other  means  fail. 

Spinners  are  furnished  in  many  colorations: 
silver,  gold,  bronze,  copper,  nickel  and  alum- 
inum. The  Sizes  O  to  Number  2  are  fitted 
for  the  trout  rod,  either  in  the  single-spinnei 
or  the  double-spinner  class.  In  later  days 
enamelled  spinners  have  been  put  forth  and 
these  work  very  well  in  dark  waters,  in  the 
early  spring.  Other  recommendable  sorts 
are  the  gold  and  silver  ones.  The  pocket 
tackle  box  should  contain  a  few  of  all  sorts  of 
colorations  as  where  one  coloration  and  form 
does  not  prove  useful,  another  will. 

A  bare  hook  may  be  slipped  on  to  the  inter- 
changeable spinner's  shaft  and  a  trailing 
angle-worm  used  thereon.  This  is  lightly 
cast  forth  so  as  not  to  jerk  off  the  worm,  and 
is  played  off  from  the  bottom,  much  as  in 
"worming  for  trout."  Where  the  angleworm 
alone  upon  the  hook  might  escape  the  atten- 
tion of  the  fish,  the  method  of  using  the 
spinner  along  with  it  proves  to  be  an  attractor. 
Watch  the  old  fisherman.  He  has  his  own 
pet  notions  on  how  to  angle  for  the  spring 


trout  which  he  says  are  not  even  to  be  found 
in  the  mid-water,  but  are  "nursing"  along  the 
bottoms,  grubbing  under  the  stones  and  roots 
for  larval  insects  in  their  stick  cases.  You 
must  go  down  for  them  he  will  tell  you.  He 
will  be  using  angleworms  of  course.    He  has 
spotted  a  singularly  good  pool,  in  which  he 
is  sure  some  of  the  largest  fellows  are  lying. 
Starting  well  at  the  head  of  the  pool,  he  will 
throw  angleworms  into  the  water,  though 
free  from  any  hook — just  the  angleworms. 
What  is  the  reason  of  this,  you  ask?    He  will 
tell  you  that  sooner  or  later  these  worms  will 
be  spotted,  and  will  eagerly  be  taken  by  the 
trout.    As  more  of  them  come  down,  the 
more  interested  will  the  big  fellows  be,  and 
they  will  work  into  the  central  portion  of  the 
stream  each  vieing  with  his  fellow  to  get  the 
next  worm.    Since  the  worms  are  coming  so 
freely  from  the  head  of  the  pool,  toward 
this  the  trout  wijl  move.    Sooner  or  later  the 
old  timer  will  fit  a  worm  on  to  this  hook,  which 
has  a  single  tiny  spinner  up  ahead  of  it  and 
will  send  it  down  with  the  flow  of  the  water. 
It  is  worked  about  to  give  it  the  appearance  of 
struggling.    If  there  are  trout  in  the  pool 
they  will  be  very  alert  and  a  tug  at  the  line 
is  the  signal  to  set  the  hook.    It  is  a  method 
that  the  old  timer  has  used  on  a  thousand 
streams. 

Wise  is  the  old  timer.  In  the  late  May  or 
June  days  he  will  be  using  the  artificial  flies. 
Marking  down  a  select  pool  over  which  foliage 
will  be  dipping  he  sends  his  pardner  around 
back  of  the  pool  to  cast  some  insects  through 
the  branches;  which  insects  will  hang  a  mo- 
ment on  the  leaves  and  then  fall  to  the  water. 
With  a  swirl  they  are  taken.  After  a  few 
moments  the  old  timer  will  cast  his  flies  so 
that  they  fall  over  that  pool,  almost  directly 
under  the  branches,  for  the  old  timer  is  an 
expert  with  the  rod.  Again  deceived,  the 
trout,  on  the  impulse  of  the  moment,  will  rise 
and  snap  up  the  flies.  Why  were  they  not 
deceived?  Were  not  the  first  flies  they  seized 
natural  in  every  sense  of  the  word  and  there- 
fore it  was  their  belief  that  the  artificial  flies 
were  the  same? 


Bass  Fishing  Under  Varied  Conditions 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 
In  Two  Parts— Part  II. 


i 


was  rather  surprised  sometime  ago  to  see 
an  article  on  bass  fishing  in  which  the 
writer  held  to  ridicule  those  who  are  of 


the  opinion  that  "extreme  caution"  or  even 
"caution"  should  be  used  in  bass  fishing. 
Certain   writers  were   mentionen   by  this 


1418 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN>  CANADA 


gentleman  as  holding  this  view  I  am  one 
of  the  persons  so  inclined  to  think,  therefore 
I  feel  that  the  criticism  was  directed  against 
myself — because  more  than  any  other  writer 
I  have  suggested  the  use  of  great  caution, 
not  only  in  trout  fishing  but  in  bass  fishing. 
This  writer  went  to  great  lengths  to  prove 
that  he  was  right — that  the  use  of  caution 
in  bass  fishing  was  all  bosh.  He  went  on  to 
aver  that  he  had  caught  his  largest  bass 
right  in  the  wake  of  steamboats;  off  of  docks 
thronged  with  people;  and  once  he  stated  that 
he  cast  up  close  to  a  group  of  bathers  creating 
the  Old  Harry  in  the  water  and  there  hooked 
a  fine  bass  very  nearly  on  the  back  of  one  of 
the  fair  maids  disporting  herself  in  pleasing 
grace  in  the  limpid  waters.  I  believe  all  this 
to  be  a  fact.  If  the  bathing  maids  do  not 
contrive  to  lure  in,  not  only  men,  but  the 
basses,  then  nothing  else  will.  We  work  on 
the  supposition  that  the  fish  like  the  com- 
motion. They  like  to  come  in  and  see  what 
is  "doing."  In  this  respect  we  are  to  believe 
they  are  like  a  throng  of  people  excited  by  the 
sight  of  a  fire,  and  all  of  them  rush  to  the 
spot  in  question  to  appease  their  curiosity. 

We  have  here,  however,  two  varieties  of 
fishing  to  contend  with,  and  speculate  upon, 
namely:  fishing  in  the  Waters  of  civilization 
and  fishing  in  the  waters  where  the  presence 
of  man  is  not  the  commonest  of  common 
sights.  Introduce  the  racket-producers  on 
the  civilized  waters  to  the  wild  waters  and 
then  fish  under  the  same  conditions,  casting 
back  of  boats  and  in  amongst  bathers  and  do 
you  think  that  you  will  find  a  bass  within  a 
block?  Hardly.  The  point  to  be  remembered 
is  this:  that  one  form  or  method  of  fishing 
applies  to  the  one  condition  and  another  to 
the  remaining  condition.  Far  from  familiar 
with  the  presence  of  man  the  bass  in  Wild,  or 
nfeer-wild  waters  are  sensitive  to  sights  and 
sounds  foreign  to  their  every-day  life  and 
withch-aw  in  accordance  with  their  instinctive 
inner  guidings.  On  the  other  hand,  the  bass 
to  be  found  on  resort-lakes  find  the  presence 
of  man  an  everyday  occurrence;  boats,  human 
beings,  sounds  of  all  sorts  do  not  frighten 
them  fo'r  the  simple  reason  that  these  things 
have  ceased  to  be  anything  fear-evoking  to 
them.  I  have  no  faults  to  find  with  the 
assertions  this  writer  made,  as  they  apply  to 
waters  dominated  by  resort  crowds  but  when 
he  applies  his  ideas  to  govern  bass  fishing  on 
all  waters,  including  those  found  in  a  wild 
state  I  am  forced  to  say  that  he  errs  greatiy . 
Caution  of  approach  in  bass  fishing  in  a  wild 


state  is  more  or  less  a  necessity;  a  prime  re- 
quisite, if  you  will. 

Taking  the  matter  at  its  worth,  which  is 
more  natural:  to  fish  with  caution,  under  the 
circumstances,  or  to  make  all  the  commotion 
you  can,  and  thus  inveigle  the  fish  into  your 
boat.  The  use  of  caution,  as  a  method  of 
procedure  wins  on  all  counts.  Tne  use  of 
caution  in  going  about  your  fishing  instinc^ 
tively  impresses  itself  upon  your  mind  as 
being  the  more  natural.  Furthermore  why  is 
it  that  the  best  fishing  on  resort  lakes,  (or 
lakes  where  the  presence  of  man  is  so  familiar 
a  sight)  obtains  in  the  evening  and  in  the 
night  when  all  is  still  and  the  crowds  have 
more  or  less  withdrawn?  The  reason  is  that 
the  fish  have  then  thrown  aside  their  watch- 
fulness, in  the  name  of  self-preservation,  and 
are  coursing  freely  around;  and  it  is  then, 
deceived  by  the  dusk  on  the  waters,  that  they 
mistake  a  white  artificial  minnow,  or  a  glowing 
lure,  as  something  worthy  of  killing — hence 
are  gathered  in.  I  have  fished  under  the 
exact  conditions  that  the  previously  men- 
tioned writer  depicted,  close  to  boats,  around 
docks  and  what  not,  but  I  cannot  say  that  my 
results,  under  these  conditions,  were  one 
tenth  as  enhancing  as  fishing  on  those  same 
waters  in  the  dusk  of  evening  when  all  was 
silent  on  the  waters,  and,  by  a  very  sly  and 
cautious  approach  the  fine  fellows  were  taken. 

Bass  fishing,  at  best,  is  a  puzzle. 

Just  why  is  it  that  for  days  and  weeks  you 
have  little  or  no  success,  and  then  of  a  sudden 
some  morning  the  bass  seem  to  take  any- 
thing that  is  cast  to  them?  Many  enthusiasts 
who  follow  Mycropterous  salmoidies  belittle 
themselves  in  sight  of  their  failures  in  the 
belief  that  they  have  the  wisdom  lacking  that 
makes  for  success;  that  some  other  fishing 
person  can  catch  fish  right  under  their  noses. 
This  is  generally  wrong.  The  most  exper- 
ienced and  practiced  follower  of  the  bass  year 
in  and  year  out  often  are  forced  to  confess 
their  failure,  that,  too,  in  the  face  of  excellent 
conditions.  Again,  it  all  depends  upon  what 
one  would  consider  a  good  average  catch,  or 
even  a  good  catch.  The  man  who  loves  to 
dwell  upon  his  prowess  is  hard  set  and  down 
on  his  luck  when  he  does  not  bring  in  the 
limit — which  is  generally  fifteen  bass.  A 
catch  such  as  this  makes  for  a  fine  picture, 
held  up  as  a  stiing;  it  gives  off  a  prosperous 
appearance;  sheds  glamour  on  the  man  having 
caught  them,  for  people  are  always  impressed 
with  the  "big  fisherman"  idea;  the  theory  that 
one  has  to  catch  many  fish  to  be  a  great  man 
at  the  rod,  no  matter  how  those  fish  are  taken. 
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But  the  man  who  is  not  so  set  on  these  things 
loves  to  afford  himself  good  tackle,  likes  to 
excel  in  the  use  of  that  tackle,  likes  to  study 
the  habits  of  fishes  and  their  habitat  and  is 
wholly  content  with  four  to  six  bass  taken 
under  these  conditions.  Indeed  I  would  call 
it  a  day  well  filled  with  numbers  of  fishes 
taken  that  sees  six  bass  to  my  credit,  re- 
membering also  the  edict  that  it  is  not  all  of 
fishing  merely  to  fish.  One  must  also  fish 
with  the  eye  and  net  good  and  wholesome 
thought  for  winter-day  speculation. 

There  are  bass  fishers  who  will  use  only 
one  type  of  lure;  who  will  stick  it'  out 
through  thick  and  thin,  relying  solely  on  its 
merits.  I  cannot  now  advocate  the  use  of 
frogs  as  a  lure,  although  one  is  safe  in  saying 
that  it  is  a  deadly  one.  On  the  other  hand  I 
do  not  consider  the  use  of  a  minnow  alive  on 
the  hook  quite  so  offensive.  The  thrill  in 
bass  fishing  lies  in  using  artificial  lures  of 
some  sort,  and  using  them  so  well  that  the 
bass  cannot  see  fit  to  refuse  them.  One  does 
not  feel  entirely  satisfied  with  his  catch  when 
he  has  made  it  using  live  lures,  and  this  feeling 
to  me,  is  especially  pronounced  when  the 
live  frog  is  considered.  One  feels  that  he  has 
been  working  at  a  mean  advantage;  that  it 
was  not  his  skill  that  stood  him  well  instead. 
The  man  who  can  use  a  spoon  with  a  weighed 
fly  and  make  some  fine  captures  can  surely, 
say  that  he  has  done  his  best.  Then,  too. 
there  are  small  artificial  minnows,  wobblers, 
floaters  and  glowing  lures  that  are  perhaps  as 
attractive  as  any  enticing  specimen  offered 
the  bass.  These  artificials  should  always 
possess  few  hooks,  and  where  they  have 
single  hooks  upon  them  instead  of  gangs  they 
are  equally  as  "taking"  and  are  certainly 
more  sportsmanlike  when  used.  I  personally 
do  not  believe  in  the  use  of  too  large  artificials 
That  was  mainly  the  trouble  in  the  past. 
They  were  far  too  large.  The  shorter  arti- 
ficials of  the  present  day  are  not  only 
attractive,  but  are  seized  more  readily  by  the 
fish. 

Hungry  bass  often  seize  the  artificials  with 
£  dash  and  an  evil  determination,  but  this  is 
also  true  of  the  bass  that  is  well  filled  with 
food.  To  see  a  wobbler  come  snaking 
through  the  water  is  too  much  for  the 
curiosity  of  an  old  bass  and  he  must  seize  it 
to  see  what  it  really  is.  Indeed,  there  are 
times  when  a  frog  will  be  passed  by,  but  the 
wobbler  will  be  taken,  which  is  of  course 
evidence  that  the  wobbler  is  the  real  thing. 
What  constitutes  a  good  wobbler, — I  am 
asked.   I  do  not  care  to  mention  any  wobbler 


by  name,  or  recommend  any  single  one,  for, 
sincere  as  are  your  intentions  one  is  at  once 
put  down  as  being  on  the  pay  roll  of  the 
tackle  manufacturers — an  intimation  that  is 
horribly  untrue,  for  I  doubt  if  any  angling 
writer  in  this  country  has  been  on  the  staff 
of  any  tackle-supplying  firm. 

But  as  to  wobblers.  The  first  ones  put  out 
by  the  various  firms  were  a  little  too  big, 
heavy,  and  clumsy.  However,  this  was  re- 
medied by  putting  out  smaller  wobblers  that 
would  give  the  desired  snaky  glide  in  the 
water — so  highly  to  be  desired.  And,  pro- 
vided as  most  of  these  wobblers  now  are  with 
single  hooks  or  one  gang  they  are  about  as 
sportsmanlike  a  piece  of  work  as  one  would 
want.  The  fish  is  given  the  free  play  desired 
without  being  completely  fettered  by  many 
hooks,  a  condition  recognized"  with  the 
earlier  artificials  which  were  unsightly  by  the 
number  of  gangs  they  held. 

What  color  of  an  artificial  minnow  is  the 
best,  I  am  asked.  The  ail-white  artificial, 
(whether  the  standard  under-water  type  or 
the  wobbler  type)  is  most  desirable,  the 
reason  being  that  it  shows  up  so  well  in  the 
water,  whether  on  bright  or  murky  days,  and 
again  the  white  artificial  works  in  exceedingly 
well  for  night  fishing.  On  all  counts,  the 
white  one  is  the  best.  However,  there  is 
something  very  attractive  about  a  yellow 
minnow.  Were  I  to  pick  two  colors  I  would 
select  them  white  and  yellow.  An  all-red 
artificial  is  not  what  I  consider  a  catchy  one, 
but  red  combined  with  white  makes  for  an 
agreeable  coloration.  The  claim  is  made  that 
the  red  head  to  a  white  minnow  is  like  a  red 
rag  waved  at  a  bull — that  the  ire  of  a  bass  is 
aroused  by  this  red  and  that  he  is  impelled  to 
slay  it  for  that  reason.  How  much  truth 
there  is  to  this  I  do  not  know.  Upon  careful 
thought  one  is  given  to  believe  that  this  is 
mostly  and  mainly  a  belief  in  which  one  is 
asked  to  have  faith.  The  recommendation  I 
have  made,  stands:  White  or  yellow-colored 
artificials  are  far  the  best  colors,  in  that  they 
show  up  in  the  water  best.  If  you  have  white 
artificials  you  do  not  need  to  buy  glowing 
lures  for  night  fishing,  as  the  white  ones  will 
quite  suffice.  In  this  manner  one  artificial 
will  go  a  long  way. 

Casting  with  the  wobbler  minnow  is  not 
the  only  way  of  catching  bass  and  pickerel  for 
it  can  be  trolled  with  equal  success;  in  fact 
the  wobbler  makes  a  very  good  trolling  lure; 
quite  equal  to  that  of  the  spoon-hook.  Let 
out  about  fifty  feet  of  line  and  troll  up  close 
to  the  weed  and  pad  thickets  and  if  there  is  a 
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bass  lying  along  the  edge  of  this  "wilderness" 
be  assured  that  he  will  be  just  as  interested 
in  taking  that  artificial  as  he  would  be  were 
it  cast  to  him.  Indeed,  by  trolling  with  the 
wobbler  one  covers  ground  much  better  than 
by  casting,  for  there  are  spaces  in  between 
that  you  do  not  cast  to,  whereas  the  wobbler 
goes  right  on  through,  taking  in  all  likely 
places.  Now  strange  as  it  may  seem  I  doubt 
whether  half  of  the  bait  casters  ever  have 
tried  this.  If  these  gentlemen  have  not  they 
have  failed  to  try  out  an  '  interesting  per- 
formance. Of  eourse  I  know  that  many  of  the 
anglers  who  follow  the  bass  have  a  pronounced 
dislike  for  trolling  but  in  this  case  they  will 
find  it  a  rather  novel  thing  to  make  use  of. 

There  was  a  time  years  ago  when  it  was 
deemed  necessary  to  have  a  tackle  box  as 
large  as  a  cedar-chest  full  of  artificial  minnows, 
hooks,  spoons,  lines,  at  least  five  reels,  oil 
bottles,  gut  leaders,  heavy  trolling  lines;  etc.. 
etc.  That  was  back  in  the  day  when  fishing 
was  not  the  thing  to  be  desired;  but  rather 
it  was  fishing  from  the  viewpoint  of  the 
tackle  manufacturers  who  wanted  to  make 
themselves  rich.  However,  thank  the  Lord, 
that  day  has  now  passed  into  the  beyond  and 
we  can  breathe  freely  again.  It  was  the  day 
of  rank  commercialism  descended  upon  the 
craft;  the  Dollar  Mark  that  usurped  the 
place  of  Walton.  Of  the  hundred  and  one 
fishing  devices  that  were  put  on  the  market 
(the  majority  of  them  without  any  practical 
value  and  most  of  them  ridiculous)  only  the 
time-tried  and  reliable  now  remain.  The  rest 
have  been  swept  aside  as  useless. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  have  a  tackle  box  the 
size  of  a  tool-chest  full  oi  tackle.  It  is  un- 
necessary, I  say.  If  a  man  has  two  artificial 
minnows,  one  a-wobbler  and  the  other  either 
a  floating  minnow  or  an  underwater  minnow 
that  is  all  he  need  in  that  respect.  Add  a 
couple  good  weedless  hooks,  a  couple  spoon- 
hooks  of  the  Number  5  and  the  Number  7 
size  and  you  are  well  fixed,  (in  that  respect) 
for  the  big  fish.  And,  following  this  econo- 
mical selection,  you  will  find  that  a  cigar  box 
will  hold  your  lures  very  well  without  any 
crowding.  Of  course  a  cigar  box  is  not  what 
one  would  call  a  durable  home  for  tackle, 
but  there  is  many  a  lad  that  will  find  the  cigar 
box  just  about  ideal;  costing  nothing;  yet 
filling  his  needs.  On  the  other  hand,  for  the 
sum  of  one  dollar  one  can  buy  a  little  tackle 
box,  say,  five  inches  deep  that  will  be  just 
right. 

The  joy  in  bass  fishing  does  not  lie  in 
cleaving  grimly  to  one  method  of  such  fishing, 


but  rather  in  trying  out  all  varieties.  For 
if  the  bass  cannot  be  interested  in  one  type 
of  lure,  then  probably  another  will  be  the 
fascinating  one,  and  the  fish  will  be  gathered 

in  in  accordance. 

Fly  fishing  may  not  be  an  orthodox  method 
of  capturing  this  famous  member  of  the  sun- 
fish  family,  but  it  certainly  proves  at  times  a 
killing  one  and  should  never  be  lost  track  of. 
Of  course  we  are  wont  to  associate  the  cap- 
ture of  the  small  mouth  bass  very  closely  with 
that  of  the  fly-rod  and  fly,  but  as  for  the  large- 
mouth,  we  generally  think  of  him  as  being 
taken  only  on  the  spoon,  live  bait,  or  plug. 
The  complaint  made  about  the  casting  of 
light  lures,  such  as  a  fly  in  collaboration  with 
a  spoon  (Number  3  size)  &  that  the  reel  will 
not  act  smooth  enough  and  the  short  casting 
rod  cannot  impel  it  well  to  its  destination. 
However,  with  a  fly-rod  very  light  lures  can 
be  cast  with  ease,  using  tiny  spinners;  al- 
though if  the  fly  and  spinner  are  a  trifle  too 
heavy  naturally  it  will  not  cast  well. 

Of  the  bass  most  liable  to  rise  to  your  flies 
the  stream  bass  have  certainly  been  con- 
sidered the  foremost.  The  reason  for  this  is 
of  course  quite  plain.  Stream  bass,  like 
stream  trout,  feed  vastly  on  water  bred  flies, 
which  we  may  believe  they  are  constantly 
on  the  look-out  for.  The  large  mouth  bass 
is  not  a  stream  fish — though  it  is  often  found 
in  the  streams.  Of  their  own  accord,  in  a 
native  state,  it  is  highly  doubtful  if  a  large 
mouth  bass  would  live  in  running  water  if 
still  water — lake  water — was  to  be  had. 
Exactly  the  opposite  is  true  of  the  small 
mouth  bass  as  it  prefers  the  streams,  the 
running  water — though  found,  it  is  true,  in 
abundance  in  various  lake  waters.  It  is 
entirely  a  matter  of  environment,  and  bass 
often  have  to  take  what  sort  of  water  "they 
can  lay  hands  on." 

If  large  mouths  are  planted  in  a  stream 
they  must  perforce  make  the  best  of  it,  but 
if  there  are  any  pools,  mill  ponds,  and  so 
forth  along  that  stream  there  you  will  find 
them,  the  instinct  in  them  guiding  them  to 
deeper,  stiller  waters.  Large  mouths  in  the 
streams  feed  on  live  flies,  the  same  as  the 
small  mouths  and  are  often  taken  on  artificial 
flies.  Below  dams,  mill  ponds  and  so  forth 
the  large  mouth  bass  are  found  and  where 
the  water  is  not  too  deep  the  flies  will  do 
the  work. 

It  is  exceedingly  doubtful  if  the  bass  (either 
the  smad  mouth  or  the  large  mouth)  believe 
that  the  large  artificial  fly  in  the  water  is 
really  a  fly  and  take  it  for  that  reason,  so 
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believing  it.  I  have  understood  the  assertion 
to  be  made  that  they  take  them  to  be  the  very 
food  they  daily  fare  upon:  such  as  hel- 
gramite,  minnows  and  small  crabs  (when  they 
are  in  the  soft  shell  stage).  Anything  that 
moves  in  the  water  with  an  appearance  of 
animation  at  once  interests  the  bass.  He  is  a 
strange  fellow  that  way.  There  are  artificial 
minnows  that  have  no  appearance  to  any- 
thing living:  walking,  creeping  or  swimming, 
and  yet  because  of  the  original  method  of 
creating  an  appearance  of  animation  the  bass 
could  not  withstand  the  desire  to  seize  it:  an 
impulse  that  generally  is  the  undoing  of  that 
fish.  So  it  is  in  the  case  of  the  artificial  flies. 
Xo  doubt  the  bass  take  them  to  be  something 
that  is  native  to  their  watery  domain,  on 
which  they  daily  feed.  However,  far  be  it 
from  that  the  bass  do  not  feed  on  small  fare 
as  well  as  large.  When  we  give  ourselves  up 
to  speculating  on  bass  fishing  and  what  the 
bass  feed  upon  we  believe  that  nothing  short 
of  frogs  and  minnows  are  the  means  of  staying 
off  its  hunger.  And  while  bass  (both  kinds) 
do  feed  largely  on  such  fare,  still,  if  the 
stomach  contents  of  any  bass  were  studied 
one  will  find  at  times  a  great  variety  of  insect 
fare,  some  even  minute.  Every  angler  has 
witnessed  the  days  in  the  early  summer  when 
a  hatch  is  on,  how  the  bass  and  the  sunfishes 
are  inshore  in  the  evening,  rising  everywhere 
to  catch  the  winged  ones.  The  artificial  fly 
under  these  circumstances  will  be  far  moie 
successful  than  the  plug,  merely  for  the  reason 
that  the  fish,  as  one,  have  concentrated  their 
attention  on  insects  and  seem  to  take  them 
to  the  exclusion  of  all  other  fare. 

In  June  along  the  lake  shores  use  the 
artificial  flies  and  you  will  have  singular  luck. 
I  base  this  saying  not  on  any  elaborate 
theories  but  on  actual  experience. 

Say  some  evening  the  natural  flies  are 
falling  to  the  face  of  the  waters.  The  fish 
are  rising.  You  steal  down  to  a  quiet  nook 
and  from  concealment  you  cast  lightly  out  to 
where  you  saw  the  last  big  bass  rise.  Always 
spot  your  rising  fish .  Count  on  that  he  makes 
the  biggest  splash  in  the  watery  he  sends  out 
bigger  circles  from  the  spot  in  question.  Well 
that  is  the  fish  you  should  aim  to  get.  It  is 
like  "fishing  the  rise"  in  dry  fly  fishing.  You 
have  your  fish  spotted  and  that  is  the  one 
you  want.  You  move  your  flies  craftily  in 
the  water  with  twitches  of  the  rod  tip  allow- 
ing the  flies  to  sink  a  matter  of  six  inches  under 
the  surface.  You  will  not  always  have  a 
strike.  Most  of  the  time  you  will  not.  But 
there  is  always  the  chance  held  out  that  you 


will  get  the  fish  you  are  after.  Fly  casting  for 
bass  in  the  month  of  June  (or  even  July  for 
that  matter)  extends  away  into  the  dusk,  up 
to  nine  and  even  ten  o'clock,  for  it  is  amazing 
yet  nevertheless  true  that  bass  are  then 
feeding  at  their  best,  and  in  those  times  are 
after  flies  that  fall  to  the  surface.  Then,  in 
the  dusk,  it  is  so  harder  for  them  to  dis- 
tinguish the  live  fly  from  the  artificial  fly 
(that  is  well  cast  to  the  surface)  that  a  rise  is, 
two  times  out  of  three,  almost  a  certainty. 
In  one  of  my  syndicate  articles  to  the  New 
York  Sun  I  stated  the  case  of  fly  casting  for 
bass  quite  frankly.    I  wrote: 

"Personally  I  see  no  reason  why  the  small 
mouth  should  be  more  avid  for  the  artificial 
flies  than  the  large  mouths.  The  truth  of  the 
matter  is  that  we  are  prone  to  use  flies  almost 
entirely  on  the  former  and  live  bait  and  plugs 
almost  entirely  on  the  latter.  Those  who 
deviate  from  this  fixed  rule  are  certainly 
exceptions.  However,  were  flies  as  generally 
used  on  the  large  mouths,  with  some  show  of 
skill  and  innate  understanding  of  the  habits  of 
fishes,  I  am  sure  success  would  be,  not  the 
exception  to  the  rule,  but  rather  a  common 
thing.  This  is  not  supposing  anything  at  all; 
but  is  based  on  experience;  not  of  myself 
alone  but  many  anglers  that  I  have  known, 
personally  and  through  correspondence.  If 
anglers  would  as  persistently  ply  the  artificial 
flies  for  the  two  basses  as  they  do  the  wrooden 
bait  casting  rod  with  the  plugs  they  would 
have  equally  as  good  luck  as  with  the  common 
plugs  and  casting  rod;  and  to  catch  one  bass 
on  fine  tackle  is  greater  to  be  desired  than  the 
catching  of  many  bass  via  clumsy  methods, 
which  have,  in  this  day  of  commercialism, 
fallen  to  the  level  of  hand-iining.  I  am  mak- 
ing an  assertion  that  if  the  average  plug  caster 
has  one  strike  in  fifty  casts  he  is  doing  well; 
that  is  to  say,  in  fishing  much-cast-over 
waters.  The  fish  in  the  wild  waters  can 
never  really  be  taken  as  the  test  of  one's  skill 
for  they,  in  their  inexperience,  are  as  likely 
as  not  to  be  fascinated  by  any  lure  that  you 
cast  to  them." 

In  another  magazine  with  a  very  large 
circulation  I  made  another  statement  inline 
with  the  above  that  it  will  not  be  amiss  to 
quote.    As  follows: 

"Undoubtedly  the  over-zealous  plug  casters 
have  done  more  to  frighten  the  fishes  of  the 
lakes  into  wisdom  and  caution  than  any  other 
one  thing  applicable  to  our  civilization.  Where 
the  understanding  man  would  not  think  of 
placing  a  plug  in  a  pocket  more  than  one  or 
two  times  before  he  moves  on,  the  energetic 
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caster  would  not  think  of  ceasing  until  he 
has  plumbed  the  depths  of  that  innocent 
pocket  six  to  ten  times  at  least.  Just  what 
the  bass  must  think  of  this  bombardment  we 
do  not  know,  but  the  bass  that  thinks  this 
persistently  dropping  plug  }o  be  a  food  pro- 
position was  certainly  born  on  the  wrong  side 
of  the  nest.  The  nine  basses  out  of  ten  that 
fishermen  think  are  such  fools  learn  to  ignore 
this  persistently  dropping  pkug  with  the 
result  that,  in  well-fished  waters  this  type  of 
lure  becomes  more  or  less  of  no  importance, 
owing  mainly  to  its  being  over- worked.' 

Right  after  a  warm,  light-sprinkling  ra*in, 
then  is  the  time  to  try  your  flies  on  the  large 
mouths.   The  morning  we  will  say  has  been 
balmy;  the  skies  are  clouded  over;  it  begins 
to  rain.  The  bass  and  the  large  sunfishes  will 
now  move  inshore.   The  coming  of  the  rain 
means  that  insects  will  be  washed  down  from 
the  trees.   Every  rill  or  rivulet  that  dribbles 
into  the  lake  along  the  shore  is  liable  to  carry 
worms,  caterpillar's  and  such  into  the  water. 
Where  there  is  a  stream  flowing  into  a  lake 
you  may  almost  be  sure  to  see  the  large  bass 
coming  in  to  its  mouth  to  pick  up  the  food 
material  that  comes  with  it.    At  once  begin 
to  ply  the  rod  and  remain  as  much  as  possible 
in  concealment.   You  will  now  note  the  bass 
so  close  to  shore  that  their  backs  will  even  be 
thrust  over  the  surface.   One  may  now  stand 
on  the  shore  and  cast  up-shore  and  thus  be 
concealed  from  the  eyes  of  the  bass  further 
up.   Best  of  all  are  these  warm  drizzle  hours 
in  the  midst  of  leafy  June.  Some  of  the  little 
streams  that  flow  into  a  lake  have  a  current 
strong  enough  to  carry  that  stream  far  out 
into  the  still  lake  waters.    Cast  into  the 
riffles  thus  made  and  let  your  flies  be  carried 
along  out  into  the  lake.    Out  they  go,  and 


then  they  strike  the  calmer  waters.  Now 
begin  to  move  them.  Where  the  calm  waters 
meet  with  the  more  forcible  waters  there  you 
will  find  the  fish  in  wait.  Now  alone  are  flies 
used.  The  bucktail  hair  "flies"  are  also  used 
with  great  success.  When  these  buckhair 
flies  are  moved  in  the  water  the  individual 
hairs  wriggle  in  a  manner  that  the  bass  con- 
sider very  enticing.  Sometimes  a  silver  or 
nickle  plated  spjnner  of  a  small  size  used  in 
collaboration  with  your  fly  will  work  in  very 
nicely;  it  is  an  added  attraction;  and  es- 
pecially where  the  water  is  a  trifle  murky 
through  the  water  washing  mud  into  the  lake 
the  spinner  added  to  the  fly  will  throw  the 
twinkle  through  the  water  that  will  serve  to 
entice  the  mighty. 

As  the  dusk  settles  on  the  water,  or  even  as 
twilight  comes  on,  change  to  slightly  larger 
flies  than  those  you  would  use  in  the  day- 
light hours,   the  reason  of  course  being 
obvious;  the  larger  flies  will  be  the  easier 
seen  in  the  water.    Any  of  the  standard 
regulation  flies  will  do;  the  Black  Gnat,  the 
Professor,  the  Queen  of  the  Waters,  the 
Giizzly  King,  the  Hackles  and  the  Palmers- 
all  of  these  are  good  ones  to  use  on  the  bass, 
and  work  well.    For  fishing  in  the  day  hours 
do  not  use  large  flies.    Try  the  Number  6, 
then.   When  using  the  standard  size  bass  fly 
in  the  dusk,  then  use  only  one  fly;  but  in  the 
day  hours  two  flies  may  be  used  on  a  suitable 
leader  length  when  those  flies  are  small.  In' 
fishing  along  the  shore  with  the  fly  rod  do  not 
whip  the  waters  till  they  groan  in  agony,  as 
some  fly  casters  do.   Watch  where  the  fish  are 
rising  or  are  moving  around  and  then  cast 
accurately  aiming  to  get  a  fish  that  has  just 
risenl 


Profits  in  Fur  Farming 

Todd  and  Moore 


ALL  authorities  agree  that  the  supply  of 
wild  furs  will  diminish  from  year  to 
year  with  the  marvelous  expansion  of 
civilization,  and  fur  farmers  are  beginning 
to  realize  more  than  ever  before  that  the 
trappers'  disadvantage  is  their  advantage. 
The  time  is  at  hand  to  make  fur  farming  one 
of  the  greatest  industries  in  the  world.  Be- 
cause civilization  is  driving  fur-bearing  ani- 
mals further  back  in  each  succeeding  year, 
and  because  an  increase  in  population  and 


an  increase  in  wealth  call  for  more,  and  yet 
more  furs,  and  make  their  purchase  possible — 
for  these  reasons  alone  there  has  been,  and  is, 
a  decrease  in  the  available  number  of  fur- 
bearing  animals.  To  catch  these  and  to 
market  their  pelts  has  meant  increasing  ex- 
pense, and  increasing  cost  to  the  trapper  and 
dealer  and  manufacturer,  merchant  and 
buyer. 

The  day  is  near  when  the  bulk  of  the  world's 
supply  of  better  grades  of  fur  will  come  from 
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ranches,  properly  located,  properly  stocked 
and  properly  managed.  It  has  been  estab- 
lished that  the  rearing  of  Silver  Black  Foxes 
in  captivity  is  a  permanent,  practicable  and 
profitable  business.  The  industry  of  fox 
Farming  has  come  to  stay,  and  to  grow  stead- 
ily in  importance;  for,  in  a  natural  way,  it 
meets  increasing  demands,  not  for  today  only, 
but  for  the  future. 

To  the  truth  of  these  claims  there  is  evidence 
within  easy  reach.  Fur  Ranches  are  open  to 
inspection  and  close  study.  The  business  is 
done  in  the  open,  there  are  no  secrets  pertain- 
ing to  the  raising  of  foxes,  they  are  as  easy 
to  raise  as  dogs,  poultry,  etc.  Fox  ranches 
are  now  established  in  most  of  the  Canadian 
Provinces  also  in  Maine,  New  Hampshire, 
Vermont,  Massachusetts,  New  York,  Pen- 
nsylvania, Ohio,  Wisconsin,  Michigan,  Min- 
nesota, Missouri,  Oregon,  Washington  and 
Alaska. 

The  amount  of  capital  to  finance  a  Ranch 
today,  depends  not  only  on  the  number  of 
animals,  but  on  the  quality  with  which  you 
start.  There  are  exceptional  Silver  Foxes  in 
captivity  today  that  could  not  be  purchased 
for  any  prjee,  foxes  that  have  produced  for 
their  owners  $3000  and  even  $4000  worth  of 
fur  in  a  single  season.  The  best  quality 
foxes  can  be  purchased  today  fFom  $1500  to 
$2000  a  pair,  these  are  animals  that  will  pro- 
duce a  high  grade  of  fur.  Cheaper  stock  can 
be  purchased  as  low  as  $900  and  $1000  a  pair, 
good  profits  can  be  derived  from  foxes  of  this 
quality.  I  am  fully  convinced  that  good 
profits  can  be  made  from  raising  Cross  and 
even  Red  foxes  at  the  prices  of  Furs  on  the 
market  today.  Taking  one  pair  of  good 
quality  Silver  Black  Foxes  the  total  expense 
would  be  figured  out  as  follows: 


Cost  To  Raise  One  Litter  Of  Pups. 

One  pair  of  good  quality  Silver  Blacks.  .. $  1,500 
a  pair. 

One  pen  twenty  by  forty,  Kennel, 

Guard  Fence,  etc   200 

Feeding  for  one  year  (about)   25 

Total  $1,725 

This  pair  should  give  an  average  litter  of 
four  pups  whioh  should  be  worth  nothing  less 
than  $1600,  whether  sold  as  breeding  stock  or 
killed  for  their  pelts.  The  average  pups  from 
a  prolific  strain  of  foxes,  should  be  about  four, 
sometimes  they  have  even  five  and  six,  I 
have  seen  as  high  as  ten  litters  with  six  pups 
in  eaqh.  One  rancher  claims  to  have  raised 
as  high  as  nine  and  ten  in  one  litter.  I  have 
never  seen  this  although  it  may  be  quite  true; 
when  starting"  in  the  business  do  not  build 
(castles  in  the  air),  if  you  average  four  pups 
or  even  three  you  will  be  making  big  money. 
The  average  fox  will  live  from  eleven  to  fifteen 
years.  The  female  is  productive  usually  for 
nine  or  ten  years.  Black  foxes  bred  in  cap- 
tivity always  breed  true  to  color  never  re- 
verting to  the  red  or  patch  fox. 

Over  eight  hundred  live  foxes  were  exported 
to  U.S.A.  from  Canada,  in  1919  all  of  these 
foxes  to  be  kept  for  breeding  purposes.  Some 
people  fear  overproduction  in  the  fur  market. 
This  keeps  a  number  from  entering  the  fox 
business,  this  is  due  to  the  fact  that  they  are 
not  thoroughly  posted  on  the  fur  business. 
Canada  and  U.S.A.  together  do  not  produce 
enough  Silver  Fox  furs  to  supply  the  demand 
in  New  York  City  alone,  and  bear  in  mind 
after  we  supply  U.  S.  A.  we  must  alsojsupply 
Europe. 


Forms  and  Properties  of  Mushrooms 

T.  Wark 


AMANITA  VERNA  (natural  size),  deadly  poison 

I  collected  this  mushroom  in  C.  Farrow's  woods  on  the  21st.  August  1919. 

It  is  a  pure  white  species  in  form,  very  much  resembling  (A.  phalloides)  and  is  by  some 
students  considered  only  a  white  form  of  that  mushroom  and  on  account  of  its  pure  whiteness 
together  with  its  deadly  poisonous  quality  it  has  earned  the  common  name  of  "destroyine 
angel." 

There  is  a  large  volva  or  death  cup  at  the  base  as  in  (A.  phalloides)  and  if  due  precaution 
is  taken  and  the  plants  dug  up  not  pulled  they  need  not  be  mistaken  for  anv  common  edible 
sorts. 


Proposed  Fish  Hatchery  at  Sault  Ste.  Marie 


THE  claims  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie  for  a  fish 
hatchery  voiced  for  quite  a  number  of 
years,  are  at  last  apparently  to  bear 
fruit.  During  the  past  few  weeks  nearly 
every  organization  in  the  city  and  district, 
including  the  Independent  Labor  Party, 
Board  of  Trade,  Great  War  Veterans,  Rotary 
Club,  City  Council,  etc.,  have  passed  strong 
resolutions  dealing  with  the  necessity  of 
action  the  Government,  and  at  a  very 
recent  meeting  the  Anglers'  Association, 
whose  mission  it  is  to  promote  the  propaga- 
tion of  food  and  game  fish  in  the  district, 
elected  a  representative  list  of  officers,  having 
been  assured  that  a  request  from  it  for  a 
hatchery  would  likely  be  approved  and  the 
appropriation. for  the  institution  included  in 
this  year's  estimates.  The  meeting  was  very 
largely  attended,  and  the  election  of  officers 
resulted  as  follows; 

Honorary  President— Judge  F.  Stone. 
President — Mr.  William  C.  Franz. 
1st.  Vice-President— Mr.  C.  T.  Adams. 
2nd.  Vice-President — Mr.  George  Mont- 
gomery. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer — Mr.  Andrew 
Elliot. 

The  executive  committee  elected  consists 
of  the  five  officers  above  named  and  the  fol- 
lowing; Messrs.  J.  McEwan,  G.  E.  Richard- 
son, B.  Harris,  J.  Noble,  A.  G.  Knowles, 
P.  V.  Symes,  H.  C.  Morris,  H.  J.  Herrold,  E. 
Millward. 

Judge  Stone,  the  President,  is  an  ardent 
angler,  and  since  locating  in  the  Sault  has 
always  been  an  advocate  of  improved  con- 
ditions in  respect  to  good  fish.  Mr.  Franz  is 
President  of  the  Algoma  Steel  Company,  and 
has  always  taken  a  keen  interest  in  the  natural 
resources  of  the  district.  Mr.  Adams,  is  an- 
other keen  angler,  who  has  done  much  to 
create  interest  in  rod  and  line.  Mr.  Mont- 
gomery is  president  of  the  Algoma  Central 
Railway,  which  runs  north  from  the  Sault 
through  a  virgin  fish  and  game  country,  and 
he,  too,  is  an  advocate  of  the  re-stocking  of 
all  streams  and  lakes  in  the  district  which  have 
become  depleted  of  fish.  Mr.  Elliott,  the 
secretary,  need  not  be  introduced  among  ang- 
lers of  Algoma.  Probably  there  is  not  a  more 
faithful  or  more  worthy  disciple  of  the  im- 
mortal Izaak  on  the  continent  of  America, 
The  Anglers'  Association  feels  that  with  Mag- 
istrate Elliot  and  Judge  Stone  on  the  list 
of  officials,  offenders  of  the  game  and  fisheries 
law  will  be  "up  against"  the  real  thing,  inas- 


much as  every  member  of  the  Association  is 
expected  to  assume  the  duties  of  an  unpaid 
game  warden  upon  joining. 

The  following  resolution  was  passed  at  the 
meeting: 

"Whereas  owing  to  increasing  prices  of 
the  necessities  of  life,  the  importance  of  fish 
as  a  substantial  portion  of  the  available  food 
supply  of  the  people  of  this  city  and  district, 
has  become  a  question  of  urgent  and  vital 
significance  to  the  public  generally. 

"And  whereas  the  stock  of  food  and  game 
fish  in  the  waters  of  Lake  Superior,  and  in  the 
rivers,  lakes  and  streams  tributary  thereto, 
has  become  seriously  depletedI  by  reason  of 
the  large  quantities  taken  for  export  and  home 
consumption,  and  as  incidental  to  the  ex- 
tensive lumbering  and  mining  operations  car- 
ried on  throughout  the  territory  lying  south 
of  the  main  line  of  the  Canadian  Pacific  Rail- 
way across  Northern  Ontario. 

"And  whereas  it  is  of  vital  importance  to 
the  citizens  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  and  the  in- 
habitants of  the  Province  of  Ontario  general- 
ly, that  the  supply  of  food  and  game  fish  in 
the  waters  of  Lake  Superior  be  maintained 
and  increased  by  every  means  within  the 
powers  of  the  Government  of  the  Province  of 
Ontario. 

"And  whereas  the  St.  Mary's  River  and 
Rapids  present  many  ideal  locations  for  a 
fish  hatchery  located  at  or  near  the  City  of 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  as  furnishing  the  most  ef- 
fective means  and  method  of  obtaining  and 
increasing  the  supply  of  food  and  game  fish 
in  the  waters  above  mentioned. 

"Therefore  be  it  resolved  (a)  That  this 
association  hereby  respectfully  and  humbly 
petitions  the  Government  of  the  Province  of 
Ontario  to  establish  and  erect  a  fish  hatchery 
at  some  suitable  point  in  or  adjacent  to  the 
City  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  at  the  earliest 
possible  date,  for  the  purpose  of  preserving, 
propagating  and  increasing  the  available 
supply  of  fdod  and  game  fish  in  the  waters  of 
Lake  Superior  and  in  the  rivers,  streams  and 
lakes  tributary  thereto. 

(b)  That  a  duly  certified  copy  of  this  resolu- 
tion be  handed  to  the  Honorable  James  Bert- 
ram Cunningham,  Esquire,  M.P.P.,  for  the 
Electoral  District  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  with 
the  request  that  he  presents  same  to  the 
Honorable  the  Minister  of  Game  and  Fisheries 
for  Ontario,  and  use  all  his  power  and  influence 
to  persuade  the  Government  to  speedily  un- 
dertake and  carry  to  successful  completion 
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the  work  of  erecting  a  fish  hatchery  as  above 
indicated." 

The  announced  objects  of  the  Anglers' 
Association  are: 

1.  To  use  every  available  influence  and 
means  to  procure  the  establishment  at  Sault 
Ste.  Marie  of  a  Dominion  or  Provincial  Fish 
Hatchery,  and  thus  maintain  and  increase  the 
supply  of  food  and  game  fish  in  the  waters 
on  the  North  shore  of  Lake  Superior,  the  St. 
Mary's  River,  and  in  the  lakes,  rivers  and 
streams  adjacent  to  the  Algoma  Central  & 
Hudson  Bay  Railway. 

2.  — -To  advertise  the  City  of  Sault  Ste- 
Marie,  as  headquarters  for  fishing  parties 
and  tourists  who  appreciate  the  pleasures  of 
holiday  outings  among  the  mountains,  lakes 
and  rivers  which  abound  in  the  territory  along 
J;he  North  shore  of  Lake  Superior  and  within 
easy  reach  by  the  Algoma  Central  &  Hudson 
Bay  Railway,  and  Steamship  lines. 

3.  — To  educate  public  opinion  as  to  the 
importance  both  from  local  and  national 
standpoints,  of  increasing  the  supply  of  food 
and  game  fish  in  the  inland  waters  of  Canada, 
and  especially  in  the  local  wateis  of  Lake  Su- 
perior and  the  rivers  and  streams  tributary 
thereto. 

4.  — To  assist  all  officials  interested  in  the 
due  observance  of  the  provisions  of  The 
Ontario  Game  and  Fisheries  Act. 

5.  — To  foster  and  encourage  the  sport  of 
taking  fish  by  angling,  with  rod  and  line. 

While  the  distiict  surrounding  the  Sault 
abounds  in  lakes  and  rivers,  which  annually 
attract  many  tourists  to  whom  a  wild  and  rug- 
ged country  abounding  in  fish  appeals,  quite 


xa  percentage  of  the  waters  have  been  depleted 
of  fish  by  unscrupulous  lumbermen  and  others 
who  have  been  known  to  net  and  dynamite 
lakes  where  sufficient  fish  could  have  been  se- 
cured by  rod  and  line  to  satisfy  their  needs. 
It  is  the  intention  from  now  on  to  keep  a  sharp 
eye  on  men  of  this  stamp,  and  to  watch  as 
well  campers  and  others  who  come  into  the 
country  and  abuse  the  privileges  extended  to 
them.  Up  to  the  present  time  the  fishermen 
on  this  side  of  the  river  have  been  compelled 
to  depend  upon  the  Michigan  -Sault  Fish 
Hatchery,  for  any  assistance  in  re-stocking. 
The  Americans  have  planted  in  the  river  here, 
(in  fact  did  so  some  12  years  ago),  the  Rain- 
bow trout  of  British  Columbia,  and  these 
have  grown  to  such  size  that,  at  the  present 
time,  it  is  not  an  uncommon  thing  to  take 
them  up  to  ten  and  twelve  pounds  in  weight, 
while  the  speckled  trout  of  the  lakes  and 
rivers  run  up  to  five  pounds,  and  have  been 
caught  by  rod  and  line  up  to  seven  pounds. 
The  Rainbow  trout  have  now  found  their 
way  into  the  waters  tributary  to  the  North 
Shore  of  Lake  Superior,  and  have  been  caught 
as  far  as  40  miles  from  the  Sault.  It  shows 
what  a  fish  hatchery  could  do  in  the  district, 
and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  everything  will  be 
done  to  carry  the  proposed  plan  into  effect. 
The  gentlemen  backing  this  proposition  should 
be  congratulated  on  the  interest  they  are 
taking  in  this  important  matter.  The  watch- 
word of  the  future  for  Canada  as  regards  its 
woods  and  waters,  wild  ljfe  and  fishes  should 
be  preservation  and  conservation  in  its  full, 
modern  meaning.  A  well-equipped  hatchery 
at  this  convenient  point  would  be  all  that, 
could  be  desired. 


U.  S.  Government  Reports  178  Convictions 


TTNDER  date  of  November  14,  1919  the 
^  Biological  Survey  of  U.  S.  reports  that 
up  to  that  time  488  cases  of  violation  of  the 
Migratory  Bird  Treaty  Act  had  been  turned 
over  to  the  Department  of  Justice  for  prose- 
cution and  that  178  convictions  had  already 
been  secured.  We  think  this  i^  'a  very 
creditable  showing  considering  the  limited 
number  of  wardens  the  Bureau  had  at  its 
disposal.  > 

Since  that  date  Mr.  George  A.  Lawyer, 
Chief  United  States  Game  Warden,  has  been 
in  every  section  of  the  United  States  inter- 


viewing applicants  for  the  position  of  United 
States  Game  Warden  and  choosing  suitable 
men  to  fill  these  positions.  Mr.  Lawyer  says 
that  by  the  time  this  note  is  published  his 
organization  will  be  completed  and  in  the 
field  looking  after  the  violators.  With  the 
additional  wardens  and  deputy  wardens 
appointed,  it  is  expected  that  most  of  the 
gunners  who  think  they  can  slip  out  a  time  or 
two  and  fool  Uncle  Sam  will  find  themselves 
in  trouble  and  stamped  with  the  stigma  of 
having  been  prosecuted  in  the  Criminal  Court 
of  the  United  States. 

A.  G.  P.  A.  Bulletin. 
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The  Game  that  is 
always  in  Season 

—the  birds  are  always  on  the  wing  at  the  gun  club.  Clean,  wholesome, 
exhilarating  sport  is  always  awaiting  the  trap  shooter — a  compelling! 
manly  sport  that  keeps  the  nerve  steady,  trains  the  eye  and  brings  the 
shooter  face  to  face  with  real  men. 

Get  into  the  game  today.  Get  out  in  the  open,  away  from  the  grind, 
away  from  the  dull  routine  of  business.  Spend  an  hour  at  the  gun  club  and' 
then  go  back  to  business  the  next  day— a  new  man,  physically  and 
mentally. 

This  "sport  alluring"  is  made  complete  if  you  use 

Dominion  Shot  Shells 

the  ammunition  that  assures  satisfaction  to  the  trap  shooter  or  sportsman. 
Every  Dominion  Shot  Shell  is  steel  re-inforced  and  guarantees  the  fullest 
protection  to  the  face  and  eyes  of  the  shooter.  Insist  on  this  when  buying 
trap  loads— whether  you  want  Canuck,  Sovereign  or  Regal. 

The  big  "D"  trademark  insures  dependable  shot  shells  for  all  purposes- 
Look  for  it  on  the  box. 

Dominion  Cartridge  Co..  Limited 

Head  Office,  Montreal 
Toronto  Winnipeg  Vancouver 
Halifax  Sudbury 


If  there  is  no  gun  club,  in  your 
town,  write  us.    We  will  help 
you  organize  one. 


Raising  of  Fur-bearers,  Other  Than  Foxes 


Dr.  Ned  Dearborn 


AMONG  the  many  interesting  papers 
presented  at  the  recent  fur  industry 
and  wild  life  conference  in  Montreal, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Commission  of 
Conservation,  was  one  by  Dr.  N.  Dearborn,  of 
the  United  States  Biological  Survey,  on 
"Rearing  of  Fur-bearers  other  than  Foxes." 
As  space  permits,  a  number  of  the  papeis 
will  be  printed,  through  the  courtesy  of  the 
Commission  of  Conservation.  Dr.  Dear- 
born's paper  was  as  follows: 

Dr.  N.  Dearborn:  Mr.  Chairman,  1 
assure  you  that  it  is  a  distinct  pleasure  for 
me  to  be  here  today.  I  come  as  a  learner 
more  than  as  an  instructor — and  I  am 
really  getting  some  useful  information. 

Reference  has  been  made  to  our  experi- 
mental fur  farm  and  to  the  fact  that  a  similar 
farm,  perhaps  more  than  one,  may  be  es- 
tablished in  Canada.  For  the  benefit  of 
whoever  may  fall  heir  to  the  job  in  Canada 
I  want  to  make  a  few  remarks  concerning 
what  we  have  done  and  what  we  have  at- 
tempted to  do  leaving  it  to  you  to  see  what 
we  have  failed  to  do.  This  is  aside  from  the 
topic  assigned  me — I  take  it  up  incidentally. 

When  we  began  only  in  1916,  a  great  deal 
of  progress  had  been  made  in  fur  farming 
with  silver  foxes.  We  attempted  at  that  time 
to  experiment  not  with  silver  foxes  but  with 
some  of  the  other  animals.  Our  position  was 
not  so  very  different  from  that  of  the  man 
who  gets  out  of  bed  in  the  dark  in  a  strange 
house  and  tries  to  find  something:  we  were 
in  a  field  which  was  largely  unknown.  It 
was  interesting,  of  course:  there  was  a  great 


deal  to  be  found  out,  but  from  the  very  nature 
of  the  case  we  were  bound  to  have  misad- 
ventures. Still,  I  feel  abundantly  satisfied 
with  what  has  been  accomplished.  The 
Department  of  Agriculture  receives  a  great 
many  questions  every  year  on  a  multitude  of 
subjects — questions  relating  to  the  trapping, 
fawning,  and  so  on,  of  fur-bearing  animals: 
and  the  work  which  we  undertook  to  do  at  the 
Experimental  Fur  Farm  was  largely  in  re- 
sponse to  these  inquiries.  One  man  wants  to 
know,  for  instance,  all  about  skunks — how 
to  raise  them:  how  to  feed  them:  how  to 
remove  the  scent  sacs:  and  so  on — and  there 
make  similar  inquiries  with  regard  to  minks 
and  raccoons.  So  in  an  honest  endeavour  to 
ascertain  the  facts  we  started  out  in  1916  on 
an  abandoned  farm  in  northern  New  York, 
up  in  the  foothills  of  the  Adirondacks.  It 
must  be  a  good  fur  country,  because  the  man 
in  charge  told  me  the  other  day  that  for  one 
solid  month  this  winter  the  theimometer  had 
not  gone  above  ten  below  zero.  The  location 
of  the  farm,  therefore,  is  probably  all  right. 

WTe  have  had  on  that  farm  minks,  martens, 
fishers,  skunks,  blue  foxes  and  raccoons.  The 
raccoons  we  have  not  had  very  long:  the  others 
we  have  had  three  or  foui  years.  What  I 
have  to  say  in  regard  to  farming  animals 
other  than  foxes — and  1  think  the  title  of  this 
address  as  given  on  your  programme  should 
be  "Rearing  of  Fur  Bearers  other  than  Silver 
Foxes — is  based  on  my  observations  at  our 
experimental  fur  farm,  as  well  as  in  my  own 
backyard  before  the  farm  was  established. 

First,  as  to  blue  foxes.   You  all  know  that 
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Hhis  is  the  sign  that  identifies 
dealers  showing  theEveready 
VaylolQOOO  Contest 
dictum  Jooi for  this 
sign  on  dealers' 
windows^ 


$3,000.00 
for  Somebody.    YOU  ? 

THREE  thousand  dollars  in  cash 
for  one  person;  a  thousand  dol- 
lars for  another;  five  hundred 
for  each  of  three  other  people  and 
ninety-nine  other  cash  prizes  from 
two  hundred  to  ten  dollars.  Ten 
thousand  dollars  in  all !  How  much 
for  YOU? 

This  latest  Eveready  Daylo  Contest  will 
break  all  contest  records.  Anyone  may  en- 
ter— it  costs  nothing ;  there  is  no  obligation 
of  any  kind.  Men,  women,  boys  and  girls 
all  have  equal  chances  for  any  of  the  104 
cash  prizes. 

On  June  1st,  Daylo  dealers  throughout  the 
United  States  and  Canada  will  display  the  new 
Daylo  Contest  Picture  in  their  windows.  Go  to 
the  store  of  a  Daylo  dealer  and  study  the  picture. 
Secure  a  contest  blank,  which  the  dealer  will 
give  you,  and  write  on  it  what  you  think  the 
letter  says.  Use  12  words  or  less.  For  the  best 
answer  that  conforms  to  the  contest  rules,  the 
winner  will  receive  $3,000.00  in  cash. 

Get  an  early  look  at  the  picture.  Submit 
as  many  answers  as  you  wish.  Contest 
blanks  are  free  at  all  Daylo  dealers. 
All  answers  must  be  mailed  before 
midnight,  August  1st,  1920. 


WOQvinCashPmes 


1  First  Prize. .  . 
1  Second  Prize, 

3  Prizes — $500 

4  Prizes — $250 

5  Prizes — $200 
10  Prizes — $100 
10  Prizes — $  50 
20  Prizes — $  25 
50  Prizes — $  10 


00  each 
00  each 
00  each 
00  each 
00  each 
00  each 
00  each 


$3,000.00 
1,000.00 
1,500.00 
1,000.00 
1,000.00 
1,000.00 
500.00 
500.00 
500.00 


104  Prizes  Total  $10,000.00 

Answers  will  be  judged  by 
the  editors  of  "LIFE"  and 
contestants  must  abide  by 
their  judgment. 

If  two  or  more  contestants 
submit  the  identical  answer 
selected  by  the  judges  for 
any  prize,  the  full  amount  of 
the  prize  will  be  paid  to  each. 

Contest  begins  June  1, 1920, 
and  ends  Midnight,  August  1, 
1920.  Postmarks  on  letters 
will  determine  if  letter  was 
mailed  before  close  of  con- 
test. 

Answers  must  contain  not  J 
more  than  12  words.  Hyphen-  T 
ated  words    count   as    one  / 
word. 

Complete  Contest  Rules  are  - 
printed   on    Contest   Blank.  / 
Ask  Daylo  dealers  for  them.  J? 
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blue  foxes  have  been  introduced  into  Prince 
Edward  Island  and  into  two  or  three  of  the 
States,  experimentally,  to  see  what  could  be 
done  with  them.  A  few  have  succeeded  in 
breeding  them,  but  as  a  rule  the;>  have  been 
failures.  I  believe  that  in  the  Zoological 
Park  at  Washington  they  did  raise  four  or  five 
litters  in  succeeding  years,  but  beyond  that 
they  did  not  raise  very  many.  Blue  foxes 
have  been  raised  a  few  times  in  Prince  Edward 
Island. 

Well,  our  experience  with  them  has  been 


Dr.  Dearborn 


this:  These  foxes  came  from  St.  George 
Island,  one  of  the  Prioilofs,  and  were  as  good 
blue  foxes,  I  suppose,  as  lived  out-of-doors. 
From  the  reports  of  recent  sales  of  blue  fox 
skins  I  observe  that  the  skins  of  foxes  from 
that  Island  brought  more  than  the  skins  from 
elsewheie.  But  the  foxes  were  pretty  well 
loaded  with  parasites  when  we  got  them — lice 
and  intestinal  worms. 

The^fnst  two  or  threejyears  of  our  fur 
farming^work  were  devoted  mainly  to  con- 
struction work  and  organization.  We  had 
animals  up  there  and  our  main  job  was.,  on  a 
small  appropriation,' to  get.  the  place  in  con- 


dition to  do  business — that  is,  to  experiment 
with  the  animals.  Now,  we  found  our  hi  no 
foxes,  as  I  have  said,  subject  V>  parashes, 
although  not  more  so  than  other  foxes  up 
there.  I  do  not  know  whether  they  brought 
hook  worms  with  them  or  not:  if  they  did  not, 
they  acquiied  them  somewhere  on  the  way. 
So^that  so  far  as  parasites  are  concerned,  blue 
foxes  are  practically  the  same  as  silvers. 

Our  blue  foxes  bied  in  two  instances.  We 
had  two  families  in  one  year  that  produced 
a  litter  each,  one  of  six  and  another  of  ten.- 
Through  bad  luck  or  bad  management  we 
lost  them  both.  Blue  foxes  have  a  habit — 
it  may  not  be  so  with  all  blue  foxes,  but  it  was 
the  case  with  ours,  and  it  was  noted  also  on 
the  Islands  from  which  these  foxes  came— of 
producing  the  young  on  the  surface  of  the 
ground  and  later  carrying  them  into  some  den 
or  crevice.  Our  old  blue  fox  that  had  the 
litter  of  ten  had  them  in  the  only  hollow  place 
there  was  in  the  whole  yard,  and  before  morn- 
ing came  a  showei  that  filled  the  hollow  place 
and  drowned  the  young  ones.  But  the  fact  has 
been  established  that  blue  foxes  will  breed 
when  fed  on  very  ordinary  food.  We  fed  these 
foxes  on  horsemeat,  partly  raw  and  partly 
cooked. m  We  also  fed  them  a  good  deal  of 
mush,  whole  wheat,  oatmeal,  a  little  cornmeal 
with  milk:  and  they  did  very  well  on  that  diet. 
That  is  all  I  can  tell  you  at  present  about 
blue  foxes.  We  still  have  some  and  we  are 
still  learning  something  about  them.  It  is 
apparent  that  they  will  breed  on  an  eastern 
ranch  and  that  they  are  subject  to  parasites. 
It  is  very  likely  not  practicable  to  raise  them 
in  many  of  the  eastern  places,  but  I  do  think 
that  they  may  be  raised  along  the  coast,  for 
they  are  natural  beach  combeis.  They  live 
in  the  coastal  regions,  as  a  rule,  during  th" 
spring  and  fall  and  winter,  and  on  these 
Pribilof  Islands  they  are,  of  course,  on  the 
beach  all  the  time  and  they  get  a  good  deal 
of  sea  food.  So  that  to  anyone  who  is  inclined 
to  experiment  with  blue  foxes  I  offer  the 
suggestion  that  he  carry  on  the  operations 
where  he  can  get  fish  as  well  as  horsemeat- 
he  may  with  advantage  vary  these  two 
foods  with  mush  and  milk. 

In  the  Aleutian  chain  and  also  in  the  gulf 
of  Alaska  there  are  a  number  of  islands  on 
which  foxes  have  been  produced — not  in 
rancher,  and  without  very  much  attention — 
for  a  considerable  number  of  years.  I  know 
of  "one  man  who  sent  to  market  last  fall  two 
hundred  blue  fox  skins  which  netted  him 
about  $120  a  piece.  These  foxes  were  not 
raised  under  fence:  they  were  simply  turned 
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South  Bend  Buck-Tail  Weedless 
Spinner  No.  "565W 


South  Bend  Bass-Oreno  No.  973RH 


South  Bend  Level-Winding 
Anti-Back-Lash  Reel 

BACK  in  the  old  days — "goin'  fishing"  required  little 
preparation  aside  from  a  "can  o'  worms"  and  a 
4  cane  pole.  They  were  great  days  though— days 
which  now  live  only  in  memory,  but  which  are  often 
referred  to  as  "The  Days  of  Real  Sport." 
However,  those  days  are  not  really  gone.  Time  has  but 
changed  our  angling  methods.  Nowadays,  they're  "The 
Days  of  Reel  Sport" — the  days  of  going  after  game-fish 
with  the  proper  tackle,  such  as  is  shown  here. 

Send  for  "The  Days  of  Real  Sport" 

jElfe  Our  book  "The  Days  of  Real  Sport"  illustrated 

JBBp*  by  Briggs,  the  cartoonist,  relates  a  real,  live, 

red-blooded  story  of  boyhood  fishing  days.  Gives 
valuable,  tried  hints  and  suggestions  on  game- 
fishing,  and  shows  the  complete  line  of  South  Bend 
Quality  Tackle.  A  postal  brings  it  to  you  FREE. 
South  Bend  Tackle  Sold  by  All  Live  Dealers. 


SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO 


8288  High  St. 


I  QUALITY  TACKLE) 


South  Beivdjttd. 


1432 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


loose  on  three  or  four  islands.  I  am  not  able 
to  say  whether  or  not  they  were  fed,  but  I 
think  there  was  a  keeper  who  saw  that  no 
poaching  was  done.  On  some  of  the  islands 
the  blue  foxes  are  fed  with  salmon  caught  in 
the  summer  time  and  dried,  and  with  refuse 
from  some  of  the  canneries.  I  know  one 
canning  concern  on  Kodiak  Island  some  of 
whose  stockholders  are  interested  in  a  fox 
farm.  These  people  are  utilizing  for  the  feed- 
ing of  the  foxes  what  had  been  not  only  a 
waste  but  a  nuisance,  namely  the  heads  of 
salmon:  and  they  are  very  well  satisfied  with 
the  results.  I  anticipate  that  in  the  Alaskan 
region  there  will  in  the  future  be  a  more 
general  utilization  of  waste  products  from  the 
canneries  for  this  purpose.  Perhaps  you  know 
that  heretofore  these  waste  products  have 
been  thrown  into  the  water.  They  sink  to  the 
bottom,  and  toward  the  end  of  the  canning 
season,  when  the  steamer  comes  in,  this 
offensive  mess  is  turned  up  from  the  bottom 
and  the  result  is  most  unpleasant,  to  say  the 
least. 

A  convenient  way  of  handling  blue  foxes 
on  these  islands  is  by  means  of  feeding  houses. 
Of  course,  I  refer  now  to  those  islands  on 
which  the  foxes  are  systematically  fed.  Small 
log  cabins  six  or  eight  feet  square  are  con- 
structed along  the  beach  and  a  boat  comes 
around  with  the  feed  and  distributes  it  in 
each  of  these  cabins.    Usually  the  cabin  is 
placed  on  a  slope  and  the  entrance  for  the 
fox  is  about  four  feet  from  the  ground.  The 
entrance  for  the  fox  is  very  easy  from  the 
higher  part  of  the  slope  to  the  cabin.  He 
comes  on  a  little  platform,  goes  through  the 
hole  in  the  wall  on  to  another  platform  which 
is  inside  the  cabin:  then  he  goes  down  some 
steps  and  gets  to  where  the  food  is.  The 
foxes  become  accustomed  to  that  and  perhaps 
twenty  or  thirty  of  them  will  get  in  one  of 
these  little  cabins  in  the  course  of  a  night. 
When  the  time  comes  for  taking  the  pelts  the 
keeper  simply  goes  inside,  takes  down  that 
little  inclined  plane,  and  pushes  over  the 
button  which  holds  the  platform.  When 
the  fox  gets  inside  and  out  on  this  platform, 
just  past  the  middle  of  it,  the  platform  tips 
over  and  drops  the  fox  to  the  bottom:  then 
the  platform  rights  itself.    The  keeper  having 
taken  away  the  ladder  on  which  the  fox 
usually  returns  to  the  platform  and  thence 
outside,  the  fox  has  to  remain  in  the  cabin  and 
is  there  when  the  keeper  comes  around  in 
the  morning.  Sometimes  he  finds  that  twenty 
or  thirty  have  accumulated  during  the  night: 
he  can  select  the  ones  that  he  wants  to  kill  for 


pelts  and  let  the  rest  go,  first  taking  ad- 
vantage of  the  opportunity  to  brand  them,  if 
he  sees  fit,  in  order  that  he  may  know  the 
ones  that  he  has  caught  and  examined  when 
he  sees  them  acain. 

Blue  fox  pelts  are  worth  two  or  three 
hundred  dollars  apiece  in  favourable  locali- 
ties: therefore  the  blue  fox  is  worthy  of  some 
attention.  By  the  way,  one  ranch  that  I 
know  of  is  in  southeastern  Alaska,  where  the 
climate  is  practically  the  same  as  that  of 
British  Columbia.  The  ranch  to  which  I  refer 
is  at  Sumdum,  not  very  far  from  Juno. 

So  far  as  I  know,  the  first  fur  bearer  to  be 
domesticated  in  America  was  the  little  mink. 
Minks  were  held  in  confinement  in  New  York 
State  sixty  years  ago.  That  was  during  the 
Civil  WTar  period,  when  prices  were  high  and 
it  was  profitable  to  raise  minks  for  fur. 
Mainly,  however,  they  were  sold  then,  as 
now,  for  breeding  stock.  Now,  my  experience 
with  minks — and  1  have  had  quite  a  lot  of  it 
during  the  last  six  or  seven  years— is  srmply 
this,  in  a  nutshell.  Anyone  who  lives  along 
the  coast  where  he  is  sure  to  be  able  to  get 
fish  regularly  may  undertake  to  raise  minks 
with  good  hope  of  success.  But  unless  one  can 
get  fresh  meat  and  fresh  fish  for  them  all  the 
time,  he  had  better  not  try  it.  They  will  live 
on  mush  and  milk  for  a  considerable  period, 
hut  if  that  diet  is  not  varied  they  are  pretty 
certain  to  die  after  a  while  of  one  trouble 
or  another,  generally  of  degenerated  kidneys. 
The  effects  of  anything  but  fresh  meat  and 
fresh  fish  are,  in  the  long  run,  ^deleterious. 

Minks  are  readily  tamed,  and  they  make 
rather  interesting  animals  to  have  around 
the  place.  1  was  in  Seattle  a  little  while  ago, 
and  I  happened  to  be  in  a  furrier's  warehouse 
which  was  filled  with  skins.  The  man  inside 
said;  "Come  around  here:  I  want  to  show 
you  something."  We  went  into  a  Jarge 
room  about  the  size  of  this  one:  the  man 
called,  "Billie,  Billie,  Bribe,"  and  pretty  soon 
a  handsome  mink  came  out  to  see  what  he 
had.  Billie  was  caught  wild  last  spring  be- 
fore he  was  very  large.  He  was  brought  in 
there  and  had  been  fed  all  summer  with  food 
alternating  from  one  day  to  another — 
chicken  heads  one  day  and  smelts  the  next — 
and  he  was  as  handsome  a  mink  as  I  ever  saw. 
He  had  absolutely  no  desire  to  go  away  from 
that  warehouse.  The  same  man  had  another 
mink,  but  he  was  somewhat  different  from 
Billie,  because  when  he  got  a  chance  to  leave 
he  took  advantage  of  it  and  they  never  saw 
anything  more  of  him. 

There  is  this  to  be  said,  however,  about 
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77%  pattern  made  with 
Infallible  Powder  taken 
from  the  jar  shown  here. 


HERCULES 

Smokeles  s  ^Shotgun  Powders 

INFALLIBLE 


Photograph  of  jar  containing  Infal- 
lible Powder  that  has  soaked  in  water 
for  more  than  20  years. 

Infallible 

Stood  the  Test! 

A  sample  of  Infallible  smokeless  shotgun 
powder  has  been  kept  in  water  in  this  jar  since 
1899.  For  over  20  years— ever  since  the  Maine 
was  sunk — probably  since  you  were  a  child — 
this  powder  has  been  under  test  by  water,  pow- 
der's worst  enemy. 

Last  January  a  portion  of  it  was  taken  out, 
dried  between  blotters  (to  remove  the  surface 
moisture)  and  then  loaded  in  shells.  One  and 
one-fourth  ounces  of  No.  7  chilled  shot  were 
loaded  on  top  of  28  grains  of  this  old,  time- 
tried  Infallible. 

When  fired  in  a  plain,  standard  grade  12  gauge 
pump  gun,  it  made  a  77  per  cent  pattern  on  a 
30"  circle  at  40  yards. 

This  is  7  per  cent  higher  than  the  average  full 
choke  pattern. 

When  you  buy  shells  loaded  with  Infallible  you 
get  Quality — That  Lasts. 

HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 


Wilmington 


1023  Orange  Street 


Delaware 
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minks;  After  they  have  been  kept  in  con- 
finement a  while  they  do  become  somewhat 
attached  to  their  quarters,  and  repeatedly 
they  have  been  known  to  come  back  to  their 
dens  after  having  escaped.  I  think  that  is 
mainly  because  they  find  it  easier  to  get  food 
at  home  than  abroad.  I  have  known  other 
animals  to  do  the  same  thing:  I  shall  have 
something  to  say  on  that  point  a  little  later. 

If  one  wants  to  keep  minks  he  can  do  it  on 
a  very  small  piece  of  land.  I  have  seen  minks 
handled  successfully  in  a  cage  four  feet  square 
with  a  nail  keg  as  a  den — all  covered  over 
with  leaves  in  winter,  of  course.  I  know  one 
man — he  is  in  Canadian  territory,  by  the  way, 
up  in  Yukon — who  raised  minks  for  several 
years — he  may  be  doing  it  yet:  I  do  not  know 
— in  little  cages  four  feet  square,  three  sides 
and  bottom,  just  one  side  with  netting.  I 
have  used  a  cage  made  entirely  of  one  inch 
mesh,  No.  16  gauge  poultry  netting,  four  feet 
by  eight,  about  sixteen  inches  high.  That 
was  the  runway:  the  den  was  made  of  boards 
outside.  Minks  are  susceptible  to  cold,  and 
when  the  cold  weather  comes  on  they  must  be 
very  warmly  housed.  They  can  run  around 
outside  at  any  time,  for  that  matter,  but 
when  they  are  sleeping  or  inactive  they  must 
be  in  a  warm  place.  It  is  always  desirable, 
if  not  absolutely  necessary,  to  have  a  double- 
walled  den  for  them.  Have  a  small  box  ten 
or  twelve  inches  square  inside  of  one  that  is 
about  six  or  eight  inches  larger  in  every  dimen- 
sion, and  pack  the  intervening  space  full  of 
leaves,  sawdust  or  some  non-conductor.  If 
something  of  this  kind  is  not  done  the  animals 
are  Jikely  to  get  pneumonia  when  the  first 
cold  snap  comes  at  the  beginning  of  winter. 
Minks  are  not  troubled  very  much  by  para- 
sites: yet  I  have  found  a  number  of  the  an- 
imals affected  in  this  way.  One  of  the 
advantages  of  a  fur  farm  is  that  we  are  able 
to  make  the  most  of  everything  that  happens. 
When  an  animal  dies  we  go  over  him  thorough- 
ly, looking  for  parasites  and  evidences  of 
disease.  That  is  the  way  in  which  we  are 
getting  together  the  material  that  people  who 
are  interested  nWt  appreciate,  because  it 
helps  them  to  know  how  to  take  care  of  their 
animals.. 

We  have  found  a  few  cases  of  tapeworms 
in  minks.  We  have  also  run  across  a  number 
of  instances  of  flukes — flat,  dark-coloured 
worms — in  the  lungs  of  minks:  and  the  mink 
is  the  only  fur  bearing  animal  in  which  we 
have  found  them.  There  is  also  a  slender, 
round  worm  that  we  have  found  recently  a- 
round  the  eyes  of  two  or  three  specimens  of 


minks.  We  have  not  seen  in  captivity  a  mink 
troubled  with  botflies,  but  an  examination 
which  I  made  of  a  collection  of  skulls  in  the 
National  Museum  disclosed  the  fact  that 
some  minks  are  attacked  by  a  kind  of  botfly, 
which  operates  somewhat  after  the  fashion  of 
the  gad  fly:  the  eggs  are  apparently  laid  in  the 
nostril  of  the  animal  and  the  young  larvue 
make  their  way  from  inside  the  head  to  the 
frontal  sinus  and  there  live  out  a  portion  of 
their  life  before  they  are  ready  to  mature.  I 
do  not  know  of  any  other  parasites  that  we 
have  observed  in  connection  with  the  minks. 

I  would  say  finally  that  minks  are  less  hardy 
in  confinement  that  any  other  fur  animal  with 
which  I  have  had  experienoe.  But  they  will  - 
live  and  they  will  breed — we  have  bred  them 
repeatedly.  We  have  found,  however,  that  it 
is  necessary  to  give  them  fresh  food — fresh 
meat  and  fresh  fish,  and  not  too  much  of  it.  I 
need  make  no  attempt  to  raise  minks  unless 
I  am  in  a  place  where  I  can  get  fresh  fish  and 
chicken  heads  or  other  kinds  of  fresh  meat — 
horse-meat?  will  do — and  have  this  kind  of 
food  available  to  them  all  the  time. 

Now;  as  to  martens.  We  have  had  martens 
for  the  last  five  or  six  years  and  we  find  them 
hardy  in  confinement  as  compared  with  the 
minks.  They  live  well,  and  they  tame  rathei 
readily  if  one  takes  the  pains  to  tame  them. 
By  the  way,  I  know  that  fox  farmers  do  not 
care  to  have  their  animals  tamed:  and  perhaps 
those  who  are  rearing  other  fur  bearers  think 
similarly.  But  if  you  do  want  to  tame  an 
animal,  put  him  in  a  place  where  he  cannot 
hide,  where  he  cannot  get  out  ol  your  sight. 
You  will  tame  an  animal  in  a  short  time  if  you 
put  him  in  a  small  cage  where  he  cannot  get 
in  such  as  position  that  he  is  out  of  sight  of 
you.  - 

We  find  the  martens  tractable  enough, fas 
I  say:  but  one  trouble  is  that  they  will  not 
breed — and  that  is  bad  enough,  isn't  it?  The 
fact  that  they  will  not  breed  we  attribute  to 
lack  of  exercise.  The  marten  in  wild  state  is 
an  exceedingly  agile  creature — spry  enough 
to  chase  a  red  squirrel  right  through  the  trees 
and  catch  him — and  it  naturally  gets  quite  a 
lot  of  exercise.  The  stomachs  of  wild  mart- 
ens have  been  examined — perhaps  you  know, 
by  the  way,  that  the  Biological  Survey  was 
started  as  an  institution  for  studying  wild 
birds  and  animals  all  over  the  country.  We 
have  had  men  all  over  the  United  States,  also 
in  Mexico  and  Canada,  picking  up  specimens  of 
birds  and  mammals,  saving  their  skins  and 
skulls  and  examining  their  stomachs.  Al- 
though the  wild  marten  feeds  largely  on  mice 
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Dead  Bird! 

■  "Pull"! — the  click  of  the  trap — the  swish  of  the  "bird"  as 
s  it  quarters  to  the  Jeft — the  instantaneous  adjustment  for 

angle  and  lead — the  snappy  "crack"  of  the  gun — a  shat- 
tered "clay" — "Dead  Bird"  ! 

Thrilling!   If  you  have  never  shot  over  a  trap  you  will 
never  know  how  thrilling.  Don't  miss  it.  Trapshooting 
will  give  you  more  real  fun  and  sport  than  you  can 
imagine. 

There  is  probably  a  gun  club  nearby — go 
and  watch  a  shoot.  Try  your  hand — and 
you'll  shoot  regularly. 


Trapshooting 

in  your  own  backyard 


Trapshooting  today  is  not  confined  to 
gun  clubs.  You  can  buy  a  small-bore 
gun  and  hand-trap  for  the  price  of  a 
few  theatre  tickets,  and  shoot  safely 
in  any  field— any  time.  It's  a  fascin- 
ating sport  for  all  the  family. 

In  any  case,  to  get  the  best  results 
use  a  load  that  you  can  depend  upon 
— the  same  day  in  and  day  out. 

7  out  of  10  sportsmen  use 


Smokeless  Shotgun  Powders 

Fast,  close-shooting,  uniform.  For 
118  years  the  standard  of  America. 


News  for  Rifle  Shooters 

All  sub-calibre  rifle  ranges  and  reg- 
ulation U.  S.  Army  Target  Ranges 
have  been  opened  to  the  public.  Free 
ammunition  and  instruction  is  fur- 
nished. We  will  be  glad  to  direct 
you  to  the  nearest  range  and  send 
full  particulars. 


E.  I.  du  Pont  de  Nemours  &  Company,  Inc, 

Sales  Dept. :  Rifle  and  Shotgun  Powder  Division 

WILMINGTON,  DELAWARE 
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and  squirrels,  he  will  fill  up  on  insects  when 
he  gets  a  chance.  A  few  years  ago  one  of  our 
men  in  Oregon  found  the  stomach  of  a  marten 
full  of  mole  crickets,  a  hard-shelled  insect 
that  lives  in  the  ground.  Somehow  this  mart- 
en must  have  got  hold  of  the  crickets  and 
proceeded  to  make  a  meal  off  them.  S;o  they 
are  not  confined  to  one  particular  type  of  diet: 
they  live  very  well  on  mush  and  milk.  But  my 
observation  is  that  they  live  too  easily — at 
least,  I  assume  that  is  the  case  and  will  do  so, 
until  I  find  out  something  else.  They  come 
out  of  their  dens  promptly  when  they  are  fed: 
they  fill  up,  and  just  as  promptly  go  back  to 
sleep  again.  If  I  or  anyone  else  can  devise 
some  method  of  keeping  these  fellows  at  work 
for  their  living — or  for  fun:  it  doesn't  matter 
— they  will  be  more  likely  to  breed.  We 
have  never  been  able  to  get  martens  to  breed, 
although  as  I  say  they  live  very  nicely  and  are 
not  troubled  with  disease:  that  is,  no  two 
animals,  so  far  as  I  know,  have  died  of  the 
same  disease.  Of  course,  during  the  six  years 
that  we  have  had  them  we  have  lost  some: 
losses  are  bound  to  occur  at  times. 

What  I  have  said  about  martens  applies 
with  equal  force  to  fishers.  The  fisher,  as 
you  know,  is  a  very  .excellent  fur  animal,  the 
skins  being  worth  two  or  three  hundred  doll- 
ars apiece.  The  fisher  is  an  animal  nearly 
as  large  as  the  fox.  The  fur  is  very  much 
more  durable  than  that  of  the  fox:  in  my 
opinion,  the  fisher  is  a  better  animal  than  the 
fox  ever  was.  He  is  hardy  and  lives  well.  We 
had  a  fisher  down  in  the  Washington  Zoolog- 
ical park:  it  must  have  lived  ten  years  there — 
every  summer  its  tail  was  as  bare  as  a  rat,  and 
in  winter  it  would  hair  out  and  live  around 
until  the  following  year.  Three  yeais  ago 
we  bought  five  fishers,  and  we  still  have 
four  of  them.  But  they  are  like  the  martens: 
they  come  out,  eat,  and  then  want  to  go  back 
and  sleep.  There  is  no  trouble  a>bo*ut  taking 
care  of  them :  they  tame  fairly  well.  A  keeper 
told  me  the  other  day  that  he  had  picked  up 
in  his  hands  a  wild-caught  animal.  But 
they  do  like  to  sleep  away  the  time. 

Speaking  about  breeding,  there  are  few 
people  who  have  raised  martens  above  one 
litter,  though  they  are  very  good  mothers  if 
you  can  get  them  to  breed.  Fishers  have  been 
bred  a  number  of  times  once  or  twice  and  then 
they  would  stop.  Graham  Brothers  out  here 
in  Komoka,  Ontario,  bred  them,  two  or  three 
years  and  that  was  the  end  of  it:  they  never 
got  them  started  to  breed  again.  Exercise, 
I  think,  is  the  main  thing  with  them.  The 
only  way  to  give  them  exercise  is  to  shut  them 


out  of  the  dens:  they  will  then  gnaw  a  hole 
through  to  get  in  again.  That  is  practically 
the  only  exercise  we  can  get  them  to  take, 
but  we  are  still  trying.  Their  food  is  about 
the  same  as  that  of  the  marten  in  confinement, 
and  they  do  well  on  it.  They  get  fresh  meat, 
cooked  meat,  dog  biscuit  that  we  make  out  of 
whole  wheat — or  if  we  do  not  get  whole  wheat 
we  use  middlings  and  flour  which  amount  to 
the  same  thing,  and  ground  meat,  baked  to- 
gether and  mixed  with  milk.  That  makes  a 
wholesome,  well  balanced  feed  that  they  seem 
to  enjoy.  There,  then,  is  our  problem  so  far 
as  the  fishers  and  the  martens  are  concerned; 
we  can  keep  them  and  we  are  now  trying  to 
see  if  we  can  make  them  breed. 

The  skunk  is  kept  quite  extensively  in 
captivity.  You  can  raise  skunks  if  you  start 
right.  The  fact  that  their  skins  do  not  bring 
very  much  limits  skunk  farming  to  certain 
localities  where  feed  is  abundant  and  obtain- 
able at  little  cost.  The  skunk  will  eat  almost 
anything  that  a  pig  will  eat:  he  is  practically 
omnivorous.  Skunks  delight  in  green  corn: 
they  eat  it  as  rapidly  as  a  pig  will.  They  eat 
anvthing  that  comes  from  your  table — meat, 
mush:  it  all  goes  with  the  skunk.  These 
animals  may  be  kept  cheaply:  in  fact,  if  you 
have  to  pay  much  for  what  you  feejd  them 
there  is  nothing  in  the  business  so  far  as  rais- 
ing for  fur  is  concerned.  But  ifyouhavean 
hotel  near  at  hand  to  which  you  can  go  for 
table  scrap,  or  if  you  have  access  to  a  slaught- 
er house  where  there  are  beef  heads  and  things 
of  that  kind  which  are  practically  waste,  you 
are  all  right.  In  the  feeding  of  skunks  one 
is  able  to  utilize  a  good  deal  of  what  would 
otherwise  be  waste. 

Skunks  breed  readily  in  confinement:  they 
have  litters  of  anywhere  from  three  to  six  or 
seven.  In  the  winter  they  hole  up  and  ybu  do 
not  have  to  bother  with  them:  so  that  there 
a>e  some  advantages  in  the  raising  of  skunks. 
Besides,  they  breed  true:  start  with  star  black 
and  you  get  star  black  every  time.  I  have 
never  known  it  to  fail,  and  I  have  seen  a  good 
many  young  ones.  At  the  New  York  sales 
yesterday  I  saw  a  skunk  skin  that  was  a  foot 
wide:  the  body  of  the  skin  was  that  long  (in- 
dicating with  hands  a  length  of  something 
over  two  feet).  I  had  never  seen  a  skunk 
skin  half  as  big.  I  do  not  know  where  it 
came  from:  even  the  people  in  charge  did  not 
know.  But  I  do  know  that  the  biggest  skunks 
come  from  the  region  lying  about  Minnesota, 
the  Dakotas,  and  up  north  in  Canada.  So 
that  if  anybody  wants  to  raise  skunks  he  will 
do  well  to  get  some  of  that  big  stock  and  cross 
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The  .250-3000  Savage 
Bolt  Action  Model  1920 


HERE  IT  IS! 


&~"HE  rifle  you  have  always  wanted 
\Q  — A  Savage  Bolt  Action.    It  is 
the  handiest,  daintiest,  most  per- 
fectly modelled  little  shooting-iron  that 
a  gun-crank  ever  got  his  hands  on. 


And  it  is  the  strongest,  simplest,  most 
dependable  weapon  thai  an  explorer 
ever  took  onto  an  Artie  ice-floe  or  into  a 
tropical  jungle.  And  it  only  weighs  six 
pounds.  There's  nothing  patched-up 
about  it — nothing  renovated,  or  adapt- 
ed or  compromised.  It  isn't  a  cut- 
down  musket,  or  a  war-baby  reborn. 

IT  IS  A  BRAND  NEW  H  UNT- 
I NG-RIF  LE — newly  designed  from 
muzzle  to  butt-plate — built  symmetri- 
cally arounoT  the  wonderfully  effective 
cartridge  it  shoots,  and  combining  every 
desirable  feature  of  the  best  military 


rifles  with  the  special  refinements  which 
the  hunter  needs. 

Its  action  is  the  simple  military  bolt — 
but  re-dimensioned  and  improved.  It 
has  bigger,  stronger  locking-lugs  than 
the  Service  rifle.  It  has  a  shotgun  type 
safety  located  on  top  of  the  tang — the 
natural,  convenient  place.  The  pat- 
ented magazine  design  makes  it 
possible  to  use  soft  nose,  Spitzer  point 
bullets  without  danger  oj  deforming 
the  points. 

The  great  popularity  arid  success  of  the 
.250-3000  Savage  determined  the  car- 
tridge for  which  this  rifle  should  be 
designed.  This  cartridge  is  loaded 
with  an  87  grain  Spitzer  point,  soft 
nose  bullet  3000  feet  a  second,  ac- 
curately enough  to  make  possibles  on 
the  800  yard  target  and  hard  enough 
to  penetrate  %inch  boiler  plate* 


SPECIFICATIONS 

22  inch  tapered  high  pressure  steel  barrel  with  integral  front  sight 
base,  checkered  pistol  grip  stock  and  fore-stock,  pistol  grip  capped, 
oil  finished  one-piece  stock,  corrugated  trigger,  corrugated  steel 
shotgun  butt-plate,  white  metal  front  and  flat  top  sporting  rear 
sights,  magazine  capacity  five  cartridges,  weight  6  pounds. 
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them  with  our  eastern  black  fellows:  if  he 
does  thait  he  will  get  something  pretty 
good  after  a  number  of  years.  That  skunk 
skin  that  I  saw  yesterday  was  a  revelation  to 
me. 

We  know  the  districts  in  which  the  best 
of  all  these  wild  animals  are  found.  The 
softest-furred  minks  are  found  in  a  belt  run- 
ning through  Nova  Scotia  and  Maine,  touch- 
ing the  Adirondacks  and  extending  up  to 
Labrador.  The  largest  minks,  three  feet  or 
so  in  length,  are  found  in  Alaska.  The  best 
martens,  so  far  as  I  have  seen,  are  the  Labra- 
dor martens:  I  saw  some  of  their  kind  in  New 
York  yesterday  that  were  worth  $100  each. 

No  one  has  yet  attempted  to  raise  otters 
—I  may  say  that  I  am  simply  touching  on 
the  different  small  fur  bearers  in  order  to 
clear  up  some  questions  which  might  arise. 
Otters  have  rarely  bred  in  confinement.  They 
have  bred,  however:  I  know  of  one  litter  that 
was  produced  in  our  Zoological  Park  at  Wash- 
ington.   If  anybody  has  a  pair  of  otters  and 
has  any  occasion  to  think  that  they  have 
bred,  just  remove  the  male  immediately: 
otherwise  the  female  will  probably  kill  him. 
Some  years  ago  a  loss  of  otters  was  reported 
in  the  Washington  Zoological  Park.    In  one 
case  an  otter  disappeared  and  the  authorities 
had  no  idea  what  had  become  of  him.  That 
was  in  the  summer:  about  September  another 
disappeared,  and  still  there  was  no  clue  to  the 
mystery.    Late  in  January  the  female  came 
out  with  four  young  ones:  the  keepers  had 
no  idea  that  there  were  young  ones  in  the 
den.    The  otter  takes  care  of  her  young 
pretty  well,  but  it  is  my  private  opinion  that 
in  the  case  to  whic^h  I  have  referred  the  female 
destroyed  these  other  otters  after  she  became 
pregnant.    There  may  not  be  anything  to 
that  theory:  but  I  would  certainly  separate 
the  otters  after  I  thought  that  the  mating 
had  been  accomplished. 

I  know  of  one  man  in  Minnesota  who  is 
raising  raccoons.  He  raises  from  125  to  150 
every  year,  and  he  sells  them,  not  in  the  form 
of  skins,  but  as  breeders.  I  do  not  believe  that 
the  ordinary  raccoon  can  be  raised  profitably, 
because  the  skin  is  not  a  high-priced  skin  and 
the  raccoon  eats  prodigously.  We  have  had 
some  for  a  short  time;  we  have  not  yet  had  an 
opportunity  to  experiment  in  breeding.  They 
will  breed  in  confinement,  as  you  know;  but  I 
would  not  advise  anyone  to  raise  raccoons  for 
fur.  Neither  would  I  advise  anybody  to  raise 
opossum.  I  had  one  correspondent  in  Ohio 
who  was  keeping  opposums  in  connection 
with  his  poultry.    He  had  a  lot  of  chickens 


and  he  fed  the  waste  from  the  chickens  to  the 
oppossums.  I  think,  however,  that  in  his  case- 
it  was  a  more  matter  of  having  pets  than  mak- 
ing a  profit. 

I  noticed  at  the  New  York  sales  hundreds 
of  fitch  skins— the  old-world  fitch,  which,  as 
you  know,  is  the  ferret  which  we  have  to  hunt 
rabbits  with.  The  ferret,  however,  is  a  tame 
animal;  the  fitch  is  a  wild  one.  For  many 
years  the  raising  of  ferrets  has  been  quite  an 
industry  in  the  town  of  New  London,  Ohio. 
You  may  be  interested  to  hear  a  few  words 
about  them. 

Last  September  in  the  St.  Louis  sales,  ferret 
skins  brought  about  seven  dollars -each— that 
'is,  the  best  of  them./  I  know  of  one  farm 
near  New  London  the  owner  of  which  has 
about  600  ferrets  and  has  produced  about 
4,000  a  year.    He  is  by  all  odds  the  biggest 
raiser  of  ferrets  in  that  neighbourhood;  but 
there  are  at  least  a  dozen  others  who  are  in  the 
business  there.    He  feeds  them  swill,  of  a 
definite  kind,  of  course.    He  runs  a  farm  en- 
tirely for  the  ferrets.    He  keeps  a  number  of 
cows,  and  about  once  a  week  he  kills  an  old 
horse.    The  main  food,  of  course,  is  cooked 
mush  made  of  whole  wheat  and  milk.  When 
I  went  to  see  fiim  I  met  him  coming  round  the 
corner  with  two  buckets,  one  in  each  hand, 
full  of  what  I  would  call  swill— just  mush  and 
milk— for  his  ferrets.    He  fed  these  animals 
I  believe,  twice  a  day.    Somewhere  from  one- 
third  to  one-half  of  his  families  produced  two 
litters  a  year;  about  one-third  of  all  he  raised 
were  white  ones.  He  raised  that  proportion  be- 
cause it  filled  the  requirements  of  the  market. 
Mating  white  with  white  gives  him  white; 
mating  dark  with  dark  invariably  gives  dark; 
mating  dark  with  fwhite  gives  him  almost 
anything.  / 

I  went  to  see  this  ferret  farmer  especially 
to  get  some  light  on  the  mink  problem.  Of 
course,  ferrets  and  minks,  differ  somewhat  in 
their  habits;  yet  they  are  quite  similar  in 
build.  The  mink  is  more  or  less  of  a  water 
animal,  and  the  fitch  is  not.  I  reasoned  that 
the  kind  of  feed  that  would  suit  the  ferret 
might  be  fed  successfully  to  the  mink.  I  tried 
it,  but  it  would  not  work.  You  cannot  raise 
minks  on  swill;  the  fact  that  you  can  raise 
ferrets,  though,  on  such  a  diet  as  I  have  des- 
cribed, may  be  of  interest. 

The  animals  of  which  I  have  been  speaking 
so  far  are  carnivorous.  I  should  like  to  say 
a  word  about  four  of  the*  rodents;  then  I  shall 
have  finished.  First,  the  rabbit.  Some  of 
you  know  about  rabbits,  I  am  sure,  they  are 
raised  in  connection  with  foxes.    You  know 
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QUR  diamond  booklet  illua- 
trates  all  the  newest  dia- 
mond rings,  pins,  ear-rings,  etc., 
at  $15  and  up.  All  diamonds  are 
sent  on  approval,  so  you  may  see  and 
examine  them  carefully  before  buying. 
EIGHT  MONTHS  TO  PAY  is  siven  to 
those  who  wish  easy  terms.  We  guaran- 
tee to  save  you  10%  or  more  on  any  dia- 
mond. Diamonds  bought  from  us  may 
be  exchanged  any  time  at  a  7^%^  in- 
crease. Send  today  for  the  new  28  page 
booklet. 

DIAMONDS  LIMITED 
Pep t  18,  6  Temperance  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


'SportsmanS  frieni 

Odorless,  colorless,  clean  to  use, 
unaffected  by  climatic  changes, 
Nyoil  positively  keeps  rust 
away  from  firearms  and  fish- 
ing tackle  and  makes  itself  so 
generally  useful  as  to  become 
indispensable  to  the  outdoor  man. 
The  steady  growth  of  its  popularity 
among  sportsmen  is  due  to  the 
satisfaction  obtained  from  its 
use.  Ask  your  dealer.  Large  handy 
can,  35c.  postpaid.  Trial  bottle  15c 
Wm.  F.  Nye,  New  Bedford,  Mass. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe/Trips 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  1KOU1  nshing. 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
V  E.  PITTMAN,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reld  Newfoundland  Company,  ST.  JOHN'S,  NEWFOUNDLAND 


HAND  CAST  BULLETS 


And  hand  loaded  shells  are  almost  invariably  used  by  expert  shooters. 
They  give  more  accurate  results  than  factory  loaded  ammunition  and 
the  saving  in  cost  is  considerable.  Write  to-day  and  send  us  the  name 
and  caliber^of-your  rifle  or  revolver. 

IDEAL  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

264  MEADOW  STREET  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


!6RS 
125 


Dents  Condition  Pills 


A  marvelous  tonic  for ; dogs  that  are  all  out  of  sorts,  run  down,  thin  and  unthrifty 
with  ha? h ^^staringcoat,  materated  eyes  and  high  colored  urine.  There  is  nothmgto 
equal  them  for  distemper,  mange,  eczema  and  debilitating. .diseases.  You  will  notice 
tu.  rliffprenre  after  a  few  doses.  At  druggists  or  by  mail,  fifty  cents,  ine  ueni 
MeSSnl  coS^ny,  Toronto,  Canada  and  Newburgh,  N.Y.  A  practical  treatise 
on  dogs  and  their  training,  160  pp.  fully  illustrated  mailed  for  10c  to  all 


customers. 


100  CENTS  FOR  YOUR  DOLLAR 

The  commencement  of  war  found  us  with  our  ware- 
houses stocked  with  partly  built  engines.    We  can  now 
complete  these  engines  at  a  cost  of  only  20%  over  pre-war  j 
prices.    To  build  these  same  engines  now  wpuld  cost  over 
40%  more  than  before  the  war. 

We  can  supply  on  short  notice  3.  5,  7,  10  H.P.  sizes.  {CaiMpPSAi 
CATALOGUE  ON  REQUEST.  TELL  US  YOUR  REQUIREMENTS. 
''HONEST  INJUN  MOTORS"  are  built  J  or  service  and  ihey  have 

proven  their  worth. 


"HONEST  INJUN" 
for  Power,  Simplicity 
and  Reliability 


THE  BYERS  LIMITED,  TORONTO,  ONT. 
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that  you  cannot  raise  rabbits  for  their  skins. 
There  is  not  a  rabbit  skin  in  the  world  that  has 
a  likelihood  of  bringing  more  than  fifty  cents. 
But  if  you  have  rabbits  and  are  killing  them, 
it  is  worth  while  saving  the  skins.    One  of  the 
may  results  of  the  war  has  been  a  demand  for 
the  skins  of  American  grown  rabbits.  In 
1915  shipping  got  so  scarce  that  an  embargo 
was  placed  on  the  importation  of  fur  into  the 
United  States.    Rabbit  skins  were  shut  out, 
and  our  hatters  were  faced  with  difficulty.  By 
the  way,  the  jack  rabbit  presents  a  problem 
to  us  in  - the  Western  States.    Jack  rabbits 
destroy  more  than  they  are  worth  of  grain 
and  hay,  and  some  years  when  they  are  a- 
bundant  we  keep  men  out  there  who  are  poi- 
soning them,  throwing  them  away  and  letting 
them  rot, — because  there  is  no  other   way  of 
disposing  of  them.    We  have  always  felt 
rather  guilty  about  it.    Repeatedly  the  quest- 
ion has  been  taken  up  of  utilizing  that  fur  in 
the  making  of  hats.    That  had  nothing  to  do, 
of  course,  with  the  native  rabbit  or  any  other 
American  rabbit:  but  when  the  war  came  on 
it  was  a  case  of  American  rabbits  or  nothing— 
and  the  way  these  hatters  went  after  rabbits 
was  funny.    Heretofore  the  best  rabbit  skins 
came  from  Europe,  and  supplementing  these 
were  the  skins  from  Australia  and  New  Zea- 
land.   Now  there  is  a  sale  for  almost  any  kind 
of  rabbit  skin,  American  as  well  as  the  rest. 
The  skin  of  a  little  six-weeks-old  rabbit  is  not 
worth  very  much,  to  be  sure:  but  even  it  is 
worth  the  trouble  involved  in  picking  it  up, 
stretching  it  out  on  a  wire,  and  hanging  it  up. 
m  But  not  let  anyone  tell  you  that  any  fur 
bearing  rabbit  is  worth  raising  for  its  fur, 
because  it  is  not. 

The  beaver  can  probablybe  raised  profitably 
in  remote  localities  where  there  is  timber  on 
which  they  may  feed.  They  will  eat  grass 
or  almost  any  kind  of  vegetation,  but  in  winter 
they  are  accustomed  to  eating  the  bark  of 
trees.  To  raise  beavers  it  is  necessary  to  be 
near  a  pulp  mill  or  paper  mill,  or  to  be  in  the 
vicinity  of  a  railroad  over  which  pulp  can  be 
transported:  though  in  that  case  the  country 
would  be  worth  more  as  a  pulp  area  than  a 
beaver  field. 

The  beaver  is  one  of  the  animals  which  is 
adapted  to  the  preserve— to  the  national 
forest  or  big,  -governmental  tract,  whether 
provincial,  State  or  federal.  Yt  is  interesting 
to  know  that  beavers  tame  very  readily ,~  and 
that  they  will  eat  anything  you  give  them  in 
the  way  of  vegetation  or  vegetable  food- 
bread,  carrots,  turnips— almost  anything 
that  one  has  in  the  vegetable  line.    1  received 


a  surprise  at  a  sportsmen's  show  held  in  New 
York  a  few  years  ago  in  the  month  of  March. 
During  the  preceding  October  four  or  fiv^ 
beavers  of  various  sizes  had  been  caught 
wild  in  New  Brunswick:  these  were  now  ex- 
hibited at  that  show,  confined  by  a  piece  of 
wire  netting  as  high  as  this  table  set  on  edge 
around  a  portion  of  the  show.    I  was  looking 
at  the  beavers  with  a  great  deal  of  interest, 
when  the  man  in  charge  said  to  me;  "Get  over: 
get  over— they  won't  hurt  you."    So  I  got 
over  a  little  closer:  and  the  man  came  over 
with  me,  and  picked  up  one  of  these  big  ras- 
cals in  his  arms — harmless  as  a  pig.  The 
beggar  could  bite  the  leg  off  a  man  if  he  set 
out  to  do  it..    The  readiness  with  which  these 
animals  tame  is  engaging,  to  say  the  least.  A 
dealer  in  pets  who  lives  in  Michigan  caught  a 
paii  of  beavers  a  few  yeais  ago  and  had  a 
cement  basin  made  for  them  in  his  backyard. 
I  have  seen  a  copy  of  a  publication  in  which 
Mi .  J  an  Kowsky  is  shown  holding  up  a  piece  of 
bread,  and  the  beaver,  with  his  paws  on  M». 
Kowsky 's  knee  is  eating  out  of  his  hands. 

Beaveis  will  breed  in  captivity.  In  1915  I 
saw  a  pair  of  beavers  in  the  Vancouver  Zoo- 
logical Park.  •  Thev  weie  confined  in  a  small 
enclosure  about  twenty  by  fourteen  feet, 
with  a  cement  floor,  and  containing  a  box 
with  a  hole  in  either  end.  That  was  all  there 
was  to  it.  It  was  nothing  like  the  woods  that 
the  beavers  were  originally  raised  in;  yet  they 
had  been  breeding  for  a  number  of  years.  If 
anybody  wants  to  experiment  with  beavers 
there  is  a  possibility  that  under  some  circum- 
stances he  may  raise  them.  The  main  con- 
sideration is  access  to  food  that  costs  very 
little,  because  they  are  large  animals  and  eat 
a  great  deal.  But  the  best  beaver  skins  are 
worth  $50  now,  and  that  is  an  item. 

I  shall  not  say  much  about  muskrats,  except 
that  they  point  a  possible  way  to  farming 
some  of  these  lesser  fur  bearers.  Muskrats 
can  be  bred;  they  tame  readily  and  have  a  > 
strong  homing  instinct:  they  will  hang  around 
a  place  that  they  are  accustomed  to  be  kept 
in  so  long  as  they  can  find  something  to  eat. 
Someone  picked  up  a  muskrat  in  the  spring  a 
few  years  ago  and  put  him  in  a  cage  near  the 
wildcats  in  the  Washington  Zoological  Park. 
During  the  summer  or  fall  he  was  turned  loose 
and  put  back  in  his  native  element  at  Rock 
Greek.  The  next  morning  he  was  back  at  the 
old  cage.  They  did  not  put  him  in  the  cage; 
they  simply  fed  him  outside.  He  stayed 
around  a  few  days  and  disappeared,  and  some 
months  afterwards  they  found  him  dead  in  a 
post  hole.    That  throws  a  light  on  one  of  the 
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instincts  of  the  muskrat.  Indeed,  it  is  a 
characteristic  that  may  be  worked  out  to  ad- 
vantage with  muskrats  and  with  other  animals 
as  well,  especially  when  you  want  to  keep 
them  in  localities  where  you  have  no  fencing. 
For  muskrats  you  can  have  a  marsh,  provided 
you  see  that  poachers  are  kept  of'f;and  you 
may  find  it  profitable  to  grow  vegetables, 
carrots,  turnips  and  something  of  that  sort 
along  the  shore,  because  muskrats  will,  as 
some  people  know  to  their  cost,  invade  a  garden 
and  ^  eat  the  corn,  carrots,  turnips  and 
everything  else.  That  happens  only  occasion- 
ally when  the  idea  is  suggestive. 

There  is  a  sizable  possibility,  not  tovsay  a 
probability,  that  skunks  and  perhaps  raccoons 
and  beavers  can  be  kept  on  a  fairly  large  tract 
of  land — we  will  say  about  one  hundred  acres — 
—and  supplied  with  food,  without  fences.  It 
is  an  experiment  well  worth  trying;  I  hope  to 
do  something  in  that  line  before  very  long.. 
Much  depends  on  the  appropriation  available 
for  the  purpose,  and  as  they  are  mighty  frugal 
down  in  our  country  these  days  I  may  not  be 
able  to  get  the  necessary  funds. 


One  other  animal  that  is  spoken  about  a 
good  deal  is  the  "chinchilla.  Inquiries  come 
in  every  once  in  a  while  about  the  chinchilla. 
I  do  think  that  it  is  a  fairly  promising  animal. 
-As  you  know,  it  has  been  found  in  South  Amer- 
ica from  nearly  down  to  sea  level,  toward  the 
southern  part  of  Chili,  up  to  at  least  17,000 
feet  elevation  in  Bolivia  and  Peru.  So  that 
it  extends  through  a  wide  range  of  altitude. 
The  difference  between  the  climatic  conditions 
in  these  various  districts  i?,  perhaps,  not  very 
great,  but  the  weather  is  cold  with  some  snow 
in  the  higher  altitudes.  Up  in  the  high  moun- 
tains there  is  not  very  mueh  precipitation.  But 
I  do  not  see  any  reason  why  chinchillas  should 
not  be  introduced  into  this  country,  partieu- 
larly  in  the  Rocky  mountain  region.  Some 
of  you  are  familiar  with  a  recent  advertisement 
that  appeared  in  one  of  our  fur  papers  offering 
chinchillas  for  sale.  They  have  been  bred, 
therefore;  they  have  been  bred  in  confinement 
in  the  London  Zoological  Park.  They  breed 
twice  a  year;  the  best  skins  are  worth  from 
$60  to  $80.  Chinchillas  live  entirely  upon 
vegetable  food. 


A  Few  Days  of  Sport  Near  Edmonton 


:  H.  H.  Hyndman,  Mr.  George  Jellet,  Mr.  Justice  Hyndman  and  Capt.  McMillan,  all  of  Edmonton. 
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CLARK'S 
PREPARED  FOODS 

Please  remember  Mr.  Canadian  Sportsman  that  Clark's 
can  give  you  the  finest  selection  of  Canned  Foods  for 
Camp  use  and  that  they  are 

MADE  IN  CANADA 

Corned  Beef,  Roast  Beef,.  Roast  Mutton,  Loaf  Meats, 
Cooked  Tripe,  Beefsteak  and  Onions,  Stewed  Kidney, 
Ox  and  Lunch  Tongues,  Potted  Meats,  Concentrated 
Soups,  Pork  and  Beans,  Peanut  Butter,  Tomato  Ketchup,  Spaghetti 
with  Tomato  Sauce  and  Cheese,  Canadian  Boiled  Dinner,  etc.,  etc. 

PERFECTLY  COOKED  AND  READY  TO  SERVE 

YOUR  GROCER  HAS  THEM  INSIST  ON  CLARK'S 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 


NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH 

E  GREER  PATENT  L 


BY  USING  THE  GREER  PATENT  LEVER  HOOK 


THE  BEST  FISH  HOOK  ON  EARTH  for  Sea, 
Lake  and  River  Fishing.  No  losing  bait,  nor  coming 
home  without  your  largest  fish.  No  breaking  loose 
or  tearing  out.  No  one  can  afford  to  fish  without  one. 
No  springs  to  get  out  of  order.  It  is  simple  and 
•strong,  being  a  Lever,  the  harder  a  fish  pulls  the  strong- 
er it  will  hold  him.  It  is  easily  adjusted  to  all  kinds 
of  fishing  by  sliding  the  little  clamp  on  the  rod.  You 
will  find  our  Hooks  fine  for  fishing  through  the  ice. 
Use  our  Hooks  the  same  as  you  would  any  common  bait 
hook  and  you  will  find  that  you  will  lose  very  few  fish; 
it  is  impossible  for  a  fish  to  cut  the  line  with  our  Hook. 

We  claim  for  the  Lever  Hook  that  a  fish  does  not 
have  to  be  hooked  on  the  bait  hook  to  get  him,  if  he 
pulls  on  the  bait  the  larger  hook  will  spear  him. 

MADE  IN  FOUR  SIZES.  PRICES: 

No.    8  15c  each      No.  3-0  25c  each 

No.  1-0  20c  each      No.  5-0  30c  each 

or  5  for  $1.00. 

•  Sent  on  receipt  of  price  to 

THE   GREER  *MFG.  CO.,  ATLANTA,  GA. 

Money  back  if  not  satisfactory. 


No  Trouble  to  Prepare 

/3ordvn4 

Reindeer  Coffee 


or 


Reindeer  Cocoa 

Just  Add  Boiling  Water 

Handy  for  home  use,  at  picnics, 
hunting,  fishing  or  camping. 

BORDEN  MILK  CO. 

MONTREAL 


Contain 
both 
Milk 
and 
Sugar 


Joe's  Otter 


Alfred 

IT  was  golden  autumn  in  the  great 
city,  and  the  call  of  the  wild 
throbbed  impulsively  in  the  veins 
of  its  red-blooded  men.  Even  lower 
Broadway  and  Wall  St.  felt  it.  In 
the  private  office  of  Reeves  and  Co. 
sat  the  head  of  the  firm  in  silent 
meditation.  Above  the  clicking  of 
typewriters  and  the  roaring  of  the 
elevated  trains  came  the  primitive 
call.  John  Reeves,  Sr.,  heeded  and 
his  soul  responded.  Finally  he  de- 
termined to  secure  a  few  weeks'  respite 
from  wrestling  with  the  " bulls  and 
bears"  of  Wall  St.  by  repairing  to 
Carcajou  Lake  and  hunting  the  bulls 
and  bears  of  that  justly  famed  big 
game  region. 

That  night,  in  the  usual  batch  of 
letters  that  left  the  big  office,  was  an 
envelope  bearing  the  name  of  Jake 
Smith,  the  famous  Canadian  guide. 

Now,  it  happened  that  Jake  Smith, 
who  guided  the  financier  on  his  previ- 
ous excursions  to  the  iake,  had  a  large 
and  profitable  party  of  tourists  on 
his  hands.  So  after  sundry  letters 
to  and  fro  he  finally  drafted  Joe  and 
I  into  the  service  of  "old  man 
Reeves,"as  Jake  so  aptxy  dubbed 
the  eminent  Wall  St.  wizard. 

But  I  certainly  cannot  say  that  I 
manifested  any  great  symptoms  of 
joy  at  the  prospect  of  having  Joe 
Howell  imposed  upon  me  as  a  com- 
panion guide.  For  although  I  had 
never  met  the  man  he  was  not  ex- 
actly an  unknown  quantity,  as  the 
trouble  he  had  with  the  Game  War- 
dens the  year  before  was  small  talk  in 
the  province.  As  the  story  goes, 
Howell  shot  two  beaver,  which  are 
protected  by  law,  but  was  caught  in 
the  act  of  disposing  of  the  pelts  and 
haled  into  court,  where  a  severe  pen- 
alty was  imposed  upon  him  in  the 
way  of  a  fine.  At  first  it  is  said  that 
he  demurred,  relating  a  ridiculous 
story  of  how  he  shot  the  beaver  in 
order  to  protect  the  life  ot  a  trained 
otter,  or  some  such  nonsense.  But 
finally  he  paid  the  fine  and  left  the 
court-room  in  disgust. 

So  runs  the  story.    But  such  im- 


).  Philipp 

plicit  faith  had  I  in  Jake's  good  judg- 
ment that  ere  long  I  decided  that 
there  must  be  something  queer  about 
the  whole  yarn.  And  as  time  passed 
I  became  curious  to  meet  this  strange 
man  who  could  boast  of  the  confid- 
ence and  friendship  of  so  great  a 
woodsman  and  guide  as  Jake  Smith. 

The  elder  Reeves  had  decided  to 
bring  his  only  son  and  heir  along, 
and  by  pre-arrangement  Jake  and  I 
were  to  meet  them  at  a  little  flag 
station  on  the  C.P.R.  with  pack  and 
saddle  horses.  Reeves,  Jr.  proved 
to  be  a  sallow  city  youth  of  arrogant 
demeanor,  who  had  the  misfortune 
to  be  born  a  rich  man's  son.  Almost 
immediately  I  took  a  dislike  to  him. 

It  was  yet  early  forenoon  as  the 
travellers  alighted  from  the  trains. 
Jake  and  I  loaded  their  luggage  on 
the  pack-horses,  and  we  hit  the  trail 
at  once  for  a  point  on  the  Little 
Carcajou  River  twelve  miles  distant 
where  Joe  awaited  us  with  two  canoes, 
in  which  wje  were  to  paddle  the  re- 
maining distance  of  about  fifteen 
miles  to  the  lake,  where  Joe  had 
built  a  very  comfortable  cabin. 

The  elder  Reeves  I  had  in  my  canoe 
while  the  son  graced  the  bow  of  Joe's, 
craft,  the  luggage  being  equally  div- 
ided. Jake  bid  us  adieu  and  started 
back  with  the  horses,  leaving  the 
Reeves  in  our  care.  It  was  the 
youth's  initial  sojourn  in  the  big 
woods  and  he  was  visibly  nervous. 
There  he  sat  in  Joe's  canoe  with  a 
loaded  rifle  lying  across  his*  knees 
ready  for  instant  use.  And  it  was 
plainly  evident  from  the  expression 
on  his  face  that  he  actually  expected 
a  bear  or  a  wild-cat  to  jump  out  of  the 
overhanging  bushes  at  any  moment 
and  devour  him. 

The  fifteen  miles  up  the  river  were 
traversed  without  mishap,  although 
it  required  strong  paddling  to  accom- 
plish it  before  sundown.  The  sun 
hung  just  over  the  Western  horizon 
a  big  red  hall  of  fire,  as  we  emerged 
from  the  river  into  the  lake.  Before 
us  stretched  Needle  Point,  a  long, 
narrow  peninsula  which  derived  its 
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name  from  its  extreme  thinness,  and 
the  peculiar  mannner  in  which  it 
projected  into  the  body  of  the  lake. 
Water  plant  life  grew  upon  this  point 
in  great  profusion;  with  horn  wort 
swamp  arrow,  bugseed,  sand  reed, 
and  frost  grape  the  predominating 
species. 

As  we  rounded  the  point  I  chanced 
to  see  an  otter  disporting  himself  on 
the  near  shore.  Quite  obvious  to 
our  proximity  seemed  the  queer 
beast,  for  he  surely  must  have  sensed 
our  pr-sence.  Involuntarily  I  ceased 
paddling  to  gaze  at  him,  but  my  action 
attracted  the  attention  of  Reeves 
Jr.,  -and  the  moment  he  espied  the 
otter  he  quickly  reached  for  his  n'fle 
brought  it  to  his  shoulder,  and 
started  to  blaze  away. 

At  the  same  instant  Joe  Howell 
leaned  forward,  struck  the  rifle  barrel 
a  resounding  smack  with  his  paddle, 
and  the  bullet  flew  harmlessly  over 
the  otter's  head  and  into  the  bushes. 

The  otter  slid  into  the  water  and 
disappeared.  A  jacksnipe  flushed  in 
an  ajoming  meadow  and  with  a 
sharp  hissing  whistle  winged  his 
peculiar  zig-zag  flight  into  the  thicket. 
A  turtle  pushed  his  cumbersome 
torm  from  a  sunny  log  and  landed 
in  the  water  with  a  splash.  Then 
silence  reigned. 

"Say!    What's  the  idea?"  young 
Reeves  finally  blurted. 

"The  idea  is  simply  this,"  Howell 
answered.  "That  otter  belongs  to 
me  just  as  your  pet  dog  belongs  to 
you,  and  I  resent  your  firing  at  it 
just  as  you  would  resent  anyone 
shooting  at  your  dog.  And  now, 
gentlemen,''  addressing  us  all,  "if  I 
am  to  remain  one  of  the  party  I 
must  insist  upon  a  promise  from  all 
ot  you  that  under  no  circumstances 
will  any  of  you  molest  or  shoot 
at  an  otter  during  your  stay  at 
Carcajou  Lake." 

This  astonishing  announcement  left 
us  speechless  for  a  moment.  Then 
I  reflected  that  it  was  too  early  in  the 
season  to  trap  furs,  anyhow;  and  the 
Reeves  were  after  big  game  and 
didn  t  care  a  snap  about  otters.  So 
we  all  cheerfully  agreed  to  refrain 
Irom  molesting  any  otters  we  might 
see,   and  proceeded   to   the  cabin 


where  Joe  prepared  a  supper  that 
brought  a  smile  to  every  face. 

The  Reeves  stayed  in  the  woods 
tor  three  weeks  and  then  left  with  a 
Pair  of  deer  heads  to  decorate  the 
Wall  St.  office,  a  happy  smile  on  their 
bronzed  faces,  and  a  healthy  appe- 
.tite  that  threatened  many  a  breech 
of  table  etiquette.  The  incident  of 
the  first  day  passed  off  and  was  never 
again  mentioned. 

*  *  *  *  4^ 

According  to  the  calendar  it  was 
winter,  but  the  thermometer  refused 
to  bear  out  the  testimony  of  the 
calendar,  for  the  weather  was  com- 
paratively mild,  and  the  furs  were 
tar  from  prime.    So  Joe  and  I  waited 
patiently  for  the  first  faint  rattle  of 
snow  against  the  window,  and  the 
hissing  of  flakes  coming  down  the 
chimney,  which  would  herald  the 
beginning  of  a   long,   cold,  white 
winter  in  the  great  Northwoods.  ^ 
During  the   past  month   I  had 
learned  .to  know  Joe  Howell  for  the 
unusual  person  that  he  really  was. 
Silent,  and  even  morose  at  time*,  yet 
he  was  a  man  of  remarkable  accom- 
plishments and  a  high  order  of  learn- 
ing. I  found  that  his  reasons  for  choos- 
ing the  lonely  life  of  a  Canadian 
guide  and  trapper  were  of  a  purely 
private  nature;  reflecting;  however, 
no  dishonor  upon  his  name. 

We  had  conceived  a  mutual  liking 
for  each  other,  and  after  the  depart- 
ure of  the  Reeves  we  decided  to  team 
up  and  trap  the  Carcajou  Lake  region 
all  through  the  winter,  for  Joe's  cabin 
was  of  adequate  warmth  and  construc- 
tion. We  chopped  plenty  of  wood 
for  fuel,  greased  our  traps,  provided 
new  stretches  ,  oiled  our  firearms,  and 
laid  in  a  good  supply  of  provisions 
'and  tobacco. 

Also  we  had  gone  carefully  over 
the  ground,  studying  every  sign, 
locating  dens  and  runways,  and  ever 
seeking  new  prospects.  So  now  we 
had  but  to  wait,  Not  that  we  were 
idle  by  any  means,  but  simply  im- 
patient to  get  our  line  of  traps  out. 

It  was  during  this  interval  that  Joe 
narrated  to  me  the  remarkable  story 
of  his  otter,  while  smoking  our  pipes 
one  night  before  the  burning  logs 
in  the  big  fire-place.    Of  its  veracity 
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NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 

This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree 
South  of  Winnipeg,  and  is  big  enough  to  include 
the  six  New  England  and  four  Middle  States  of 
the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  waterpower,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN 
ONTARIO  contains  millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which  may  be  had  byre- 
turned  soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free:  to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads  and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's 
web  over  a  huge  part  of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 

For  free  descriptive  literature,  write 
H.  A.  MACDONELL,  Director  of  Colonization,  Parliament  Buildings,  TORONTO,  CANADA 
HON.  MANNING  DOHERTY,  Minister  of  Agriculture 


If  You  Enjoy  Good  Coffee 

  DO  THIS-   


Order  some  "SEAL  BRAND"  made  from  the 
choicest  upland  berries,  grown  in  luxurious  tropic 
hills,  full  of  spicy  nourishment  and  stimulating 
fragrance — the  beans  cleaned,  blended  and  roasted 
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I  have  no  doubt,  nor  has  anyone  else 
who  really  knows  Joe  Howell.  And 
the  facts  involved  are  granted  by 
every  naturalist.  So  I  commend  it 
to  the  reader  as  a  true  story  of  one  of 
our  most  interesting  fur-bearers,  of 
whose  life  and  habits  few  people  have 
any  conception.  I  will  relate  the 
story  in  Joe's  own  words,  as  follows: 

"A  year  ago  last  spring  I  had  a 
standing  order  for  all  the  live  box- 
trapped  mink  that  I  could  capture, 
from  a  prospective  fur  farmer  who 
had   a  minkery  in  contemplation. 
Now,  mink  are  not  the  easiest  ani- 
mals in  the  world  to  entice  into  a  box; 
but  after  considerable  experimenting 
I  eventually  evolved  a  trap  so  natur- 
al in  design  that  many  a  sophisticated 
old  mink  walked  unsuspectingly  into 
it.    My  trap  was  simply  a  big  hole  in 
the  bank  with  a  door  over  the  en- 
trance which  walked  on  the  same ' 
principle  as  a  box  trap,  and  imprison- 
ed the  animal  in  the  hole.  Only 
instead  of  an  awkward  box  to  arouse 
suspicion  there  was  merely  an  inviting, 
hole  in  the  river  bank  to  walk  into. 

"Imagine  my  surprise  upon  finding 
a  young  otter  in  a  trap  one  morning. 
At  first  he  strenuously  resented  my 
efforts  to  dislodge  him;  but  after  some 
little  persuasion,  in  the  form  of  a 
canoe  paddle  applied  in  the  right 
direction,  I  managed  to  get  him  into 
a  heavy  burlap  bag  in  which  I  carried 
him  to  my  cabin. 

"An  improvised  cage  was  quickly 
constructed  from  an  old  barrel,  and 
in  this  I  housed  my  little  prisoner. 
He  ate  readily  enough,  and  after 
a  few  days  of  captivity,  when  he  had 
become  sufficiently  accustomed  to 
my  preserice,  I  brought  him  into  the 
cabin,  closed  the  door,  and  let  him 
out  of  the  cage. 

"He  scampered    quickly    into  a 
dark  corner  where  he  glared  at  me 
while   I   quietly  read.    Finally  he 
would  venture  out  and  sniff  at  the 
various  articles  in  the  room.  But 
the  slightest  movement  on  my  part 
would  send  him  scurrying  back  into 
the  corner.    This  continued  for  sev- 
eral days  until   one  night,  when  he 
was  particularly  active,  he  sniffed 
at  a  small  round  bottle  that  chanced 
to  be  lying  upon  the  floor.    The  bottle 


rolled  away  from  him.  This  must 
have  surprised  him  very  much  for 
he  advanced  cautiously  and  touched 
the  bottle  with  his  paw.  It  rolled 
again  and  the  little  fellow  became 
deeply  interested,  for  he  advanced 
and  gave  the  bottle  another  push. 

"This  process  was  continued  sev- 
eral times,  and  before  long  he  was 
wrestling  and  rolling  all  over  the 
floor  with  the  bottle,  until  suddenly 
he  found  himself  right  under  my 
legs.  This  startling  discovery  sent 
mm  scampering  clumsily  into  his 
barrel. 

"But  the  ice  was  broken,  and  the 
bottle  paved  the  way  to  our  further 
acquaintance,  for  he  now  became  very 
P^yM.  And  while  playing  with  a 
ball  I  had  provided  for  him,  my  pres- 
ence seemed  of  little  concern  to  him. 
Soon  I  persuaded  him  to  accept  food 
from  my  hand.  This  led  to  my 
touching  him,  and  ere  long  I  couW 
fondle  him. 

b  It  was  some  time  before  I  could 
pick  him  up,  for  most  wild  animals 
object  violently  to  being  lifted  off 
their  feet.  But  I  finally  managed 
to  pick  him  up  and  carry  him  around, 
and  then  I  knew  that  I  had  won  him 
thoroughly. 

"He  was  a  most  peculiar  creature, 
both  in  appearance  and  actions.  To 
me  he  resembled  a  great,  enormous 
mink  more  than  anything  else.  His 
short,  thick  fur  was  of  a  rich  and 
glossy  brownish  black.    The  top  of  . 
his  head  was  flat,  and  his  ears  being 
so  small  and  far  apart,  made  his 
whole  head  look  absurdly  broad  and 
flat.    His  short,  stubby  legs,  with 
their  webbed  feet,  were  apparently 
set  upon  the  sides  of  his  long,  thick 
body;  which  gave  him  an  awkward,  * 
waddling  appearance  when  he  walked. 
And  to  complete  her  humorous  design 
Dame  Nature  finished  him  off  with  a 
tail,  which,  when  once  seen,  is  never 
forgotten.    It  is  a  long,  round  affair 
that  starts  off  in  a  most  promising 
manner,  but  becomes  so  depressed 
towards  the  tip  that  .it  looks  like  a 
long,  thin  cone  hitched  on  to  his  ? 
body.  "*| 

"His  antics  afforded  me  much 
amusement  in  my  lonely  hours.  And 
he  was  of  such  a  playful  and  good- 
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Fred  Gilbert  and  The  Parker  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun 
Make  the  World's  Record  in  Competition 
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WITHOUT  A  MISS 
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Eventually  you  will  shoot  the  PARKER.   Why  not  now? 

Send  for  catabgue  and  free  booklet  about  20  bore  guns. 

PARKER  BROS.  gJSS*  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 

New  York  Salesrooms:  25  Murray  St. 
A.  W.  duBray,  Pacific  Coast  Agent,  P.  O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco 


BRACE,  McKAY  &  CO,  Limited 

SUMMERSIDE,  P.E.I. 

Extra  heavily  galvanized  after  woven 
English  "Red  Label"  Fox  Netting— made 
specially  to  order. 
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natured  disposition  that  I  could  not 
help  but  become  attached  to  him. 
By  mid-summer  I  had  given  him  his 
full  freedom,  but  he  showed  no  in- 
clination to  run  away.  Had  I 
brought  him  to  a  village  or  town  he 
would  probably  have  run  off  at  the 
first  opportunity.  But  the  cabin 
standing  right  here  in  the  woods,  in 
his  natural  environment,  he  had 
nothing  to  run  away  for. 

"He  made  the  cabin  his  home,  and 
would  sometimes  follow  me  about 
like  a  dog.  He  would  frequently 
go  away  on  excursions  of  his  own, 
but  they  were  never  of  long  duration, 
and  he  always  appeared  glad  to  get 
back. 

"One  day  in  early  August  I  was 
down  at  the  foot  of  the  lake  standing 
on  an  old  stump  and  trolling  for 
pickerel  over  the  fringe  of  the  lily 
pads.  The  otter  was  lying  on  the 
bank  nearby.  Suddenly  I  got  a 
strike,  and  in  a  short  time  I  landed 
my  fish,  throwing  it  upon  the  bank. 
The  otter  pounced  upon  it  the  instant 
it  landed,  and  before  I  could  jerk  it 
away  he  had  it  by  the  back,  breaking 
its  spine  cleanly. 

"This  happened  so  quickly  that  it 
quite  took  my  breath  away.  But 
the  occurence  afforded  me  an  inspira- 
tion and  I  decided  to  carry  out  my 
idea  at  once.  In  Asia,  I  reflected, 
there  is  an  otter  quite  similar  to  our 
American  species.  And  I  had  often 
heard  that  the  Asiatics  train  these 
otters  to  dive  into  the  water,  catch 
fish,  and  bring  them  ashore  to  their 
masters.  Now  why  could  I  not  train 
my  otter  in  a  like  manner. 

"The  idea  pleased  me  and  I  deter- 
mined to  try  the  experiment  at  once. 
First,  I  would  give  him  a  name  to 
which  I  would  teach  him  to  respond. 
As  I  gazed  at  him  and  pondered,  his 
droll,  philosophical  expression  im- 
pressed me  so  humorously  that  I  named 
him  after  Omar  Khayyam,  the  genial 
pagan  bard  and  philosopher,  and 
from  that  day  I  called  him  Omar. 

"Omar's  schooling  required  much 
patience  and  perseverance.  But  to 
me  it  was  a  most  interesting  adven- 
ture in  the  field  of  natural  history,  and 
I  enjoyed  .  the  experiment  hugely. 
First,   I   hooked   another  fish  and 


threw  it  upon  the  bank  as  before. 
And  again  Omar  pounced  upon  it  and 
killed  it.  This  pleased  me,  so  the 
next  fish  I  hooked  I  let  drop  in  the 
water  about  two  feet  from  the  shore, 
where  it  flopped  wildly  about.  Like 
a  shot  the  otter  slid  off  the  bank  and 
was  upon  the  fish,  killing  it  instantly 
and  carrying  it  upon  the  bank.  I 
then  patted  him  and  fondled  him, 
giving  him  to  understand  that  he 
had  pleased  me. 

"Many  fish  and  many  days  were 
spent  in  this  manner.  Each  time 
I  would  let  the  fish  drop  into  the 
water  further  from  the  bank,  until 
finally  I  had  but  to  hook  a  fish  and 
Omar  was  into  the  water  and  upon  it. 
If  he  hesitated  in  bringing  it  ashore 
I  simply  drew  f,he  line  in. 

"Considerable  difficulty  was  ex- 
perienced in  inducing  him  to  dive  into 
the  water  after  a  fish  at  command. 
But  I  accomplished  this  by  throwing 
a  live  fish  into  shallow  water,  close 
to  the  shore,  and  it  required  but  little 
effort  to  induce  him  to  retrieve  it. 
Finally  I  had  but  to  throw  a  fish  into 
the  lake,  for  he  had  grasped  the  im- 
pression that  he  was  supposed  to  dive 
into  the  water  and  bring  a  fish  ashore. 
And  one  day  when  I  threw  a  rock  bass 
far  out  into  the  lake  where  I  knew  he 
could  never  capture  it,  he  neverthe- 
less took  to  the  water,  and  in  a  short 
time  came  ashore  with  a  yellow  perch 
in  his  mouth. 

"By  early  fall  Omar  and  I  were  the 
best  of  pals.  He  had  acquired  con- 
siderable growth  during  the  summer 
and  weighed  probably  seventeen  or 
eighteen  pounds.  In  the  water  he 
was  like  an  v  eel.  He  would  glide 
silently  into  the  water  and  hardly 
a  ripple  would  mar  the  surface  to 
show  where  he  went  under.  He 
would  emerge  the  same  way.  In 
fact,  it  seemed  that  the  water  just 
simply  opened  to  let  him  out,  for 
never  a  splash  would  he  make.  His 
aquatic  exploits  were  something  to 
marvel  at,  for  in  twisting,  turning 
and  swimming  he  could  beat  a  fish 
at  its  own  game.  And  such  grace 
and  elegance  of  movement  did  he 
display  in  the  water  that  his  actions 
on  land  seemed  everr  more  awkward 
and  clumsy  in  comparison. 
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"One  day  I  was  walking  along  the 
banks  of  a  small  stream,  with  my 
rifle  under  my  arm,  and  Omar  trailing 
along  behind.  It  was  still  too  early 
to  trap  and  I  was  merely  studying 
the  signs  along  the  stream.  A  few 
miles  up  there  was  a  pond  where  I 
knew  the  beavers  had  been  working 
all  summer.  So  I  decided  to  creep 
stealthily  up  to  the  edge  of  the  pond, 
and  from  a  point  of  vantage  watch 
the  beavers  work,  if  possible,  for  it  is 
a  wonderful  sight  to  see  a  colony  of 
beavers  at  work  in  their  natural 
environment. 

"Hardly  had  I  settled  down  behind 
a  rock  when  I  saw  Omar  shoot  out 
into  the  water  and  head  for  a  beaver 
who  was  swimming  along  the  surface 
with  a  stick  in  its  mouth.  Before 
the  beaver  could  defend  itself  the 
otter  was  upon  it,  and  for  a  few 
moments  it  appeared  as  if  the  water 
about  them  was  boiling.  Suddenly 
a  second  beaver  appeared  and  came 
to  the  assistance  of  the  first. 

"I  now  began  to  fear  for  the  safety 
of  the  otter.     I  knew  he  could  always 
save  himself  by  taking  flight,  but  I 
realized  that    his  formidable  spirit 
.would  prohibit  such   a  course,  and 
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that  he  would  fight  to  the  finish, 
regardless  of  the  outcome.  So  I 
hesitated  no  longer,  but  watching  my 
opportunity  I  shot  both  beavers 
through  the  head,  and  brought  the 
unequal  fight  to  an  abrupt  end,  to  ' 
save  Omar  from  injury  and  possibly 
death. 

"Although  the  beavers  were  still 
unprime  I  decided  to  fish  them  out  of 
the  water,  skin  and  stretch  them  as 
best  I  could,  and  include  them  in  my 
first  shipment  of  furs,  instead  of 
letting  them  go  to  waste  altogether. 
But  a  vigilant  game  warden  spied 
the  outside  tag  on  the  package,  open- 
ed it  up,  and  discovered  the  beaver 
skins.  I  was  immediately  arrested 
and  fined  for  breaking  the  law. 

"So  this  ,  my  friend,  is  the  story  of 
Omar,  probably  the  only  trained 
otter  in  America.  And  in  his  behalf 
I  was  branded  as  a  law-breaker. 
But  should  the  occasion  demand  I 
would  unhesitatingly  do  the  same 
thing  again,  for  he  came  to  me,  a  wild 
thing  out  of  the  great  forest,  and 
became  my  friend  and  companion 
during  the  long  months  when  I  was 
the  sole  representative  of  my  kind 
in  this  wild  region." 


Putting  Caesai 

S.  G. 

JT  is  just  possible  that  by  some 
unlucky  chance  the  natives  of 
Caesarea  will  get  hold  of  this 
story;  then  will  the  writer's  reputa- 
tion for  veracity  disappear,  even  as 
the  angler's  ''biggest  ever"  always 
vanishes  after  being  safely  hauled  as 
far  as  the  side  of  the  boat.  Certain 
it  is  that  some  of  the  well  meaning, 
if  misguided,  summer  visitors  who 
have  this  year  honored  the  village  with 
their  presence,  will,  should  they 
chance  to  read  this  peregrination 
into  the  realms  of  literature,  cuss. 
It  can't  be  helped.  It  is  necessary* 
that  the  world  of  anglers  be  informed 
that  Caesarea  is  on  the  map. 

When  in  the  hey  dey  of  youth  I 
first  read  Jerome  K.  Jerome's  "Three 


ea  on  the  Map 

Cain 

Men  in  a  Boat,"  I  was  travelling  in  an 
English  railway  train.  I  remember 
I  laughed  outright  much  to  the  dis- 
gust of  my  more  sedate  English 
friends.  I  know  that  I  then  formed 
the  opinion  that  three  men  in  a  boat 
never  could  have  met  with  such 
amazing  or  amusing  adventures. 
But  since  ^  I  have  discovered  that 
Caesarea  is'on  the  map  I  have  changed 
my  mind. 

This,  as  I  have  said,  being  a  pere- 
grination into  the  realms  of  litera- 
ture, I  may  be  pardoned  for  this 
elaborate  introduction.  It  really  is 
necessary  and  there  is  always  the 
chance  that  I  may  get  paid  by  the 
amount  of  space  I  occupy. 

But  coming  down  to  brass  tacks, 
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three  Toronto  men,  we  will  call  them, 
Bob,  Sid  and  Alec,  because  at  least 
one  of  them  was  smart,  determined  on 
a  week  end  fishing  trip.  Where  to  go 
was  the  burning  question.  They 
consulted  all  the  beautifully  colored 
presentation  booklets  furnished  by 
the  railways  for  the  purpose  of  tang- 
ling would-be  tourists  in  knots. 
Every  place  that  boasted  of  its 
"good  fishing"  was  either  too  far 
away  for  week  end  purposes  or  the 
railway,  which  had  the  good  fortune 
to  pass  through  the  location,  kindly 
consented  to  deposit  a  visitor  at  some 
unearthly  hour  on  Saturday  evening, 
but  firmly  and  without  argument, 
refused  to  bring  him  home  again  on 
Sunday  night.  Someday  a  '  kindly 
government  will  wake  to  the  fact 
that  there  are  many  thousands  of 
stifled  city  workers  who  need  a 
chance  to  partake  of  the  life  giving 
ozone  during  the  week  end,  and  when 
they  do  we  shall  get  a  return  of  the 
cheap  excursion  and  not  till  then. 

"Let's  go  to  Caesarea,"  said  Alec, 
after  hours  of  searching  had  failed  to 
unearth  a  likely  spot. 

"Where's  Caesarea?"  asked  Bob. 
"It's  on  Lake   Scugog,"  replied 
Sid,  "I've  heard  of  it.    It's  some- 
where near  Port  Perry." 

A  hasty  search  of  the  time  tables 
failed  to  reveal  the  whereabouts  of 
Caesarea.  It  had  got  mislaid.  Alec 
and  Sid  were  both  positive  that  there 
was  a  Caesarea.  All  we  had  to  do 
was  to  find  it.  Like  all  true  anglers 
we  possess  more  than  our  fair  share 
of  patience.  It  is  a  good  job  that 
we  do,  otherwise  we  had  never  taken 
this  week  end  trip. 

Alec  was  deputed  to  discover  the 
how,  the  why  and  the  wherefore 
of  the  missing  village.  In  the  course 
of  two  or  three  days  he  reported  that 
if  we  went  to  Nestleton  by  the  C.P.R., 
we  might,  if  we  were  lucky,  discover 
a  conveyance  which  would  drive  us 
to  Caesarea  which  he  said  was  a  mile 
or  so  further  on.  "At  the  worst 
we  can  hoof  it,"  he  said. 

Sid,  who  is  a  regular  camper,  sug- 
gested that  -  we  take  all  our  grub 
along  and  sleep  out  by  the  side  of  the 
lake.  But  Alec  and  Bob  would  have 
none  of  this.    "Why  said  Alec,  it's 


a  summer  resort.  There's  bound  to 
be  two  or  three  good  hotels.  We 
need  only  take  our  fishing  tackle 
along." 

"Fools  rush  in  where  angels  fear 
to  tread."  «We  took  Alec's  advice. 
We  arrived  at  Nestleton  in  the  earlv 
hours  of  the  evening  of  Saturday, 
July  12,  in  the  present  year  of  grace. 
At  the  station  we  found  a  gentleman 
whose  beard  reminded  us  of  the 
patriarchs,  and  who,  with  his  two 
ancient  steeds  and  trusty  char-a- 
banc,  like  the  Toomerville  trolley, 
meets  all  trains.  For  the  sum  of 
forty  cents  he  agreed  to  take  us  to 
Caesarea.  "How  far  is  it!"  asked 
Sid. 

"Three  miles!"  replied  the  patri- 
arch. 

"And  you  said  we  could  hoof  it," 
sneered  Bob,  with  a  glance  first  at 
our  traps  and  then  at  Alec,  who 
wisely  refrained  from  speech. 

We  climbed  aboard  the  char-a- 
banc.  Then  we  discovered  that  three 
young  and  very  beautiful  damsels, 
were  also  to  mate  the  trip  to  the 
village.  I  merely  mention  this  in 
passing,  because  the  aforesaid  three 
beautiful  damsels  totally  ignored  our  j 
presence  during  the  whole  journey. 

Bob,  who  has  I  believe  a  trace 
of  Scotch  blood  in  him,  asked  the 
driver  if  there  were  any  reduction 
for  the  return  journey.  But  the 
said  driver  must  have  lived  in  Tor- 
onto at  some  time  or  other,  for  there 
was  quite  a  note  of  scorn  in  his  voice 
as  he  intimated  that  it  was  forty 
cents  each  way. 

At  last  we  arrived  at  Caesarea. 
We  had  already  decided  we  would 
book  our  rooms  at  the  hotel,  and  then 
hire  a  boat  and  go  out  on  the  lake 
during  the  cool  of  the  evening.  Alas 
for  our  hopes. 

The  three  young  and  beautiful 
damsels  beat  us  to  it.  There  were 
two  real  summer  hotels  in  the  place. 
They  were  both  full  to  overflowing. 
The  three  beautiful  damsels  formed 
the  overflowing,  because,  after  they 
had  safely  stowed  themselves  away 
in  one  of  the  hotels,  the  proprietors 
would  have  none  of  us,  although  we 
looked  perfectly  respectable. 

For  a  time  we  were'  nonplussed. 
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Canadian  Pacific 

The  Sportsman's 
•Line 

If  you're  thinking — and  you  should  be — 
where  you'll  go  fishing  this  spring  and 
summer,  let  us  make  some  timely 
suggestions. 

Have  you  ever  tried  the  Nipigon  River, 
noted  for  its  mammoth  speckled  trout,  and 
other  wonderful  trout  streams  along  the 
north  shore  of  Lake  Superior? 
Or  Point  au  Baril  and  the  Georgian  Bay 
district,  French  River,  Lake  Nipissing, 
Trout  Lake  and  Lake  Penache,  where 
you'll  get  black  bass,  'lunge,  pike  and 
pickerel? 

Then  there  are  the  Kawartha  Lakes,  sixty 
miles  or  so  north-east  of  Toronto,  also 
offering  fine  bass  and  'lunge  fishing. 

The  Canadian  Pacific  takes  you  to  all 
I  these — and  many  other  places.  A.  O. 
Seymour,  General  Tourist  Agent,  C.P.R., 
Montreal,  will  tell  you  more  about  them  if 
you  write  him. 
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We  stood  in  the  centre  of  the  "main 
street"  with  all  our  paraphernalia 
at  our  feet,  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes. 
What  Sid  said  about  it  cannot  be 
printed  "in  a  respectable  sporting 
journal,  but  boiled  down,  "I  told  you 
so"  would  perhaps  suffice. 

Presently  one  or  two  kindly  cot- 
tagers came  up  with  various  suggest- 
tions.  Perhaps  Mrs.  So  and  So  or 
Mr.  Blank  might  be  able  to  gjve  us  a 
bed,  and  so  on.  Finally  we  des- 
patched Alec  on  a  tour  of  the  village 
to  see  what  he  could  discover.  In 
the  meantime  Bob  and  Sid  remained 
to  guard  the  baggage.  To  make 
matters  worse,  every  now  and  then  an 
angler  would  pull  in  at  the  wharf 
with  two  or  three  beautiful  'lunge^ 
and  sometimes  from  three  to  six 
fairly  good  bass.  Our  fishermen's 
instinct  was  aroused  by  these  sights. 
We  were  anxious  to  get  settled  and 
out  on  the  lake.  Never  had  we 
seen  so  many  fine  specimens  of  'lunge 
at  one  time.  There  seemed  to  be  no 
limit. 

At  last  Alec  came  back.  He  had 
discovered  a  boat  but  no  lodgings. 
Even  at  that  we  had  to  wait  until 
some  other  anglers  returned  before 
we  could  get  the  craft  and  daylight 
was  fast  fading.  But  at  length  the 
boat  arrived  and  with  it  our  first 
sign  of  good  luck,  for  the  owner  gave 
us  the  key  of  the  boathouse  and  told 
us  to  return  it  to  him  when  we  left 
on  Sunday  evening. 

Eureka!  Here  was  a  place  to 
sleep.  Accordingly  we  filled  our  lamp 
with  oil  and  proceeded  to  the  boat- 
house.  We  locked  ourselves  in  and 
-changed  our  attire.  In  half  an  hour 
we  were  out  on  the  lake,  having  first 
of  course,  prevailed  upon  one  of  the 
hotels  to  provide  us  with  sufficient 
sandwiches  to  last  all  night  and  next 
day. 

Ah!  I  nearly  forgot  to  mention 
that  while  we  waited  forlornly  in  the 
village  street  several  people  warned 
us  about  fishing  on  Sunday.  First 
we  were  told  that  plainclothesmen 
from  Toronto  were  coming  down  next 
day  to  see  who  they  could  land. 
Then  we  heard  that  two  "spotters" 
from  the  Dominion  Alliance  would  be 
prowling   around.      "It's   got  the 


people  down  here  scared,"  said  our 
informant.  "They  won't  go  out  to- 
morrow.   You'd  better  be  careful." 

However,  let  us  return  to  the  lake. 
It  was  a  cloudy  night  and  a  trifle  cool. 
We  rowed  out  about  half  a  mile  ac- 
companied by  ten  billion  mosquitoes. 
Alec  produced  some  pungent  smelling 
oil  with  which  we  daubed  ourselves 
like  Red  Indians.  Wonder  of  won- 
ders, unlike  all  other  mosquito  rem- 
edies it  worked.  The  unseen  army 
of  millions  could  be  heard  but  did 
not  bite. 

We  came  to  anchor  and  commenced 
to  fish.  Did  we  catch  any  of  the 
sportive  bass?  We  did  not.  Did 
we  land  even  one  succulent  perch? 
We  did  not.  Did  we  catch  anything? 
We  did.  We  must  have  chosen  the^- 
one  spot  in  the  lake  where  the  cat- 
fish were  spending  their  summer 
vacation.  There  were  thousands  of 
'em.  No  sooner  had  our  bait  disap- 
peared below  the  water  than  it  was 
seized.  We  kept  hauling  'em  in  at 
express  speed.  But  fishworms  at 
SI. 75  per  hundred  are  two  expensive 
for  this  kind  of  fry  and  we  soon  got 
tired. 

Back  to  the  boat  house  we  went  and 
prepared  to  sleep.  By  this  time  it 
had  turned  really  cold.  Alec  said 
it  was  three  below  zero,  but  Alec 
always  exaggerates.  Anyhow,  Bob 
and  I,  and  now  I've  gone  and  disclosed 
my  identity,  composed  ourselves  for 
slumber,  while  Alec  decided  on  a 
promenade  through  the  sleeping  vil- 
lage. The  two  of  us  had  just  dozed 
off  when  Alec  returned  and  awakened 
us.  Then  it  was  that  Bob  made  up 
his  mind  that  he  could  not  sleep. 
But  I,  being  an  old  hand  at  the  game, 
determined  that  I  would.  -  The  two 
of  them  therefore  started  off  again 
on  another  promenade.  When  I 
awakened,  it  was  about  4  a.m.  A 
crackling  outside  the  boathouse  and 
a  smell  of  smoke  proclaimed  a  fire. 
I  peered  outside.  There  was  Alec 
and  Bob  sitting  cozily  before  *a  great 
blaze.    As  for  me  I  shivered. 

I  joined  them.  We  decided  to  eat 
the  first  of  our  sandwiches.  We  did. 
Then  did  they  explain  how  they  had 
manufactured  an  official  looking  not- 
ice and  pinned  it  to  a  tree  in  front 
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-  GOING  FISHING? 

"Be  Ready"  for  the  "Opening  Day" 

On  Your  Favorite  Lake  or  Stream 

Order  your  Flies,  Rods,  Reels,  Tango  Minnows,  South  Bend  Baits, 
Creek  Chub  Baits,  Crabdads,  Al  Foss  Baits,  Spinners,  Lines,  Landing 
Nets  and  Other  Fishing  Necessities  of  us.  We  can  supply  you  with  just 
what  you  want,  then  be  ready  to  "go  fishin"  when  the  spirit  moves  you. 

RUBBER  BOOTS 

We  can  supply  you  with  the  best 
RUBBER  BOOTS  and  RUBBER 
COATS  on  the  market  at  lowest 
prices. 

TRAPSHOOTERS 


l==H 


GILL  NETS  mounted  with  leads 
and  floats  ready  for  the  water,  30 
cents  per  yard.!  In  ordering  give 
size  of  mesh,  stretched  measure 
desired — 

GILL  NETS; 

HOOP  NETS 
DIP  NETS 

TRAMMEL  NETS 
SEINES  or  DRAG  NETS 
POUND  NETS 

STURGEON  NETS 

Floats,  Side  Lines,  Seaming  Twine, 
Leads  and  other  fishing  necessities. 


We  carry  in  stock  Black  Shells, 
Field  Shells,  and  Nitro  Club  Shells 
in  trap  loads.  Order  your  sup- 
plies now  for  that  tournament. 

TRAPS 

carried  in  stock  for  all  animals  from 
a  rat  to  a  grizzly  bear — at  lowest 
prices. 

We  carry  in  stock  the  largest  as- 
sortment of  animal  traps  in  Canada. 


Rifles,  ammunition,  headlights,  tents,  camp  stoves,  shoepacks,  vacuum 
bottles,  compasses,  canoes,  Eveready  flashlights,  and  1001  other  articles 
of  interest  to  the  sportsman  and  trapper  are  described  and  priced  in 
HALLAM'S  TRAPPERS  AND  SPORTSMEN'S  SUPPLY  CATALOG 
which  will  be  mailed  free  for  the  asking.    Address  in  full  as  follows 


963 


_imifced 
am  Building,TORONTO, 

THE  LARGEST   IN  OUR  LINE  IN  CANADA 
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of  the  principal  hotel.  I  strolled  off 
and  had  a  look  at  it.  Here  is  what  it 
said : 

NOTICE. 
Fishing  on  Sunday  is  strictly 
against    the    Law.  Anyone 
caught   fishing   here  tomorrow 
will  be  Prosecuted. 

»  BY  ORDER. 

It  looked  quite  imposing.  "That'll 
teach  'em  not  to  warn  off  decent  week 
end  anglers,"  said  Alec. 
,  As  soon  as  the  first  streak  of  day- 
light appeared  we  were  out  on  the 
lake.  Straight  across  we  pulled  until 
we  neared  the  island.  The  waters  of 
Lake  Scugog  looked  cool  and  sweet 
in  the  early  dawn.'  There  was  a 
light  breeze  redolent  with  the  scent 
of  many  trees.  Day  broke  under 
ideal  conditions.  It  was  a  morning 
to  delight  the  heart  of  the  angler. 

About  five  hundred  yards  off  shore 
we  got  out  our  trolls.  Alec  sat  in  the 
bow,  I  in  the  stern  and  Bob  did  the 
rowing. 

We  had  been  going  about  twenty 
minutes  when  I  got  the  first  strike. 
He  was  a  big  fellow  and  came  to  the 
top  of  the  water  sixty  feet  or  so  be- 
hind the  boat.  Then  he  must  'have 
dived  forward,  for,  before  I  could  get 
a  drop  on  him  the  line  slackened  and 
I  thought  he  had  gone.  But  I  was 
wrong.  When  I  had  hauled  in  all  but 
about  twenty  feet  of  line  it  grew  taut 
again  so  suddenly,  that  I  was  taken 
by  surprise.  There  was  a  sudden 
splash  near  the  side  of  the  boat.  It 
was  Mr.  Lunge's  hail  and  farewell. 

A  few  minutes  later  Alec  gave  a 
yell:  "I've  got  one!"  and  began  to 
haul  in.  Then  began  a  battle  royal. 
Never  before  did  a  fish  make  so  much 
noise  about  a  little  thing  like  a  fish 
hook,  as  did  this  one.  Bob  proved 
himself  an  expert  at  the  oars  and  at 
last  Alec  had  his  splashing,  crashing 
prize  alongside.  He  gave  a  mighty 
heave  and  it  flopped  into  the  boat. 
Before  he  could  say  "Jack  Robinson" 
it  had  got  free  of  the  hook.  Alec 
made  a  grab  with  both  hands  and  • 
utterly  regardless  of  his  nicely  ceased 
outing  trousers  planted  his  knees 
firmly  on  its  back. 

Both  fish  and  man  became  such  a 
confused  heap  that  Bob  and  I  never 


got  a  clear  glimpse  of  the  lunge  for 
some  minutes.  When  at  last  Alec 
felt  sure  he  had  got  him  "Till  death 
do  us  part"  we  were  allowed  to  take 
a  look.  He  was  a  beauty.  And 
like  all  beauties  it  was  not  long  before 
he  began  his  tricks  again.  But  Bob, 
with  the  aid  of  a  short,  stout  club  soon 
gave  him  his  quietus* 

Off  again  we  went.  In  less  than 
fifteen  minutes  I  got  another  strike. 
I  began  to  have  visions  of  another 
huge  monster.  •  Alas  for  my  hopes. 
When  I  finally  landed  him  he  proved 
to  be  only  a  four  pounder.  From 
then  we  failed  to  get  another  strike 
and,  as  the  sun  was  getting  decidedly 
hot,  we  made  for  the  Island  shore  and 
took  a  short  rest. 

We  found  that  the  shores  Oi  the 
Island  were  simply  littered  from  end 
to  end  wtih  the  rotting  remains  of 
thousands  of  game  fish.  How  they 
came  there  we  never  discovered, 
but  if  these  dead  'uns  are  any  indi- 
cation of  what  live  'uns  Scugog  holds, 
then  it  is  some  fishing  ground. 

After  a  hasty  lunch  we  decided  to 
go  out  and  do  some  still  fishing.  But 
for  hours  we  could  discover  no  likely 
spot.  Scugog  is  a  shallow  weed 
infested  lake  and  the  few  feet  of 
water  above  the  undergrowth  is  as 
clear 'as  crystal  and  it  is  more  than 
difficult  to  locate  the  right  spot 
for  the  bass.  In  fact,  all  the  good 
bass  we  saw  caught  there,  were  got 
by  trolling.  However,  we  perse- 
vered and  after  three  or  four  hours 
in  the  blazing  sun  managed  to  hook 
three  small  ones  of  a  combined 
weight  of  three  and  a  half  pounds, 
several  catfish,  a  dozen  or  so  of  baby 
perch  and  a  battalion  of  sun  fish. 

At  length  we  decidsd  we  would  go 
home.  We  got  out  our  trolls  and 
Bob  pulled  for  the  shore,  but  we 
failed  to  land  anything  further  from 
the  cool  depths. 

Arrived  once  more  at  the  boathouse 
we  quickly  made  ourselves  present- 
able and  regardless  of  our  overnight 
warning,  Alec  went  off  in  search  of  a 
place  to  weigh  his  'lunge.  He  loc- 
ated a  cottager  who  possessed  some 
rickety  looking  scales  and  the  fish 
registered  fifteen  pounds.    Later  in 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1459 


ifiere  He  Goes! 


Cut  out  that  report  noise,  get  more 
than  one  shot  and  "double  the  sport 
of  shooting  by  equipping  your  rifle 
with  a 

MAXIM 
SILENCER 

Price,  .22  cal.,  $6.00.  Send  6c  in 
stamps  for  catalog  and  booklet 
of  humorous  stories  of  noiseless 
shooting. 

The  Maxim  Silencer  Co. 

63  HomesteadjAve.,  Hartford,  Conn. 


O.  C.TUTTLE,  DEVIL  BUGS 

Are  a  proven  success  all  over 
the  United  States,  and  the 
pleasure  a  Sportsman  gets  fish- 
ing with  them,  is  of  the  keen- 
est type.  They  are  bound  to 
be  a  great  HIT  in  Canada. 

Devil  Bugs  Sell  on  Sight 

Bass  Bugs  made  on  No.  1  /0, 
2/0,  3/0,  Ring  Hooks,  and  No. 
3  Fly  Rod  Special.  Trout  Bugs 
made  on  Nos.  3,  6,  &  8  Hooks. 

Patented  in  Canada,  Feb.  17th,  1920 

Inquire  of  your  nearest  dealer. 

Send  all  Orders  to 
JUD  LANDON  INC. 
123  State  St. 
Schenectady,  New  York 

General  Sales  Manager  of  the  0.  C- 

Tuttle  Patents. 
0.  C,  Tuttle'  Inventor  and  Manu- 
facturer, Old  Forge,  Xew  York 


Genuine 


Hudson  Bay 

"Point" 

Blankets 

60x72  -  3  points  -   8-15  oz.  pairs 
63x81  -  3y2  points  -  10  lb. 
72x90  -  4  points  -  12  1b. 

Scarlet,  Blue,  Green,  Grey,  Khaki, 
White. 


WRITE  FOR  PRICES 


D.PIKE  G° 


123  KiKG  St.  E„ 

TORONTO. 


Raise  Silver  Foxes 

It  is  the  surest  and  best  money  making 

proposition  in  the  world  today.  Write  me 
for  further  information  and  receive  Free  a 
pamphlet  on  the  fast  growing  and  practical 
industry. 

Ranch  building  an  art.  For  instruction  plans 
which  will  save  you  money  in  construction, 
communicate  with 

JAS.  H.  KAYE 
Room  1020, 116  W.  39th,  St.,  New  York. 


KEEP  YOUR  GUN  CLEAN! 
HOPPE'S 

NITRO  POWDER  SOLVENT 

No.  9 

(Trade  Mark  Registered) 

For  Cleaning  High  Power  Rifles,  Shot  Guns 
and  Firearms  of  all  kinds.  REMOVES  and 
PREVENTS  RUST.  It  will  neutralize 
acid  residue  of  Smokeless  Powder  and 
prevent  corroding. 
Sold  by 

The  D.  Pike  Co.,  Ltd.,  Toronto. 
The  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipeg 
Wood,  Alexander  &  James,  Hamilton. 
McLennan,  McFeely  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Vancouver 
E.  G.  Prior  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Victoria. 
Tisdalls  Limited,  Vancouver 

FRANK- A.  HOPPE,  2314  N.8TH  ST.,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA 

Sole  Manufacturer. 
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Toronto  it  turned  the  scales  at  a 
shade  under  22  pounds. 

We  packed  up  our  belongings  and 
our  captures  and  left  them  for  the 
time  being  at  the  boathouse  while  we 
perambulated  the  village  till  train 
time. 

We  found  both  natives  and  visitors 
in  an  excited  state.  That  notice  of 
Alec's  had  got  in  its  deadly  work. 
Several  anglers  had  come  down  to  the 
lake,  but  had  lacked  the  necessary 
courage  to  go  out  in  face  of  the  warn- 
ing. 

We  commandeered  a  couple  of 
seats  on  the  hotel  verandah  and  lis- 
tened to  the  conversation  of  two 
gentleman  who  every  now  and  then 
eyed  us  with  suspicion.  Whether 
they  thought  we  were  responsible  for 
the  notice,  or  were  a  couple  of  de- 
tectives in  disguise  I  know  not. 

"I  saw  the  notice  when  I  came 
down,"  said  one  of  them,  "and  when 
I  went  to  call  So-and-So  to  show 


him,  someone  had  torn  it,down." 

"I  don't  see  what  it's  got  to  do 
with  the  Dominion  Alliance,"  said 
his  companion.  "Come  on  let's  go 
out  this  evening." 

Presently  Bob  discovered  among 
the  many  visitors  a  gentleman  whom 
he  knew.  More  luck,  the  said  gentle- 
man owned  a  car.  He  too,  had 
heard  of  the  notice  and  explained  how 
much  excitement  it  had  caused.  He 
promised  not  to  explode  the  joke 
until  our  departure  and  so  we  let 
him  in  on  the  secret.  In  return  he 
drove  us  to  Nestleton  station  in 
time  to  catch  our  train. 

Yes,  in  spite  of  the  absence  of  a 
railway  station,  in  spite  of  the  super- 
ignorance  of  the  gentlemen  who  draw 
highly  colored  reports  of  summer 
resorts,  Caesarea  is  on  the  map.  The 
'lunge  have  put  it  there.  Without 
doubt  it  is  best  lunge  spot  in  Ontario 
this  year,  but,  oh  ye  knights  of  the 
rod,  if  you  go  there  make  your  ar- 
rangements in  advance. 


Winners  in  the  Rush  Tango  Minnow  $50  Gold  Prize  Contest 


This  contest  during  1919  attracted  great 
attention  amongst  the  anglers  throughout  the 
country.  The  winners  as  shown  in  the 
photograph  are: 

Small  Mouth  Bass.    First  Prize. 
No.  1— Rev.  G.  W.  Tebbs,  Burlington,  Ont. 
First  Prize  Small  Mouth  Bass.  The 
one  hour's  catch  for  the  party  ranges 
from  2  to  \  lA  lbs.  each.    Dr.  Tebb's 
favorite  lure  is  the  Troutango. 
Large  Mouth  Bass.    First  Prize. 
No.  2— Mr.  Brian  J.  French,  Chicago,  Ml. 
First  Prize  Large  Mouth  Bass.  Weight 
of  fish  7  lbs,  1  oz.;  length  24  in.  long. 
Caught  trolling  on  Rush  Tango  No.  2. 
Wall  Eyed  Pike.    First  Prize 

No.  3— Dr.  Wesley  M.  Backus,  Buffalo,  N.Y. 
First  Prize  on  Wall  Eyed  Pike. 
Weight  914  lbs.  Caught  at  Deer 
Lake,  Ont.  trolling  with  Rush  Tango 
White  and  Red  Head.  Dr.  Backus 
has  made  some  record  catches  of 
small-mouth  bass  on  the  Troutango  in 
these  same  waters  during  the  past  year. 
Great  Northern  Pike.    First  Prize. 

No.  4— Mr.  Fred  W.  Clook,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 
First  Prize  on  Great  Northern  Pike. 


Weight  \1V2  lbs.;  length  42  in. 
Caught  on  Rush  Tango  No.  2  while 
trolling.  Mr.  Clook  thought  he  had 
a  muskellunge  judging  from  the  battle 
the  fish  gave  him. 
Special  Prize  for  Wall  Eyed  Pike. 

No.  5 — Prof.  Tillroe,  of  Syracuse  University. 
Special  Prize  for  the  most  interesting 
catch  of  wall-eyed  pike.  This  photo 
shows  eleven  wall  eyed  pike  and  is  the 
first  known  catch  of  wall-eyed  pike 
ever  taken  from  Kanesus  Lake,  N.  Y. 
All  of  them  caught  trolling  on  the 
Tango  shown  in  the  photo  directly  in 
front  of  the  lucky  winner  of  this  prize. 
Muskellunge.    First  Pri2e. 

No.  6— Mr.  T.  Sidonia,  Wilkes-Barre,  Pa. 
First  prize  on  muskellunge.  The 
large  fish  in  the  center  of  the  group  is 
one  of  three  large  muskellunge.  The 
fish  hanging  on  the  side  of  the  barn 
represent  a  two  day's  catch  for  Mr. 
Sidonia  and  his  party  at  Havelock, 
Ont.  All  of  these  fish  were  caught  on 
the  Rush  Tango  Radiant  bait,  the 
bait  that  shines  at  night  ,and  can  be 
used  either  in  day  time  or  for  night 
fishing. 
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LION   SPORTING   GOODS  CO. 


We  carry  constantly  on  hand  the  largest  stock  of 

Guns,  Rifles,  Revolvers  and  Automatic  Pistols 

in  Canada  and  our  prices  are  the  most  reasonable. 


WE  ARE  ABOUT  TO  PLACE  ON  SALE  ABOUT 

800  STEEL  FISHING 

RODS 

FOR  ALL  KINDS  OF  FISHING 


GOOD  RELIABLE  RODS  AT  BARGAIN  PRICES 

Those  at  $1.23,  $1.65  and  $2.48  being  tremendous  values.  The 
$2.48  are  as  reliable  as  rods  at  $10.00. 

Split  Bamboo  Fly  Rods  from  $3.00  to  $35.00  each,  including 
Folsom's  Tape  Wound  aud  high-grade  English. 

Our  Special  $20.00  Rod  for  $12.90  feels  and  acts  just  like  those 
you  dream  about.  It  is  a  delicious  bit  of  ^perfect  material  and  work- 
manship. 

An  immense  range  of  Bait  Casting  Rods. 

A  full  line  of  Bristol  Steel  Rods  at  right  prices. 

A  full  line  of  Jim  Heddon's  Rods  and  Baits  at  right  prices. 

We  have  over  200  varieties  of  Baits„  including  Tangos,  Heddon's, 
South  Bend,  Creek  Chub's,  Al  Foss',  Wilson's,  Pflueger's,  and  very 
many  others;  the  largest  range  in  this  country. 

Also  thousands  of  Flies,  Lines— all  kinds— Reels— all  kinds— Casts, 
Leaders,  Hooks,  Floats,  Sinkers,  Nets,  Swivels,  etc.  Almost  everything 
imaginable  in  reliable  tackle. 


LION  SPORTING  GOODS  CO. 

PHONE  MAIN  6517 

J.  A.  VARLEY,  Proprietor         429  Yonge  St.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 
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Special.on  Wall  Eyed  Pike.  N.  Y.  while  trolling  with  No.  2  Rush 

'—Mr.  Frank  Gabriel,  Syracuse,  N.  Y.  Tango.    Size  of  fish  and  quality  of 

Special   Prize   on  wall   eyed   pike.  photo  both  taken  into  consideration 

Weight  8  lbs.    Caught  at  Sandy  Pond,  by  the  judges  in  this  contest. 
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READ  THIS  GREAT 
STORY  OF  ALASKA 

IN  the  old  Klondike  gold  rush  daws.  Jack,  a 
fulkblooded  Airedale  Terrier,  followed  his 
master  up  from  the  States,  to  Dyea  and 
Skagway,  to  Dawson — and  to  Nome.:  Up 
back  of  Nome  he  died — to  save  the  life  of 
the  master  he  loved. 

On  much  of  the  trip  he  had  helped  pull  the 
sledge,  through  the  bitter  cold  and  ice  and 
snow.  This  great  story  is  the  talk  of  the 
day  and  is  one  of  the  most  trulv  realistic 
animal  stories  ever  written.  It  will  bring 
tears  to  the  eyes; — yet  gladness  to  the  heart; 
and  it  is  impossible  for  anyone  to  pick  up 
the  book  without  reading  it  from  cover  to 
cover. 


The  Story 
of  Jack 

By  J.  Horace  Lytle 
Don't  Miss  This  Book 


Besides  the  lead  story, 
there  are  six  others — 
seven  in  all— and  every 
one  a  wonder  story  of 
heart-gripping    Leu  r- 

Tne  book  is  very  handsomely  and  attractive- 
ly bound  in  cloth,  and  extensively  illustrated 
with  interesting  scenes  of  the  North — and 
the  various  settings  where  the  other  stories 
are  laid.  If  you  love  dogs,  you  must  not 
miss  Mr.  Lytle's  remarkable  book.  The 
same  is  equally  true  if  your  chief  interest  is 
purely  from  the  standpoint  of  fiction. 
Don't  delay  in  getting  your  copy  of  THE 
STORY  OF  JACK.  Ask  your  Book  Dealer 
to  order  it  for  you  if  he  does  not  have  it  in 
stock.  The  price  is  only  $1.50.  Add  10c 
for  postage  and  order  direct  from  us  if  your 
dealer  cannot  aive  you  prompt  service. 

The  Pettibone-Mclean  Co. 

Publishers,  Dayton,  Ohio 


Straight  Into  That 
Snarling  Mouth 

Suddenly  you're  both 
face  to  face.  Before  he 
can  crouch  for  a  spring, 
you  get  a  quick  bead 
with  your  Lyman  Sight 
and  send  a  bullet  smash- 
ing straight  into  that 
snarling  mouth. 


LYMAN 
SIGHTS 


No.1A,$4.50 


No.  3,  $1.10 


No.  26,  $1.00 


No.  1A  Combination  Rear 
Sight  shows  the  front  sight 
close  up  in  a  large  circle. 
It  helps  you  to  get  a  quick 
bead  accurately,  because  it 
centers  the  eye  on  the 
front  sight  and  the  game, 
which  is  in  full  view  inside 
the  circle.  Lyman  Ivory 
Bead  Front  Sights  show 
up  clearly  in  dim  light— 
won't  glimmer  in  the  sun. 
If  not  at  your  dealer's,  give 
us  his  name  and  the  make, 
models  and  calibre  of  your 
rifle. 

Free  Sight  Book 

Tells  a  lot  aoout  signts, 
shooting,  ammunition  and 
thej^are  pf  guns.  Send  for  it. 

lYma^Tgun  sight 
.corporation 

135  West  Street 
Middlefield,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 


The  Late  H.  C.  Haddon 


In  the  sudden  death  from  pneumonia,  in 
March  last,  of  Mr.  H.C.  Haddon  of  Gray 
Creek,  B.C.,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  has 
lost  an  accurate  and  sympathetic  historian  of 
Canadian  wild  life,  and  one  of  its  most  valued 
contributors. 

Mr.  Haddon  was  the  elder  son  of  thejwell 
known  court  portrait  painter,  Mr.  Trevor 
Haddon,  of  London,  England,  his  mother 
being  the  daughter  of  a  newspaper  man.  Ed- 
ucated at  the  City  of  London  School,  before 
coming  to  Canada  in  1911  he  studied  practi- 
cal agriculture  at  Wollaton  Hall,  the  Notting- 
hamshire estate  of  Lord  Middleton.  He 
spent  adventurous,  happy  years  in  British 
Columbia,  filled  with  the  varied  experiences 


and  hard  work  incident  to  the  life  of  a 
pioneer  in  unbroken  territory,  and  at  the  time 
of  his  death  was  settled  on  a  ranch  on  Koot- 
enay  Lake  in  the  heart  of  the  mountains.  An 
Englishman  who  spends  ten  years  in  Western 
Canada  either  becomes  more  Canadian  than 
the  native  born,  or  else  he  gets  more  English. 
In  the  latter  case  he  does  not  of  course  make  * 
an  ideal  citizen.  Mr.  Haddon,  however,  came 
to  look  upon  his  adopted  country  as  more  of  a 
mother  country  than  even  the  land  of  his  birth 
"Canada  has,  I  like  to  think,"  he  wrote  to 
a  friend  shortly  before  his  death,  "a  future 
more  golden,  more  magnificent  than  any 
other  country  in^the  world.  Nothing  could 
ever  make  me  leave  the  West  now  nor  take 
up  inside  work.  Just  to  think  of  returning 
— he  was  then  contemplating  a  trip  to  Eng- 
land— makes  me  realize  how  much  Canada 
has  become  my  country." 

In  his  chosen  environment  he  had  except- 
ional opportunities  for  securing  material — 
and  he  used  them  to  create  something  ess- 
entially Canadian — his  stories  of  Canadian 


wild  life.  Of  the  literature  that  is  typically 
Canadian  in  spirit  it  sometimes  happens 
that  it  is  not  always  written  by  a  Canadian 
born,  but  that  a  man,  native  to  another 
country,  comes  to  Canada  and  in  a  short  time 
absorbs  the  spirit  of  the  country  more  quickly 
and  more  thoroughly  than  the  real  Canadian, 
and  is  able  to  express  it  more  clearly.  It 
seemed  as  though  this  might  have  been  said 
of  Mr.  Haddon  had  he  lived  to  produce  the 
literature  that  is  contained  in  books.  In  so 
far  as  he  did  write  he  showed  himself  tt>  be 
remarkably  accurate  in  detail  with  a  sens- 
itiveness and  responsiveness  to  all  that  was 
impressive  and  beautiful  in  nature.  The 
most  intimate  details  of  outdoor  life  came  to 
him  to  be  matters  of  common  knowledge  and 
inspiration.  His  first  short  story  in  Rod  and 
Gun  appeared  in  1913,  and  since  that  time  he 
has  been  a  frequent  contributor,  as  well  as  for 
the  past  two  years  the  editor  of  a  regular  de- 
partment. He  was  not  of  that  school  of 
outdoor  writers  which  attributes  human 
instincts  to  the  animals  of  the  wild.  What 
he  sought  was  to  reproduce  sympathetically 
the  actual  life  of  the  animals  in  their  peculiar 
environment. 

When  the  war  broke  out  it  was  his  earnest 
wish  to  go  to  France,  but  although  all  his  pals 
— mostly  Englishmen  of  his  own  class,  who 
with  him  made  up  a  congenial  little  settle- 
ment— went,  including  his  brother  who  was 
wounded  on  the  Somrae,  he  the  "biggest  and 
toughest"  of  them  all,  because  of  an  old 
disability,  was  declared  medically  unfit  and 
only  got  as  far  as  England  in  the  Great  Ad- 
venture. All  life,  however,  was  to  him  an 
adventure,  and  the  daily  familiarity  with  hard 
work — on  the  ranch,  in  the  woods,  along  the 
trap  line — did  not  destroy  his  appreciation  of 
the  romance  that  is  connected  with  the  life 
of  a  pioneer — though  to  be  a  pioneer  in 
Western  Canada  he  considered  a  task  worthy 
of  all  that  a  man  has  of  fortitude  and  courage. 
Something  of  this  it  was  his  hope  to  have 
expressed  in  the  book  which  was  under  way 
at  the  time  of  his  death,  and  which  it  had 
been  his  great  pleasure  to  write  in  those  brief 
hours  of  leisure  which  followed  a  strenuous 
day.  Unlike  his  short  stories,  this  book  was 
to  have  been  fiction,  a  love  story  with  a 
Western  setting."Of  course  it  will  be  rather 
like  me,"  he  said,  somewhat  apologetically, 
to  a  friend  to  whom  he  was  submitting  an 
outline  of  the  plot  for  criticism,  "rather  on 
the  unpractical,  sentimental  side,  but  I  have 
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SEND  FOR  THIS  HANDY 
CAMP  STOVE 


HEN  you  once  use  one  you  will 
never  make  a  hunting  trip  without  an 


Illustration  above  shows 
two  burner  kit  with  full 
equipment.  Lower  illus- 
tration shows  "  Hunter's 
Speciar  closed." 


Imagine  a  home-cooked  meal  like  mother 
used  to  make,  prepared  in  a  jiffy.  You  can 
cook  anything  on  this  handy  little  stove.  It 
weighs  only  lbs.  and  folds  up  as  compact 
as  a  camera.  It  burns  gasoline  „  which  it 
carries  in  its  own  tank.  A  thirty  mile  wind 
cannot  blow  it  out.  It  is  always  ready,  rain 
W  or  shine.  J  Eat  where  you 

want  to, 'when  you  want 
to,  without  fuss  or  both- 
er. Note  the  convenient 
warming  plate  which 
keeps  the  food  hot. 

Auto  -  Kamp  -  Kook  -  Kits  are 
made  in  different  styles  and 
sizes.  The  larger  sizes  have 
two  burners.  Prices  range 
from  $7.50  up.  "The  Hunter's 
Special"  shown  here  sells  for 
$7.50.  If  your  dealer  does  not 
carry  it,  send  to  us  direct,  or 
mail  the  coupon  or  a  postal  for 
full  j  particulars.  We  accept 
Canadian   checks  at  par. 


Dimensions  9x9x4% 
ins.    Weight  8y2  lbs. 


PRENTISS- WABERS  STOVE  COMPANY 
46  Spring  Street,  Grand  Rapids,  Wisconsin 

Eastern  Canadian  Representatives:  Clarke-Seybold  Ltd..  Montreal 
Vallance  &  ^dams,  Limited,  Cal- 


Western  Distributors: 


Wood, 
gary,  AUa. 


IPRENTISS-WABERS  STOVE  CO. 
46  Spring  St.,  Grand  Rapids,  Wis. 
Please  send  me  full  particulars  about  Aufeo- 
KampKook-Kits. 
M 
: 


Name ... 
Address . 
Town. 
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the  idea  that  many  people  who  sneer  at  love 
in  public  would  read  a  sentimental  novel  in 
private." 

A  modern  novelist  has  told  the  world  that 
the  writer  of  fiction  finds  his  characters  in 
himself.  The  persons  who  move  across  the 
stage  are  at  bottom  incarnations  of  some 
aspect  of  the  writer's  self,  colored  and  shaped 
to  some  extent  by  his  observations  of  other 
folk.  If  this  be  so,  a  book  of  fiction  carries 
between  the  lines  large  elements  of  autobi- 
ography and  self  revelation,  even  thougfTit 
may  not  at  all  reproduce  actual  incidents  in 


the  author's  life.  For  this  reason,  Mr. 
Haddon's  personal  friends,  as  well  as  those 
who  knew  him  only  through  Rod  and  Gun, 
will  hope  that  his  book  may  one  day  be  com- 
pleted and  published.  That,  at  best,  he 
could  write  only  one,  is  a  matter  of  regret  to 
his  friends;  that  a  life  so  full  of  promise  and 
enthusiasm  should  be  cut  off  within  so  short 
a  space,  is  to  be  greatly  deplored,  but  if  "to 
travel  hopefully  is  better  than  to  arrive,  and 
the  true  success  is  to  labor"  then  his  life 
though  brief,  was  worth  while  both  for  him- 
self and  those  who  called  him  friend. 


Indoor  Civilian  Rifle  League 

J.  W.  Smith 


THE  indoor  season  for  rifle-shooting  in 
Toronto  is  now  drawing  to  a  close,  and 
the  Irish  "A"  team  are  in  a  secure  posi- 
tion for  the  championship  and  the  Walker 
House  Trophy.  Although  they  were  occa- 
sionally hard  pressed,  they  have  so  far  won  all 
their  matches,  and  have  shot  consistently  well 
throughout  the  winter.  Curiously  enough, 
the  team  that  seemed  to  cause  them  the  most 
trouble  were  the  tail-enders,  the  St.  Lawrence 
II.  The  first  match  between  them  was  a 
close  one,  and  the  Irishmen  finally  won  out 
by  a  scant  3  points.  The  return  match  was  a 
neck-and-neck  affair,  and  the  final  result 
was  in  doubt  until  the  last  shot  had  been 
fired,  the  scores  being  343  to  342  in  favor  of 
the  Irishmen. 

The  St.  Lawrence  second  team  have  shown 
decided  improvement  since  the  beginning  of 
the  season.  They  started  badly.,  and  were 
considered  an  easy  win  by  other  teams.  After 
giving  the  leadeis  some  trouble  in  their  first 
match,  and  almost  defeating  them  in  their 
return  match,  they  capped  it  by  defeating 
their  own  first  team,  the  St.  Lawrence  I, 
by  one  point. 

The  Queen  City  is  also  another  team  which 
came  along  strong  after  a  poor  start,  and  they 
are  now  challenging  the  Grenadiers  for  the 
second  place.  They  have  the  splendid  score 
of  349  out  of  a  possible  350  to  their  credit.  It 
will  be  interesting  Co  note  if  they  can  keep  up 
their  record,  and  become  followers-up  to  the 
champions. 

The  Canadian  League  matches,  which  are 
nder  the  supervision  of  the  authorities  at 


Ottawa,  are  represented  by  the  St.  James 
Cathedral  R.C.,  and  they  are  at  present 
leaders  by  30  points  over  the  R.M.C.  at  King- 
ston. Some  remarkable  scores  were  put  in  at 
I  the  March  shoot,  there  being  no  less  than 
four  possible  of  100  points.  Considering  the 
size  of  the  bull's-eye  an  aggregate  of 

994  points  out  of  a  possible  1000  for  ten  men 
is  decidedly  close  shooting. 

Team  Shot  Won  Lost  Tied  Points 

Irish  "A"  13    13     0    0  1.000 

Grenadiers  13     9     3    1*  .731 

Queen  City  12     8     4    0  .666 

Yorks  13     7     6    0  .538 

Irish  "B"  12     5     7    0  .417 

St  Lawrence  1  13     5     8    0  .385 

N.Toronto  12     4     7    1*  .375 

Exhibition  .12     3     9    0  .250 

St  Lawrence  II  12     1    11    0  .083 

*Ties  count  half  a  win  and  half  a  loss  until 
shot  off. 

Scores  for  March — 
Canadian  League  St.  James  R.C. 

1st  Team.  2nd  Team. 

T.  G.M.argetts  ...  100    R.Clarke   99 

W.D.Davidson..  100    E.Hoch   99 

S.  Dean   100    G.Hall   98 

J.P.White   100    N.McLeod   97 

T.Young   99    R.W.Campbell  97 

W.Lennox   99    J.  Buick   97 

G.Brooks   99    W.  H.  Ruff  el   96 

W.A.Brodie         99     J.  Hillis   96 

G.Weir   99    J.W.Smith   95 

A.Rutherford         99    E.  T.  Bowers   95 


Total   994  Total. 
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Who  Watches  Your  Watchman? 


Have  you  equipped  your  plant  with  a  Watch- 
man's Clock  System,  which  will  give  you  100% 
efficient  service  from  your  Watchman  ?  If  not, 
let  us  do  this  for  you  and  have  the  Insurance 
Company  pay  for  it  in  reduced  premiums. 

We  handle  a  complete  line  of  Electrical  Magneto 
and  Portable  Watchmen's  Clocks,  designed  to 
meet  all  requirements.  Drop  us  a  line  and  let  us 
tell  you  more  about  it. 

Signal  Systems,  Limited 

26  Queen  Street  East  Toronto 


Hunting  Camp 
For  Sale 


Well  built,  comfortable  house  about  15  x  22  ft.,  with  doors,  windows,  bunks  for  ten,  table, 
benches,  cupboards.  Located  on  French  River,  5  miles  below  French  Station,  in  excellent 
game  and  fish  section.  Lots  of  firewood  handy.  Beautiful  spot.  Cost  $150  to  build  three 
years  ago.  All  Galvanized  Corrugated  material,  with  two  inch  plank  floor.  Would  cost 
$250  now.  Entirely  fireproof.  The  first  marked  check  for  $50  takes  it.  Will  cost  more 
next  Fall.    Buy  now  and  enjoy  the  fishing.    On  direct  line  G.  P.  R. 

Premier  Hunting  and  Fishing  Club 

c/o  Dominion  Sheet  Metal  Corporation,  Hamilton,  Ont. 


Toronto  Shots  Won  Inter-city  Revolver  Tourney  This  Year 


Montreal  was  defeated  for  the  first  time 
since  1914-15. 

The  last  match  .was  won  by  a  margin  of 
only  7  points. 

The  shooting  was  so  close  that  practically 
every  shot  had  to  be  in  the  bull  in  order  to 
win.  A  recapitulation  of  the  series  is  as 
follows: 

M.A.A.A.  Toronto 

1st  Match   996  —    986  Lost 

2nd       "    986  —    961  " 

3rd       "    986  —    981  " 

4th       "  1001  —  1017  Won 

5th       "    977  —    980  " 

6th       "    998  —  1016  " 

7th       "  1022  —  1029  " 


Grand  Totals  6966  —  6970 

The  shooting  for  the  series  calls  for  840  from 

each  team  as  will  be  seen  there  is  only  4  points 

difference  in  favor  of  Toronto. 
The  scores  of  the  7th  match  are: 

E.  G.  Brewer  acted  as  captain  of  the  Montreal 
team. 

Montreal  A. A. A. 

J.  Boa   86       90  176 

E.G.  Brewer  88       86  174 


B.R.  Clark 

F.  Morris  

F.  Dumfries 
A.  M.  Green 


85 
86 
80 
84 


87 
84 
85 
81 


172 
170 
165 
165 


Total   1,022 

Toronto  R.C. 

T.  G.  Margetts  acted  as  captain  of  the  To- 
ronto's 

A.Rutherford                     85  92  177 

A.J.Knox                         86  87  173 

T.  G.  Margetts                    85  88  178 

J.P.White                         86  85  171 

R.Storrar                          81.  88  169 

G.A.Jones                        81  85  166 


Total   1,029 

Seven  silver  spoons  donated  by  the  Mon- 
treal club  for  high  averages  were  won  by 
A.  J.  Knox,  average  172;  J.  P.  WTiite,  168 
T.  G.  Margetts,  164;  R.  Storrar,  158;  G.  A 
Jones,  161;  R.  Clarke,  149;  T.  L.  McKenzie 
146. 

The  Toronto  spoons  won  by  Montrealers 
were  as  follows:  J.  Boa,  2;  T.  B.  Allen,  2; 
A.  M.  Green,  1 ;  E.  G.  Brewer,  1 ;  B.  R.  Clark,  1 


Fishing  Seasons 


PRINCE  EDWARD  ISLAND 
Salmon — April  1st  to  September  15th. 
Speckled  Trout — April  1st  to  September  30th. 
Limit — 10  pounds,  but  not  more  than  30 
fish  per  day  though  the  aggregate  be  less 
than  10  pounds. 
No  trout  less  than  six  inches  in  length  shall 
be  retained. 

License — Non-resident  (for  trout),  $2.00. 
NOVA  SCOTIA. 

Bass — No  close  season  for  angling. 

Salmon — February  1st  to  August  15th,  except 
in  the  Island  of  Cape  Breton  and  in  streams 
flowing  into  the  Straits  of  Canso  and 
Chedabucto  Bay,  where  the  open  season  is 
from  June  1st  to  September  26th.  . 

No  salmon  weighing  less  than  3  pounds  to  be 
taken. 

Trout  And  Land-Locked  Salmon — April  1st 

to  September  30th. 

Limit — Speckled  or  brook  trout  10  pounds, 
and  not  more  than  30  fish  per  day  though 
the  aggregate  weight  is  less  than  10  pounds. 


No  trout  under  six  inches  in  length  shall  be 

retained. 
License — Non-resident,  $5.00. 

NEW  BRUNSWICK 
Bass  (striped) — No  close  season  for  angling 

where  fish  over  two  pounds  in  weight. 
Salmon — April  1st  to  September  15th,  except 

in  the  Restigouche  River  and  its  tributaries, 

where  such  fishing  is  permissible  from  April 

1st  to  August  15th  only. 
Speckled  Trout,  Lake  Trout  and  Land-Locked 

Salmon — April  1st  to  September  30th. 

Limit — Speckled  trout  10  pounds,  but  not 
more  than  30  fish  though  the  aggregate 
be  less  than  10  pounds. 

No  trout  less  than  six  inches  in  length  shall 
be  retained. 
License — Non  resident,  for  trout  or  any  other 

species  of  fish  except  salmon,  $10.00.  For 

salmon,  $25.00. 

QUEBEC. 

Bass— June  16th  to  March  31st.    No  black 
bass  under  9  inches  in  length  and  no  rock 
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_  enow 

THIS  is  the  NEW  Gillette  Safety  Razor—bigger  and 
weightier  in  the  handle  and  the  head,  as  the 
picture  shows,  but  it  takes  the  same  good  Gillette 
Blade  that  has  made  the  Gillette  Safety  Razor  Known 
the  World  Over. 

No  advance  in  the  price—  $5.00. 

Men  who  like  something  with 
more  heft  to  the  handle  than 
the  Standard  Gillette,  will  now 
enjoy  Gillette  shaving  with  its 
perfect  edges  and  free- 
■■   ■ »  dom  from  Stropping 
and  Honing, 

This  is  the  handsome  case  of 
polished  Gum  Wood — mitre- 
cornered — and  very  compact. 

Dealers  will  be  glad  to  lei  you 
see  the  Gillette  4 'Big  Fellow". 

Gillette 

Safety  Razor 


666 


KNOWN  THE 


WORLD  OVER 
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bass  less  than  6  inches  in  length  to  be 
retained. 

Maskinonge— June  16th  to  April  14th.  No 
fish  to  be  retained  less  than  24  inches  in 
length. 

Ouananiche— December  1st  to  September  30th 

Pickerel  (dore)— May  16th  to  April  14th 
following  year.  No  fish  to  be  less  than  15 
inches  in  length. 

Lake  Trout — December  2nd  to  October  14th. 

Speckled  Trout— May  1st  to  September  30th. 

Whitefish — December  2nd  to  November  9th. 

Salmon— May  1st  to  August  15th,  except  in 

the  waters  north  of  the  Gulf  of  St.  Lawrence, 
and  east  of  but  not  including  the  Natash- 
quan  River,  and  in  the  Rimouski,  Matane 
and  Murray  Rivers  and  River  du  Gouffre, 
Bersimis  River,  Jacques  Gartier  River, 
Portneuf  County,  where  such  Ashing  shall 
be  permissible  from  May  1st  to  August 

31st. 

License — The  fee  for  fishing  for  salmon  for 
non-residents  is  $25.00  for  season.  For 
fishing  for  any  other  kinds  of  fish  for  non- 
residents, $10.00  for  season.  For  non- 
resident active  members  of  incorporated 
clubs  which  are  lessees  of  fishing  territory 
fee  is  $5.00  for  season. 

ONTARIO. 

Black  Bass— June  16th  to  December  31st. 
West  end  of  Lake  Erie,  July  16th  to  May  23rd. 
Limit  per  day— 8  small  |r  large  mouthed 
black  bass. 

Maskinonge— June  16th  to  December  31st. 

Limit  per  day — 4  maskinonge. 
Pickerel  (dore)— No  close  season  in  Great 

Lakes.    June  16th  to  April  14th,  waters 

of  Province  south  of  French  River.  May 

16th  to  April  14th,  waters  north  of  and 

including  French  River. 

Limit  per  day — 12  pickerel. 
Speckled  Trout,  Brown  Trout— May  1st  to 

September  14th. 

Limit  per  day — 10  pounds,  and  not  more 
than  30  fish  per  day  though  the  aggregate 
weight  be  less  than  10  pounds. 
Rainbow   Or   Pacific  Trout— July   1st  to 

September  14th. 

Limit  per  day— 6  Rainbow  or  Pacific  Trout. 
Whitefish  And  Salmon  Trout— In  the  Great 
Lakes,  Georgian  Bay,  North  Channel,  Bay 

of  Quinte  and  connecting  waters,  and  in 

lakes  Nipigon  and  Nipissing,  no  close 

season. 

In  waters  of  the  Lake  of  the  Woods,  Rainy 
Lake,  Namakan  Lake  and  Lake  La  Croix, 
December  1st  to  October  31st  following. 

In  all  waters  north  or  northwest  of  the  French 


and  Mattawa  rivers  other  than  those 
specified  above,  December  1st  to  October 
19th. 

In  all  waters  southward  of  the  French  and 
Mattawa  rivers,  other  than  those  specified 
above,  December  1st  to  October  4th. 
Limit  per  day— Big  or  Little  Rideau  Lakes, 
3  Salmon  Trout  and  in  other  waters  of  the 
province  other  than  those  of  the  Great 
Lakes,  Georgian  Bay,  North  Channel 
and  connecting  waters— 5  Salmon  Trout. 

License— Non-residents  will  be  charged  a  fee 
of  $2.00  per  rod  while  temporarily  residing 
in  Province,  but  if  fishing  from  boat  or 
yacht,  $5.00  per  rod,  excepting  in  the  follow- 
ing waters:  Niagara  River,  Detroit  River, 
River  St.   Glair  and  St.  Mary's  River 
opposite  the  State  of  Michigan.  Non- 
residents fishing  in  these  waters  will  be 
charged  $2.00  per  rod.    Permit  good  until 
31st  December  of  year  issued. 
Non-residents  fishing  in  the  Nipigon  River, 
Nipigon  Lake  and  waters  adjacent  for 
a  period  of  two  weeks  $15.00,  for  3  weeks 
$20.00,  and  for  four  weeks  $25.00.  Resi- 
dents $5.00  for  two  weeks,  $10.00  for 
season. 

MANITOBA. 

Pickerel  (dore),  Gold  Eyes  and  Pike  (Jack- 
fish)— June  1st  to  April  14th. 

.Whitefish  and  Lake  Trout— November  20th 
to  September  14th. 

Sturgeon— June  16th  to  October  15th.  Weight 

limit,  18  lbs.  undressed. 

Conditions  in  Manitoba  vary  according 
to  the  waters  being  fished,  and  anglers 
are  recommended  to  consult  the  special 
Fishery  Regulations  of  the  Province. 

SASKATCHEWAN  AND  ALBERTA. 

Whitefish,  Tullibee  and  Lake  Trout— Dec- 
ember 1st  to  September  30th,  in  waters 
north  of  or  intersected  by  the  54th  parallel  of 
north  latitude,  between  the  eastern  bound- 
ary of  Saskatchewan  and  the  109th  merid- 
ian, and  in  waters  north  or  intersected  by 
the  55th  parallel  of  north  latitude,  between 
the  109th  meridian  and  the  western  boun- 
dary of  Alberta. 

In  all  other  portions  of  these  provinces  and  of 
the  territories  north  thereof,  no  one  shall 
fish  for,  catch  or  kill  any  Whitefish,  Tullibee 
or  Lake  Trout  from  the  15th  September  to 
the  15th  December. 

Exception,  Lake  Trout.  In  waters  fre- 
quented by  Lake  Trout  where  no  net  is 
allowed,  open  season  is  May  1st  to 
August  31st. 
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GOOEY  RIFLES 


22  cal."CANUCK"model 

The  "ACE"  of  22  Calibre  Rifles 

MADE   IN   CANADA  by  the 

H.  W.  COOEY  MACHINE   &  ARMS  CO.,  TORONTO,  CAN 


FIFTH  SEASON,  now  in  general  use  throughout  the  United  States  and  Canada 

LOUIS  RHEAD    ART  NATURE  LURES  S£B&HL 

New  set  of  t       Fly-rod  Lures  for  Trout.  Price  List  Sent.  217  Ocean  Avenue,  Brooklyn,  N.Y. 

ii^TOTT^S^^T^T^PA^S  NEW  BOOK  EVERY  ANGLER  MUST  SURELY  GET 

co^^S^?^  S  LURES  and  GAMEFISH  FOOD,"  price,  $4.00 

COLORED  PICTURES  OF  ALL  CREATURES  FISH  EAT.     LURES  TO  IMITATE  THEM  IN  COLORS 

LESSONS  HOW  TO  MAKE  THEM.      HOW,  WHEN,  WHERE  TO  USE  THEM  AND  GET  FISH 


SH!  KEEP  YOUR  HEAD  DOWN! 

You  crouch  down  in  your  blind  and  presently  thequackers  slide  over  and 
then— down  they  come  right  into  your  decoys.  That  is  if  they  are  the 
[h?™*  NHlaS°^  B.ran?-the.perfect  decpy  for  ducks.  True  to  color  and 
shape  and  made  in  all  species  and  grades.    Catalogue  free. 

MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY 

590  Milford  and  P.M.R.R.  Detroit,  Michigan 


FRANK'S  CAMP 

LAKE  PANACHE 

Camp  opens  May  10th  with  Splendid  Lake  Trout  Fishing 

Small  Mouth  Black  Bass  Plentiful  and  Gamey 
Season  opens  June  15th 

Can  accommodate  you  at  camp  or  take  you  on  canoe  trips.   Canoe  trips  will 
take  you  into  Virgin  "Lunge"  Country,  and  top-notch  black  bass. 


Also  will  supply  outfit  and  guides  to  parties  wishing  to  camp  by  themselves. 
FOR  PARTICULARS  AND  RATES  WRITE 

F.  C.  FRANK,  White  Fish,  Ontario 

"LAKE  PANACHE"        VSOO  LINE" 
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Pike  (Jack-fish),  Pickerel  (dore),  Perch  and 
Gold  Eyes— May  16th  to  October  31st, 
except  in  northern  district  specified  above. 
Sturgeon — June  16th  to  October  15th. 

Limit,  Lake  Trout  10;  Pike  or  Pickerel,  25 
of  each  or  in  aggregate  per  day.  No  Lake 
Trout  less  than  15  inches  in  length  to  be 
retained. 

License  for  Above  Fish — Fisherman's,  $5.00 
(Catch  may  be  sold);  Domestic,  $2.00  (Catch 
may  not  be  sold  or  bartered).  Licenses 
issued  to  residents  only. 
Trout,  Grayling  or  Rocky  Mountain  White- 
Fish — Alberta    northward    from  Inter- 
national boundary  line  to  and  including  the 
Bow  River  and  tributaries  and   North  Sas- 
katchewan, June  15th  to  October  15th. 
Red  Deer  River  and  tributaries  and  North 
Saskatchewan    River    and  tributaries, 
May  1st  to  August  31st.. 
Athabasca  River  and  tributaries,  June  1st 

to  October  31st. 
Size  Limit — No  cut-throat  trout,  rainbow 
trout,  grayling  or  Rocky  Mountain  white- 
fish  less  than  9  inches  in  length  to  be 
taken. 

Per  Diem  catch — 25  of  each  or  in  aggregate 
per  day. 

In  angling  or  trolling  for  cut-throat  or 
rainbow  trout,  a  gang  of  hooks  shall  not 
be  used  on  any  line,  nor  shall  more  than 
three  hooks  be  used,  and  such  hooks  shall 
be  sufficient  distance  apart  to  prevent  a 
fish  being  hooked  on  more  than  one  at  the 
same  time. 

License  For  Sporting    Fish — Non-resident, 
$5.00  per  season  or  $1.00  per  day.  Resi- 
dents, $1.00  per  season. 
Angling    permits   for  ^outhern  Alberta 
(south  of  Red  Deer  River)  are  issued  by 
Fishery  Overseer,  Calgary,  Alta. 

For  Special  Regulations  in  Dominion  National 
Parks,  see  final  paragraph. 

BRITISH  COLUMBIA 

Trout — No  one  shall  fish  for,  catch  or  kill  trout 
of  any  kind,  including  steelhead  and  char 
of  2  pounds  in  weight  undressed,  or  under; 
from  the  15th  November  in  each  year  to  the 
25th  March  following,  both  days  inclusive, 
excepit  in  the  waters  east  of  the  120th  merid- 
ian, where  no  one  shall  fish  for,  catch  or 


kill  trout  of  any  kind  from  the  15th  Novem- 
ber in  each  year  to  the  30th  April  following, 
both  days  inclusive. 

Provided  that  these  close  seasons  shall  not 
apply  to  Seton  and  Anderson  Lands  and 
waters  tributary  thereto,  nor  to  dolly 
varden  trout  nor  steelhead  caught  in 
tidal  waters  by  rod  and  line  or  in  Okan- 
agan,  Kamloops,  Shuswap,  Arrow  and 
Kootenay  Lakes,  or  in  streams  tributary 
thereto,  nor  to  land-locked  salmon,  weigh- 
ing five  pounds  undressed,  or  over. 

Provided  that  in  the  non-tidal  waters  of 
Vancouver  island,  no  one  shall  fish  for, 
catch  or  kill  steelhead,  from  the  20th 
March  to  the  30th  November,  in  each 
year,  both  days  inclusive. 

Size  limit — No  trout  of  any  kind  under  8 
inches  in  length  shall  be  taken  from  the 
waters  of  British  Columbia,  and  if  taken 
shall  be  immediately  returned  to  the  water 
alive  and  uninjured. 

No  trout  under  three  pounds  in  weight 
shall  be  bought,  sold  or  exposed  for  sale  in 
the  province  of  British  Colufnbia,  nor 
shall  any  trout  be  bought,  sold  or  expos- 
ed for  sale  during  the  close  season  provid- 
ed therefor. 

Limit  per  day — No  one  shall  take  in  one  day 
more  than  25  in  the  aggregate  of  cut- 
throat, rainbow  or  dolly  varden  trout, 
salmon  trout,  or  Rocky  Mountain  white- 
fish. 

License — Non-resident,  $1.00  per  day  or 
$5.00  for  season. 

Fishing  in  Dominion  National  Parks — No 
license  is  required  for  fishing  in  Dominion 
National  Parks  (Alberta  and  British  Col- ' 
umbia),  but  the  catch  is  restricted  to  15 
fish  per  day  and  no  fish  under  six  inches  may 
be  taken. 

Open  Seasons — Lake,  speckled  or  Nipigon 
trout,  May  1st  to  August  31st. 
Fish  of  all  other  varieties,  July  1st  to  Octo- 
ber 1st.    (Jasper  Park,  June  1st  to  October 

31st.) 

NEWFOUNDLAND 

Trout  And  Salmon — January  15th  to  Sep- 
tember 15th. 

License — Non-resident's  License  Fee  $10.00 
and  fifty  cents  to  person  issuing  same. 
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SPORTING 
FOOT  NOTES 


Napoleon  said,  "The  strength  of  an  army  lies  in  its  feet." 

The  success  of  an  outing,  the  joy  of  living,  begins  with  perfect  footwear.  When  your 
feet  hurt  you  hurt  all  over. 

Loose,  leaky,  ill  fitting  shoes  have  kept  many  a  hunter  sick  in  camp. 

Whether  you  climb  a  mountain  trail,  play  baseball  or  golf,  or  walk  a  country  road, 
your  shoes  must  be  right.  For  men,  women,  misses  or  boys,  the  Abercrombie  &  Fitch 
selection  represents  the  best  in  models  and  materials — the  largest  stock  of  outdoor 
footwear  in  the  world. 

Military  Model  Field  Boots,  tan,  soft  leg,  laced  instep, 
17  inches  high   $25.00  to  $35.00 

Stiff  Leg  Riding  Boots,  for  men  and  women  $30.00  to  $50.00 

Soft  Bottom  Moccasins,  for  canoe,  camp,  or  trail 
 $3.50  to  $12.00 


Rubber  Fishing  Boots   $10.00 

English  Waders,  imported   $15.00  to  $25.00 

Fishing  Brogues   $10.00  to  $18.00 

Boots  for  Forest  Rangers  $17.00 

Scotch  Golfing  Brogue,  tan  or  black,  fringed  Scotch 
tongue  $20.00 

Mountain  Climbing  Boots,  Smoked  Elk  $20.00 

Prospectors  Boots,  Smoked  Elk  $30.00 

White    Buck    Ostend    and    Tennis    Oxford,    tan    or   black  . 
saddles    $18.00 

Tan  Tennis  Oxford,  rubber  sole  $15.00 

dbercrombie 
&  Fitch  Co 

Ezra  H.  Fitch,  President.  ^ 
Madison  Avenue  and  45th  Street 
"The  Greatest  Sporting  Goods  Store  in  the  World." 


MONTREAL  GUN  CLUB 
Results  of  Splendid  Shoot  held  on  April  2nd 


Payai 


•ntreal.Can. 


R.Siboile,  Montreal 
§:  T.-  Wright,  Montreal' 


H  J.  Sullivan,  Montreal  Jon 
R  M.  Cagner,  Montreal. 
O.  J.  Kiernan.St.  John.N.B. 


A.  Lockirbi 


T     ivi.f  utnman,  Montreal 

R.  Newton,  Sherbrooke  Q  , 
Art  Ross,  Montreal... 
S.  Newton,  Sherbrooke,  6  , 

B.  R.Clark,  Montreal 

Sr«iif  *?i  9on,don '  Montreal 
T.  Westlake,  Montreal. . . . 
R.  Lewis,  Montreal  . .  . 
W.  Irvine,  Montreal. 

C.  Auben,  Montreal. .  . 

W«^?,g,'.Montrea1  

S.W.Tildm,  Montreal   120 

C  L  Fuller,  Montreal.  ' 
b.  W.  Runge, Montreal.. 
fV,  ^  Anderson,  Montreal 
tS.Boe,  Montreal 

G.  Pagwell,  Montreal. . 
Jas.  Boa,  Montreal 
F .  Henricken,Montreal . 
AC  Read,  Montreal 
S.  T.  Haaley,  Montreal .... 
T  R.  Remsen,  Three  Rivers,  Q, 
S.  Malone,  Three  Rivers,  Q, 
J;R-  Read,  Vancouver  B.C 

H.  Graham,Ottawa  . 
A. Tomney,' Montreal. . 

t  Professional 


K.  M. 


Shot  at 

Broke. 

84 

81 

93 

96 

72 

94 

93 

85 

66 

51 

94 

85 

72 

.  120 

88 

96  * 

63 

85 

.  120 

72 

90 

63 

.  120 

97 

.  120 

84 

.  120 

94 

90 

55 

.  120 

89 

120 

68 

120 

94 

120 

92 

120 

99 

i  on 

104 

120 

92 

120 

92 

120 

101 

90 

59 

120 

85 

120 

95 

120 

78 

120 

86 

120 

92 

120 

67 

120 

90 

105 

59 

105 

76 

105 

78 

45 

28 

60 

48 

75 

49 

45 

21 

60 

53 

30 

25 

15 

14 

TSON, 

Secy. 

TORONTO  GUN  CLUB. 


sp?r!sm™Seorr1/„„S-  N-  Candee^Pmtoent  veteran 

Mc  mi  ■  •  for  hls  feat  of  breaking  56  straight  and 
re1gula^event5;eLWHerVar^ed  ^hen  he  ™«  ™e of  the 
c^im  -  the  Balmy  Beach 

mil^1  tlu°n  to  gathering  these  honors,  Mr  Candee 

hA°iS^rnKejLuaclhieyement  wa  a  meritorious  one,  for 
he  had  to  break  his  last  twenty  straight  to  win  over 

la?gnedgalle  y  wXchJoW  ^  °f  ^hootingrand0^ 
.„_°_.gai  r"ry  W^tched  Colboume's  everv  move  ™Uh 


graced 


with  a  trap  gun. 

a   j  ^     .    Youth  Gets  Medal. 

There  were  other  heroes,  other  features  « 


carried  home  prizes. 


Events. 


crack  shots  who 
winners  were: — 

No.  1-A.  A.  LaieredU,ar 

No.  2— T.  D.  McGaw. 

No.  3 — C.  N.  Candee. 

No.  4— Colonel  Page. 

No.  5— Sam  Vance. 

r\       a     ...  „    Lewis  Class. 
„Has£  A— W.  Barnes,  first;  W.  J 
Herb  Cooey,  third. 

jSJ? — Joe  Jennings,  first- 
second;  W.  S  .  Edwards,  third 


and  other 
The  prize- 


Marshall,  second; 
William  Hughes, 


RaT^i16*/*1  ra£e  developed  into  a  hot  event  Balmv 
Beach  leading  Toronto  No.  1  by  two  birds  while  Ham 
lton  finished  a  strong  third.    Members  of  the  winning 
SpT:~Meis,^  Candee,  McGaw,  Jennings  W  H 
st?a?ght  25.'        W-  J0SeHn-    0f  these'  MDcG8aSw  Van"' 

i3enm^rSr°fiKthe  othef  teams  were:— Toronto  No 
l—  Cooey   Colbourne,  Anstee,  Murphy  and  Jordan 

SnM?t0  2TVivian'  Healev>  FentoS.  Hughes  and 
"°d  Barne1amiIt0n-Sturt'  Watson>  Beattief  Gomph 
Although  he  was  not  high  gun,  nor  winner  of  the 
r»L*Un  hr°phy'  Saum  Vance'  champion  of  Eastera 
20  of  hUawif.Very  ba?  Stuart' ra?  60  straight,  but  on™ 
aHHiL  ]b  rr?S  were  of  the  registered  vlriety.  The 
n™Talf4(l-we^  br°ken  in  shoot-offs,  which  was 
necessary  for  him  to  win  event  No.  5.  wu"-«  was 

...  fry  Olympic  Style. 

men  tried ^nn?gfUharnPir0gra-m  hat  been  run  off-  the  gun- 
men tried  out  the  Olympic  style  of  shooting  the  sort 

In  t«  SSda  8  bfSt  trap  sh°ts  must  adopt  before  they 
trandom  ThPpn»  COm.^  for  ^e  worfd's  honors ;  at 
contestant^  hS  lfl!"-  rules  make  lt  necessary  for  the 
befoVe^hey  ^U^U^  gUDS  3t  r6St  beI°W  the  e,bow 
shooting co-"Ptry  the  shooter  first  places  his  gun  in 
for his "target  '  ^  3  C3reful  SQUlnt'  and  then  ca»* 
It  was  surprising  to  find  that  several  of  the  loral 

thU^vW  *Ej.e-d  t(le  w?y  am?BS  **•  amateurs  at 

c»I5o  weatl}er  was  very  bad  at  the  start,  but  later  the 
sun  came  out  a  nd  made  the  shoot  more  enjoyable  The 

GaTanTB^ 

£fc ,  J ?  i1  Bra"tford  also  was  most  pleasing  to  the  offic- 
2™?d  members  of  the  Toronto  Gun  Club  The 


Fenton,  Toronto   16 

Morgan,  Toronto   *  19 

Candee,  Toronto   16 

McGaw,  Toronto   "14 


2 

17 

16 

19 

20 


3 

18 

18 

20 

18 


4 

16 

16 

20 
20 


5 

17—  84 
14—83 

18—  93 
18—90 
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WALL  TENTS 


10  x  12  x  3ft.   Wall.  8  oz.  Duck 
$32.50  each. 
Poles  and  Pegs,  $2.50  set 
Fly-top,  $17.50 
Bags,  $1.50  each 


THE 


D.PIKEG* 

123  XiKG  St.  B.. 

TORONTO. 


$1,225 


was  paid  this  year  at  Auction  for  one  ranch 
raised  Silver  Fox  Pelt.  Furs  are  like  Dia- 
monds today,  big  demand,  ever  lessening 
supply.  Fur  Farming  is  assuming  big  pro- 
portions. Learn  all  about  it  from  The  Black 
Fox  Magazine.  Subscription  $2.00  per  year. 
Send  for  sample  copy. 

The  Black  Fox  Magazine 

1400  Broadway,  New  York. 


Sportsmen's  Supply  Co. 

New  and  used  Arms,  Sights  and  Specialties.  Rifle 
repairs  and  alterations.  Military  rifles  altered  to  sporting. 
Rifle  cranks  ourselves,  we  cater  to  rifle  cranks. 
Advice  and  estimates  given. 

P.  O.  Box  364 


Yarmouth,  N.  S. 


MOUNTED  MOOSE  HEADS 


in    excellent  condition 


Bargain  for  quick  sale.  Box  41,  Rod  and 
Gun,    -    -    WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


Get  'em 
Like  This 

Professionals,  amateurs,  wo- 
men and  even  children  are 
making  record  catches  of  ail 
kinds  of  game  fish,  trolling  or 
casting  with  my 

Rush. 
T«aitgo>finnows 

REGISTERED  TRADE  MARX 

The  liveliest  bait  that  floats.  They  wig- 
gle, dive  and  swim  like  a  minnow  in  action. 
The  Tangos  get  the  big  ones — Bass,  Pick- 
erel, Pike,  Muscallunge,  Lake  Trout  and 
Brook  Trout.  » 

The  Troutango 

(Trade  Mark) 

is  a  fly  rod 
bait  —  a  killer 
for  trout  and  small  mouth  bass.  No  big- 
ger than  a  good  fat  cricket  but  livelier 
than  any  cricket  you  ever  saw.  $1.00 
each;  cabinet  of  6  assorted  colors  $6.00. 

Victory  Finish 

(Trade  Mark) 

Rush  Tango 

A  dazzling 
combination  of 
gold  and  silver,  irredescent  blended  colors 
— artistically  designed.  Lures  game  fish 
when  other  bait  fails.  In  regular,  junior, 
midget  and  S.  O.  S.  models  $1.25  each, 
eight  assorted  in  compartment  case  $10.00. 

Rush  Tango  Minnows  in  regular  colors 
$1.00  each  or  set  of  4  assorted  colors  and 
models  $4.00. 

AT  YOUR  DEALERS  or 
POST  PAID  INSURED 

Money  order  or  stamps,  mailed  direct. 
Illustrated  catalog  in  colors  with  instruc- 
tions sent  FREE. 


J.  K. 


R  Street. 


RUSH 

Syracuse, 


N.Y. 


1476 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Burke.Markham  

Bernard,  Ni-on-L  

Holden ,  Toronto  

Murphy..  Weston  

Page.  Brantford  

tCashmore,  Toronto. . . . 

Watt,  Toronto  

Joselin,  Birchcliff  

Laird,  Toronto  

Healey,  Toronto  

Barnes,  Hamilton  

G.  Jennings,  Todmorden . 


Rolph,  Toronto  

Hughes,  Toronto  

Marhsall.Galt  

Newlands,  Gait  

Lewis,  Gait  

Jordan, Toronto  

Rogers,  Toronto  

G.  Vivian,  Toronto. . 

tLong,  Hamilton  

Mover,  Hamilton  

Edwards,  Toronto. . . 
Gomph,  Hamilton. . . 

Anstee,  Toronto  

C.Jennings,  Toronto. 
Golbourne,  Toronto . . 
McKenzie,  Toronto... 


Vance,  Tillsonburg . 

Cooey,  Toronto  

Marsh,  Toronto  


tProfessional. 


.18 

17 

17 

18 

20—90 

.18 

14 

16 

12 

14—74 

.18 

17 

18 

17 

18—88 

.17 

18 

17 

19 

18—89 

14 

19 

19 

19—89 

19 

17 

18 

16 

17—87 

.17 

17 

20 

9 

14—77 

18 

19 

18 

17 

18—90 

20 

17 

19 

15 

18—89 

16 

19 

18 

16 

17—86 

19 

19 

18 

18—92 

14 

11 

15 

13 

8—61 

18 

19 

16 

16 

18—87 

18 

19 

19 

16 

19—91 

13 

17 

17 

16—75 

.19 

18 

17 

16 

17—87 

19 

17 

17 

19 

19—91 

>13 

19 

17 

19 

17—85 

.18 

18 

18 

18 

16—88 

17 

17 

18 

18 

18—88 

14 

18 

11 

17 

12—72 

16 

16 

18 

16 

20—84 

18 

18 

16 

15 

17—84 

.15 

15 

16 

14 

16—76 

IX 

18 

18 

14 

19—87 

17 

16 

17 

14 

14—78 

18 

16 

15 

17 

19—85 

13 

13 

16 

12 

18—72 

19 

19 

18 

18 

20—94 

17 

17 

11 

17 

15—77 

20 

17 

15 

19 

18—89 

18 

17 

20 

17 

19—91 

17 

16 

18 

18 

17—86 

15 

18 

18 

18 

20—89 

1 8 

1  Q 

16 

20 — 91 

7 

7 

16 

12 

9—51 

18 

16 

17 

19 

16—86 

16 

18 

19 

17 

13—83 

12 

15 

16 

16 

16—75 

Registered  Tournament  Dates 

MAY  24-25 — MANOR  FARM  GUN  CLUB,  CLARK- 
SON. 

MAY  24— THOUSAND  ISLE  GUN  CLUB,  GAN- 
ANOQUE. 

MAY  31-JUNE  1-2 — ST.  THOMAS  GUN  CLUB, 

ST.  THOMAS. 
JUNE  15,  16,  17— ST.  HUBERT     GUN  CLUB, 

OTTAWA. 
JULY  1-2— CANADIAN  INDIANS. 
JULY   8-9—  MONTREAL   GUN   CLUB,  MONT- 
REAL. 

JULY  19— BOB  WHI^GUN  CLUB,  NIAGARA 

AUGUST  31.  SEPTEMBER  1,  2,  3,  4—  CANADIAN 

NATIONAL  EXHIBITION,  TORONTO 
SEPT.     15— JORDAN    GUN    CLUB.  JORDAN 
STATION,  ONT. 


HAMILTON  GUN  CLUB. 

2)A}Jfg"  C™wd  of  shooters  than  usual  were  on  hand 

XLiSh  ™a™Hl°-n  GuikC  Ub  on  Saturday  afternoon, 
March  20  as  this  was  the  last  practice  shoot  beforelhe 
S°°J Xi ^  tournament.  The  scores,  on  the  whole, 
were  the  best  so  far  this  season. 

II.Kretschman   Sho1t0gt  B£?ke 

L.Smith   tX  m 

W.Barnes   2X  ji 

M.E.Fletcher   gX 

A.  Parmenter   *n  la 

L  Long.        ,::::::::pp:  io  It 

D.A.  Konklc   en  Ak 

Geo.Beattic  50  49 

A.  Glover   en  qo 

W  J.Wark..  g|j  J§ 

&Jo°"£V,   50  42 

?™   50  45 

T.Gardiner   5q 


A.  Smith   50  A 

J.  Hunter...  H  \{ 

H.Lennox   r  12 

C.Syer   vg  \\ 

C.Thomson  ho  33 

JORDAN  GUN" CLUB 
r\,\ul  a"uUiai  "merchandise  shoot  of  the  Jordan  Gun 
ni.^M  38  hcld  on  Saturday  March  29,  and  attracted  the 
2S?J  inT«rOWr  •  UL wa«. also  the  finish  of  the  trophy 
series  and  some  fine  shooting  was  seen  in  these  events 
nPr^fon?C^U^Uinn'  mana8er  of  the  Dominion  Can- 
LP< ant  at  this  place  donated  several  handsome  prizes 
□   i?  the  high. average  winners  on  total  number  of 

™n   atfd,Vrlng  the  Past  winter  season  and  they 

were  won  as  follows- 

WHMn^Urn7VH-  W-  Hunsberry;  2,  D.  Konkle;  3, 
^KMnYleV74JFKoupChUrCh;  *'  J"  6 

,.iAn„the  tr°Phy  events  the  winners  in  the  several 

classes  were: 

£!aSS  A-^  ^'  Hunsberry. 
^lass  B — J.  Montgomery. 
Class  C— W.Nicholson. 

A  special  event  for  a  can  of  new  maple  syrup,  donated 
«hyj\; Schmic4k'  was  won  by  H.  W.  Hunsberry  in  a  real 
follows?  Contest'    lhose  sh<>oting  and  their  scores 

H.W.H^nsberry  Bfik« 

D.  Konkle..  1%  g 

JTroup...  Zg  ll 

D.  Troup   1%  l\ 

EKonkVe    ]l  H 

F.  Church   7c  %i 

M.Hansberger   It  ?l 

C.  Graham.*..  1%  %% 

H.Schmick   l\  ^ 

J-Spence   1%  U 

D.  Price   1%  ?6 

D.Lane   1%  g 

W.Merritt   3  \l 

W.NiCholson   £n  00 

M.  Levey   ?X  2f 

H.Wismer                                               25  19 

n  The  fifth  shoot  of  the  Winter  series  of  the  Jordan 
Waf  held  Saturday  under  very  bad  weather 
conditions.    A  blinding  snowstorm  blew  directly  in  the 
shooters  faces  causing  the  lowest  scores  of  the  season. 
High  gun  in  Class  A.  was  W.  Moyer,  who  broke  22x25. 
in  Class  B.,  J  Montgomery  with  21  x  25.    In  Class  C, 
1'  Durham  who  broke  18  x  25.    The  race  in  theseveral 
classes  will  be  finished  at  the  next  shoot,  which  wUl  be 
held  on  Saturday,  March  27,  and  as  there  are  several 
shooters  in  each  class  with  only  one  or  two  birds  dif- 
ference in  their  total  scores,  the  finish  should  provide 
some  exciting  sport.  k 
Those  shooting  and  their  scores  follow:  ' 

t  iv/r~  Shot  at  Broke 

J.  Montgomery   100  79 

H.W.  Hunsberry   65  56 

&tane   65  48 

b.KoXe. :    .: :  fo  4| 

A.Schmick   \()  an 

D.Price   ■<>  50  ij 

w- Nicholson  io  U 

MrL,yey  40  22 

J.  Gillespie   40  20 

Troup   35  26 

Durham   35  23 

o.Honsberger   25  16 

HAMILTON  GUN  CLUB  . 

Hamilton  shooters  are  certainly  keeping  up  the 
pace  they  set  at  the  Good  Friday  tournament  On 
Saturday  afternoon,  April  10,  the  scores  turned  in  at 
the  local  club  will  be  hard  to  beat.  Balmy  Beach  club 
of  Toronto  are  holding  a  registered  tournament  on 
Saturday  ,Apnl  17,  and  local  marksmen  should  be  in 
great  form  to  hold  up  the  Hamilton  colors. 

As  usual,  the  handicap  proved  a  strong  drawing 
card,  and  m  A  class  the  attendance  was  unusually  large, 
tieorge  B eattie  retained  his  lead  in  the  second  event 
by  again  going  straight  and  giving  him  a  possible 
£»U.  R.  J.  Montgomery  allowed  one  bird  to  slip  away 
from  him  and  holds  second  place  with  49.  W.  Barnes 
Put  on  another  score  of  24  for  this  event  and  is  next  in 
line  with  48.  George  Beattie,  M.  E.  Fletcher  and  E. 
I.  Sturt  all  tied  for  the  club  spoon  with  a  straight  score, 
and  in  shooting  off  the  tie  Sturt  dropped  one  bird  while 
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Baker  Hammerless 


One-Barrel  Ejector  Trap  Gun 

The  Baker  was  the  first  American-made  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun. 
The  Baker  was  the  first  American-made  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun  to  use  a  ventilated  Rib- 
The  Baker  was  the  first  to  use  a  Compensating  Ventilating  Rib. 

The  Baker  was  the  first  to  use  an  action  with  hammer  directly  back  of  firing  pin — No  angles 

Write  for  Booklet  on  Single  andgDouble  Guns 
H.  &  D.  FOLSOM&\RMS:CO 


314  Broadway.  New  York 


30  Wellington  St.  W.,  Toronto 


NURSE 
STOPS 

CATARRH 

Tfc  is  a  new  way.  It  is  something  absolutely 
different.  No  lotions,  sprays  or  sickly-smelling 
salves  or  creams.  No  atomizer,  or  any  appar- 
atus of  any  kind  .  No- 
thing to  smoke  or  inhale. 
No  steaming,  or  rubb- 
ing or  injections.  No 
electricity  or  vibra- 
tion or  plaster.  Nothing 
of  that  kind  at  all. 
Something  new  and 
different  —  something 
delightful  and  healthful 
— something  instantly 
successful.  _  You  do  not 
have  to  wait  and  linger, 
and  pay  out  a  lot  of 
money.  You  can  stop  it 
over  night — and  I  will 
gladly  tell  you  how — 
FREE.  Your  suffering 
will  stop  at  once  like 
hub.sk  jan-o-suu  magic. 

BE  FREE  FROM  CATARRH ! 

Catarrh  is  filthy  and  loathsome— it  dulls  one's 
mind,  it  undermines  your  health  and  weakens 
your  will.  The  hawking,  coughing,  spitting  is 
obnoxious  to  all,  and  the  foul  breath  and  disgust- 
ing habits  make  even  loved  ones  avoid  you 
secretly.  Your  delight  in  life  is  dulled  and  your 
faculties  are  impaired.  You  know  it  will  bring 
you  to  an  untimely  grave  because  every  moment 
of  the  day  and  night  it  is  slowly  yet  surely  sapping 
away  your  vitality.  I  am  ready  to  tell  you 
about  it  FREE    Write  me  promptly. 

SEND  NO  MONEY 

Just  say:  "I  want  to  try  Jan-O-Sun."  I  will , 
understand,  and  I  will  write  to  you  with  complete 
information  FREE,  at  once.  Don't  think  of 
turning  this  page  until  you  have  asked  for  this 
wonderful  treatment  that  can  do  for  you  what  it 
has  done  for  so  many  others.   _    . . 

Address:  NURSE  JAN-O-SUN,  Reg d. 
230  Craig  St.  West,  R.  82  Montreal,  Que. 


CHAMPION 

DOG  BISCUIT 

Keeps  your  dogs  In  perfect  condition.  A  per- 
fectly balanced  food  of  meat,  wheat  and  cereals. 
Unexcelled.  60-lb.  containers  and  bags  for  ken- 
nel use.  Also5-lb.  cartons  for  Individual  owners. 
Send  4c  in  stamps  for  sample  and  valuable 
booklet  on  the  proper  care  and  feeding  of  dogra. 

Champion  Animal  Food  Co.,  Dept.  H-5    Minneapolis, Mian. 


GET  THESE  TWO  WINNERS! 


Notice  how  the  two  holes  in  this  spinner  prevent  the 
hooks  from  flying 
back  and  fouling 
in  the  line.  Will 
land  many  a  fish 
t  h  a  t  a  common 
spinner  would 
lose.    Illustration  shows  smallest 
size  suitable  for  the  little  fishes. 
Made  in  all  sizes;  Nos.  00,  0, 
1.2,  and  3,  25c;   Nos.  4.  J5; 
Nos.  5  and  6,  50c,  postpaid. 

Knowles  Automatic  Striker 

The  Spoon  Bait  SUPREME 

Fish  jerks  the  hook  out  of  slot  and  sudden  stop  at  end  of 
spoon  strikes  hook  firmly  into  jaw.  Darts 
and  dives 
like  a  real 
fish. 

Catches 

more  than  any  spoon  or  ^uasss*'  <0?^  wooden  min- 
now. Great  for  all  game  fish.  Black  ^  Bass,  Trout. 
Musky,  Pike.  Salmon.  Cod.  Tarpon,  etc.    SIX  SIZES. 

ASK  your  dealer.     Catalogue  Free.  , 
Length:      1%"   2Vs"   2%"   3^4"   4%"  5y2" 
Price  each  35c  35c  55c  75c  90c  $1.25 

Finishes:  SILVER— SILVER  AND  COPPER— BRASS 
S.  E.  KNOWLES,  79  Sherwood  Bldg.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


^f^V  Heddon 
1 1  ~  Hand- Made  Reels 

?  Jim  Heddon  2 -Piece  Rods 
Baby  Crab  and  Other  Minnows 

Send  for  literature 
Jas.  Heddorts  Sons^ 

Dowagiac,  Mich. 


*h_m  Eels,  Mink,  Muskrats  and 

I  H  lf*n  w\  |QH  other  fur-bearing  animals 
VMlVll  M.  lOllj  in  iarge  numbers,  with  the 
New,  Folding.  Galvanized  Steel  Wire  Trap.  It 

catches  them  like  a  fly-trap  catches  flies.  Made  in 
all  sizes.  Write  for  descriptive  price  list,  and  free 
booklet  on  best  bait  known  for  attracting  all  kinds 
offish.  J.F.Gregory,  Dept. 208,  Lebanon, Mo. 
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K1'?  and  Hetcher  again  broke  them  all,  after  which 
they  flmped  the  cpm  and  Fletcher  got  the  spoon 

brSren  CT6  \l°kJ-he> ,ead  in  B  c'ass  with  44,  having 
broken  24  for  the  day's  event  and  thereby  getting  the 
class  spoon.  A.  Glover  is  next  in  line  with  43  having 
turned  in  a  score  of  22.  George  Stroud  broke  22  for 
the  day  and  holds  third  place  with  42 

In  C  class  W.  Dynes,  a  new  member  from  the  beach 
J umped  into  the  lead  with  42.  However,  A  Smyth  is 
close  up  with  40  and  J.  Moyer  is  third  with  37.  Smyth 
and  Dynes  tied  for  the  spoon  in  thiS  clasS,  and  on  the 
toss-up  Dynes  came  out  the  lucky  one 

N.  fong  endeavored  to  take  the  challenge  medal 

end  w  fh,22Mwh;i  but  Came  out  on  the^ho? 

end  with  22,  while  Fletcher  put  on  a  possible. 

hAo  George  Seattle  go  the  high  honors  of  the  day, 
and n?  Tf  m/SSfd  on,y  one  target  in  75.  Bert  Smyth 
and  E.  H.  Sturt  were  tied  for  second  place.  The  for- 
mer broke  72  out  of  75  and  the  latte?  96  out  of  100 

sco^s7o°lbw0:mery  CamC  nCXt  With  47  0Ut  0f  50-  The 

R.J.  Montgomery  

H.  W.  Hunsberry. 

George  Beattie  

D.  A.  Konkle  

J.  Gomph  

W.J.Wark  

John  Hunter  

W.Barnes  

J.Smith  

J.  Moyer  

A.  Glover  .  . 

M.E.Fletcher  

J.  Gray  

A.  Parmenter  

L.Long  \ 

N.  Long  

W.  Dynes  

E.  Harris  

L. Stone. . . 
P.  Friend  

B.  Smyth  

A.  Smyth  

E.  H.  Sturt  

M.E.Goodale  

George'Stroud  

J.  Lisson  

T.  Gardiner  

Dr.  Greene  

W.  W.  Livingstone 
H.  Lennox. . . . 

C.  Syer  

H.  Kretschman. 

A.D.Bates  

J.J.  Cline  

F.  Ellis  


Shot  at 

..  50 

  75 

  75 

50 
75 

  50 

50 
50 

  50 

50 

  50 

  75 

50 
50 

  75 

»  I 

50 
75 
75 
75 
50 
100 
75 

....  75 
50 
50 
75 

....  75 
...  60 
50 
...  75 
...  50 
...  50 
...  15 


Broke. 
47 
67 
74 
41 
69 
42 
45 
46 
46 
35 
42 
63 
34 
38 
68 
68 
65 
44 
49 
59 
72 
41 
96 
68 
66 
33 
43 
66. 
60 
43 
45 
66 
43 
35 
4 


GOOD  FRIDAY  SHOOT. 


evfstUrciye0dnSoff^^an^1^t0n'  the  boJs  with  the  keen 
eyes,  carried  off  top  honors  yesterdav  in  the  Good 

uniif?hev°  had*  £f  Ha-miIton  Gun  Clu?  but  it  was  °no1 
™Spri  rZJi  i  n.  glv?>n  a  Senuine  scare  by  the  in- 
vaders from  rqronto.    Bert  Smyth  was  the  hero  of 

172  ouCtaofT^bhnf  feghKg^n  among  the  amateurs  with 
a  heart  beating*  ?erb-  9°-°ey>  of  Toronto,  gave  him 
7_n  a,.,  eAk^ng.race,  and  it  was  not  ui 
at  the  visito 

Smyth  -"-d  just  one  bird  behind 


Payne. 
White. 
Day. . . 
Barnes. 
Healey. 
Jordan. 
Gooey. . 


Harris  

Bates  

Smyth  

Beattie  

Hunsberry. 
Marshall  .. 

Lennox  

Fletcher  . .  . 


Hamilton. 


cot£lned^ 

Smyth  finished  just  one  bird  behind 

Three  times  the  men  were  tied  in  the  shoot-off  aftor 
they  had  fin  shed  the  regular  string  of  160  Lrgetf  on 
an  even  footing  with  150  each.  When  Smyth  saw 
Gooey  drop  his  fourth  bird  in  the  shoot-off  Bert  had 
only  one  more  target  to  break.  He  did  it  clinched  the 
victory  and  then  felt  the  arms  of  hi  T  friends  aJ  thev 
trbPeP^iferd°Uandhehrom  ^  ^  Wm  ^tlfrZl 
Smythe  made  a  straight  run  of  52. 
Although  Smyth  and  Cooey  split  the  first  nrize  be- 
fore they  shot  off  their  tie  for  the  glory  of  winnmg  there 
was  another  man  on  the  grounds°wh6  had  the  Jfesfac™ 
tion  of  knowing  that  he  gave  both  of  these  stars  of 
the  day  a  real  run  for  the  honors.    He  was  JamS  Sum 

mgton,  Illinois,  who  came  oyer  the  line  to  shoot  also 
proved  a  dangerous  factor,  breaking  148  ' 

Another  feature  of  the  program  was  the  ten-man 
FSSiltou^lSh^-S  ^^Anadian  Indians'  and  ^he 
Hamilton  club     The  redmen  retained  their  highlv 

,  Indians. 

Long   Q„ 

Gash  more     XX 

Candeet  ,co  .    {Jo 


Hunter. 


M  E.  Goodale,  Hamilton   SWtt& 

E.  Harris,  Hamilton   \ 

H.  Lennox  .Hamilton   jcX 

John  Hunter,  Hamilton   ifiJi 

P.  Morgan,  Toronto  f«X 
Edgar  Sturt,  Hamilton J  fin 
H  iSryTlS'  Niagara  Falls,  Ont':  ~m 

\  nSt4  a  pTlsheJ.  Niagara-on-Lake  160 

Albert  A.  Laird,  Toronto  141 

Nelson  Long,  Hamilton  ifin 
R.J  Montgomery,  Beamsviiie'.; J  60 

H.W.Huusberry,  Jordan   160 

p.  A.  Konkle, Beamsviiie   ifiX 

A.P.Holden.Toronto..  i£X 

A.  D.  Bates, Hamilton    .  Jgn 

T.  D.McGaw,  Toronto. ...  /£« 
C  N.  Candee,  Toronto. {gX 

Edw.G  White,  Ottawa   ||g 

Robert  Watt,  Toronto   Jro 

Geo. H  Cashmore,  Toronto  i«n 

F.E  Healed, Toronto.  }|S 
W.S.Edwards,  Toronto 
W.Hughes,  Toronto.....'. 
George  Anstee,  Toronto . . 

Dr.  Jordan, Toronto   i£n 

H.Newlands,  Gait,  Ont.  }§X 

W.E.Burke,  Preston....  }gX 

W.Barnes,  Hamilton...  ^{j 

160 


W.J.  Marshall,  Gait. 
C.Thompson,  Hamil,_ 

A  S.  Glover, Hamilton  

Chas.  A.  Lewis,  Gait  

G.  M.  Dunk,  Toronto. . . 


H.  Kretschma^n,  Hamilton  .  ! 

f  u  '  Peitzman,  Bloomington  111.. .  i  fio 

John  Ebberts,  Buffalo ...  }  2X 
James  McCausland,  London,  Ont. 160 

William  Hodges,  Jarvis,  Ojit   i  aa 

Rowland  Day,  London,  Ont...  ifin 

Bert  Smythe,  Hamilton   16o 

Charles  Summerhayes,  Weston . .  1 60 

James  Summerhayes,  Brantford ...  .  160 

Dan  McNeil,  Brantford. . . .  foe 

Colonel  Page,  Brantford.  .  .  pn 

M.E  Fletcher,  Hamilton   leo 

E-F  W.Salisbury,  Toronto   eg 

W.  H.  Gooderham,  Toronto.  fin 

George  Beattie,  Hamilton  .  ifin 

J.  Stewart,  Niagara  Falls  ,Ont   80 

E  J.  Marsh,  Toronto   ifin 

N  L.  Smith,  Freeman   jfin 

J.J.XHine,  Hamilton.. 

S; W-Watson,  Hamilton:.'. "  uq 

XV-  W.  Livingstone,  Carlisle   }60 

C.  G.  Syre,  Bartonville   jan 

James  Payne,  Tillsonburg ...  1 60 

C;R-MJe/latt,StraffordvllIe   jfiO 

W.  Bradfield,  Straff ordville . . 

George  Vivian  .Toronto   160 

A-  J.Thomson,  Dunnville..  160 

F.  H.  Morris,  Montreal   {go 

C.  G.  Choate,  Hamilton   ifin 

J.  Vance,  Tillsonburg   ifin 

Herb  Cooey,  Toronto   ifiX 

S.G.Vance,  Tillsonburg...  lan 

Jack  Griffiths,  Freeman  ...  J  60 

John  Moyer-,  Hamilton. ...  160 

r       Gooderham,  Toronto   1 00 

»??n Gomph, Hamil ton.. . .  ino 

Alf  Parmenter,  Bartonville   ioo 

G.  F.  Harrison,  Hamilton   100 

Joseph  Smith,  Burlington   1 00 

J.F.Gray,  Hamilton    80 

A- C.Caldwell,  Dundas   80 

L.  C.  Lauchland,  Dundas  .[[.[\[  80 


87 
86 

88 

92 
85 
P 


86 
90 
92 
91 
84 
87 
78 
88 
90 
93 


Broke 
141 
141 
132 
148 
133 
140 
143 
127 
143 
150 
141 
141 
427 
133 
141 
134 
146 
141 
126 
149 
139 
140 
122 
129 
137 
135 
139 
147 
142 
124 
128 
133 
124 
132 
148 
106 
141 
134 
143 
150 
119 
149 
160 
132 
144 
135 
45 
144 
68 
83 
124 
34 
116 
106 
145 
143 
113 
126 
135 
140 
146 
136 
138 
150 
142 
87 
114 
59 
80 
87 
79 
79 
70 
67 
45 
52 
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Make  This  the  Best  Summer  of  All! 
Own  a  Canoe ! 

The  winter  of  1920  will  soon  be  past  His- 
tory. Have  you  made  arrangements  to 
enjoy  the  Spring  and  Summer  to  the 
utmost  ? 

If  not,  write  for  a  Catalogue.    It  contains 
information  that  will  be  useful  to  you. 
May  we  send  FREE  circular  giving  full  particulars? 
The  Lakefield  Canoe  and  Boat  Co.,  Limited 

Lakefield,  Ontario,  Canada 


NEWTON  ARMS  CORPORATION 


Manufacturers  of 


High  Power  Rifles  and  Ammunition 

GENERAL  SALES  OFFICES: 
WOOLWORTH  BUILDING  NEW  YORK  CITY,  U.S.A. 


FOXES  FOR  SALE 

Anyone  wanting  to  purchase  the  best  breed  of 

Prince  Edward  Island 

Silver  Black  Foxes 


will  do  well  to  write  B.  I.  Rayner,  the  fifth  man  to  commence  the  business. 
Twenty-five  years'  experience  in  grading  and  raising  the  best  fur  pro- 
ducers.   Also  established  the  most  prolific  strain  in  the  world. 

All  foxes  guaranteed  pure  Prince  Edward  Island  standard  bred  stock. 

Write  at  once. 


B.  L  RAYNER 


Box  33,  Alberton 


P.  E.  Island 
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Afternoonwith  Mallards,  An. 

Albino  Basis  of  the  Ottawa,  The.   Yalnif  722 

Alpine Chib of  Canada    S.H.Howard  145 

Ajong  The  Trap  Line    «  —~ vvv ■   i\ :;y-;  98,  219 

Andrew  McClosky    H.  C.  Haddon  574, 673, 844, 963, 1034, 1171.  1320 

At  Daybreak    Kemper  H.  Broad  us    11 40 

AutumnalMusings,    L.  B.Birdsall  1250 

ec,.t      n  ,  B  Robert PageLincoln  588 

Bearof  Silver  Dale, The. 

Bear  Hunt  in  Town,   George  Gilbert,  1, 133,  258 

Bear  Hunting  Up  North  ""1 *  Ramrod  378 

Beside  the  Council  Fire    Alfred  Donald  1168 

Beverly  and  Newboro'  Lakes,  The     Robert  Page  Lincoln  1161 

Bird  Dogs  I  have  Met    '  ■  Tyeth  Bounsall  277 

Black  Bass,  The    1  nomas  Hubert  Hutton  442 

Bow  and  Arrow,  The    •      ArchieP.  McKishnie  416 

 Robert  Page  Lincoln  527,  670 

Camp  Facts,  

Camp  Fire  Reverie,  A      R.  P.  Lincoln  50 

Canacnar.  Fishing  Seasons    W.  McCardcll  452 

Canoe.  My     --1468 

Caribou  Hunt  inthe  Restigouche  Country,  A  „       Donald  A.  Fraser  1388 

Concerning  A  Canadian  Lynx,    Henry  Duncan  Chisholm  646 

Conservation    K:.  ;,;>;  ;  J.W.Stolle  19<^ 

Coyoteo  and  Coy          .. ' ...    210,  355,  417,  564, 710,  8O0, 956,  1058  1428 

Cruise  on  a  Pink,  A    1 1 .  Mortimer  Batten  516 

BonnycastleDale  1030 

Days  of  Real  Sport  in  Algoma  .  '"  -. 

Days  Tragedies,  A   *  •  TJC  638 

Deer  Hunt  of  the  Granite  Hill  Boys,  19  IS.".".  7   3   ••••  Tago  458 

Dream  Mink,  The    R.T.Morrison  204 

Dreo^ingWithintheOncHundredFathomLinc   -      A-Bourchier  431 

Duck  Shooting  in  Alberta    BonnycastleDale  497 

Dusk  and  Ember  Papers    ^   Calearian  dfifi 

p  R°bert  Page  Lincoln  663,787^922?  1084 

Editorial  Notes....  E  I  '^22* 
Essex  Wild  Life  Association. . . .'.  ZZZZZZZ. '  ■  ..   35 

 '''"'Z'  1211 

Fate   F 

I  Fatty  s  Luck   436 

Fish^  FShmg  and  Fishermen  290,390,531,657  776, 907, 1068, 1269  37,  m  fflS  1414 

Fishing  Through  the  fee  ,  ...   George  R.  BVlton  125 

Fireside  Reveries  E.J.  McVeigh  892 

Forms  and  Properties  of  Mushrooms  Robert  Page  Lincoln  716 

Future  Public  Sport  With  The  Shot  Gun  In  Ontario-ana  Elsewhere' T-  Ware,  1268  1424 

n  O   E.R.Kerr  834 

Guns  and  Ammunition   r.  0/vi 

Gun  That  Would  Shoot  A  Mile,' The 57,  181'  304'  400>  535>  681,  790,  929,  1040  1292  1390 

".  F.  V.  Wiiliams  651 

Haddon,  The  Late  H.  C  /H 

Heart  of  the  North,  The...'....'...".':.'.'.'. \   ia&a 

His  Master  Or  His  Master's  Bread  \  \    Helen  Gordon  389 

Humming  Bird  The    N.  Milton  Browne  156 

Hunting  Ducks  in  Bygone  Days                          '  Jean  Stevinson,  621  750 

Husky  Dog,  The    Robt-  H.  MacNair  M  D  470 

t    ,,i    ,       „  „„  .                                                   r   George  Hunt  1143 

In  Black  and  White.    .  1 

Indian    Blankets                                                                                                       F  V  Williams  114* 

T    ,    _                        .                                           »  Harry  M.  Moore  511 

Joe's  Otter   * 

Just  an  Old-Fashioned'  Hunt "".".!""  Alfred  O.  Philipp  1444 

Kananaskis  Lakes..            >                                    K A.E.  Jay  1013 

KcreikDueptMonst£r' The  :::::::  r^l}^  %apIes  Hit 

Keyholed  Bullet  ,  The                                                  '                   222,  342.  602, '728.'  860,  WeSfoS  1218 

T    .  ..         ,                                                            ,  :  George  Gilbert  764 

Laddie  on  the  Atlantic  Coast  L 

VI *s  ?f  Pie  -Herd  and  Flock'.'. ZZ.  Bonnycastle  Dale  <WW 

F.  V.  Williams  899 
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Th< 


Highlands 
of  Ontario 


Vacation  Land  of  Perfect  Summer  Climate  H 

Hay  fever  unknown.  One  thousand  to  two  thousand  feet  above  the 
sea.  Air  scented  with  pine  and  balsam.  Modern  hotels  in  Algonquin 
Park,  Muskoka  Lakes,  Georgian*  Bay,  Lake  of  Bays,  Kawartha 
Lakes  and  Timagami.  A  short,  pleasant  ride  from  Toronto,  and  you 
are  in  the  midst  of  a  charming  summer  playground.  Fishing,  boating, 
bathing,  golf  and  the  great  out-of-doors.  Write  for  free  illustrated  literature. 


E.  HORNING.fD.  P.  A. 
■"Wnion  Station^? 
233       IToronto,  Ont. 


flE.  C.  ELLIOTT.  D.  P.  A. 

\  Bonaventure  Station 
 M^Montreal^QiLe. 


BELL  TENTS 

Government  Pattern 
12  oz.  Army  Duck 

14-FOOT  DIAMETER 

Complete — Jointed  Pole,  Pegs, 
Mallets,  Bags. 

Slightly  Used — Serviceable  Condition 


$30.00  EACH 


THE? 


D.PIKE  G° 

123  XiKG  St.  B.. 

TORONTO. 


LAURENTIDE  HOUSE  FISH  and 
GAME  RESERVES 

LAKE  EDWARD,  P.Q.,  CANADA 

t-  For  your  spring  fishing  trip,  and  fall 
hunting,  come  to  the  well  known  Lake 
Edward  reserves,  trout  and  moose  very 
plentiful,  also  caribou,  bear,  partridge  and 
ducks. 

^  Guides,  canoes  and  complete  outfits 
furnished. 

Trips  arranged  to  Lake  Mistassini  and 
Hudson  Bay.     Booklet  sent  on  request. 


KNIT  YOUR  OWN  FISH 
NETS  at  small  cost.  My 
illustrated  instructions 
will  teach  you  how  in 
one  hour.  Also  give 
you  more  information  about  the  use  of  nets,  baits,  etc., 
than  has  ever  been  published.    Send  for  particulars 

W.  E.  CLAYTON  &  CO., 

49  N.  Main  St.,  Altoona,  Kansas. 


WE 
MAKE 


FOUR  FACTORIES 
Prompt  Shipments 
Write  for  Prices 


iniTnivHPr* 

IF*  EERLESSI 


Cots  &  Camp  Furniture 


Mops,  Tents,  Awnings,  Covera, 
Leggings,  Carpenters'  Aprons 

TUCKER  DUCK  &  RUBBER  CO.,  Fort  Smith,  Ark. 
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Making  Algonquin  Parkan  Ail-Year  Routid  Resdrt...  M 

Medicine  Bag                                         .   1026 

Mirror  Duck  Blinds    106,232  980 

Mother's    Moose    Kill.  )                                                                                            Edward  T.  Martin  376 

Muskrat,  The    Ella    Vickers  889 

My  First  Deer  Hunt    George  Roberts  Hunt  1380 

My  1918  Deer  Hunt     W.  H.  W.  814 

 Melville  W.  Robinson  818 

Naturalist's  Christmas  Day,  A  '*'' 

Nrmrod   Bonnycastle  Dale  745 

Nimrods   F    V    Williams  31 

Northwest  Mounted  Police  Dog   A  M-    Foster  426 

Nova  Scotia  Moose  Hunt  About  1840  and  Another "in  1918  A §°g  Kello  995 

'   I  •  o.  Scott  62(j 

October  Days   !  ° 

Ode  To  A  Whip-Poor- Wiii                    !  Robert  Page  Lincoln  562 

Old    Pard    1^1  Robert  Page  Lincoln  388 

Old  Home  Haunts,  The   Jean    Stevinson  1124 

Old  Snowball    •  F.  R.  Stock,  Frontis.  June 

Old  Squaws   F.  V  Williams  761 

Ontario  Rifle  Association  Matches'  1919 F-  v-  Williams  1020 

Ontario's  Trio  Of  Nature  Gardens   ••••• J-  W.  Smith  592 

On  the  Headwaters  of  Jacques  Cartier  -Frank  Yeigh  128 

OpenSeasons  forGameinG^anadaandMc'wfoundland  1919  '  " William  MacMillan  1003 

Opening  Day  at  Lake  Scugog                              '   i  v  »•   488 

Our  Old  Llusive  Friend  the  Black  Duck                                                                      ~  John  Townson  656 

Bonnycastle  Dale  373 

Pacific  Coast  Hunters  Secure  Albino  Bear . . 

Partridge  Shooting  in  Alberta                               ^  ••  ,   440 

Perfect    Day,    A                       •"  Herb  MacGregor  1139 

Permanent    Camp.    The   M.    I.   Taylor  454 

Plans  and _  Specifications  For  A"  Deer  '  Hunt                                                          :;;R\  £•    Lincoln  177 

Prairie  Chickens  Also  Migrate                                                                           Albert  L.  Johnson  838 

Prairie  Chickens  of  Canada  West Ldward  T.  Martin  508 

Proposed  Fish  Hatchery  At  Sault  Ste  Marie  Athelney  Evansy  960 

Putting  Caesarea  on  the  Map        "   •••   1425 

P   •  S.  C.  King  1452 

Rabbit  Hunt,  A   

Rain  Swallows       ..   -  K.  Lawrence  468 

Red,  Yellow  and  Blue   Mary  Campbell  984 

Resurrection.  The   F  V   Williams  1389 

Rideau  and  Trent  Canals  Pml  H.  Moore  1386 

Rod  and  Gun  Folk    L.  Sherwood  271 

Rod  and  Gun  Mechanics....                                                                         -—a" 7fY«"«   36 

Rod  And  Gun  Notes  In  British'CoiumW:::;:.\\'.''.'.'.''.';.'..'.'.'.;;                                176,590,718,832,974,  1096  1226 

 1  2,S 1  1 393 

Salmon  Fishing  at  Campbell  River,  B.C....  .  _^  . 

Sea  Ducks       Bonnycastle  Dale  249 

Sea-Serpent.  The   F.  V.  Williams  1260 

lcSs!rhyeCan0e  T"P  Thr°Ugh  Tim^rni.  Diary  of  /^'t  g&  ^ 

^m^l^  ^'^  ^  PioverZ  .=^£&JSfts  ill 

Silvertip    Harry  M.  Moore  1365 

Silvertip    '  Robert  E.  HewesT  773 

Sir  Percy    Robert  Page  Lincoln  1029 

Sled  Dogs    Robert  E.   Hewes  894 

Sonnets                          -  Robert  G.  Hodgson  883 

Some  Fireside  Yarns  Robert  Page  Lincoln  1029 

Stick  To  It                                                                                                          2.  Dalton  Tipping  512 

Strange  Animal  Creations  of "Indian "'Minds   -Bo  464 

Summer  Call  to  the  Northland,  The                                                                          -Altheney  Evans  1147 

—   Walter  Thornton  285 

Tahar  The  Turtle  T 

That  Race  at  Les  Rapids  Alfred  O.  Phillipp  255 

The  Clam              .     P  °  Wm.  MacMillan  869 

Three  Times  And  Out                                      -  Phyllis  Moore  1096 

Three  Women  and  Three  Men  F.V.Williams  161 

Toronto  Indoor  Civilian  Rifle  League  .   ..M.  Parkinson  381 

Tournament  of  the  Nova  Scotia  Gfiid^ TA&nl  Tfce"  F918  J  W"  S  AlWt96!2'^106* 

rrlT^  °i the  Nova  Scotia  Guides' The  1919   i.  f  ii46 

Trap  fio  ooA ................Elizabeth  C.  Hazelton  1245 

Two  Ancient  Beach  Combers  '                                            112.  236,  366, 482,  608,  732, 1 108, 1230,  1245.  1474 

Trip  Up  The  Gatineau,  A   '  Bonnycastle  Dale  635 

 Geo.  B.  Loveday  148 

Under  Canvas  With  Moses   U  '        T  . 

 J.  Livingston  501 

Vision  Realized,  A ....  V 

 • ^  An  Amateur  448 

War  And  Game,  The   _  , 

Wastm  Time?   John  Burnham  94 

When  The  Leaves  Turn  Brown  F.V.Williams  *  281 

Wild  Cat  In  Nova  Scotia— And  Eke  Where  Too '  Th« Vi"F'  V-  Williams  552 

WjHBe^                                                                                                        Bonnycastle  Dale  1381 

Wild  Goose  Shootinc  in  Nova  Scotia    Geo-  Roberts  Hunt  891 

Wiltse,  The  Late  Alonzo   Bonnycastle  Dale  1241 

Woodland  Adonis  A   Tyeth  Bounsall  927 

Ye  Old  Time  Brook  Xrout  in  N'ova  Scotia   Bonnycastle  Dale  1117 

Zero  Ice  And  Then  Some  ^  ^ 
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SCHNOTER& 

SUSPENSORIES 


VOU  can  enjoy  perfect 
*    comfort  and  freedom. 
Schnoter's  Suspensorie 
and  Jock  Straps  have  gain- 
ed their  wide-spread  popu- 
larity by  quality,  wear,  fit 
and  low  price.    If  your  druggist  does  not  carry 
Schnoter's,    ACCEPT  NO   SUBSTITUTE.  Sent 
direct  upon  receipt  of  Si. 00.  , 
Send  for  booklet  of  other  styles  and  prices. 

J.  C.  SCHNOTER  CO. 

628  Sixth  Ave.     Dept.  G     N.  Y.  City 


ALL  KINOSIFIRE  ARMS 

ard  FISHING  TACKLE 

BOUGHT,  SOLD  OR  EXCHANGED 

We  carry  a  large  .assortment  of  high  grade 
Shot  Guns,  Rifles,  Revolvers,  Automatic  Pistols. 
Hand  Cameras,  Prismatic  and  Field  Glasses. 
Fishing  Tackle,  Hunters  ond  Fisherman's  sup- 
plies. Mail  enquiries  solicited  ?nd  vill  receive 
most  careful  attentl«  .- 

LEVINE  BROTHERS,  Reg'd, 

435-437-439  St.  James  St., 
Phone  Main  8609.  /MONTREAL 


As  Natural  As  Life 

That  is  the  way  your  trophies  will  look  if  you 
let  Spanner  mount  them  with  his  improved  meth^ 
ods.  We  do  not  "stuff"  them — we  mount  them  to 
retain  their  natural  appearance. 

Taxidermists'  Supplies 

We  have  a  complete  stock  of  all  tools,  materials 
and  artificial  eyes.  Our  book  "Taxidermists 
Supplies,"  is  full  of  information.  Send  today  it  is 
free. 

Guns  and  Ammunition 

We  can  supply  your  firearm  needs  from  our  well 
chosen  stock  of  shot  guns,  rifles  and  revolvers.  We 
handle  all  makes  of  ammunition.  Our  fair  dealing 
witn  sportsmen  has  become  a  byword  in  the 
Dominion. 


OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO. 


26  Elm  Street. 


DEPT.  "R' 


Toronto,  Ont. 


k 


Take  Klim 
With  You 

On  your  next  trip,  whether 
its  for  a  day  or  a  month, 
be  sure  to  include  Klim  with  your 
supplies.  Klim  will  add  little  to  the 
size  or  weight  of  your-  equipment, 
but  it  will  look  big  when  meal  time 
comes  round.    The  purest  and 

freshest  separated  milk  in  convenient 
powder  form.    Has  the  fresh  milk 
taste,  and  you  can  use  it  wher- 
ever milk  is  needed.  Quickly 
made  into  liquid  by  whipping 
into  water.     Ask  your 
grocer. 


KIT  BAGS 


Slightly  »used,  but  in  good  condition. 
Made  of  Heavy  Khaki  Duck,  Cord 
and  Grommett  Fastener. 

Size,  10  ins.  diam.,  23  ins.  deep. 
SPECIAL  PRICE    -    50c  EACH 

POSTAGE  IN  CANADA,  15c  EXTRA 


EverygSportsmen  Can  Use  These 
1ZS  Kmc  St. 


DPIKEGj? 
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Hardy's,  the  World's  Angling  Specialists 

In  "Palakona"  Regd.  Split  Bamboo  Fishing  Rods 


.  t — 


Manufacturers  to 

HIS  MAJESTY 
KINO  GEORGE  V. 


THE  "DE  LUXE"  ROD,  made  of  Steel -hard  "PALAKONA"  is  Hardy's  latest 
design  in  single-handed  rods  for  wet  or  dry  fly  fishing. 

IT  is  the  product  of  the  largest,  and  best  equipped  factory,  supervised  by  the 
champion  Professional  Fly  Casters  and  Anglers  in  Europe,  "Hardy's."  Don't 
forget  that  as  wages  in  Great  Britain  are  75%  less  than  in  America  we  can 
give  greater  value  in  high  class  hand  work.  All  our  rods  are  hand  made  by  ex- 
perts whose  lives  have  been  spent  at  this  work,  for  which  50  GOLD  MEDALS 
have  been  awarded.  Length  9-ft.,  weight  ozs.;  9-ft.  6-ins.,  weight  5^  ozs.; 
10-ft.,  weight  6  ozs.    All  fitted  with  Hardy's  patent  screw  grip  reel  fittingB. 

DRY  FLIES — As  made  by  us  for  the  late  F.  M.  Halford 
Esq.,  for  whom  we  also  made  rods,  etc. 


THE  GREAT 
ENGLISH  FIELD 
says,  "  We  must 
never  forget  that  it 
is  to  HARDY 
Bros,  of  Alnwick  we 
owe  the  supremacy 
we  hate  achieved  as 
Rod  makers. 


GUT  CASTS — The  Anglo-American  tapered  mist  color 
No.  1  medium,  No.  2  fine,  as  made  for  Mr.  Halford. 

Stout  to  4X  Ditto,  Ditto  to  3X,  Stout  Lake  to  fine,  Ditto 
to  medium,' Ex-stout  to  MEDIUM,  Ex-stout  to  stout,  6  ft. 
We  will  be  pleased  to  quote  prices  on  receipt  of  inquiry. 

Hardy  Bros., Manufactory  Alnwick,  England 


PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


Magnificently  Furnished  Liberally  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service 
European  Plan  American  Plan 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON,  Proprietor 


II 


'RAISE* 


SILVER  FOX 


WE  BUY  ALL  YOU  CAN  RAISE 
FARMERS  -TRAPPERS  -H  U  NTERS  - 1 NVESTORS, 

SHOULD  GET  OLW  BOOK  "CU/D£  TO  FOX  FA/tM£/tS~fiMO  LEARN 
MOW  WE  START  YOU  IN  THE  BUSINESS.  POSTPAID./,/-  lOv  STAMPS 
FUR  COLLECTORS  &  FOX  RANCHERS  write  FOR  OUR. 
BEAUTIFULLY  ILLUSTRATED  GRADING  DIAGRAM  AND  SHIP  US 
YOUR  SKINS.  WE  HAVE  ORDERS  WAITING. 

17  west  so  . -st.  J.P.DUFFUS.SILVER  FOX  STORE  new  york.n.y. 


.Mink,  Skunk,  MCoon,"Rabbits,  ete.', 

with 


!  brings  Illustrated  Trappers' 
9  Guide.  It  tells  how.  Giving 
the  first  time  in  print  the  treasured  secrets  of 
the  wisest  old  trappers  in  this  country,  it's 
worth  dollars  to  you. 

TRAPPERS'  SUPPLY  CO. 

BOX  O  -     -       OAK  PARK,  ILL. 


May  we  send  you 
this  guide  book? 


An  illustrated  guide  to  points 
of  interest  in  and  around  Buffalo 
including  Niagara  Falls.  Free' 
<>a  request. 

When  in  Buffalo,  stop  at  the 
rate!  Lenox,  Buffalo's  ideal 
\otel  for  tourists.  Quietly 
situated,  yet  convenient  to 
theatre,  shopping  and  business 
listncts  and  Niagara  Falls 
Boulevard.    First-class  garage. 

European  plan.  Fire" 
proof,  modern.  Un- 
usual cuisine.  Every 
room  an  outside  room.  , 
$2  50  up. 

On  Empire  Tours. 
Road  map  and 
running  directions 
free. 

G.  A.  MINER 
Managing  Director 

North  St.  at 

Delaware  Ave. 


HOTEL  L  

BUFFAL  O  NY. 
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MARBLES  Imptemeni 
Needed  by  Every  Gun  Owner 


Hardest  use  has  proved  the  real 
worth  of  Marble's  Equipment. 

Every  hour  in  the  great  outdoors  calls 
for  the  use  of  Marble's  Equipment. 

Each  article  merits  your  confidence. 

Here  are  shown  a  few  items — the  line  in- 
cludes various  styles  of  Safety  Pocket  and 
Camp  Axes,  Hunting  Knives,  Waterproof 
Matchbox,  Compasses,   Broken   Shell   Extractors,  Nitro 
Solvent  Oil,  Front  and  Rear  Gun  Sights,  Gun  Rods  and  Cleaners, . 
Anti-Rust  Ropes  and  Recoil  Pads. 

Jointed  Rifle  Rod 

When  screwed  together  it's  as  solid  asaone-piece  rod — can't  wobble,  bend  or  break.  Three 
brass  sections,  with  two  steel  joints,  steel  swivel  at  its  end.  May  be  had  in  brass  or  6teel — 
26,  30  and  34  inches  long.    State  caliber  and  length  wanted,  $1.10. 

Rifle  Cleaner 

Thoroly  cleans  without  injuring  the  finest  rifle  and  removes  all  lead,  rust  or  powder  residue. 
Made  of  sections  of  softest  brass  gauze  washers  on  a  spirally  bent,  spring  tempered  steel  wire 
— may  be  attached  to  any  standard  rod.    State  caliber  wanted,  55c.    Shown  at  left. 

Anti-Rust  Ropes 

When  saturated  with  oil  they  prevent  barrel  rusting  or  becoming  pitted.  One  oiling  will 
last  fur  years.    For  shotguns  or  rifles,  55c;  revolvers,  25c.   Give  gauge  or  caliber  wanted. 

Nitro  Solvent  Oil 

This  wonderful  oil  will  keep  sportsmen's  equipment  free  from  rust — it  quickly  dissolves  the 
residue  of  all  powders.  A  perfect  lubricant.  2 oz.  bottle 25c;  6oz.can55c;  by  mail  10c extra. 

Most  good  stores  handle  Marble's  Outing  Specialties — if  your 
dealer  can't  supply  you,  order  by  mail.    Enclose  draft  or  money  order. 

Send  for  Marble*s  Catalog 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO.      581  Delta  Ave.       GLADSTONE,  MICH. 


304X 


Hotel  Algonquin 

JOE  LAKE,  ALGONQUIN  PARK 

Try  the  park  this  season  for  real  Camping  and 
Fishing.  Our  store  will  rent  you  a  complete 
outfit,  tent,  blankets,  cooking  utensils  etc. 
Booklet. 

Geo.  W.  Colson,  Mgr. 

JOE  LAKE.  Mowat  P.O.,  Ont. 


■      InsUt  on  the  GENUINE 

HILDEBRANDT 
SPINNERS 

See  them  at  your  dealers 
The  John  J.  Hildebrandt  Company 
Logansport  Indiana 


HOW  I  CURED  MY 

RHEUMATISM 

BY  PETER  SAVALA 

I  have  found  a^  new,  safe  way  to  get  rid  of 
rheumatism.  It  is  simple,  easy — results  are 
astonishing.  It  eases  the  pain  almost  instantly. 
It  banished  the  terrible  ache  from  my  nerves  and 
muscles.  In  seven  days  I  threw  away  my 
crutches.  In  two  months  I  was  a  welLman — free 
from  the  awful  pain  and  ache — and  I  have  not 
had  even  a  twingeffrom  rheumatism  since. 

This  is  an  ancient  Greek  prescription.  Every 
doctor  in  Greece  knows  its  wonderful  value  and 
prescribes  it  for  the  most  obstinate  case  of 
rheumatism.  I  will  tell)  you  all  about  it  FREE. 
I  will  tell  you  how  I  became  crippled  with  rheuma- 
tism and  how  I  got  the  remedy  that  drove»this 
terrible  agonizing  ~ffliction«right  out  of  my  body. 

It  makes  no  difference  how  swollen  or  distorted 
your  joints  may  be;  how  severe  the  pain;  or  how 
discouraged  you  are.  I  feel  sure  that  I  have  the 
very  means  of  helping  you  tojBnd  relief  in  a  few 
days  and  a  lasting  release  in  just  a  few  weeks. 

Just  write  me  personally.  Say:  "Tell  me  how 
you  cured  your  rheumatism  and  how  I  may  cum 
mine." 

Address  your  letter  or  post  card  to 
PETER  SAVALA,  230  Craig  St.  West,  R  98 
Montreal,  Que. 


FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.  Send  re- 
mittance with  order.  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  10th  of  the  month. 


BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


parties  int^«ti?^S^-C°5re9p^ndence    ">l*ited  with 
*    i   8t2l  P  Fox  or  in  purchasing  or 

■oiling  stock.    Blake  Vanatter,  G%>rgetow£,  On™   5.t  f 

Wea°re  «knVhL?aC^B^eedi^  Foxe^  a  P^ven  industry. 
Ontario,aca°nadrrS  °f  RaW  ^    Reid  Bros>  Both^ 

at^n^  ^tfSfi?8  fr°m  guaranteed  Wild  Mallard  Ducks 
at  per  setting.  Best  decoys  known  Write  T  n 
Spence,  Charleston,  Leeds  Co.,  Ont.  4  2T 


f e^^lS  ^^W^u^ror 

brSnuf«  Fur  Rabbits.  We  furnish  best  quality 
Turn  vLSr°KCk  ^ nd  P/Y  to  $100°  Pair  for  young 

biS  hnyntU  »caCk  yaJd,  and  spare  time  into  $$$$$  Our 
SJS  ki  '  Successful  Rabbit  Keeping,"  contract  and 
pfis  -  S,?nnllCUlarSR  10c,-    I\abbit  SkPinsSbought  Guinea 

^M«&1l7ciS5So?  Books-  Meek  &  Court>  5502? 


KlE?~Wo  young  Raccoons,  Jackson,  34  Corley 


Ave,  Toronto. 


5-2T 


♦h^k  «TEDwT,en«pair  of  1920  Bear  Cubs,  the  smaller 
Crate6 \th\  fPay  $25  a  pair  and  ExpVess  charges 

PQrtlgl1^  A^rff^A^6  WiFd  Anim1?f 

DOGS 


h-vH5tBI;ue  9rass  farm  kennels  of  berry 

Hm,nH?ew°ifSale^SeAters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  Opposum 
S  S  XarTnVnd  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  aTS5 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  docs  shinned  on  trial 
purchaser  to  judge  the  quality, %tSJctiinP  ^iSntSd 
pr  money  refunded.    Sixty-eight  page  highly  illustrated 

rmTsVrecofndmtereS^g  for  tV"c« 

.   o-l  r 

sette^nu  Fewellin.'  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
trieverPT  ™L  dog5'  Pomters,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamn  fnr 
description.  Thoroughbred  Kennels.  Atlantic J  Fowa 
 1-TF 

,F9R  SALE— -One  4  year  old  foxhound,  well  broken  and 

onfyiar  oirdabtl«tSnnandnf0X  I20"00'  1  ThorSShWbitcS 
«?l  Xna  ?ild,?18-00-    0ne  8  months  old  pup  well  bred 

Alnston  Ont  66  g°°d  tuiM  and  ,ooke™  J  S  EHi?, 
 '  5-1T 

FOR  SALE— Airedale  puppies,  both  sex,  registered  verv 
choice,  write  for  prices,  C.  A.  Yorke,  .Ruscomb ,Ont! 5-3T 

wmi°J\SALE~I  have  for  sale  °ne  Pure  bred  black  spaniel* 

Sst  rftrfevina  SS,  A\f  °ne  pup,tw,?  months  olS  from 
Dest  retrieving  parent.  Also,  one  bitch  one  vear  Rpct 
on  earth,  guaranteed  will  retrieve  anywher?  Well  irained 
B.  I.  Rayner,  Alberton,  P.  E.  Island.  wenirainea 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  t©  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER  CO.,  Inc., 
118  West  31st  Street,  New  York 


„r„<5°e*  m,0nths  °Ld  Airedales  for  sale.  Registered  Pedi- 

_____^SaCT.Mt.y-  For  particuilre 

a/tEJ?B  SALE— Airedale  puppies,  also  a  younc  matron  bv 
^m^n^n,  C.  M.  Smith,  ca^e  of  8fflg 

CHESAPEAKE.  Would  like  to  purchase  Chesa- 
Ontario  »ay  Retriever'  W'  E'  Thearp,  Sioux  LookoS?, 
___________________^   4  2T 

ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 


FOR  SALE— Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.    All  new.    Write  for 


o  -F0.R  SjA1^?~23  fj-  Semi-speed  launch,  beam   4  feet 
d  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.    This  is  a  new  launch, 
now  ready  for  delivery.    For  further  particulars,  etc 
write  BoxF.  ROD-AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont  TP 


.5™  ~°Jt*  9."lb°ard  motors  and  others  cheap;  also 

Send  for  list. 


reverse  gears,  rear  starters,  magnetos,  etc 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada 


10-TF 


FOR  SALE  Gray  Marine  3  H.P.  Motor,  run  but  a  few 
hours.  Will  sacrifice  for  quick  sale.  A  bargain,  C.  R. 
Allison,  S.  Woodslee,  Ont.  5_it 

Caille  Liberty  outboard  motor,  run  about  9  hours,  $50  00 
Pair  fine  French  field  glasses  $9.50,  new.  Cecil  Bellamy, 
rLoerts,  Ont.  5-1T 

 GUNS 

YES— I  WILL  TRADE  GUNS— Send  2c  stamp  "for 
complete  list  of  second  hand  and  shop-worn  firearms 
Everything  guaranteed.  Tell  us  what  you  want  in  first 
lStter-_  LWm-  R-  Burkhard  (Established  in  1855),  143 
East  4th :  St..  St.  Paul,  Minn.  "The  Original  and  Old 
Kehable.  12-TF 


tSr^^"?"10^^.515,"^    -30-06.  Sharps 
Target  Rifle.  Good  grade  Tobin  shotgun  12  ga.  .455  S.  and 
W.  Military  6J|  inch  barrel.  John  Garrett,  326  Strand  Ave 
New  Westminster,  B.C.  MT 

«9F0R,«mAL*E~^arlln  *! 2  gauge  Pump  gun,  hardly  used 
S  ™  J40h  Wlnchester  Automatic,  brand  new  $40.  Box 
b,  Rod  and  Gun.  5-1T 

c^E?R  5iALE*7"0ne.  bl*and  new.. 33  Marlin  high  power 
special  rifle;  fifty  soft  points;  receiver  sight  rear,  gold  bead 
front  Price  $60.,  Arnold  Mandeville,  R.R.  No  4  Sim- 
coe,  Ontario.  5-1T 


WANTED— -25-20  repeating  rifle,  octagon  barrel,  in 
perfect  condition.  Kenneth  F.  Moore,  Seeley's  Bay 
Unt-  5-lt 

FOR  SALE— A  Stevens  32-35  off  hand  rifle,  Swiss  butt- 
plate,  m  perfect  shooting  condition.  Has  wind-cause 
front  sight  and  screw  vernier  rear  sight  with  Ideal  reloading 
tu°  »and  b,ulIet  mould-.  About  one  hundred  everlasting 
shells,  bullet  seater,  price  $25.00.  T.  G.  Marcetts  256 
Bloor  Street,  West,  Toronto,  Ontario.  ^argetts.^bb 

Will  trade  Ukelele,  new,  for  .22  revolver,  must  be  pood 
condition.    N.  Frampton,  Orangeville,  Ont.  5-1T 

G,un?  f?J  P1^1  Brown  Bess  flint  lock  rifle  and  bay- 
onet.   1  old  American  army  rifle  and  bayonet.    1  Reming- 

i?,n'nW  °iin'  1  JPeppfr  Box'_c?P  and  ball  pistols.  About 
150  old  coins,  Canadian  and  Foreign,  Fred  Cardwell  St 
Marys,  Ont.,  5-1T 


WANTED— U.  S.  Springfield  rifle  for  big  game.  Reply 
Box  5,  Rod  and  Gun.  5-1 T 
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FOR  SALE  . 

fauge,  full  choke,  "Tobin"  price  $30.00 
.area.  Box  92,  Lanark,  Ont. 


126,  Golden,  British  Columbia' 


Double _  barrel  hammerless  shot-gun,  12 
Ronald  Mc- 
5-1 T 

FOR  SALE — high  grade  Greener  hammerless,  ejector, 
*.c.  v/  gauge,  a  beautiful  gun,  in  absolutely  new  condition. 
i;1!!^6  sateen  gauge  in  part  payment.    W.  Armstrong, 
31     The  Oaks   Bain  Ave.,  Toronto,  Ont.  5-1T 

WANTED. — High  power  Carbine,  exchange  25  Colts 
automatic  Pistol,  as  new,  and  about  200  cartridges.  Box 

5-1 T 


TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 


A  Real  Bargain— Two  B.S.A.  Martini  No.  12  Match 
Kifles  at  the  old  price  $36.00,  same  as  wort  highest  score 
at  Caldwell,  N.J.,  last  August  in  contest  between  England 
and  L.S.A.    Hawthorne  Bicycle  Co.,  Brantford  Ont.  5-1T 


GUN  REPAIRING 

W.  A.  Brock1 
Wc  make  a  specialty  of  Fine  Gun  Work, 
Restocking,   Barrel  Boring,  Stock-Bend- 
ing, Barrel  Browning,  etc. 

All  work  guaranteed. 
For  sale,  two  English  high-grade  ham- 
merless'guns  made  by  W.  J.  Thompson, 
Birmingham.    $100.00  each. 

BROCK'S 

The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of  London,  Ont. 


SPECIALS 


FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L,  ROD  AND  GUN 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  TF 

MARRY  IF  LONELY;  for  results,  try  me;  best  and 
most  successful  "Home  Maker";  hundreds  rich  wish 
marriage  soon;  strictly  confidential;  most  reliable;  years 
of  experience;  descriptions  free.  The  Successful  Cmb  " 
Box  556, Oakland,  Calif.  3-3T 

FOR  SALE — One  Goldberg  display  fixture.  Metal 
frame  with  12  display  wings  18  ft.x  36  ft.  Worth  $70.00 
For  quick  sale  $30.00.  Apply  Box  400,  Rod  and  Gun, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  10-TF. 

ECZEMA  PSORIASIS  goitre'  tetter>  old  sores- 

I- V^l^m/l,  T  O Vr\mDIO,  catarrh,  dandruff,  rheu- 
matism, piles,  cancer,  sore  eyes,  cured  or  no  charge.  Write 
for  particluars.  Eczema  Remedy  Co.,  Hot  Springs.  Ark 
U-  S.  A.   9-12T 

WANTED— Copy  each  of  February  1917  and  September 
1917  issues  of  ROD  AND  GUN.  We  will  pay  25c  a  copy 
to  any  subscriber  who  can  supply  us  with  either  or  both  of 
the  above  copies.    Address,  ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CAN- 


ADA, Woodstock,  Ont. 


5-1T 


FOR  SALE — Cheap,  fine  condition,  price  $17.00,  Mar- 
ble's Pocket  Axe.  Case  for  Shotgun,  used  once.  Cart- 
ridge Belt  never  used.  Steel  Bait  Rod  reel  Double  action ; 
H.  and  R.  Premier,  32  S.  and  W.  revolver,  double  action, 
guaranteed  never  shot  over  fifty  rounds.  GeraldMathison 
Sparta,  Ontario.  ,     5-1 T 

.  Fifteen  Hundred  old  Postage  Stamps,  Canadian,  Amer- 
ican, English.    Largest  offer,  W.  C.  Pinney,  Norwich  5-1T 

WANTED — Anti  back  lash  casting  reel,  and  steel  cast- 
ing Rod,  in  good  condition.  W.  A.  Cousins,  Elmwood, 
Ont.    5_1T 

FOR  SALE — Summer  Hotel  at  Dorset,  Lake  of  Bays. 
32  rooms,  furnished,  300  feet  water  frontage.  Boat  lands 
at  hotel.  Exceptional  bargain  for  cash  sale.  Address, 
J.  L.  Persch,  843  Ellicott  St.,  Buffalo,  N.Y.,  5-1T 

We  Buy  all  kinds  of  Fire  Arms,  Fishing  Tackle,  Hand 
Cameras,  Prismatic  and  Field  Glasses,  and  everything  in 
Sporting  Goods.  Write  Levihe  Brothers,  Reg'd.  435-439 
St.  James  Street,  Montreal.  5-tf 


Lifelike  Taxidermy.  Latest  Museum  and  Moth-proof 
Methods  used.  Game  heads  and  rugs  a  specialty.  Satis- 
faction guaranteed.  D.  C.  Tait,  1116  Broadway  West, 
V  ancouver,  B.C.  3-4T 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excellent  con- 
dition. Apply  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock. 
Ont.  tf 

HERB  COLLECTORS.       •  ~~ 

S40  per  week  gathering  Roots,  Herbs,  Ferns  etc.  How  to 
gather  and  address  of  Buyers  that  pay  top  prices.  Book 
only  ,30c  postpaid.    Medical  Plant  Co.,  West  Milan  N.H 

5-1T 


All  About  Airedales 

By  R.  M.  Palmer 


A  Book  of  General  Information 

Valuable  alike  to  dog  lovers  and  owners, 
breeders  and  fanciers.  Illustrated  from 
selected  photographs  of  noted  dogs  and 
rare  scenes.  Interesting  alike  to  the 
novice  who  is  a  fancier-  of  other  breeds 
than  the  Airedale  and  of  particular 
interest  to  the  Airedale  fancier 

Paper  Bound  $1;  Cloth  Bound  $1.50 
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FREE! 

A 

Thermos  Bottle 

Keeps  Hot  24  Hours      Keeps  Gold  72  Hours 


> '  Thermos"  '  make  hunters, 
fishermen  aiiu  campers  inde- 
pendent of  stated  meal  hours. 
Hotfcoffee,  tea  or  soup,  or  iced 
drinks  can  be  prepared  when 
convenient  and  kept  hot  or 
cold  for  the  morning  start,  the 
all  day  tramp  or  long  hours 
with  the  rod  and  gun.  Thermos 
give  heat  without  fire  and  cold 
without  ice.  Thermos  keeps 
liquid  steaming  hot  for  24 
hours  or  ice  cold  for  three 
davs. 


For  Eight  New  Subscriptions 

we  will  send  a  Thermos  Bottle  all  charges  paid. 


PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 

ROD   AND  GUN    -    ^WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


FREE  TO  MEN 

Manly  Vigor — Something  New 

sre  is  a  little  free  pocket  comDendium  in  hnnlr  form 


m  ♦  VI  a-Ji?Hl?LflKe  P°ck.et  compendium  in  book  form, 
™  srai>nd  Wlt5  40  half-tone  photo  reproductions,  and  contain- 
ing 8,000  words  of  easy  advice  on  private  matters  which  I 
gladly  send  to  any  man  anywhere  in  the  world  absolutely  free 
ot  charge,  and  enclosed  m  a  perfectly  plain,  sealed  envelope,  so 
it  is  received  by  you  like  an  ordinary  private  letter.  I  take  all 
this  special  precaution  in  sending  my  free  book  because,  where 
the  health  is  concerned,  and  especially  with  reference  to  de- 
bility and  nerve  weaknesses,  people  everywhere  prefer  to  keep 
the  matter  entirely  to  themselves.    For  this  reason  I  seal  the 

nvlr  oPmfmd  PrTO  fxtti  ,,ett!r  P°3ta«e11  I  have  thus  mailed 
over  a  million  of  the  books  to  men  all  over  the  world  who 
requested  them. 

Br  y°u;Jrea,d?Ir'  wil1  .,ike  \h>s  «ttle  book  immensely,  and  can 
grasp  the  full  meaning  of  its  special  advice  from  one  or  two 
nnMjiLeadfngS-  *U  co,nM»ns  a  great  deal  of  heretofore  un 
published  information  of  interest  to  all  men,  young  or  elderlv 

Jwr  entff  SSme?  TP  *  l°  V°U  throu«ho^ 

VITAT^tRr1^,-^6  b°°k  1  d.es^e  my  ,itt,e  mechanical 
li  i    i  whlchr  was  ,nvented  by  me  to  assist  men  to 

fhff  vitaSV^  ?Tever»  you  are  not  t0  think  of  getting 
ifc^IT*fclZE.,R  atihe  present  time«  but  fi"t  send  for  thi 
without  dSgs  UP  °D        SUbJeCt  °f  self-Preservation 

Please  use  the  coupon  below  and  the  book  will  come  to  you 
free,  seaJed,  by  return  mail.  * 

AtA  SANDEN,  Publisher.  * 

Wh?r1f  ™«irdldi,you  ?Ver  *$°PJ°  ^sider  that  it  is  not  looks 
S  >hJit kP  Jte  real  man?  N?r  18  i*  necessarily  a  large  man 
»k  4k  eids  the  mo?t  power  m  his  community.  HoweveT 
whether  big  or  small,  young  or  elderly,  we  invariably 
find  that  vigorous,  manly  manhood  stands  behind  all 
of  the  world  s  greatest  achievements  and  successes. 
In  this  respect,  I  give  it  as  my  honest  opinion,  based 
upon  over  30  years  experience,  that  no  man  need  lose 
hope  of  himself  restoring  his  full  manly  power,  if  he 

&Hbe7lU"14g  t0  mak,^a  fair«  scIuare  effort,  and  will 
lead  a  decent,  manly  life,  free  from  excesses  and  free 
from  damnations,  My  free  book  gives  you  all  the 
desired  information.  According  to  my  belief  lost 
manly  strength  is  no  real  organic  diseased  iS,  and! 
for  that  reason,  should  easily  respond  to  any  mode  of 
ne^ra»oVUtS  m  ^  W  int°  t^weaEiS 
«i  H%  i.ittIe  VITALIZE R  mentioned  above  was  de- 

roaUv  WAK0toeSr(natUral  aJd  tp  the  man  who 
really  WAN  IS  to  get  strong,  and  who  is  willing  to 
make  a  reasonable  effort  to  regain  his  manlv  vigor  To 
the  man  who  .persists  in  living  an  unnatural  life  of 
SJShSlr^W**0^  no  h°Pe  ean  be  offered  bit  for 
the  other  kind  there  is  every  hope  and  encouragement 
because  in  regulating  his  habits  he  has  taken  the  n?st 
fZVtS**  "eCeSsary  ste,p«  which  Prepares  the  wly for 
the  action  of  any  natural  treatment  which  may  resuDDlv 
his  body  with  the  FORCE  which  it  has  beenTafneTof  7 


Manly  Men  Are  Always  in  the  Game. 


With  respect  to  my  VITALIZER,  you  simply  buckle 
it  on  your  body  when  you  go  to  bed.  Thus,  while 
y°n  V^Bx1^*"18  a  Sreat,  mysterious  power  (which  I 
can  VIGOR)  into  your  blood,  nerves,  organs  and 
muscles  while  you  sleep.  Men  have  said  it  takes  pain 
or  weakness  out  of  the  back  from  one  application; 
ttiat  60  to  90  day's  use  is  sufficient  to  restore"normal 
manly  strength. 

With  special  attachments,  which  carry  the  FORCE 
to  any  parts  of  the  body,  my  VITALIZER  is  used  by 
women  as  well  as  men,  for  rheumatism,  kidney,  liver 
stomach,  bladder  disorders,  etc.,  and  I  have  had  some 
most  remarkable  testimony  in  respect  to  its  almost 
miraculous  effects  in  individual  cases,  where  every 
known  treatment  had  failed. 

Therefore,  first  get  the  free  book  of  general  advice 
to  men,  which  also  describes  my  VITALIZER.  Then 
if  m  the  future  you  feel  you  would  like  to  use  one  of 
these  little  appliances  in  your  own  case.  I  will  make 
some  special  proposition  whereby  you  may  have  one 
to  wear.  If  you  happen  to  live  in  or  near  this  city.I 
would  be  pleased  to  have  you  call.  Otherwise,  just 
use  the  coupon  and  get  the  free  book  by  return  mail. 
Office  hours.  9  to  6. 


BOOK,   8,000  WORDS  FREE 


and  i^orii^ofteS  '^SSS^&lSii1*  b0°k  °r  P°Cket  —P-dium,  containing  40  illustrations 

thoseTw^  ^vS^.^SSSIl?  C°mraitted  a".OVer  thC  W4°krld  t0-day.by 

»  have  learned  from  years  upon  years  of  experienc?    it  Vu^.  JnJk *   formJ  and,in  easy  lan8uaS.e,  the  truths  that 
«hJH4„     one  part  of  the  book  describes  mj ^lfttfe  VITALI^  ^fnnfD<f  TIy-P°Wer  as +a«-ai^  weakness  — 
*-  Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every  else     lnformat">n  is  complete  in  this  one  volu 


debility. 
Please  write  or  Call  to-day. 


and 

me. 


a3-^< 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  HO^Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

ifeVDear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  Book,  as  advertised,  free, 
sealed 


Name. 


Address. 


4-5  H.  P. 


F.O.B. 
DETROIT 


f 


Easy  to  Install  in  Perfect 
Alignment 

Frees  you  from  the 
exasperation  of  a 
balky,  erratic  engine 
and  fills  every  hour 
of  running  with  gen- 
.  uine  pleasure. 

l»£!«d«!  Hot  Spot  Manifold,  Bosch  High  Tension  Magneto, 
Stromberg  Carburetor,  Weedless  Propeller. 


THE 


MONO-MARINE 

Great  Economy  in  Fuel 
on 


Backed  by  22  years'  experi 
ence  in  motor  building.  De- 
signed to  give  the  least  trouble 
and  the  most  service.  The 
piston,  connection  rod,  the 
two  valves,  the  two  valve 
springs,  the  two  turning  gears, 
three  piston  rings,  are  in- 
terchangeable with  standard 
FORD  ENGINE  PARTS. 
The  remainder  is  especially 
designed  for  marine  motor 
purposes — the  whole  being 
an  unusually  efficent  heavy 
duty  type  one  cylinder  marine 
motor.  Replacements  parts 
available  quickly  and  at  low 
cost  anywhere. 


STUDY  THESE  SPECIFICATIONS 

ST  MS!  MffSl^te^SfggL?S-  ~ti- 

Yalve  tappets  are  twice  the  length  ordinarily  used  in  four  cycle  enc 
by  Shannd^lati3UStable:  ^  t3PPetS  a"d  ^  wV&^t&fi 
Sfn«LaS  the  entire 

Cylinder  head  is  detachable  and  water  jacketed  same  as  cylinder 
c^sTi^one^nU  POt  °f  design  having  the  exhaust  a«d  intake 

n^essar^  Tensi°n  Maineto.  water  proof  type,  no  batterv  being 

Fly-Wheel  made. unusually  heavy  to  aid  in  slow  operation 
Crank-Shaft  made  of  forty-five  point  carbon  steel  counter  weighted 

SSTJZ  adtotna? ct S£.  reverse  gear  may  be 

Propeller  14  inch,  twenty  pitch,  weedless;  furnished  siandard. 
Weight  of  complete  equipment  140  lbs. 


HESS  MOTOR  COMPANY,  Detroit,  Mich 

DEALERS  WRITE  FOR  PROPOSITION 


The  Motor  Boat 
Without  An  Equal 

Used  by  7  Gov'ment  Depts.  and  thousands  of  Canadians 

When  arranging  your  holiday  plans  consider  the  added  pleasure 
obtained  from  the 

Disappearing  Propeller  Boat 

which  can  go  anywhere.  Any  obstruction ,  such  assubmerged 
logs,  driftwood,  rocks,  reefs,  sand-bars,  etc.,  that  hits  the 
Skeg,  automatically  raises  the  Propeller  and  Shaft  into  the 
Propeller  Housing.  Skeg  making  continuation  of  keelson, 
at  the  same  time  throttling  the  engine  from  racing. 

Special  Features  Found  In 
No  Other  Boats 


2. 


Lifting  of  lever  automatically  controls  speed  of  engine  and 

boat. 

Any  speed  from  slightest  forward  movement  to  9  1-2  miles  per 
hour. 

3.  Increase  of  from  2  to  2  1-2  miles  per  hour  over  rear-driven 
propeller. 

1    One  pull  of  control  lever  gives  as  clean  a  keelson  as  skiff, 
f).  Automatic  propeller  protection. 

6.  Propeller  mid-ship  stabilizes  as  centreboard  to  sailboat. 

7.  Can  remove  propeller  while  sitting  in  boat. 

8.  Vibration  eliminated. 

0.  Steers  from  all  parts  of  boat. 

10.  Boat  always  on  even  keel. 

11.  Propeller  at  all  times  thoroughly  submerged. 

12.  Engine  and  device  so  placed  no  available  room  lost. 

13.  Lever  up,  boat  stands  still,  automatically  throttling  engine 
making  one  way  clutch. 

14.  Can  be  pulled  out  on  beach  or  dock  same  as  a  rowboat. 

15.  So  simple  of  operation  a  child  can  run  it. 

16.  Equipped  with  the  Silent  Dis-Pro  Marine  Motor — a  marvel- 
ous little  motor,  the  outcome  of  five  years  specializing.  Made 
of  the  highest  grade  materials.  3  H.P.  single  cylinder, 
weighs  only  40  lbs.    6  H.P.  Double  cvlinder  weighs  only  63 

lbs. 


Disappearing  Propeller  Boats  are  made  in  three  models. 

WATER-FORD    JOHN  BULL    UNCLE  SAM 
$300.00       $350.00  $400.00 


Complete  in  running  order,  crated  ready  for  shipment. 
F.  O.  B.  factory,  Port  Carling,  Muskoka  Lakes,  Ontario. 
Standard  Equipment. 

Send  for  catalogue  showing  boats  and  engine  in  natural  colors 
also  containing  names  of  various  owners. 

All  Disappearing  Propeller  boats  are  equipped  with  Maxim 
Silencers  and  cannot  be  heard  at  a  distance  of  forty  yards. 


Disappearing  Propeller  Boat  Co.,  ^mm 

Largest  Motor  Boat  Builders  in  Canada 

Head  Office  and  Show  Rooms— 92  King  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Can. 

U.S.A.  Offices— 259  Willis  Ave.  East,  Detroit,  Mich. 


